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beyond circles whick are sometimes ox-
clusively considered as polite.

T'he art of printing has ppencd to all
classes of people various new channels
of entertainment and information.—
Amongst the ancierits, wisdom required
austere manners and a length of beard
to command attentipn ; but in our days,
istruction, in the dress of innocent
amuscment, is not denied admittance
amongst the wise and good of all ranks.
It is therefore hoped that a succession ot
stories, adapted to different ages, sexes,
and situations in life, will not be rejected
iy the publie, unless they offend against
morality, tire by their sameness, or dis-

aust by their imitation of other writers.

RICITARD LOVELL EDGEWORTH.

Edgeworth’s Town, Feb. 1804,
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LAME JERVAS.

CHAPTER 1.

SoxME years ago, a lad of the name of
William Jervas, ar, as he was called trom
Lis lameness, Lame Jervas, whose business
it was to tend the horses in one of the Coru-
v all tig-minus, was missing. e was left
one night in a little hut, at onc end of the
viine, where bie always slept; but, in U
worning, he could no where he found; and
this, his sudden disappearance, gave rise to
@ number of strange and ridiculous stories
smong the miners. The most rational,
however, concluded that the lad, tired of
his situation, had made his escape during
ithe night. Tt was certainly rather surpiising
thathe couid no where be traced; but, after
the ncighbours had woundered and talked for
some time about it, the circumstance was oy
degrees forgotten.  The name of Williun
Jervas was scarcely remembered by any, ex-
B 2



4 POPULAR TALES,

cept two or threy of the 6ldest miners, when,
twenty years afterwafd, there came a party
of gentlemen and lad\m to scc the mines;
and, as the guide w?s showing the curiosities
of the place, onedamong the compauy

gentleman of dbout\'bix and thirty years ot
age, pointed to some letters that were carv-
cd on the rock, and asked, ¢<Whose name
was written there””  <Only thename of one
William Jervas,” anusweréd the guide; ¢ a
poor fad, who ran a\‘my from the mines a
great long while ago.” ¢ Are you sure that
he ran away ¥ said the gentleman. ¢ Yes,’
answered the guide, ‘surc and certain T am
of that. ¢Not at all sure and certain of
any such thiug,’ cried one of the oldest of
the miners, who interrupted the guide, and
then related all that he knew, all that he had
heard, and all that he imagined and believed
concerning the sudden disappcarance of Jer-
vas; concluding by positively assuring the
stranger, that the ghost of the said Jervas
was often seen to walk, slowly, in the long
west gallery of the mine, with a blue taperin
his hand.—<I will take my Bible oath,”added
the man, ‘that, about a month after he was
missing, [ saw the ghost just as the clock
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struck twelve, walking slowly, withthe light
in one hand, and a ciiain dragging after Ing
in t'other; and he was goming straight to-
wards me, and 1 ran AWay into the stables
to the horses; and from that time forth I've
taken special good care never to go late in
the evening to that theve gallery, or near it :
tor I never was so frightencd, above or
under ground, in all my born days.’

The stranger, *upon hearing this story,
burst into a loud fit of laughter; tnd, on
recovering himself, he desired the ghost-scer
to look stedfastly in his face, and to tell whe-
ther he bore auny resemblance to the ghost
that walked with the blue taper in the west
gallery. The miner stared for some minutes,
and answered, *No; he that walks in the
gallery is clear another guess sort of aperson;
in a white jacket, alcathern apron, and rag-
ged cap, like what Jervas used to wear in his’
life-time ; and, morcover, he limps in his
gait, as Lamc Jervas always did, I remember
well.” The gentlcman walked on, and the
mincrs observed, what had before escaped
their notice, that he limped a little; and,
when he came again to the light, the guide,

BS



6 ‘ POPULAR TALKS.
after considering him very attentively, said,
‘i T was not atruid of affronting the like of
a gentleman sugh ps your honour, I should
make bold for to sy that you be very much
— only a deal darkgr complexioned—you be
very much of the same sort of person as
oty Lame Jervas used for tobe.”  ‘Notatall
like our Lame Jervas,” eried the old miner,
v. lib profvssed to have geen the ghost; ‘no
wore like to him than Black Jack to Blue
Jokn« 'The by-stariders langhed at this
comperison; and the guide, provoked at be-
o faughed at, sturdily maintained, that not
a e thet wore a head in Cornwall should
wugh hiim out of his senses.  Each party
uwow growing violent i support of his opi-
uten, fiem words they were just coming to
Blows, when the stranger at once put an
rud to the dispute, by declaring that be
voas the viry man, ¢ Jervas! exclaimed
they all ut once, ‘Jervas alive!—our Lame
Jervas turned gentleman V

'The miuers could scareely believe their
eyes, or their ears, especially when, upon
tollowing him out of the mine, they saw
him get into a handsome coach, and drive
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toward the mansion of onc of the principal
gentlemen of the neighbourhood, who was
a proprietor of the mine.

The next day, all the nead miners were
invited to dine in tents, pitched in a field
near this gentleman’'s house. It was finc
weather, and harvest time; the guests as-
sembled, and in the tents found abundance
of good cheer provided for them.

After dinner, Mr. R—, the master of
the house, appeared, accompanied by Lame
Jervas, drest in his miner’s, old jackct and
cap. Even the ghost-seer. acknowledged
that he now looked wonderful like himsclf.
Mr. R—, the master of the. house, filled
a glass, and drank—¢ Welcome home to our
fricnd Mr. Jervas; and may good tuith
always meet with good fortune.”  The toast
went mund;. each drank, aund repeated,
‘Welcome home to our fricnd Mr. Jervasy
and may good faith always meet with good
fortune.” Indeed, what was meant by the
‘goud faith, or the good fortune, nonc could
guess; and many i whispers, and some
aloud, made bold to ask for an explanation
of the toast.

Mr. Jervas, on whom all eyes were fixed,

B4



3 POPULAR TALES.

after thanking the company for their welcome
howe, took his seat dt the table; and m
comp]:ance W1t1;’ Mr. R.s request, and the

wishes of all present, related to them his

story ncarly in the following manner:

“ Where 1 was born, or who were my
parcnts, I do not well know myself; nor
can I recollect who was my nurse, or whe-
ther T wus ever nursed at all : but, luckily,
these circumstances are not of much import-
ance to the world.  The first thing which 1
can distinctly remember is the being set,
along wirlia number of children of my own
age, to pick and wash loose ore of tin mixed
with the carth, whichin those days we used
to call shoad, or squad=1 don’t know what
vou cail it now.”

‘We call it squad to this day, master,’
iterrupied one of the miners.

“I might be at this time, I supposc,” con-
tinued the gcutlemaﬁ, “ about five or six
vears old; and, from that time till I was .
thirteen, I worked in the mine where we
were yesterday.  From the bottom of my
heart I rejoice that the times are bettered

for youngsters since then; for T know I
had 2 hard life of it.
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“ My good master, here, never knew any
-thing of the matter; but hwas cruélly usgd
by thosc under him. [irst, the old wo-
man-—Betty Morgan I think was her name
—who set us our tasks of picking and wash-
ing the squad, was as cross as the rheuma-
tism could make her. She never picked
an ounce herself, but made us do her heap
for her among us: and I being the young-
est, it was shoved down to me. Often and
often my day’s wages were kept bdck, not
having done this woman’s task ; and I didnot
dare to tell my master the truth, lest she
should beat me. But, God rest her squl!
she was an angel of light in comparison with
the trap-door keeper,who was mynext tyrant.

¢ It was our business to open.and shut
certain doors that were placed in the mine
for letting in air to the different galleries:
but my young tyrantleft them every one to”
me to take care of; and I was made to run,
to and fro, till I had scarcely breath in my
bod¥, while every miner in turn was sweat-
mg at me for the idlest little fellow upon
the surface of the carth; though the sur-
fuce of the carth, alas! was a place on which
1 had never yet set my foot.

BS5



10 POPULAR TALES.

“In my own defence, I made all the ex-
efises T could think of; and, from excuses,
I wenton to all kinds of deceit: for tyran-
uy and injustice always produce cunmning
and falsehood.

“ Omne day, having shut all the doors on
my side of the mine, 1 left three open on
my companion’s side. Themen, I ‘thou ght,
would not go to work on that side of thc
mine for a day or two: ‘but in this I was
mistaken; and about noon I was alarmed
by the report of a man having been killed
in one of the galleries, for want of fresh
atn.

“The door-keepers were summoned be-
fore the overscer; or, as you call him, the
viewer. I was the youngest, and the blame
was all laid upon me.  The man, who had
only swooned, recovered; but I was thrash-
cd and thrashed for the ncglect of another
person, till the viewer was tired.

“ A weary life T led afterwards, with py-
friend the door-kecper; who was enmo'ed
"against me for having told the truth.

“In process of time, as 1 grew stronger
and bigger, Twas set to other work.  First,
I was emplcyed at the barrow; and then a
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pick-axe and a ged* were put into my
hands; and I thought myself a great mam,—
It was my fate to fall, among the idlest
set in the mine. I observed that those
men who workedby task, and who had the
fuck to hit upon easy beds of the rock, were
not obliged to work more than three or four
hours aday: they got high wages with little
labour; and they spent their mouney jollily
above-ground, i the ale-houses, as I beard.
I did not know that these jolly™ fcllows
often left their wives aud families starving
while they were getting drunk.

“1 longed for the time when I should be
2 man, and do as I saw others do. I lotiwed
for the days when I should be able to diink
and be idlc; and, in the mean time, I set
all my wits to work to bafile and overreach
the viewer.

“1 was now about fourteen; and, had I
grown up with these notions and habits, I
must have spent my life in wretchedness, and
[ should probably have ended my days in a
work-house : but, fortunately for me, an

* A gad is a tool used in mines; it reserables a
tmith’s punch,
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accident happened, which mare as great a
change in my mimd as'in my body.

“One of my ccqupanions bribed me, with
a strong dram, to go-down into a hole in the
mine to scarch for his gad; which he, being
half intoxicated, had dropped. My head
could not stand the strength of the dram
which he made me swallow to give me cou-
rage; and, being quitg insensible to the
danger, I took a leap down'a precipice which
1 shoult have shuddered to look at, if I had
not lost my recollection.

“J] soon came to my senses, for I broke
my leg; and it is wonderful I did not break
my’ neck by my fall. I was drawn up by
cords, and was carried to a hut in the mine,
near the stables, where I lay in great pain.

“ My master was in the mine at the time
the accident happencd; and, hearing where
1 was, hchad the goodness to come directly
to me himself, to let me know that he had
scnt for a surgeon.

“The surgeon, who lived in the ncigh-
bourhood, was not at home; but there was
then upon a visit at my master’s a Mr. Y—,
an old gentleman who had been a surgeon;
and, though he had for many years left off
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practice, he no sooner heard of the accident
that had happened to me, than he had the
goodness to come down into the mine, to
set my leg. '

“ After the operation wds over, my master
returned to tell me that I should want for
nothing. " Never shall I forget the humanity
with which he treated me: I do not re-
member that I had ever heard him speak to
me before this tinle; but now his voice and
manner were so full of compassidn and
kindness, that T looked up to him as to a
new sort of being.

“ His goodness wakened and warmed
me to a scnse of gratitude—the first virtu-
ous emotion I was’ conscious of having
ever felt.

“ I was attended with the greatest care,
during my illness, by the benevolent sur-
geon, Mr. Y—. The eircumstance of my
having been intoxicated, when I took the
leap, had been conccaled by the man who
gave me the dram; who declared that I had
fallen by accident, as I was looking down
the hole for a gad that 1 had dropped. I
did not join in this falsehood; for, the mo-
ment my master spoke to me with so much
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goodress about my mishap, my heart opened
4 him, and I told him just how the thing
happened.

“Mr.Y— also heard the truth from me,
and I had no reason to repent having told
it, for this gave him, as he said, hopes that
I might turn out well, and was the cause of
his taking some pains to mstruct me. He
observed to me, that 1t was a pity a lad like
me should, so early in ‘my days, take to
dram-tirinking; and he explained the con-
sequences of intemperance, of which I had
never before heard or thought.

“ While T was confined to my bed, I had
leisure for many reflections. The drunken
and brutal among the ‘miners, with whom I
formerly associated, never came near me in
my illness; but the better sort used to come
and sce mic often; and T began to take a
liking to their ways, and to wish to imitate
them,

“ As they stood talking over their own
affzirs in my hut, I learned how they laid
out their time and their money; and I now
began to desite to have, as they had, a little
garden, and property of my own, for which
I knew I must werk hard. So I rosv



LAME JERVAS. 15
from my bed with wery different views
from those which I had.when I was leid
down upon it ; and from ‘this time forward
[ kept company with the sober and indus-
trious, as much as I could. 1 saw things
with different eyes; formerly, I uscd, like
my companions, to be ready-encuglh to tike
any advantage that lay in my way, of my
employer; but my, gratitude to him who
had Dbefriended fue in 1y helpless state,
wrought such a change in me, that I now
took part with my master on all occasions,
and could not bear to sce him wronged—
so gratitude {irst made me honcst.

“ My muaster would not let the viewer
turn me out of the'work, as he wanted to
do, because 1 was lame and weak, and wnot
able to do much.—¢ l.ct him have the care
of my horses in the stable,” said my master
—*he can do something. 1 don’t want te
make money of poor Lame Jervas.  Sv, as
fong as he 1s willing to work, he shall not
be turned out to starve’—These were his
very words; and, when T heard them, I
said in my heart, ‘God bless him ! And,
from that time forth, I cculd, as I theught,



16 POPULAR TALES.

have fought with the stoutest man in the
m°ne that said aword to his disparagement.
“ Perhaps my feeling of attachment to
him was the stronger because he was, I
may say, the first person then in the world
who bhad cver shown me any tenderness,
and the only one from whom I felt sure of
meeting with justice.

“ About this time, as I was busied in the
stable, unperceived by them, T saw through
a window a party of the miners, amongst
whom were several of’ my old associates, at
work opposite to me. Suddenly, one of
them gave a shout-—then all was hushed—
theyﬁtln'cw down their tools, huddled to-
gether; and 1 judged by the kecnmess of
their looks that they knew they had made
some valuablediscovery. I further observed,
that, instead of beginning to work the vein,
they covered it up immediately with rubbish,
and defaced thecountry with their pick-axes;
so that, to look at, no one could have su-
spected there was any load to be found near.
1 also saw them sccrete a lump of spar, in
which they had reason to guess there were
Cornish diamonds, as they call them, and
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they carefully hid the bits of kellus*, which
they had picked out, lest the viewer should
notice them, and suspect the truth.

“ From all this, the whispering that went
on, and the pains they took to chase or
entice the overseer away from this spot, 1
conjectured they meant to keep their dis-
covery a secret, that they might turn it to
their own advantage,

“ There was a passage out of the mine,
known only to themselves, as they tiought,
through which they intended to convey all
the newly-found ore. This passage, I should
observe, led through an old gallery in the
mine, along the side of the mountain, im-
mediately up to the'surface of the earth;
so that you could, by this way, come in
and out of the mine without the assistance
of the gin, by which people and ore are
usually let down or drawn up.

“ 1 made myself sure of my facts by
scarching this passage, in which I found
plenty of their purloined treasure. I then
went up to one of the party, whose name was

¢ Kellus is the miner’s name for a substance like a
white soft stone, which lies above the fluor or spar,
near to a vein,
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Clarke, and, drawing him aside, ventured to:
expostulate with him. Clarke cursed me for
a spy, and then-knocked me down, and re--
turncd to tell his associates what I had been
saying, and how he had served me. They
one and all swore that they would -be re-
venged upon'me, if I gave the least hint
of what I had seen to our master.

“ From this time they watched me, when-
ever he came down amongst us, lest 1 should
have &4n opportunity of speaking to him;
and they never, on any account, would suf-
fer me to go out of the mine. Under pre-
tence that the horses must be looked after,
and that no one tended them so well as I
did, they contrived tokeep e prisoner night
and day ; hinting tome pretty plainly, that
if I ever again complained of being thus
shut up, 1 should not long be buried alive.

“ Whether they would have gone the
lengths they thrcatened I know not: per-
haps they threw out these hints only with
a design to intimidate me, and so to preserve
their secret. I confess I was alarmed ; but
therewas something in the thought of show-
ing my good master how much I was at-
tached to his interests, that continually pre-
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vailed ever my fears ; and my spirits rose
with the reflection that 1, } poor insignifi-
cant lad; I, that was often the scoff and
laughing-stock of the miners ; I, that went
by the name of Lame Jervas ; I, who they
thought could be bullied to any thing by
their threats, might do a nobler action than
any man amongst them would have the
courage to do in my place. Then the kind-
ness of my mastet, and the words he said
about me to the viewet, came into my me-
mory ; and I was so worked up, that I re-
solved, let the consequence be what it
might, I would, liviug or dying, be faith-
ful to my benefactor.

“ I now waited anxiously for an oppor-
tunity to speak to him; and if I did but
hear the sound of his voice at a.distance,
my heart beat violently. ¢ You little know,’
thought I, ¢ that there is one here, whom
perhaps you quite forget, who is ready to
hazard his life to do you a service.’

“ One day, as he was coming near the
place where I was at work, rubbing down a
horse, he took notice that I fixed my eyes
very carncstly upon him; and he came
closer to me, saying, ¢ I am glad to sce you
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better, Jervas :-—do you want any thing?
* I want for notfiing, thank you, sir;—--but,’
-—-and, as I said but, I.looked round, to see
who was near. Instantly Clarke, one of the
gang, who had his eye upon us, called me,
and dispatched me, on some errand, to a
distant part of the mine. As I was coming
back, however, it was my good fortune to
meet my master by himself in one of the
galleries. I told him my secret, and my
fears.’He answered ine only with a nod, and
these words, ¢ Thank you---trust to me---
make haste back to those that sent you.’

“1did so; but I fancy there was some-
thing unusual in my mauneror countenance
which guave alarm; for, at the close of the
day, I saw Clarke and the gang whispering
together; and I observed that they refrained
from going to theirsccrettreasure the whole
of the day. I was in great fear that they
suspected me, and that they would take im-
mediate and perhaps bloody revenge.

“ These fears increased when I found my-
self left alone in my hut at hight; and, as I
lay quite still, but broad awake, in my bed,
I listened to every sound, and once or twice
started up on hearing somc mnoise near
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me ; but it was only the horses moving in
de stable, which was closd to my hut. I
lay down again, laughing at my own fears,
and endeavoured to compose myself toslecep,
reflecting that T had never, in my life, more
rcason to slecp with a safe conscience.

«“ 1 then turned round, and fell into a
sweet sound sleep ; but from this I was sud-
denly roused by a naise at the door of my
hut. ¢ It is only the horses again,’ thought
I; but, opening my cyes, 1 saw a light
under the door. I rubbed my eyes, hoping
! had beenina dream: the light disappcared;
and I thought it was my fancy. As I kept
my eyes, however, turned towards the door,
I saw a light again through the kev-hole ;
and the latch was pulled up; the door was
then softly pushed inwards, and I saw on the
wall the large shadow of a man with a pistol
in his hand. My heart sunk within me, and
I gave myself up for lost. The man came
in: he was muftled up in a thick coat, his
hat was slouched, with a lantern in his hand.
Which of the gang it was I did not know;
but I took it for granted that it was one of
them come with intent to murder me. Ter-
rour at this instant left me; and starting up-
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right in my bed, I_cx,c\:laimcd-—-‘ I'm ready to
die! I die in afgood cause! Give me five
minutes to say ihy prayers!’ and I fell upon
my knees. The man standing silent beside
the bed, with one hand uwpon me, as if
afraid I should escape from him.’

“ When I had finished my short prayer, I
looked up towards iy murderer, expecting
the stroke: but, what was my surprise and
jov, when, as he held the lantern up to his
face, T'beheld—the ¢ountenance of my ma-
ster, smiling upon me with the most encou-
raging benevolence. ¢ Awake, Jervas,’ said
he, ‘and try if you can find out the differ-
rnce between a friend and an enemy.  Put
on your clothes as fast as you can, and show
me the way to this new vein.’

*“ No one cver was sooner dressed than I
was. I led the way to the spot, which was
covered up with rubbish, so that I was some
time clearing out an opening, my aster as-
sisting me all the while: for, as he said, he
was impatient to get me out of the mine sate,
as e did notthink my apprchensions wholly
without foundation. The hight of our lan-
tern was scarcely sufficient for our purposc;
hut, when we came to the vein, my master
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saw enough to be certain that I was in the
tight. We covered up the place as before,
and he noted the situation, so that he could
“be surc to find it again. - Then T showed
him the way to the secret passage ; but this
passage he knew already, for by it he had
descended into the mine this night.

“ As wc passed along, I pointed out the
heaps of ore which lay rcady to be carried
off. ‘It is enough,’ Jervas,’ said he, clap-
ping his hand upon my shoulder, ¢youhave
given me proof sufficient of your fidelity.
Sinceyouweresoready todiein a good cause,
and that cause mine, it is my business to
take carc youshall live by it: so follow me
out of this place directly ; and 1 will take
good care of you, my houest lad.’

“T followed him with quick steps, and a
Joyful heart: he took me home with him to
his own house, where he said T might sleep
for the rest of the night secure from all {ear
of murderers; and so, showing me into a
small closct within his own bed-chan.ber, he
wished me a good night; desiring me, it'I
waked early, not to open the window-shut-
ters of my room, nor go to the window, lest
»ome of his people should see me.
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“Tlay down, for the first time in my life,
upon a fezxthcj*-bed; but, whether it was
from the unusual feeling of the soft bed, or
from the hurry of mind in which I had been
kept, and the sudden change of my circum-
stances, I could not sleep a wink all the rc-
mainder of the night.

“ Before daybreak, my master came into
my room, and bid me rise, put on the clothes
which he brought me, and follow him with-
ont.making any noise. I followed him out
of thehousc before any body clse was awake;
and he took me across the fields towards the
high road. At this place we waited till we
heard the tinkling of the bells of a team of’
horscs. < Here comes the waggon,” said
he, ¢in which you are to go. Ihave taken
evcery possible precaution to prevent any of
the miners, or people in the neighbourhood,
from tracing you; and you will be in safety
at Exeter, with my friend Mr. Y—, to
whom I am going to send you. Take this,’
continucd he, putting a letter directed to
Mr. Y— into my hand; ‘and here are
five guincas for you. I shall desire Mr.
Y — to pay you an annuity of tcn guineas
out of the profits of the new vein, provided
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it turns out well, and you do not turn out
ill.” So fare you well, Jcrvas - T shiull hear
how you go on; and I only hope you will
serve your next master, whoever he may be,
as faithfully as you have served me.

¢ I shall never find so good a master, was
all T could say for the soul of me; for I was
quite overcome by his goodness and by sor-
row at parting with him, as I then theught,
for cver.

CHAPTLR 1L

“The morning clonds began to ¢l
away; I could see my mastég gt some dis
tance, and I kept looking after him, as the
waggon went on slowly, and as he walked
fast away over the fields : but, when [ hao-
lost sight of him, my thoughts were foreibly
turned to other things. I secmed to awake
to quite a new scene, and new leclings.
Buried under ground in a mine, s 1 had
heen frommy infancy, the face of naturewas
totally unknown to me.

“ ¢ We shall have a brave fine dav of i1

VoI. T, ¢ '
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I hope and trust,” said the waggoner, point.
ing with his ltmg whip to the rising sun. |

“ He went on, whistling, whilst I, tc
whom the rising sun was a spectacle wholly
surprising, started up in astonishment! I
know not what exclamations I uttered, as I
gazed upon it; but I remember the wag-
goner burst out into a loud laugh. ‘Lud a
anarcy,” said he, holding his sides, ¢to hear
un, and look at wun, a bod y would think the
oaf had never seen the sun rise afore in all
his horn days !’

“ 1'pon this hint, which was ..carer the
truth than he imagined, recollecting that
we were still in Cornwall, and not out of
the reachof my enemies, 1 drewmyseit back
itothewaggon, lestany of theminers, pass-
ine’the road to their morning’s work, might
chance to spy me cut.

“ Tt was well for me that T took this pre-
caution ; for we had not gone much further
w hen we met a party of the miners: and, as
1 sat wedged up in a corner behind a heap of
parcels, 1 heard the voice of Clarke, who
wshed the waggoner as he passed us, ¢ What
oclock it might be?” 1 kept myself quite
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snugtillhe wasout of sight; nay, long after-
wards, T was content to sit within tlic wag-
gon, rather than venture out; and I amused
myself with listening to thebells of the team,
which jingled continnally.

“ On our second day’s journey, how-
ever, I ventured out of my hiding-place: 1
walked witl: the waggoner upand down the
hills, enjoying tha feesh air, the siuging of
the birds, and the del.ightful smell of the
honey - suckles and the dog-roses in the
'n('dgcs. Adl these wild flowers, and even the
weeds on'the banks by the way-side, were
to me maiters of wonder and admiration.
At every step, almost, 1 paused to obsesse

something that was new to me: and |1
could not halp feeling surprised at the in

<ensibility of my fellow-traveller, who plod-
ded on, scldom interrupting his whistlin,
except to cry ¢ Gee, Blackbird, aw. wou;
or, * How now, Smiler ;” and certain other
words or sounds of menace and cnconrage-
ment, addressed to his horses in a Jlanguage
which scemed  intelligible to them and
to him, though utterly incomprehensibie
10 me.

“Onee, as Iwas in admiration of a plant,
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whose stem was about two feet high, and
wwhich had a round shining pale purple beau-
tiful flower, the waggoner, with a look of
extreme scorn, exclaimed, * Ilcf]j) thee, lad,
does not thee know “tis a common thistle?
Didst thee not kuow that a thistle would
prick thee? countinued he, laughing at the
face I made when 1 touched the prickly
lcaves ; ¢ Why my horsc,-Dobbin, has more
sense by half! heis not like an ass hunting
for thistles.

“ After this, the waggoner seemed to looi.
upon me as very nearly an idiot.  Just as
we were going into the town of Plymouth,
he eved me from head to foot, and mut-
tered, “The lad’s beside himself, sure cnough!
In truth, I believe I was a droll figure; for
my hat was stuck full of weeds, and of all
sorts of wild flowers; and both my coat and
waistcoat pockets were stuftfed out with
pebbles, aud funguses.

« Such an cffect, however, had the wag-
goucr’s contemptuous look upon me, that I
pulled the weeds out of my hat, and threw
down all my treasure of pebbles before we
entered the town. Nay, somuch was I over-
awed, and in such dread was I of passing for
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an idiot, that when we caune within view of
the sca, in the fine harbour of Plyntouth, I
did not utter a single exclamation; although
I was struck prodigiously at this, my first
sight of the ocean, as much almost as I had
been at the spectacle of the rising sun. I
just ventured, however, to ask my compa-
nion some (uestions ubout the vesscls which
I beheld sailing op the sea, and the shipping
with which the bdy was filled.  DBut he an-
swered coldly, ¢ They benothing in life but
the boats and ships, man: them that sce
them for the farst time, are often struck all
on a heap, as 1've noticed, in passiag by
here: but I'veseen it atl w many and a many
times.” So he turiied away, went on chev-
ing a straw, and scen:ed noi a whit more
moved with admiration than he had been
at the sight of my thistle.

“ I conceived a high opinion of a man who
had seen so much that he could admire no-
thing; and he preserved and increased my
respectforhim by the protound sitcnce which
he maintained, during the five succeeding
days of our journcy : hie seldom or ever open-
cd his hips, exeept to intform me of the names
of the towus through which we passed. X

¢ J
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haye since reflected it was {ortunate for mc
that Hadsuch o supercilionsfellow-traveller
ot first journey; for he made me atonce
thoroughiy scusible of my own ignorance,
and extremely anxious to supply my defici-
eucies, and to {ind one whowould give some
other answer to my questions, than a smile
of eoutempt, or, - I do na knaw; 1 say.’

“ We airived at Exgterat last; and, with
much ado, T found my ‘'way to Mr. Y—"s
house. It was cvening when I got there ;
and the servant, to whom I gave the letfer,
st he supposed Mr. R— would not see me
that night, as he liked to have his evenings -
to himself; but he took the letter, and in
a few minutes returned, desiring me to {ol-
Loy him up stairs.

“ [ found the good old gentleman and
some of his fiicuds in his study, with his
chitdren about him; one little chap on his
knce. another climbing on the arm of his
chair; wid twobigger luds were busy looking
ot a glass tube, wihich Lie was showing tham
when I came in. It does not become me to
1epeat the handsome things he said to me,
upon rcading over my good master’s letter;
but he was very gracious to me, and told me
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that he would look out for somne placeor cm-
ployment that would suit me; and, i the
mean time, that I should be welcome to stay
in his house, where T should mect with the
good treatment (which he was pleased to say)
I deserved.  Then, observing that I was
overcome w ith bashfuliess, at being looked
at by somany strangers, he kindly dismiss-
cd me.

“The next day he sent for me again to
his study, when he tvas alone; and asked
me several questions, seeming pleased with
the openuess and simplicity of miy answers.
e saw that I gazed, with vast cuiosity, at
scveral objects m the room, which werenew
to me: aud, pointiug to the gliss “uhe,
which he had heen shiowing the boss whea 1
first came in, he ashed mice 1 they nad sucl
things as that in our mines; and if I Laew
the uscot' it? I told him 1 had seen scne-
thing like it in our overseer’s hamds: bur
that I had never knovwn its usc. L wisa
thermometer.  Mir.o Y- - took greal pains
to show me how, and on what cccasions.
this mstrument might be useful.

“Isaw I had now to do with a person
wio was soewhat diiicrent from my friend

C 4
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the waggoner; and I cannot express the
surprise and gratitude I felt, when I found
that he did not think me quite a fool. In«
stead of looking at me with scorn, as one
cery ncarly an idiot, he answered my ques-
tions with condescension; and sometimes
was so good as to add, ¢ That’s a sensible
aquestion, my lad.’

“ While we were looking at the thermo-
meter, he found out that I could not read
the words, femperate, freezing point, boil-
g water heat, &c. which were written upon
the ivory scale, in small characters. e
took that occasion to point out to me'the use
and advantages of knowing how to read and
write ; and he told me'that, as I wished to
learn, he would desire the writing-master,
who came to attend his young grandson, to
reach me.

+ I shall not detain you with a journal of
my progress through my spelling-book and
copy-books : it is enough to say that I ap-
piied with diligence, and soon could write
iny name in rather more intelligible charac-
ters than those in which the name of Jervas
is cut on the rock, that we were looking at
yesterday.
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« My eagerness to read the books which
he put into my hands, and the attention
which I paid to his lessons, pleased my
writing-master so much that he took a
pride, as he said, ¢ in bringing me forward
as fast as possible.

“ And here, I must confess, he was ra-
ther imprudent in the warmth of his com-
mendations ; my head could not stand
them : as much as’I was humbled and mor-
tificd by the waggoner™s calling me an idioz,
so much was I elated by my writing-ma-
ster’s calling me @ genius. 1 wrote some
very bad lines in praisc of a thistle, which T
thought prodigiously fine, because my writ-
mg-master looked surprised, when Ishowzd
then to him; aund because he told me that,
having given a copy of them to some gen-
tlemen in Excter, they agreed that the
thymes were wonderful for me.

“T was at this period very aicarly spoiled
for lifc: but fortunately my fricud Mr.Y—
saw my danger, and cured me of my con-
ceit, without damping my ardour to acquire
knowledge. Ile took me to the books in
his study, and showed me many volumes of
fine poems which had been written; point-

cs
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iug out some passages to me that greatly
diminished my admiration of my own lines’
on the thistle. The vast distance, which I
perceived between mysclf and these writers,’
threw me into despair. Mr. Y—, seeing
me thoroughly abashed, observed that he
was gladl to find I saw the differcuce be-
tween bad and good poetry; and pointed
out to me, it was not likely, if I turncd my
industry to writing vefes, that I should
ever either earn my.bread or equal those
who had enjoyed greater advantages of lei-
surc and education. ¢ But, Jervas,” continu-
ed he, ¢ I commend you for your applica-
tion, and quickness in learning to write and
read, in so short a time: you will find both
these qualifications of great advantage
to you. Now, I advise you, turn your
thoughts to something that may make you
useful to other people.  You have ycur
bread to earn, and this you can ouly do by
making yours8lf useful in some way or ather.
Look about you, and you will see that I tell
you truth. You may perceive that the serv-
ants, in my house, are all useful to me; and
that I pay them for their services. The
cook who can dress my dinner, the baker
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who bakes bread for me, the smith who
‘knows how to shoe my horses, the writing-
master who undertakes to tecach my child-
ren to write, can all carn money for themi-
selves, and make themselves independent,—
And you may remark that, of all those 1
have mentidoned, the writing-master is the
most respected, and the best paid.  There
are some kinds of knowledge, and some
kinds of labour, tnat are moré highly paid
for than others. But I have said enough
to you, Jervas, for the present: I do mot
want to lecture you, but to sesve you.—
You are a young lad, and have had no ex-
perience; 1 am an old man, and have had
a gicat deal: so perhaps my advice may
be of some use to you”

“ His advice was indeed of the greatest
use to me: every word he said suni intomy
mind. Iwishthosewhogiveadvicetoyoung
people, especially to those in alower station
than themselves, would follow this gentle-
mau's example; and, instcad of haranguing
wiﬂn the haughtiness of superior knowledge,
would speak with such kindness as to per~
suade at the same time that they convince.

“The very day that Mr. Y— spoke to
me in this manner, he called me, that [
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might tell his eldest son the names which we
miners give to certain fossils that had been
sent him from Cornwall; and, after observ-
ing to his son that this knowledge would be
useful to him, he begged me to tell him ex-
actly Low the mine, in which I had been em-
ployed, was worked. This I did, as well as
[ was able; and, imperfect as my description
was, it entertained the bg& s s0 much that I
Jetermined to try to makie'a sort of model
»f the tin-mine for threir amusement.

“ But this I found no easy task; my 1e-
nembrance, even of the place in which 1
1ad lived all my life, was not sufficiently
>xact to serve me, as to the length, height,
breadth, &c. of the different parts; and,
though Mr. Y— had a good collection of
fossils, I was at a loss, for want of materials,
to represent properly the different strata and
veins; or, as we call it, the country.

“ My temper, naturally enthusiastic, was
not on this occasion to be daunted by any
difficulties. I wasroused by the notion that
I should be able to complete something that
would be really useful to my kind bencefac-
tor’s sons; and I anticipated, with rapture,
the moment when I should producemymodel
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complete, and justify Mr. Y—'s opinion of
‘my diligence and capacity.  Ithought of
nothing else, from the moment these ideas
came into my head.  The measures, plans,
and spccimens of earths and ore, which
were wanting, I knew could only be obtain-
ed from the mine; and, such was my ardour
to accomplish my little project, that T de-
termined at all hag uds to return into Coru-
wall, aud to ask my “zood master’s permis-
sion to revisit the miné in the night-time.

“ Accordingly, without 2 moment’s de-
Iay, I set out upon this expedition. Pait of
the journey I performed on foot; but wher-
cver I could, T got a set down, because [
was impatient to get near-the Land's End.
I concluded that the wonder excited by my
sudden disappearance had subsided by this
time; that I was too insignificant to make
it worth while to continue a search after me
for more than a few days; and that, in all
likelihgod, my master had dismissed trom
his work the gang who had been concerned
in the plot, and who were the ounly persons
whose revenge I had reason to fear.

“ However, as I drew nearcr the mine,
I had the prudence not to expose mysclf un-
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necessarily; and 1 watched my oppertunity
so well that I contrived to meet my master,
in his walk homeward, when no onc was
with bim. I hastily gave him a letter from
Mr. Y —, as a certificate of my good conduct
since my leaving Irim; then explained the
reason of my return. and asked permission
to examine the mines that night.

“ Ie expressed a good deal of surprise,
but no displeasure, at ﬁ&ﬂ()ldncss in return-
ing : he willingly granted iy request; but,
at the same time, warned me that some of
my cnemics were still in the neighbourhood;
and that, thonghhe had dismissed them from
his works, and though several had fled the
country in scarch of employment elsew here,
yet he was informed that two or three ot the
gang, aud Clarke among the number, were
seen lurking about the country : that they
had sworn vengeance against me for betray-
ing them, as they called it and had been in-
defatigably active in their search after me.

“ My master consequently advised me to
stay only the cusuing night, and to depart
before day-break : he also cautioned ‘me
not to wake the man who now slept in my
hut in the mine.
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“ I did not like to spoil the only good

- suit of clothes of which 1 was possessed; so,
before 1 went dowu into the mine, I got
from my master my ¢ld jacket, apron, and
cap, in which being equipped, and furnish-
ed with a lantern, and rod for measuring, |
descended into the mine.

“ 1 went to work as quietly as possible,
surveyed the place exactly, and remembered
what I had heatd?fr.<Y — observe, *that
people can never makestheir knowledge use-
ful, i’ they have not beeu at the pains to
make it exact” I was determined to give
him a proof' of my exactuess : accordingly
I measured and minuted down every thing
with the most cautious accuracy; and, so
intent was my mind upon my work, the
thoughts of Clarke and his associates never
came across e for a moment.  Nay, I ab-
solutely forgot the man in the hut. and am
astonished Le was not sooner waked.

¢ What roused him at last was, [ beheve,
the noise I made in loosening some caith
and stones for specimens. A great stone
came tunbling down, and immediately af-
terwards, I heard onc of the horses neigh,
which showed me I had waked them at least;
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and I betook mysclf to a hiding-place, in,
the western gallery, where I kept quiet, for”
I believe a quarter of an hour, in order to
give the horses and the man, if he were
awake, time to go to slecp again.

“[ ventured out of my hiding-place too
soon; for, just as I left my nook, I saw the
man at the end of the gullery.  Instantly,
upon the sight of me, hie pnt both his hands
before his face, gavé a 2 Toud shriek, turned
his back, and took ‘to his heels with the
greatest precipitation. I guessed that, as
he said yesterday, he took me for the ghost
of myself; and that his terrour made him
mistake my lantern for a blue taper. I had
no chain; but that I had a rod in my hand
is most certain: and it is also true that I
took advantage of his fears, to drive him
out of my way; for the moment he began
to run, I shook my rod as fast and as loud
as I could against the tin top of my lantern:
and T trampled with my feet as if I was
pursuing him,

“ As soon as the coast was clear, I has-
tencd back for my specimens; which I
packed up in my basket, and then decamp-
cd as fastas I could. This is the only time
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I ever walked in the western gallery with a
blue taper in my hand, dragging a chain
after me, whatever the ghost-seer may re-
port to the contrary.

“I was heartily glad to get away, and
to have thus happily accomplished the ob-
ject of my journey. I carried my basket on
my back for some miles, till 1 got to the
place where a waggon put up; and in this
[ travelled safely back fo L.xeter.

“T determincd not to'show my model to
Mr. Y—, or the boys, till it should be as
complete as T could make it. I got a gond
ingenious carpenter, who had been in the
habit of working for the toy-shops, to help
me; and laid out the best part of my world-
ly treasurc upon this my grand first pro-
ject. I had new models made of the sieves
for lueing, the bor and trough, the buddle,
wreck, and fool,* beside some dozen of
wooden workmen, wheel-barrows, &c.; with
which the carpenter, by my directions, fur-
nished my mine. I paid a smith and ti-
man, morcover, for models of our stamps,

* The names of vessels, and machines, used in the
Cornish tin-mines.
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and blowing-house, and an iron grate for my

box: besides, 1 had a lion rampant®, and
other small matters, from the pewterer;
also a pair of bellows, finished by the glover;
for all which articles, as they were out of
the common way, 1 was charged high.

“ It was some time, cven when all this
was ready, before we could contrive to make
our puppets do thcir‘lz}lsjncss properly: but
patience accomplidnes évery thing. At last
we got our wooderf miicrs to obey us, and
to perform their several tasks at the word of
command; that is to say, at the pulling of
certain strings and wires, which we fastened
to their legs, arms, heads, and shoulders:
which wires, being slender and black, were
at a little distance invisible to the specta-
tors.  When the skeletons were pertect, we
fell to woik to dress and paint them; and
I never shall forget the delight with which
I contemplated our whole company of pup-
pets oomen, women, and children, fresh
painted and dizened out, all in their proper
colours.  The carpenter could scarcely pre-

* A lion rompant is stamped on the block-tin which
is brought thence.
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vent mc from spoiling them: I was so im-
l)d.(l(,llt to set them at work that I could
not wait till their clothes were dry ; and 1
was cvery halt’ hour rubbing my fingers
upon their cheeks, to try whether the red
paint was yet hard cnough.

“ With some pride, I announced my in-
tended exbibition to Mr. Y—; and he ap-
pointed that evening for secing it, saying
that nonc but his own woys should be pre-
sent at the first represefitation. It was for
them alone it was originally designed; but
I was so charmed with my newly finished
work, that I would gladly have had all Ex-
eter present at the exhibition. Ilowever,
before night, I was convinced of my friend
Mr. Y—"s superior prudence: the whole
thing, as the carpenter said, went ¢ff pretty
well; but several disasters happened, which
I had not forcseen.  There was one stiff old
fellow, whose arms, twitch them which way
I would, I could never get to bend; and
an obstinate old woman, who would never
do any thiug clsc but curtsey, when 1 want-
ed her to kneel down and to do her woik.
My children sorted their heaps of rubbish
and ore very dexterously; excepting ove
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unlucky little chap, who, from the begin-
ning, l:ad his head, some how or other, turn-
ed the wrong way upon his shoulders; and
I could never manage, all the night, to sct
it right again: it was in.vain I flattered my-
selt' that his wry neck would escape observ-
ation; for, as he was one of the wheelbarrow
boys, he was a conspicuous figurcein the
picce; and, whenever, he appeared, wheel-
ing or emptying” his' barrow, 1 to my
mortification heard repeated peals of langh~
ter from the spectators, in which cven my
patron, notwithstunding his good-natured
struggles against it for some time, was at
last compelled to join.

“1, all the whilé, was wiping my fore~
head behind my show-box; for I never was
in suchra bath of heat in my life: not the
hardest day’s work I ever wrought in th
mine made me one half so hot as setting
these puppets to work.

“ When my exhibition was over, good-
Mr. Y— came to me, and consoled me for.
all disasters, by the praises he bestowed
upon my paticnce and ingenuity : he show-
ed me that he knew the ditliculties with
which I had te contend; and he mentioned
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the defects to me in the kindest manner,
and how they might be remedied. ¢ I sec,
said he, smiling, °that you have cndea-
voured to make somcthing uscful for the
entertainment of my boys; and I will take
pains to make it turn out advantagcously
to you.’

“ The next morning I went to look at
my show-box, v«hmh Ml. Y — had desir-
ed me to leave In hls%tudy ; and I was
surprised to scc the ‘front of the box,
which I had left open for the spectators,
filled up with boards, and having a circu-
lar glass in the middle. The eldest hoy,
who stood by enjoying my surprise, bid me
look in, and tell himr what I saw. What
was my astonishment, when [ first looked
through this glass—‘ As large as the life !—
As large as the life!—cried 1, in admira-
tion—*I see the puppets, the wheelbarrows,
every thing as large as the lifcV

“ Mr. Y— then told me that it was by
his son’s directions that this glass, which he

said was called a magnifying-glass, or con-
vex-lens, was added to my ihgwfborx. ¢ He
makes you a present of it; and now,’ added
he, smiling, ¢ get all your little performers
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into order, and preparc for a second repie.
sentation: 1 will send for a clock-maker in
this town, who is an ingenious man, angd
will show you how to manage properly the
motions of your puppets; and then we will
get a good paiunter to paint them for you.

“ There was at this time, in Exeter, a so-
ciety of literary gentlemen, who met once
a weck at cach other’s Jjouses.  Mr. Y—
was onc of these genuemen; and scveral
of the principal families in Excter, especi-
ally those who had children, came on the
appomted evening to see the modcel of the
Cornwall tin-mine, which, with the assist-
ance of the clock-maker and painter, wis
now become reallyv a show worth looking at.
I made but few blunders this time, and the
company vl indulgent enough to pardon
these, and to express themselyes well pleas-
cd with my little exhibition. They gave
me, indeed, solid marks of' their satisfaction,
which weare quite unexpected: after the ex-
hibition, Mr. Y—'s youngest boy, in the
name of the rest of the company, presented
me with a purse, containing the contribu-
tions which had been made for me.

“ After reparing all my expenses for



LAME JERVAS. 47

my journcy and machinery, 1 found I had
six guincas and a crown to spare. So 1
thought mysclf a rich man; and, having
_névcr scen so much money togcther in my
life before, as six golden guineas and a
crown, 1 should, most probably, like the
generality of peoplewho come into the pos-
session of unexpected wealth, have become
extravagant, had it not been for the timely
advice of my kind'mbniwi Mr. Y—. When
1 showed him a pair of Chinese tumblers.
which I had bouglt from a pedlar for twice
as much as they were worth, merely because
they pleased my fancy, he shook his head,
and observed that T might, before my death,
want this very money to buy aloaf of breud.
“ If you spend your money as fast as you
get it, Jervas,” said he, *no matter how in-
genious or industrious you are, you will al-
ways be poor. Remember the good pro-
verh that says, “ Industry is<sFortune's rigihé
hand, and frugality her left.” A proverb
which has been worth ten times more to me
than all my littie purse contained.  So tiue
it is, that those do mot always give most.
who give mouey.
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CHAPTER 1L

“ I had soon rcason to rejoice at hav-
ing thrown away no more money on bau-
bles, as I had occasion for my whole stock
to fit mybclf out for a new way of life.
" Jervas,' said Mr. Y- to me, ¢ I have at
last found an occupation, which I hope
will suit you’—Unknown to me, he had
een, ever since he first saw my little mo-
lel, intent upon turning it to my lasting
wdvantage. Among the gentlemen of the
iociety, which I have before mentioned,
here was once who had formed a design ot
ending some well-informed lecturer through
“nglaud, to exhibit models ot the machines
ISCd in manufactorics : Mr. Y- pu;'posdy
nvited this gentleman theevening that Tex-
iibited my tin-mine, and proposed to him
hat I should be permitted to accompany his
ecturer.  To this he agreed. Mr. Y— told
ne that, although the person who was fixed
ipon as lecturer was not exactly the sort of
nan he should have chosen, yet as he was
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. 4 relation of the gentleman who set the bu-
sigess on foot, no objection could well he
made to him.

"« I was rather daunted by the cold and
haughty look with which my new master,
the lecturcr, received me when I was pre-
sented to him.  Mr. Y—, observing this,
whispered to me at parting—* Make youi-
selt uscful, and you will soon be agrecablc
to him. W¢ must not expéet to find friends
ready madewherever we?d in the world: we
often have to make friends for ourselves
with great pains and care” It cost me both
pains and care, 1 know, to make this
lecturer my friend.  He was what is called
born a gentleman ; and he began by treat-
ing mc us a low-born wpstart, who, heing
perfectly ignorant, wanted to pass for a
sclf-taught genius. That T was low-born
1 did not attempt to conceal; nor did I pei-
ceive that T had any reason to be ashamed of
my birth, or of hav ingraisedmyselthy hone«t
means to a station above thatin which I wae
born. I was proud of this circumstance, and
therefore it was no torment to wme to hew
the continual hints which my well-boin
master threw out upon this subject. 1 maore

VOL. TI. b
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over never pretended to any kinowledge
which T had not; so that by degrees, not-
withstanding his prejudices, he began to
feel that I had neither the presumption of an
upstart nor of a self-taught genius. I kept
in mind the counsel given to me by Mr.
XY —, to endeavour to make myself uscful
to my employer; but it was no easy matter
to do this at first, becaus;: he had such a
dread of my aw’kivardness that he would
never let me touch® any of his apparatus. I
was always left to stand like a cipher beside
him, whilst he lectured; and Ibadregularly
themortification of hearing him concludehis
lecture with—* Now, gcntlemen and ladics, 1
will not detain you any longer from what, 1
am senstble, is much better worth your at-
tention than any thing 1 can off er— Mr. Jer-
vas's puppet-show.’

“ It happened one day that he sent me
with a shilling, as he thought, to pay an
hostler for the feeding of his horse; as I
rubbed the money between my finger and
thumb, I perceived that thc white surface
came off, and the picce looked yellow: I
recollected that my master had the day be-
fore been shewing some experiments with
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quicksilver and gold, and that he had co-
vered a guineca with quicksilver: so I imme-
diately took the money back, and my -ma-
sécr, for the first time in his life, thanked me
very cordially ; for this was in reality a gui-
nea, and not a shilling. He was also sur-
prised at my directly mentioning the ex-
periment he had shown.

“The next daythat he lectured, he omit-
ted the offensive concludon about Mr. Jer-
vas's puppet-show. I observed, farther, to
my infinite satistaction, that after this affair
of the guinea, he was not so suspicious of
my honesty, as he used to appear: he now
yiclded more to his natural indolence, and
suffecred me to pack up 'his things for him,
and to do a huudred little services which
formerly he used roughly to refuse at my
hands; saving, ‘I had rather do it myselt,
Sir,—or—¢ I do n't like to havc any body
meddle with my things—DMr. Jervas.” But
his tonc changed, and it was now, ‘Jervas,
I'll leave you toput up these things, whilst 1
go andread;’—or, ‘Jervas, willyousce thatl
leave none of my goods behind me, there's a
good lad #'—In truth, he was rather apt to
Jeave his goodsbehind him: he was the most

D2
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absent and forgetful man alive. During the
first half year we travclled together, whilst
he attempted to take care of his own things,
I counted that he lost two pairand a half of
slippers, onc boot, threc night-caps, one
shirt, and fifteen pocket - handkerchiefs.

Many of these losses, I make no doubt,

‘avere set down in his imagination to my ac-

count whilst he had no orinion of my ho-

nesty; but I amse "i,sﬁed that he was after-

wards thoroughly donvinced of the in justice
of his suspicions, as fromthe time that I hal
the charge of his goods, as he called them,

to the day we parted, including a space of
above four years and a half, he never lost
any thing butone réd night-cap, which, to
the best of my belief, he sentin his wig one
Sunday morning to the barber’s, but which
never came back again, and an old ragged
blue pocket-handkerchief, which he said he
putunder his pillow, or into his boot, when
he went to bed at night. He had an odd
way of sticking his pocket-handkerchiefinto
his boot, ¢ that he might be sure to find it
in the morning.” I suspect the handkerchief -
was carried down in the boot when it was
taken to be cleaned. e was, however, per-
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feetly certain that thesce two losses were not
to be imputed to any carclessness of mine.
He often said he was obliged to me for the
attention I paid to his interests : he treated
me now very civilly, andwould sometimes
condescend toexplain to me in private, what
I did not understand in his public lectures.
“ I was presently advanced to the dignity
of his secretary»  He wrote a miscrably bad
hand; and hismanusciiés wereso scratched,
and mterlined, that ittwas with the utmost
difficulty he could decipher his own writing,
when he was obliged to have recourse to his
notes in lecturing.  He was, moreover, ex-
tremely near-sighted ; and he had a strange
trick of wrinkling up the skin on the bridge
of hi> nose when he was perplexed : altoge-
ther, hislook was so comical, when he began
to pore over these papers of his, that few
of the younger part of our audiences could
resist their inclination to laugh.  This dis-
concerted him beyond measure ; and he was
truly glad toaccept my offer of copying out
his scrawls fairly ina good bold round hand.
Icouldnow write, if I may say it without va-
nity, an excellent hand; and could go over
his calculations as far as the first four rules
»3
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of arithmetic were concerned; so that T be
came quite his factotum : and I thought my-
self rewarded for all my pains, by having op.
portunitics of gaining cvery day some frest
piece of knowledge from the perusal of the
notes which I transcribed.

‘“ It was now that I felt most thoroughly
the advantage of having learned to read and
write: stores of useful iWformation were
opened to me, an&kny curiosity and desire
to inform myself were insatiable. I often
sat up half the night reading and writing: 1
had fice access now to all my fellow-travel-
ler's books, and I thought I could never
study them enough,

*“ At the commencement of my studies,
my master often praised my diligence, and
would show 1ne where to look for what I
wanted in his books, or explain difficulties:
T looked up to him as a miracle of scicnce
and lcarning ; nay, I was actually growing
fond of him, but this did not last long. In
process of time, he grew shy of explaining
things to me; he scolded me for thumbing
his books, though, God knows, my thumbs
were always cleaner than his own; and he
thwarted me continually upon some pretence
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or other.. 1 could not for some time con-
';ﬁeivc the cause of this change in my master’s
behd\/'IOUI : indeed it was hard for me to
guess or believe that he was become jealous
of the talents and knowledge of a poor lad, -
whose ignorance he, but a few years before,
had so mudx despised and derided. I was
the more surprised at thxs new turn of his
mind, because Jwas consdxous that, instead
of becoming more con cped, I had of late
become more humhk}sﬁ-’dut this humility
was, by my suspicious master, attributed to
artifice, and tended more than any thing to
confiim him in his notion that I had formcd
a plan to supplant him in his office of lec.
turcr; aschemewhich.hadnever enterediuto
my Head. I was thunderstruck when he one
day said to me, ¢ You need uot study so
hard, Mr. Jervas; for I promise you that,
cven with Mr. Y—'s assistance, and all
your art, you will not be able to supplant
me, clever as, with all affected humility,
you think yourself.’

“ The truth lightened upon me at once.
Had he been a judg€-of the human counte-
nance, he must have scen my innocence in
my looks: but hie was so fixed in his opinion,

D.4.



58 POPULAR TALES.,

that I knew any protestations.I could make.
of my never having thought of the scheme
he imnputed to me, would serve only to con-
firm him in his idea of my dissimulation. T
contented myself with returning to him his
books and his manuscripts, and thencefor-
ward. withdrew 1y attention from his lec-
tures, to which I had always till now been
one of the most e<er audit s; by these pro-
ccedings I hoped: to quict4us suspicions. I
no fonger applicdyself to any studies in
which he was engaged, to show him that
all competition with him was far from my
thought; and I have since reflected that this
fitof jealousy of his, which Iatthe time look-
ed upon as a misfortune, because it stopped
meshort in pursuits whichwerehighly agree-
able to my taste, was in fact of cssential ser-
wéce tome. My reading had been too gencral;
aud ¥ had endcavoured to master so many
things, that I was not likely to make myself
thoroughly skilled in any. As a blacksmith
said once to me, when he was asked why he
was not both blacksmith and whitesmith,
¢ The smith that will neddle with all things
may go shoe the goslings.” An old proverb,
which, from its mixture of drollery and
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good sense, became cver after a favouritc of
mine.

¢« [Iaving returned my master’s books, I
had onl y such to read as I could purchasc or
borrow for myself, and I became very carcful
in my choice: I also’took every oppottunity
of learning all I could from the conversation
of sensiblc pcople, whergyer we went; and
I found that opespicce of Hnowledge hielped
me to another often whes  least expectedit.
And this I may add, fé#’thc encouragement
of others, thatevery thing which I learned
accurately was, at some time or other of my
life, of usc to me.

“ After having madc a progress through
Fugland, my fellow-traveller determined o
try his fortune in the metropolis, and to give
lectures there to young people during the
winter scason. Accordingly, we procecded
towards London, taking Woolwich in our
way, where we exhibited before the young
gentlemen of the military acadewmy. My
master, who, since he had withdrawn his
notes from my hands, had no one to copy
them muly, found himself, durmo- his lec-
ture, in some perplexity; and, as he cx-
hibited his usual odd contortions upon this

DS
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occasion, the young gentlemen could not re-
strain their laughter : he also prolonged his
lecture more than his audicnce liked, and
several yawned terribly, and made signs of
an impatient desire to sce what was in my
box, as a relief from their fatigue. This my
master quickly perceived, and, being ex-
tremely provoked - he spoke to me with a
degree ofhurshnf;:js and ins::v_leucc which, as
I boreit withtemn )ﬁ*{;p}'épdssesse(ltlxc young
company iu my faViur. He concluded his
lecture with the old sentence: ¢ Gentlemen,
I shall no longer detain you from what I am
surcismuch better worthy of your attention
than any thing 1 can offer, viz. Mr. Jer-
vas's puppet-show.” * This was an unlucky
speech on the present occasion, for it hap-
pened that every body, after having seen
what he called my puppet-show, was pre-
cisely of this opinion. My master grew more
and more impatient, and wanted to hurry
mc away, butone spirited young man most
warmly took me and my tin-mine nuder his
protection: I stood my ground, insisting
upon my right to finish my exhibition, as my
master had been allowed tull time to finish
his. The young gentleman, who supported
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ness as he had been by my former patience.
At parting, he madc a handsome collection
for me, which I refused to accept, taking
only the regular price. ¢ Well,” said he,
¢ you shall be no loser by this. You are
going to town; my father is in London; here
is his direction. I'll mention you to him the
next time 1 write heme, and you’ll not be .
the worse for. *hat.’

“ As soon as we got o London I went
according to my direevion. The young gen-
tleman had been more punctual in writing
home than young gentlemen sometimes are.
I was appointed to come with my models the
next evening; when anumber of young peo-
ple were collected, beside the children of
tne family, which was numerous.. The
young spectators gathered round me at one
end of a large saloon, asking me innumera-
ble questions after the exhibition was over,
whilst the master of the house, who was an
East India Director, was walking up and
down the room, conversing with a gentle-
man inan ofticer’s uniform. . They were, as
I afterwards understood, talking about the
casting of some guns at Woolwich, for the
East India Company. ¢ Charles,” said the
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Director, coming to the place where we
were standing, and tapping one of his sons :
on the shoulder, ¢do you recollect what
your brother told us about the proportion of
tin which is used in casting brass cannon at
Woolwich?’ The young gentleman . an-
swered that he could not recollect, but re-
ferred his father to me; adding, that his
brothertoldhim I as the person from whom
he had the inform&ipn. "My memory served
me exactly; and Tv8ad rcason to re¢joice
that I had not ncglected the opportunity ot
gaining this knowledge, during our short
stay at Woolwich. TheEast India Divector,
pleascd with my answering his first question
accurately, condescended, in compliance
with his children’s entreaties, to examine my
models, and questioned me upon a varicty of
subjects: atlengthhe observed to the gentle-
man with whom he had been conversing, that
I explained myself well, that I knew all 1
did know accurately, and that I had theart
of captivating theattention of young pcople.
‘1 do think,” concluded he, ‘that he would
answer Dr. Bell’s description better than any
person I have seen.” He then inquired par-
ticularly into my history and connexions
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all of which I told him exactly. He took
‘down the direction to Mr. Y—, and ty good
master (as I shall always call Mr. R—), and
to*Several other gentlemen, at whose houses
I had been during the last three or four
years, telling me that he would write to them
about me; and that, if he found my accounts
of mysclf were as exact as my knowledge
upon other subjects, he ghought he could
place me ig a very ‘eliggh'x'e situation. The
answers to these lettersawere all perfectly sa-
tisfactory : he gave me the letter from Mr.
R—, saying, ‘You had better keep this let-
ter, and take carc of it; tor it will be a re-
commnendation toyouinany part of the world
where courageand fidelity archeldinesteem.’
Upon looking into this letter, I found that
my good master had rclated, in the hand-
somest manuer, the whole of my conduct
about the discovery of the vein in his mine.

“ The Director now informed me that, it
I had no objection to go to India, I should
be appointed to go oul to Madras as an as-
sistant to Dr. Bell, one of the directors of
the asylum for the instruction of orphans;
an establishment which is immeodiately under



02. POPULAR TALES.

the auspices of the East India Company, and
which does them honour.*

“ The salary which was oflfered me was
muuificent beyond my utmost ex pe(:tatioil.;;
and the account of the institution, which
was put into my hands, charmed me. 1
speedily scttled all my concerns with the
Lecturer, who wasin oreat astonishment that
this appointmenfﬁad not fallen upon him.
To console him fr, the’ last time, 1 showed
him a passage In gDr. Bell's pamphlet,
in which it is saidthat the doctor pre-
fers to all others, forteaching at his school,
youths who have no fixed habits as tutors,
and who will implicitly follow his directions
I was at this time but nineteen: my master
was somewhat appeased by this view of the
affair, and we parted, as I wished, upon
civil terms; though I could not fecl much
regret at leaving him. I bhad no pleasure
in living with one who would not let me
become attached to him; for, having early

* Vide a small pampblet, printed for Cadell and
Davies, cntitled < An Experiment in Education, made
at the Male ‘Asylum of Madras, by the Rev. Dr. A,
Bell.”
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met with two excellent friends and masters,
the agreeable feelings of gratitude and affec-
tiol were in a manner necessary to my hap-
pifiess. o

“ Before T left England, I received new
proofs of Mr. R—’s goodness : he wrote to
me to say that, as I was going to a distant
country, to which a small annuity of ten
guineas a year could noteasily be remitted,
he had determinedto lavout a sum equal to
the value of the annmity he had promised
me, 1 a manner which he hoped would be
advantageous: he farther said, that as the
vein of the mine with which I had made him
acquainted turned out better than he ex pect-
cd, he had added to the value of fifty gui-
neas more than my annuity; and that if
I would go to Mr. Ramsden’s, mathematical
instrument maker in Piccadilly, I should re-
ceive all he had ordered to be ready for me.
At Mr. Ramsden’s I found ready to be
packed up for me two small globes, siphons,
prisms, an air-gun and an air-pump, a speak-
ing-trumpet, a small apparatus for showing
the gasses, and an apparatus for freczing
water. Mr. Ramsden informed me that
these weze not all the things Mr. R— had
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bespoken; that he had ordcred a small bal:
loon, and a portable telegraph, in form o
an umbrella, which would be sent home, as
he expected, in the course of the next wevk.
Mr. Ramsden also had directions to furnisk
me with a set of mathematical instruments
of his own making. ¢ But,” added he witk
a sniile, ‘you will be lucky if you get them
soon cnough out of my hands.” In fact, I
believe 1 callcd a h‘qndxcd times in the course
of a fortnight upon Ramsden and it was
only the day before thileet sailed that they
were tintshed and delivered to me.

“ I cannet here omit to mention an inci-
dent that happeoed in one of my walks to
Ramsden’s : 1 was rather late, and was push-
ing my way hastily through a crowd that was
gathered at the turning of a street, when a
hawker by accident flapped a bundle of wet
hand-bills in my cyes, and at the same in-
stant screamed i my cars, ¢ The last dying
speech and confession of Jonathan Clarke,
who was executed on Monday, the 17th in-
stant.’-—Jonathan Clarke! Thename struck
my cars suddenly, and the words shocked
me so much that I stood fixed. to the spot;
and it was not till the hawker had passed by
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me some yards, and was beginning with

The lust dying speech and confession of
Jonathan Clarke, the Cornwall miner,” that
I recollected myself enough to speak: I
called after the hawker in vain: he was
bawling too loud to hear me, and I was
forced to run the whole length of the street
before I could overtakg him, and gct one of
the hand-bills.  On readiyg it, I could have
no doubt that it was 1eally the last dying
speech of my old enemy Clarke. His birth,
parentage,and every crcumstanceconvinced
me of the truth. Amongst other things in
his confession, I came to a plan he had laid
to murder a poor lad in the tin-mine where
he formerly worked ; and Le thanked God
that this plan was never executed, as the boy
providentially disappeared the very night on
which the murder was to have been perpe-
trated. He farther set forth that, after being
turned away by his master, and obliged to {ly
from Cornwall, he came up to London, and
worked as a coal-heaver for a little while,
but soon became what is called a mud-lark ;
that is, a plunderer of the ships’ cargoes that
unload in the Thames. 1le plied this abo-
minable trade for some time, drinking every
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day to the valuc of what he stole, till, in a

quarrel at an alehouse about the division of
some articles to be sold to a recciver of
stolen goods, he struck the woman of " the
house a blow, of which she died; and, as
it was proved that he had loug borne her
malice for some old dispute, Clarke was on
his trial brought in guilty of wilful murder,
and scutenced. tor be hanged.,
¢ I shuddered ‘whilst I read all this.—To
such an end, after the utmost his cunning
could do, was this vitlain brought at last!
How thankful 1 was that I did uot continue
his associate in my boyish days! My grati-
tude to my good master increased upon the
reflection that it was his humanity which
had raised me from vice and misery, to vir-
tue and happiness.

“ We sailed from the Downs the 20th of
March, one thousand seven hundred and

But why I tell you this I do not -

know ; exceptit be in compliance with the
custom of all voyugers, who think that it is
importaut to the wotld to know on what
day they sailed from this or that port. I
sirall not, however, imitate them in giving
you a journal of the wind, or a copy of the
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ship’s log-book. Suffice it to say, that we
arrived safely at Maduas, after a voyage of
about the usual number of months aud days,
duung all which I am sorry that I have not
for your entertainment any escapc or immi-
nent danger of shipwreck to relate; nor even
any description of a storm or a water-spout.
“You will, T am afyaid, be much disap-
pointed to find that, upongny arrival in In-
dia, where doubtless yop ‘expected that I
should like others have wondcrful adven-
turcs, 1 began to livé€ at Dr. Bell’s asylum
in Madras a quiet regular lite; in which
for years, I may safely say, that cvery day
in the week was extremely like that which
preceded it.  This regularity was no ways
irksome to me, notwithstanding that I had
for some years, in England, been so miuch
ased to aroving way of life. I had never any
raste for rambling; and under Dr. Bell, who
:reated me with strict justice, as tar as the bu-
siness of the asylumwas concernced,and with
listinguished kinduess in all other circum-
itances, I enjoyed as much freedom as 1 de-
sired. I pever had those absurd vague no-
iions of liberty, which render men uueasy
under the necessary restraints of all civilized .
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society, and which do not make them the .
more fit to live with savages. The young
people, who were under my care, gradually
became attached to.me, and I to them.” I
obeyed Dr. Beli’s directions exactly in all
things; and he was pleased to say,atier I had
been with him for some time, that he never
had any assistant who was so entirely agree-
abletohim. When thebusiness of theday was
over, I often artuged mysclf, and the elder
boys, with my app:\rutus for preparing the
gasses, my speaking-trumpet, atr-gun, &c.

“ One day, I think it was in the fourth
year of my residence at Madras, Dr. Bell
seut for me into his closet, and asked me
if T had ever heard of a scholar of his, of
the name of William Smith, a youth of se-
venteen years of age; who, in the year 1794,
attended the embassy to Tippoo Sultan,
when the hostage princes were restored ; and
who went through a course of experiments
in natural philosophy, in the presence of
the Sultan. I answered Dr. Bell that, be-
fore I left England, I had rcad, in his ac-
count of the asylum, extracts from this
William Smith’s letters, whilst he was at
the Sultan’s court; and that I remembered
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all the experiments he had exhibited per-
fectly well; and also that he was detained,
by theSultan’s order, nineteen days after the.
embassy had taken leave, for the purpose of
instructing two aruzbegs, or lords, in the
use of an extensive and clegant mathemati-
cal apparatus, prescnted to Tippoo by the
government at Madras.

® Latract from William Smifl's Letters to Dr. Bell,
(vide the Pamphlet before mentioned., )

¢ Devanelli Fort, April 8, 179<.
‘REVEREND SIR,

< I take the liberty of informing you that we arrived
¢ here the 28th ult. without any particular occurrence
¢« in the way, The day after our arrival, we made our
¢ first visit to the Sultan; and he entertained us at his
¢ court for upwards of three hours.

¢ On the 1st instant, Captain Dovetoun sent me an
* order 1o open the boxes, and lay out the machines, to
<« show them to the Sultan. Accordingly, on the third,
*1 was sent for, and I exhibited the following experi-
“ments : viz. head and wig; dancing images ; electric
¢ stool ; cotton fired ; small receiver and stand; hemi-
* spheres; Archimedes’s screw ; §iphon; Tantalus’s cup;
¢ water-pump ; condensing engine, &c. Captain Dove-
* toun was present, and explained, as I went on, to
¢ the Sultan, who bas given us an instance of his being
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« <Well,” said Dr. Bell, ¢ sincp that time,
Tippoo Sultan has been at war, and has had

2

< acquainted with some of these experithents. He has
shown us a condensing engine made by himself, which
¢ spouted water higher than ours, He desired me to
¢ teach two men, his aruzbegs. ‘
L ] * * * * * * » » L3
‘T can assure you that Tippoo Sultan was mightity
¢ pleased with the elettric machine. He was prepared
* for every experiment I exhibited, except the firing of

¢ the inflammable air.
™ * » " . " » * » »

< It did cost me several minutes before the firing of
¢ the inflammable air proved successful ; * * * dur-
¢ ing which time he was in a very impatient emotion ;
¢ and, when that was doue, it did indeed surprise him.
¢ He desired me to go over it three times. .

‘I take the liberty to write for your iuformation the
* familiar discourse Tippoo Sultan was pleased to cnter
‘into with me, that took pluce at the close of the ex-
' periments.

¢ There were some silver trumpets, newly made,
* brought in to him for his inspection, and which he de-
* sired the trumpeters to sound harvw und jarw; i. e.
* come and go : after which, he asked me if they were
¢ like those I saw at Madras. 1 answered Yes; but
¢ those at Madras are made of copper. He asked me
¢ again whether the tune was any thing like what I had
* ever heard. T answered, No. How then ? suys he ;
* and presently ordering the iustrument to be put into my
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uo leisure, I suppose, for the study of phi-
losophy, or mathematics; but now that he
had just made peace, and wants something
to amuse him, he has sent to the govern-
ment at Madras, to request that I will per-
mit some of my scholars to paya second visit

* hands, desired me to blow. I told him, very civilly,
¢ that I could not blow. No! says he: you could;
¢ what are you afraid of 2.1 told hiw again that I spoke
¢ truth ; and that I was brough{ up in a school where
‘ my master informed me what lying was, and always
¢ punished those boys that Ypoke untruths. * 0%
* * * * - % - # # . *

¢ June 11th. After this the Sultan arose (five hours
¢ being elapsed) to quit the court, and desired the pre-
‘ sent (of a hundred rupees) to be delivered into my
¢ hands, with these words: * This is given you as a
¢ present for the trouble you took in performing those
¢ experiments, which verily pleased me;” and a com-
‘ mand that I am to stay in the fort ten days: < after
¢ which,” he continued, “ I will send you to Kistna-
¢ gherry, with two hircarrahs, in order to conduct yvou
« safely through my country.” I returned the compli-
¢ ment with a salam, in the manner I was instructed ;
* saying, that I thankfully accepted his present, and
“am willing to obey his commands. The language
* which the Sultan used was the Carnatic Malabar.
* Mine very little differed from his. Poornhia was the
* interpreter of such terms as the Sultar did mot under
¢ stand,’
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at his court to refresh the memory of the
aruzbegs, and, I presume, to exhibit son_zé
new wonders, for Tippoo’s entcrtainment.’

“ Dr. B. proposed te me to go on this em-
bassy : accordingly, I prepared all my appa-
ratus ; and, having carefully remarked what
experimeuts Tippoo had already seen, I se-
lected such as wouldbe new to him. 1 pack-
ed up my speaking-trumpet, my apparatus
for freezing watélj,.and that for exhibiting
the gasses, my balloon and telegraph, and
with these and my model of the tin-mine,
which I took by Dr. Bell's advice, Isetout
with two of his cldest scholars upon our ex-
pedition.  We were met on the entrance of
Tippoo’sdominions by four hircarrahs or sol-
diers, whom the Sultan sent as a guaid to
conductus sately throughhis dominions. IHe
received us at court the day after our arrival.
Unaccustomed as I'was to Asiatic magnifi-
cence, I confess that my eyes were at first
so dazzled by the display of oricutal pomp
that, as I prostrated myself at the foot ot
the Sultan’s throne, I considered him as a
personage high as human veneration could
look. After having made my salam, orsa-
lutation, according to the custom of his
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gourt, «3 I wasinstructed to'do, -the Sultan
commanded me, by his interpreter, to dis-
play my knowledge of thearts and sciences,
for the instruction and amusement of his
court.

« My boxes and machines had all been
previously opened, and laid out : I was pre-
pated to show my apparatus for freezing, but
Tippoo’s eye was fixed upon the painted silk
balloon ; and, with Iwogigéous eagerness, he
intertupted me sex eral times with questions
about that great empty bag. I endeavourcd
to make himm understand as well as I could,
by my interprcter and his own, that this
great empty bag was to be filled with a spe
cies of an lighter than the common air : and
that, when filled, the bag, which I infoim-
ed him was in our country called a balloon,
would mount far above his palace. No
sooner was this repeated to him, by the in-
terpreter, than the Sultan commanded me
instantly to fill the balloon ; and when T re-
plicd that itcould not be doneinstantly, and
that I was not prepared to exhibit it on this

.day, Tippao guave signs of thc most childish
impatience. e signified to me that, since
1 couldnot show him what he wanted to sec,

VOL. I.
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the Sultar would not sce what 1 wanted to
show. 1 replied, through his inteipreter, in
the most respectful but firmmanna, that no
one would be so presumptuous as to show
to Tippoo Sultan, in his own coult any
‘thing which he did not desire to see: thatit
was in compliance with his wishes that 1
.came to his court, from which, in obedience
to his commands, I should at any time be
geady to w lth(hav A youth, who stoud at
the right hand of Tipp. o's throne, scemed
much to appiove aof this answer, and the
Sultan assuming a more composed and dig-
nified aspect, signified to me that he was
satisficd to aw ait for the sight of the fitling
of the cicat bag till the next day ; aud that
he <leuld, m the mean time, be well piease
ed tosce what I was now prepated to show.
“’ILe apparatus tor freczing, which we
then exiubired, scemcd to please him 5 but
I observed tuat Lie was, duliug a great part
of tl.e time w hil-t I was caplaining it, intent
upon something clse ; and no sooper had I
doue speaking than he causcd to be produced
the coudensing engiues, made by himself;
which he formeily show ed to William Smitk,
and which he saidspouted water higher than
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any of outs. The Sultan, I pésceived, was
much more intent upon displaying his small
stock of mechanical knowledge than upon-
incieasing it ; and the mixture of vanity and
ignoianoce, which he display ed upon this and
many subsequent occasions, consideiably
lessencd the awe which his external magni-
ficence at first excited m my mind. Some-
times he would put himself in compctition
withme, to show lus courtiers his superionty;
but {uiling in these attempts, he would then
ticat me as a species of mechamc juggler,
who was fit only to exhibit fo1 the amuse-
ment of his court.  When he saw my speak-
ing-tiumpet, which was made ot coppai, he
at first lovked ot 1t with gieat scoin, and
ordercd his trumpete1s to show me +ae o,
which were made of silver. As he 1 aa tor-
merly done when my piedecessor was at lus
court, he desiied his trumpeteis to sound
thiough thiese trumpets the words keww and
jaww ; 1. e. come and go: but, upan tridl,
mine was found to he fai supeiior to the
Sultan’s; and I received intimmtion, thiough
one of hus eourtiars, that it would be pru-
dent to offer it immedwtely to Tippoo.
This T accordingly did, and he accepted it
E 2
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with the eagerness of a child who has beg-
ged and obtained a new plaything.

CHAPTER 1V,

“ The next day, Tippoo and his whole
eourt assembled tor see my balloon. " Tip-
poo was seated in a gplendid pavilion, and
his principal coyrgiers stood in a semicircle
on each side of him: the youth, whom I
formerly observed, was again on his right
hand, and his eyes were immovably fixed
upon my balloon, wlich had been previ-
ously filled and fastened down by cords. I
had the curiosity to ask who this youﬁ&'was :
I was informed he was the Sultan’s eldest
son, Prince Abdul Calie. I had not time to
make auy farther inquiries, for Tippoo now
ordered a signal to be given, as had been
previously agreed upom. I instantly cut
the cords wlich held the balloos;*and it
ascended with a rapid but graceftil motion,
to the unspeakableastonishment and delight
of all the spectators. Soiue clapped their
hands and shouted, others looked up in
speechless ecstacy, and in the general emo-



LAME JERVAS. 77

tion all ranks for an instant werc con-
f'o,undcd even Tippoo Sultan segmcd at
this mterval to be forgotten, and to forget
himself, in the admiration of this new
wonder.

« Assoon as the balloon was out of sight,
the court returned to their usual places, the
noise subsided, and the Sultan, as if de-
siréus to fix the public attention upon him-
self, and toshow his owH superior magnifi-
cence, issued orders immediately to his trea-
surer to present me, as a token of his royal
approbation, with twohundred star pagodas.
When I approached to make my salam and
.compliment of thanks, as I was instructed,
the Sultan, who observed that some of the
courtiers already began to regard me with
envy, as if my reward had been too great,
determincd to divert himself with their
spleen, and to astonish me with his genero-
sity : he took from his finger a diamond ring,
which he prescuted to me by onc of his offi-
cers. The young prinee, Abdul Calie, whis-
pered tohis father whilst I was withdrawing,
andI soonafterwaidsreceived amessage from
Ere Sultan, requesting, or, in other words,
ordering me, to reflain some time at his

ES
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court, to instruct the young prince, his son,
in the use of my Kuropean machines, for
which they had in their language no names.

“ This command proved a source of rcal
pleasure to me; for I found Prinée Abdul
Cdlie, not only a youth of quick apprehen-
sivn, but of a most amiable disposition,
uulike the imperious and capricious temper
which T bad remarked jn his father. Prince
Abdul Calic had, bern, when he was about
twclve years old, one of the hostage princes
left with Loid Cornwallis, at Seringapatam,
With that politencss which is seldom to be
found in the sous of eastern despots, this
piince, after my fist introduction, ordered
the magnificent § - lanquin, given to him by
Lord Coinwallis, tobe shown to me; then
pointing to the enamelled snakes which sup-
pott the pannels, and on which the sun at
that instant happened to shine, Prince Ab-
dul Cale was pleased to say, ‘ The iemem-
brance of your noble countryman’s kind-
ness tome is as fresh and lively in my soul
as those colonrs now appear to my ¢yc.’

“ Another thing gave me a good opinion
of this young prmce; he did not seem 4
value presents merely by their costliness;
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whether he gave or reccined, he considered
the feelings of others ; and 1 know that he
often excited in my mind more gratitude hy
the gift of a mere trifle, by a word or a look,
than his. ostentatious father could by the
most valuable donations. Tippoo, though
he ordered his trcasurer to pay me fifty ru-
pees per day, whilst I.was in his service,
yet trcated mae with & species of insolence;
which, having some of tl]e feelings of a free-
born Briton about me,” I'found it ditlicalt
to endure with patience. 1llis son, on the
coutrary, showed that he felt obliged tomae
for the little instruction 1 was able to give
him; and never appeared to think that, as
a prince, he could pay.for all the kindness
as well as the service of his inferiors, by
‘pagodas or rupees : so true it is that attach-
ment cannot be bought; and that those who
wish to have fricnds, as well as servants,
should keep this truth constantly in mind.
My Euglish pride induced me to make these
and many more such reflections, whilst I
was at Tippoo’s court.

Lvery day afiorded me fresh occasion to
form comparisons between the Sultanand his
son’; audmy attachment to my pupil every

k4
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day increased. My pupil! It was with as-
tonishment 1 sometimes reflected that a
young prince was actually my pupil. Thus
an obscure iudividual, in a country like
England, where arts, sciences, afid litera-
ture, are open to all ranks, may obtain a
degree of knowledge which an eastern de-
s pot, in all his pride,. would gladly purchase
with ingots of Lis purest gold,

“ One cvening, ‘after the busméss of the
day was over, i 1ppoo Sultan came into his
son’s apartment, whilst I was explaining to
the young prince the use of some of the
mathematicalinstrumentsinmy pocket case.
* We aie wall acquainted with thesc things,’
said the Sultan in a haughty tone: ¢ the go-
vernmeunt of Madras sent us such things as
those, with others, which are now in the
posscssion of spme of my aruzbegs, who
have doubtlcss explained them sufficiently
to the prince my 8on.” Prince Abdul Calie
modestly 1cplied, ¢ that he had never befoie
been made to understand them ; for that the
aruzbeg, who had foimerly attempted to
explain them, had not the art of making
things so clear to him as 1 had done.’

“1 felta glow of pleasure at this compli-
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ment, and at the consciousness that I de-
served it.  How little did I imagine, when
1 used to sit up at nights studying my old
master’s book, that onc of them would’
be the meéans of procuring me such ho-
nour.*

“ « What is contained in that box’ said
the Sultan, pointing tq the box which held
the model of ithe tin-mine. ‘I do not re-
member to have scen' it gpened in my pre-
seuce.’

« I replicd that it had not been opened,
because I fearcd that it wasg not woithy to
be shown tohim.  But he commaunded that
it should instantly be exhibited ; and, to my
great surprise, it scemed to delight him ex-
cessively: he examined evety part, moved
the wiies of the puppets, and asked inuu-
" merable questions concerning our tin-mines.
I was the more astonished at this, because
I had imagined he would have considered

b

* Jervas here alludes t2 a book entitled, “ A De-
scription of Pocket and Magazime Cases of Drawing
Instruments : in which is explained the use of each ine
strpment, and particularly of the sector and plain scale,
ﬁunters scale, &c. By J. Barrow, private teacher of
mathematics.” ‘

ES
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every object of commerce as beneath the
notice of a Sultan.  Noi could I guess why
he should be peculiaily interested about our
Enghsh tin-mines : but he soon explained
tlus to me, by saying that he had, in his
dominicns, certain tin-mines, which he had
a notion would, if properly managed, bring
a considerable revenuc to the royal treasury;
but that at present, through megligence or
fraud, thcse mings were rather burdensome
than profitable.

“ IIc inquired’ from me how my model
came into my possession; and, when his
interpretar told him that 1 made it miself,
be caused the question and answer to be
repeated twice, befoie he would belicve that
he undeistood me rightly. ke next inquir-
ed whether I was acquainted with the art of
mining ; and how I camc by my infoima-
tion : in shoit, he commanded me to iclate
my history. I replied that it was a long
story, conceinmg only an obscule indivi-
dual, and unworthy the attention of agreat
wonarch : but he scemed this evening to
have nothing to do but to gatify his cu-
riosity, which my apology only seived:
increase. He again commanded foe t6 re-
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late my adventuies, and I then told him the
history of my early life. I was much flat-
féred by the interest which the young prince
tooh in my escape from the mine, and by
the praisephe bestowed on my fidelity tomy
master.

“The Sultan, on the contrary, heard
meatfirst with curiosity, butafterwards with
an air of increduylity. - Upon observing this,
I produced the letter figgn any good master
to the East India Ditectpr, which gave a
full account of the whdlcuftair. I put this
letter into the hands of the interpreter, and
with some difficults he translated it into the
Carnatic Malubar, which was the langnage
the Sultan used in speaking to me.

“ The letter, which had the counter-sig-
natures of soue of the East India Company’s
scrvant> resident at Madras, wlhose names
were well knawn to Tippoo, failed not to
make a great impression in favour of my in-
tegrity : of my knowledge iic Liad before a
ligh opinion.  He stood musing for some
tizae, with his cyes fixed upon the model of
the iiranine ; and, after consulting with
the young prince, as I guessed by their
vones and I8oks, he bade his interpreter tell
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me that, if I would undertake to visit the
tin-mines in his dominiouns, tq instruct his
miners how to work them, and to manage
the ore according to the English fashion, I
should receive from the royal tre#sury a re-
ward morethan proportioned to my serviges,
and suitable to the generosity of a Sultan.
“ Some days werc given me to consider
of this proposal. Though tempted by the
idea that I miglet realize, in a short time, a
sum that would make me indcpendent for
the rest of my life} yet my suspicions of the
capricious and tyrannical temper of Tippoo
made me dread to have him for a master;
and, above all, 1 resolved to do nothing
without the express permission of Dr. Bell,
to whom I immediately wrote. He seemed,
by hisanswer, to think that suchan oppor-
tunity ¢f making my fortune was not to be
neglected : my hopes, therefore, pievailed
over my fears, aud I accepted the proposal.
“The presents which he had made me,
and the salary allow ed me during six weeks
that I Lad attended the young prince,
amounted to a cousiderable sumn; 500 star
pagodas and 500 rupees : all which 1 left,
together with my ring, in the cafe of a great
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Gentoomerchant of thename of Omychund,
'wbo had shown me many civilitics. With
proper guides and full powers from the Sul-
tan, I procceded on my journey; and de-
voted myself, with the greatest ardour, to
my undertaking. A very laborious and dif-
ficult undertakingit proved : forin no coun-
try are prejudicesin favour of their own cus-
toms .more mveterato amongst workmen
of cveryﬂdescnpnmx, 1am iu India; and
although I was empowered to inflict what
punishment I thought® pf“oper on those who
disobeyed, or even hesitated to fulfil, my or-
ders, yet, thank God! I could never bring
myself to have a poor slave tortured, or put
to death, Decause he roasted ore in a
manner which I did not think so goud as
my own method; nor cven becuusce he was
not so well convinced as I was of the advan-
tages of our Cornwall smelting-furnace.

“ My modcration was of more service to
me, in the minds of the people, than the
utmost violence I could havé employed to
enforce obedience. As I got by degrees
some fittle knowledge of their language, I
grew more and more acceptable to them ;
and some Tew, who tried methods of my
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praposing, and found that they succeeded,
were, by my directions, 1ewarded with he
entire possessiotc of the difference o profit
between the oid and new modes. 1hs
bounty enticed others: and in time that
change was accomjnished by gentle means,
which I had at first almost despaized of ever
cflecting.

“ When the work$ were in proper, train,
I dispatchied a messcuger to sthe “Sultan’s
court, to reqguest tfmt he would be pleased
to appoiut some cruiidential person to visit
the taines, i oider to be an eye-witness of
W Lat vaa bean dopes and T further begged,
ay I hiad mow accomplished the object of the
Sultan’s wishies, that T might be recalled,
after deputing w homsocey er he should think
propar to superintend and manage the mines
im my stead. 1 moreover oficred, before I
withdicw, to Instruct the person who should
be appoiatud. My messenger, after o long
delay, 1ctumed to me, with a command
fiom Tippoo Sultan to remain where I was
till his further orders.  For these I waited
thiuee months, and then, concluding tnay I
was forgotten, I determined to set out so
refresh Tippoo’s memory.
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« I found Lim at Devanelli Fort, think-
ring of*nothiug less than of me or my tin-
“mines: he was busily eugaged in making

preparations for a wai with some Souba or
other, whose name 1 forget; and all his
ideas were bent on conquests and vengrance.
Lle scaicely deigned to see, much less to
listen to me : lis treasuier gave me to un-
derstand that too much had alicady been la-
vished upan me, a stianger as 1 was; and
that Tippoo’s 1csources, at all events, would
benow employed intesriry ing on schemes of
war, hot petty projects of commerce. Thus
msulted, aud denied all my prowised reward,
I could not but 1eflect upon the hard tate
of those who attempt to seive capricious
despots.

“ I prepared as fast as possible to depart
from '1ippoo’s comt. The Hindoo merchant
with whom T had lodged the pagodas and
rupecs, promised to transmit them to me
at Madias; and he delivered to me the
diamond ring, which "Tippoo had giveun to
me duifng his fit of genciosity, or ot osten-
tafions  The Sultan, who cared no more
%5hat became of me, nade no opposition to
sy departure : but I was obliged to wait @
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day or two for a guard,as the hircarrahs who
formerly conductcd me were now out upon,'
some ex cdition. .

“ Whilst I waited impatiently for their
return, Prince Abdul Calie, who had not
been during all this time at Devanelli TFort,
arrived ; aud, when I weut to take leave of
him, he inquired into the reason 6f my sud-
den departure. In language as respectful as
I could use, and with as‘muclr ¥elicacy as I
though‘ myself baund to observe, i speak-
ing to a son of his fatiier, [ related the truth. .
The prinee’s countenance showed what he
felt.  Ile paused, and scemed to be lost in
thought, for a few minutes @ hie then said
to me, * The Sultan, my father, is at this
time so intent upon preparations for war,
that even T should despair of being listened
to, om any other subject. But you have in
your possession, as I recollect, what might
be uscful to him either in war or peace; and,
if you desire it, I will speak of this machine
to the Sultan.

“ 1 did not immediately know to what :
machine of mine the prince alluded ; but he
explained to me that he meant my poxtable
telegraph, which would be of infinite usc to
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Tippoo in conveying orders of intelligence
geross the deserts. T left the matter entire-
ly to the prince, after rcturning him my
very sincere thanks for being thus interested
in my concerns.

¢ A few hours after this conversation, I
was summomd into the Sultan’s presence.
His impatiénce tomaketrial of the telegraphs
was eXcessive; and 1, who but the day be-
fore had beert almost trampled upon by the
officers and lords of his court, instantly be-
came a Pel'SOll of the 8r edtLSt Hl)p(')l tance.
Thetrial of the telegraphs succeeded beyond
even my expectations ; and the Sultan was
in a species of ccstasy upon the occasion.

“ I cannot omit to notice an instauce of
the violence of his temper, and its sudden
changcs from joy to rage. One of his blacks,
a gentle Hindoo lad, of the name of Saheb,
was set to manage a telegraph at one of the
stations, a few yards distant from the Sultan.
1 had previously instructed Sahcb in what
he was to do; but, from want of practice, he
made some istake, which threw Tippoo
x?o sush a transport of passion that he in-
stantly ordered the slave’s head to be cut off’!
a sentence which would infallibly have becu
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executed, if I had not represented that is
would be expedient to sufter his head to re,
main on his shoulders, till the message was
delivered by his telegraph; because there was
no oue present who could immediatcly sup-
ply his place.  Sahch then read off his mes-
sage without making any new blunder; and
the moment the exhipition was over, I threw
myself at the feet of the Sultan, -and im-
plored him to paydon’ Saheb. I .was not
likely at this moment to be refused such a
trifle ! Saheb was paitloncd. ’

“ An order upon the treasurer for five
hundred star pagodas, to rewaid my services
at the royal tin-inines, was given to me; and,
upon my presenting. to Tippoo Sultan the
portable telegraphs, on which his ardent
wishes were fixed, he exclaimed : ¢ Ask any
favour, in the wide-extended power of
Tippoo Sultan to confer, and it shall be
granted.’

“1 concluded@ that this was merely an
oriental tigure of speech; but 1 resolved to
run the hazard of a refusal. 1 did not ask
for a province; though this was in the wade-
extended power of Tippoo Sultan to confer ;
but as I had a great curiosity to sce the dia-
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mond mines of Golconda, of which both
in Earope and in India 1 had heard so much,
T requested the Sultan’s permission to visit
those which belonged to him. Ile hesitated;
but, after saying some words to an officer
near him, he bade his interpreter tell me
that he granted my request.

“ Accordingly, after lodging my pagodas
and rupees along with the rest, in the haunds
of Omychund, the Genjoo merchaunt, who
was a man of great wealth and credit, I set
ont in company with ‘some diamond mer-
chants, who were going to Golconda. My
curiosity was amply gratified by the sight of
these celebrated mines; and I detcrmined
that, when I returned to Europe, I would
write a description of them. This descrip-
tion, however, I shall spare you for the pre-
sent, and proceed with my story.

¢ The diamound merchants, with whom I
travelled, hadagreatdealof business to trans-
actatvarious places; and this was a cause of
much delay to me, which I could scarcely
bear with patience; for, now that 1 hod
ga!"uhed my curiosity, 1 was extremcly de-
sirous to return to Madras with my little
treasure. The five ycars’ salary due to me
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by the East India company, which I had
never touched, I had put out at interest at
Madras; where sometimes the rate was as
high as twelve per cent; and, if you knew,
said Mr., Jervas, addressing himself to the
miners at Mr. R—’s table, any thing of the
nature of compound interest, you would
pereeive that I'wasin a fair way to get rich’
for, in the coursc of fourteen or fifteen years,
any sum that is pyt out at compound inte-
rest, even in England, where the rate of
legal intercst isfive per cent, becomes double;
that is, one hundred pounds put out at com-
pound interest, in fourteen years, becomes
two hundred. But few pcople have the pa-
tience, or the prudence, to make this use of
their money. I was, however, determined
to employ allmy capital in this manner; and
I calculated that, in seven years, 1 should
have accumulated a sum fully sufficient to
“support me, all the rest of my life, in ease
and aflluence. :
“Tull of these hopes -and calculations,
I pursued my journey along with the
merchants.  Arrived at Devanell - Fort,< I
learacd that the Souba, with whom the
Sultan had been going to war, had given up
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the territory in dispute; and had pacified
Tippoo by submissions and presents. W he-
ther he chose peace or war was indutercat
tome: I was intent on my private affairs;
and I went immediately to Omychuud, my
banker, to settle them. I had taken my
diamond ring with me to the mines, that I
might compare it with others, and learn its
value; and I found that it was worth ncarly
treble what I had been oftered for 1. Omy-
chund congratalateds -~ uponthisdiscovery,
and we were just going to scttle our ac-
counts when an ofhcer came in, and, after
asking whether I was not the young I'ng-
lishnian who nad lately visited the mines of
Golconda, summonced me immediately to ap-
pear befie the Suttan. 1 was terrified, tor
I imagined 1 was perthaps suspected of hay-
ing purlomed snime of the diamonds; but I
followed “he othcer without hesitation, con-
scious of my iunocence. |
“ Tippoo Sutuw, contrary to my expec-
tations, received me with a smiling couute-
nar:ice: . and, pointing to the officer who ac-
toanpanted me, asked me whether I recol-
lected to have ever seen his face before? 1
replied, No : but the Sultan then informed
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me that this otlicel, who was one of his owu
guards, had attended me in disguise during
my whole visit to the diamond mines ; aid
' that he was perfectly satisficd of my honour-
able conduct. Then, after making a sigmal
to the officer and all present to withdraw, he
bade me approach nearer to han; paid some
compliments to my abilities, and praceeded
to explain to mec that he stood in further
veed of my savieds; and that, if I served
him with fidelity, I should have no reason *
to complain, on mv return to my own
countiy, of bis want of genciosity.

“ All thoughts of war heing now as he
told n.c oat o' his mind, he had leisure for
other progecets to anrreh hnnself and he was
« tcuained to begin by reforming certain
abuses, which had long tended to impove-
rish the royal freasury. 1 was at a loss te
know winther this preamble would fead :
at length, having exhausted his orlental
pomp of woids, he concluded by mtarming
me that he had 1easen to helieve he was ter-
1biy cheated in the management of!xis dia- -
mowd mines at Golconda ;. that they were
rented from him by a Feulinga Bralunin, as
he called him, whose agreement with the ad-
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venturers in themines w s, thatall the stones
fhey found under a pago 1 waigut were to
be therr owu; and all bove this weght were
to be his, tor the raltar » ase. Now, 1t
scen.s that this agicement was nover honest-
ly fultillcd by any of the parties; the slaves
cheating the merchauits, the yua chauts cheat-
ing the Feulinga Dialmun, and he, ju his
tuin, defrandng the sultia; so that, Tip-
poo assured me, he' Lal dtten purchased,
from divmond merd' ants, stoues of a Luger
spread and finer water than any Le cou et
directiy from Lis own mirtes; and that he
had been frequently obhiged o reward thewe
werchants with el vests, o1 line borses*,
in onder to encaanage others to offer their
diamonds to <ale.

“ [ could not but observe, w hilst Tippoo
related all thus, the great agitution of his
looks and voice, wineh snowed me the
stiv g hold the passion for diamonds had
upon his soul; on which 1 should perhaps
havc niade some wise reflections, but that
people have seldom leisure or inclmation to
mdle wise reflections, wheu standing in the

* Philosophical Traunsactions, vol. ii, page 473.
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presence of a prince as powerful and as de-
spotic as Tippoo Sultan.

“The service that le- required from me
was a very dangerous onc; no less than to
visit the mines sccretly by night, to search
those small cisterns in which the workmen
leave the diamonds mixed with the sand,
gravelly stufl; and red earth, to sink and
drain off during their absence. I by no
meauns relished thi§ undertaking: beside that
it would expose me to imminent danger, it
was odious to my feelings to become a spy
and an informer. This 1 stated to the Sul-
tan, but he gave no credit to this motive;
and, attributing my 1eluctance wholly to
fear, he promised that he would take effec-
tual measumes to secure my safety ; and that,
after T had exccuted this commission, he
would immediately send a guard with me to
Madras. I saw that a dark frown lowered
on his brow, when I peisisted in declining
this officc; but I fortunately bethought my-
sclf at this moment of a method of escaping
the effects of his anger, without giving up
my own principles.

“ 1 represented to him that the seizure of
the diamonds in the cisterns, which he pro-
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posed, even should it afford him any con-
Vincing proofsof thedishonesty of the slaves
apd diamond merchants, and even-if he
could in future take cffectual pregautions ta
sccure himsclt from their frauds, would not
be a source of wealth to him equal to one
which I could propose. 1lis avarice fixed
his attentiou, and he eagerly commanded
me to proceed. I then explained to him
that one of his richést djaniond mines had
been tor some time ahjandoned ; because the
workmen, having dug till they came to wa-
ter, werc theu forced to stop for want of’
engines such as are¢ known in Europe.
Now, having observed that there was a ra-
pid current at the foot of the mountain, on
which I could crect a water-mill, T offered
to clear this valuable minc.

CHAPTER V.

“ The Sultan was pleased with the pro-
posal; but, rccollecting how apt he was to
chahige lits humour, and how ill he reccived
me when 1 returned from his tin-miues, I
had the precaution to represent that, as this

VOL. I. P
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undertaking would be attended with consi-
derable expense, it would be necessary that
ayear's salary should be advanced tu me be-
forc my departure for Golconda; and that,
if the payments were not in future regularly
made, I should be at liberty to resign my
employment, and rcturn to Madras. Prince
Abdul Calic was present when the Sultan
pledged his word to this, and gave me full
powers to employ certain of his artificers
and workmen.

“ I shall not trouble you with a history
of all my difticulties, delays, and disappoint-
ments, in the execution of my undertaking;
however interesting they were to me, the re-
lation would be tirécsome to those who have
no diamond miues to drain. It is enough
for you to know that at length my engines
were sct a-going properly, and did their bu-
siness so cffectually, that the place was by
degrees cleared of water, and the workmen
were able to open up fresh and valuable
veins.  During all this time, including a
period of three years, my salary was regular-
ly paid to the Gentoo merchant, Omychund,
in whose hands I left all my moncy, upon
his promising to pay me as high interest as



LAME JERVAS. 09

what 1 could obtain at Madras. I drew
upon him only for such small sums as were
absolutely necessary ; as I was resolved to
live with the utmost cconomy, that I might
the sooncer be enabled to return in affluence
to my native country.

“ And here I must pause to praisc myscif,
or rather to rejoice from the bottom of my
soul, that T did not, :\vhe? power was i my
hands, make usc of it for the purposes of
extortion. The condition ot the poor slaves,
who were cmployed by me, was envied by
all the others: and I have reason to know
that, even in the most debased and miserable
state of existeuce, the human heart can be
wakened by kind treatment to feclings of
affcction and gratitude. These slaves he-
came so much attached to me that, although
the governor of the mines, and certain dia-
mond merchants, were lying in wait con-
tinually to get rid of me some way or other,
they never could effect their purposes. I
was always apprised of’ my danger in time,
by some of these trusty slaves; who, with
astonishing sagacity and fidelity, guarded
me while I lived amongst them.

“A life of daily suspicion and danger was,
however, terrible; and mv influence ex
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tended but a litte way in making others
happy. I might, for a short scason, lessen
the suffering of these slaves; but still they
werc slaves, and most ot them were treated
scarcely as it they werc human beings, by
the rapacious adventurers for whom they
laboured.

“ These poor wretches generally work
almost naked ; they dare not wear a coat,
lest. the governor should say they have
thriven much, are rich, and so increase his
demands upon them. The wisest, when
they find a great stone, conceal it till they
have an opportunity; and then, with wife
and children, run all away into theVisiapore
country, where they are sccure and well
uscd.*

o« My heart sickencd at the daily sight of
so much misery ; and nothing butmy hopes
of finally prevailing on the Sultan to better.
their condition, by showing him how much
he would be the gainer by it, could have in-
duced me to remain so long in this situa-
tion. Repeatedly Tippoo promised me, that
the first dizanond of twenty pagos weight
which I should bring to him, he would grant

* Philosonhical Transactions.
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me all I asked in favour of the slaves under
my care. I imparted to them this promise,
which excited them to great excrtions. At
last, we were fortunate cnough' to find a
diamond above tiie weight required. It was
a well-spread stone, of a beautiful pale rose
colour, aud of an adamantine hardness. 1
am sure that the sight of that fumous stone,
which is known by the game of Pitt’s dia-
mond, never gave its possessor such heart-
felt joy as Lexperieneed when 1 beheld this.
I looked upon it as the pledge of future
happiucess, not ouly to myself but to hun-
dreds of my fellow-cicatures.

“ 1 set out immediately for Tippoo Sul-
tan’s court. It was too late in the evening,
when I arrived, to scc the Sultan that night;
so. I went to Omychund, the IHindoo mer-
chant, to settlemy affairs wit® him.  1le ve-
ceived me with open arms, saying that he
had thriven much upon my pagoduas and
rupees, and that he was ready to account
with me for my salary ; also for the interest
which he owed me; for all which he gave

-me an order upon an Euglish merchant at

Madras, with whom I was well acquainted.

“ This being settled to my satistaction,
3
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I told him the business which now brought
me to Tippoo’s court, and showed him my
rosc-coloured diamond. His eycs opened at
the sight with a prodigious expression of
avaricious cagerness.  * Trust me,” said he,
‘keep this diamond. I know Tippoo better
than you do: he will not grant those privi-
leges to the slaves that you talk about; and,
after all, what congerm are they of yours ?
They are used to the life they lead. They
ar¢ not Europeans.  What concern are they
of yours? Once in your native country,
vou will dream of them nomore.  You will
think only of cujoying the wealth you shall
have brought trom India.  Trust me, keep
the diamond.  Fly this night towards Ma-
dras. T have a slave who perfectly knows
the road across the country : you will be in
no danger of pursuit, for the Sultan will
supposc you to be still at Golconda. No one
could inform him of the truth but myself;
and you must sce, by the advice I now give
you, that I am your firm friend.’

* As he finished thesc words, he clapped
his hands, to summon one of his slaves, as -
he said, to give instant orders for my flight.
He looked upon me with incredulous sur-
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prise, when I coolly told him that the flight
whichheproposed was far from my thoughts;
aud that it was my. determination to give the
Sultan the diamond that belonged to him.

“ Secing that I was in earnest, Omychund
suddeniy changed his countenance; and, in
a tonc of raiilery, asked me whether 1 could
belicy ¢ that his proposal was serious ; then,
making a sign to a slaye who cntered the
room, @ sumptuous ‘Lau(;ucf was in a short
time sct betore usi.of which Omychund
pressed me to partake, and encouraged me
by Lis example; secming desivous, by the
power of winc and gaycty, to cflace all re-
membrance of our late conversation.  In-
deed I -was left in doubt whether he had
been 1n carnest or not; and, at all events,
1 gave him to understand that I was inca-
pable of betraying Lim to.the Sultan. 1
ate, however, but sparingly of the banquct,
and drank nothing.

* The next morning, as early as 1 could,
I presented myselt’ before the Sultan, who
singled me from the crowd, aud took me
with him into the apartment of Prince
Abdul Calie.

F 4
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“ I proceeded cautiously : Tippoo wag
all impatience to hear news of his diamond
mine, aud repeatedly interrupted me in my
account of what had been done there, by
asking whether we had yet come to any
dmmonds . | ploducul first onc of a violet
colour, which T had reserved as a present
tor Prince Abdul Calie ; it was a fine stone,
but nothing cqnal to our rose-coloured dia-
wond.  Tippoo adnqu this, however, so
much, that I was certait he would be in rap-
tures with that which I had in store for
him. Before I showed it to him, in speaking
of the weight of that which I had designed
to present to the prince, I reminded him of
liis roval promise with respect to the slaves.
¢ True,” cried the Sultan: ¢ but is this dia-
mond twenty pagos weight? when you
bring me one of that value, youmay depend
apon having all you ask.” T instantly pro-
duced the rosc-coloured diamond, weighed
itin his presence, and, as the scale in which
it was put descended, Tippoo burstforth into
an exclamnation of joy. Iseized the favour-
able moment; he nodded as I knelt before
him, and bade me risc, saying my request
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was granted ; though why I should ask fa-
fours for a parcel of mean slaves, he obsery-
ed, was incomprehensible.

¢« Prince Abdul Calie did not appear to be
of this opinion : he at this instant cast upon
me a look full of benevolence; and whilst
his father was absorbed in the contemplation
of his rose-colourcd diamond, which he
weighed I believe a hundred times, the ge-
nerous young prinée pl‘csentul to me tlmt
violet-colourcd (luufxou(l which I broughtfor
him. A princely gt made in a puuccly
Dlanner.

“ Tippoo’s sccrctary made out for me
the neccssary order to the governor of the
mines, by w hich a certain share of the pro-
fits of his labour was, by the Sultan’s com-
mand, to belong to cach slave; and all those
who had been employed in my serviee were,
as a rewurd for their good conduct. to be
emancipated. A number of petty exactionus
were by this order abolished ; and the pro-
perty acquired i land, (h'css, &c., by the
slaves, was secured to them. ™ Most gladly
did 1 sece the Sultau’s siguet aftixed to this
paper ; and when it was delivered into my
hands,” my heart bounded with joy. T re-

FS5
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solved to be the bearer of these good tidings
myself. Although my passport was made
out for Madras, and two hircarrahs, by the
Sultan’s order, were actually ready to attend
me thither, yet I could not rcfuse myself
the pleasureof beholding thejoy of the slaves,
at this change in their condition; and, to
the latest hour of my life, I shall rejoice that I
returncd to (Golconda the messenger of hap-
piness. Never 'sh:_i,fl 1 f?)rget the scene to
which T was therc a wita.ess ; never will the
expressions of joy and gratitude be effaced
from my memory, which lighted up .the
black faces of these poor creatures! who,
say what we will, have as much sensibility,
perhaps more, than we have oursclves.
 No sooner was 1 awake, the morning
after my wrrival, than I heard them singing
songs under my window, in which my own
namc Was frequently repcated.  They re-
ceived me with a shout of joy when I went
out amongst them; and, crowding round
me, they pressed me to accept of some little
tokens of their gratitude and good-will,
which I had not the heart to refuse, The
very children, by their caresses, seemed to
beg me not to reject thesc little offerings.
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I determined, if ever I reached Europe, to
give all of them to you, Sir, my good mia-
ster, as the best present I could make to one
of your way of thinking.

“ The day after my arrival was spent in
rejoicings.  All the slaves, who had worked
under my inspection, had saved some little
matters, with which they had purchased for
their wives and for themselves coloured cot-
tons, and handkerchiets*for their heads.
Now that they wee not in dread of being
robbed or persecuted by the governor of the
mincs, they ventured to produce them in
open day. These cottons of Mulabar are
dyed of remarkably bright and gaudy co-
lours: and, when the.slaves appeared deck-
ed in them, it was to me one of the gayest
spectacles I ever beheld.  They were danc-
ing with a degree of animation of which,
till then, I never had an idea.

“ I stood under the shade of a large ban-
niau tree, cnjoying the sight; when sud-
denly I felt from behind a blow on my head
which stunned me. I fell to the ground ;
and, when I came to my scuses, found m yself
n the hands of four armed soldiers, and a
black, who was pulling my diamond ring
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frem my finger. They were carrying me
away amid the cries and lamentations of the
slaves, who followed us. ¢ Stand off! it is
in vain you shriek,” said one of the soldiers
to the surrounding crowd: ¢ what we do
is by order of the Sultan. Thus he punishes
traitors.’ ‘

“ Without further explanation, I was
thrown into a dungeon belonging to the go-
vernor of the minces, who stood by with in-
sulting joy to sce me chamed to a large stone
in my horrid prison. I knew him to be my
cnemy : but what was my astonishment
when 1 recollected in the countenance of
the black, who was fastening my chams and
loading me with curses, that very Saheb,
whose lifc I had formerly saved! To all
my questions no answer was given, but, It
is the will of the Sultan; or ¢ Thus the
Sultan avenges himsclf upon traitors.’

* The door of my dungeon was then
locked and barred, and 1 was left alone in
perfect darkness.  Is this, thought I, the
rew ard of all my faithful services? Bitterly
did I regret that [ was notin my native coun-
try, where no man, at the will of a Sultan,
can be thrown into a dungeon, without
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knowing his crime or his accusers. I can-
not attempt to describe to you what I felt;
during this most miscrable day of my ex-
istence. Fecble at last, for want of food, I
stretched mysclf out, as well as my chains
would allow me, and tried to composc my-
sclf to sleep. I sunk into a state of insen-
sibilitv, in which I must have remained for
several hours, for it was miduight when I
was roused by the jubgyring of my prison
door. It was the ack, Sahceb, who enter-
ed, carrying in one llaud a torch, and in the
other some food, which he sct before me n
silence. 1 cast upon him a look of scorn,
and was about to reproach him with his in-
gratitude, when he threw himself at my feet,
and burst into tears. ¢ Is it possible,” said
he to me, ¢ that vou are not sure of the
heart of Saheb! You saved my hife; 1 am
come to save yours. But caft, master,” con-
tinued he, ¢ eat whilst 1 speak, for we have
no time to losc. To-morrow’s sun must see
us far from hemee.  You cannot support the
fatigues you have to undergo without tak-
g food. »

« I yielded to his entreaties, and, whilst
I atc, Saheb informed me that my imprison-
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ment was owing to the trcacherous Hindoo'
merchant, Omychund; who, in hopes, I

supposc, of possessing himself in quiet of
all the wealth which T had intrusted to his

carc, went to the Sultan, and accused me of
having secreted certain diamonds of great:
value, which he pretended I had shown to

him in confidence. Tippoo, enraged at this,

dispatched immedigte orders to four of his

soldicrs, to go In gcarch of me, scize, im--
prison, and torture metill T should confess

where these diamonds were concealed.  Sa-

heb was 10 the Sultan’s apartment when this .
order was given, and immediately hastened

to Prince Abdul Calie, whom he knew to be

my friend, and imformed him of what had

happened. The Prince sent for Omychund,

and, after carcfully questioning, was con-

vinced by his contradictory answers, aid by

his confusion, that the charge against e

was wholly unfounded: he dismissed Omy-

chund, however, without letting him know
his opinion, and then sent Saheb for the

four soldiers, who were sctting out in search

of me. In their presence he gave Saheb

orders aloud to take charge of me, the mo-

ment I should be found, and secrctly com-
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missioned him to favour my escape. The
‘soldicrs thought that in obeying the Prince
they obeyed the Sultan ; and (,()nsu;uently,
when I was taken and lodged in my dun-
geon, the keys of it were delivered to Suheb.

“When he had (inished telling me all
this, he restored to me my ring, which he
said he snatched from my finger, as soon as
I was seized, that I 1ﬂight not bhe robbed
of it by the govun‘pr or somc of the sol-
diers.

“The grateful Salich now struck oftf’ my
chains; and my own anxicty for my escape
was scarcely equal to his. e bad swift
horses belonging to the soldiers in readi-
ness: and we pursued our course ajl vight
without interruption.  He was well we-
quzinted with the country, having accom-
panied the Sultan on several expeditions.
When we thought oursclves beyond the
reach of all pursuers, Sahcb permitted me
to rest; but Inever rested at my cuse till I
was out of I.lppoo Sultan’s dominions, and
onge more in safety at Madras.  Dr. Bell
reccived me with great kindness, heard my
story, and congratulated me on my escape
from Tippoo’s power.
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¢« T was now rich beyond my hopes ; for
T had Omychund’s order upon the Madras
merchant safe in my pocket, and the whole
sum was punctually paid to me. My ring ¥
sold to the governor -of Madras for more
even than 1ex pecfed,

« I had the satisfaction to learn, before
I lett Madras, that Omychund’s treachery
was made known to ®he Sulmn, by means of’
Prince Abdul Clie, whose memory will ever
be dear to me.  Tippos, as 1 have been in-
formed, in speaking ot me, was heard to
regret, that he could not recal to his service
such an honest Englishman.

“ I was cager to reward the faithful Sa-
heb, but he absolutely refused the money
which T offered him @ saying, ¢ that he would
not be paid for saving the lifc of one who
had saved his.”  Heexpressed a great desire
to accompany me tomy nativecountry,{rom
the moment that I told him we lad no slaves
there ; and that, as soon as any slave touched
the English shore, by our laws, he obtained
his frecedom. He pressed me so carnestly to
take him along with me as my servant, that
I could not refuse, so he sailed with me for
Europe.  As the wind filled the sails of our
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- vessel, much did I rejoice that the gales
which blew me from the shores of India were
not tainted with the curses of any of my
fellow-creatures. Hefe I am, thank Ilea-
ven! once more in free and happy Lng-
land, with a good fortune, clean hands,
and a pure cqnscicncc, not unworthy to
present mysclf to my first good master, to
him whose humanity and gencrosity were
the cause of—"

Ilere, Mr. R— _interrupted his own
praises, by saying to those of the miners who
had not fallen fast asleep, ¢ My good fricnds,
you now know the meaning of the toast
which you all drank after dinner; let us
drink it again before we part: “ Welcome
home to our fricnd Mr. Jervas, and may
good faith always mcet with good for-
tune!”’

October, 1799.
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CHAPTER I

Mgr. Pearsow, a wealthy Lincolnshire

‘armer, who had always been esteemed a

»rudent sensible man, though something of
. v L . , -

1 humorist, made the following Will :

{4

113

{3

113

“ I, John Pearson, of The Wold in Liu-
colnshire, farmer, being of sound mind
and body, do make this my last will and
testament, &c.

“ I give and bequeath my farm of West
Woldland to my eldest nephew, Grimes
Goodenough ; my farm of Holland feu to
my dear nephew, John Wright ; and my
farm of Clover hill to my youngest ne-
phew, Pierce Marvel.

“ I further will and desire that the sum
of ten thousand pounds, which is now in
the hands of William Constantine, gen-

‘tleman, my executor, may by him, im-

mediately after my decease, be put out to
interest for ten years ; and I will and de-
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“ sire that, at thecnd of the said ten years,
« the said sum of ten thousand pounds, and.
“ the intercst so accumulated thereon, be
“ given to whichsoever of my aforesaid ne-
¢ phews shall at that time be the richest.

“ Aud 1 trust that the said William Con-
¢ stantine, gentle?nan, my executor and
¢ very good friend, being a clear-headed
“* honest man, will undcrstand and exccute
¢ this my last wlll anq' testament, accord-

‘ing to the pLun meaning of my words;
¢ though it should happen that this my
¢ will should not be drawn up in due legal
¢ form, of which I know little or nothing.”

Mr. Constantine, the executor, being, as
leseribed, a clear-headed honest man, found
10 difliculty either in undérstanding or ex-
rcuting his trust: the ten thousand pounds
acre, immediately upon Pearson’s decease,
rlaced out upon interest; and the three ne-
»hews were putinto possession of their farms,

These were of very different value. Good-
snougl’s wanted improvement, but would
»ay richly for any that should be judiciously
nade. Wright’s farm was by far the worst
»f the three; and Marvel’s the best.

The Liucolnshire world was muchdivided
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, in opinion, concerning these young men ;

and many bets were laid relating to the
legacy. Pcople judged according to their
own characters;_the enterprising declared
for Marvel, the prudent for Wright, the
tinvid for Goodenough.

The nephews had scarecly been in pos-
session of their farms a week when, one
eveuing, as they were all supping together
at Wright’s house, Marvcl suddenly turned
to Goodenough, and exclaimed

¢ When do you begin your improvements,
cousin Goodenough?’

¢ Never, cousin Marvel.’

¢ Then you’ll never touch the ten thou-
sand, my boy. What!.will you do nothing
to your marsh? Nothing to your com-
mon? Nothing to your plantations? Do
not you mean ever to make any improve-
ments ¥’

¢ T mean not to make any improvements.’

¢ Well, you'll let me make some for you.’

‘Not 1

‘No! Won’t you let me cut down some
of thosc trees for you, that arc spoiling one
another in youg wood ?’
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¢ Not a tree shall be cut down. Nota
stick shall be stirred. Not a change shall
be made, I say.’

‘Not a change for the better; cousin
Goodenough ?7 said Wright.

¢Not a change can be for the better to
my mind; I shall plough and sow and reap
as our forcfathers did, and that’s enough
for me.’

* What, will’ you nfit even try the new
plough?’ said Marvel.

*Not I; no new ‘ploughs for me—No
plough can be so good as the old one.’

¢ How do yvou know, as Y ou never tried it,
or would sce it tried?’ said Wright: ‘I
find it better than the old one.’

¢ No matter; the old one will do well
enough for me, as it did for my father be-
fore me.

After having repeated these words in
precisely the same tone several times, he
went on slowly eating his supper, whilst
Marvel in detestation of his obstinate stu-
pidity turned his back upon him, zm(! be-
gan to cnumerate to Wright sundry of his
own ingenious projects.
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¢ My dear Wright,” said he, ¢you are
worth talking to, and you shall hear all fiy
schemes.

¢ Willingly, but I do ot promise to dp-
prove of them all.’

¢Oh! you will, you will, thc moment
you hear them; and I will let you have a
share in some of them. In the first place,
there’s that fine rabbit-warrgn jnear Cloves
hill. The true silvér gvay rabbits, silver
sprigs, they call them, do you know that
the skins of those silver sprigs are worth
any money ¢’

| Any mouncy ! what money ?*

‘Pooh, I do’nt know exactly: but I
mean to buy that warren.’

¢ Befure you know what itis worth! Let
us consider ; each dozen of skins is worth.,
say, from ten to fifteen shillings.’

¢ You need not trouble yourself to calcu-
late now,” interrupted Marvel, ¢for I have
determined to have the warren.  With the
money that I shall get for my silver sprigs,
I will next year make a decoy, and supply
the London market with wild fowl. Don’t
you remember, the day that we met Simon
Stubbs, the carrier, loaded with game and
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wild fow], he said that a decoy in Lincoln-,
shirc must be a fortune to any man. i
havethebest decoy not only in Lincolushire
but in all England. By the bye, there’s
another thing I must do, Wright; I'll ex-
changeany partof Cloverhill you please with
you for as much land in Holland fen.

"¢ Take him at his word, cousin Wright,’
said Goodenouglh. .

¢ No, no,’ replicd W ﬂght, I know the
valug of land, and the difference between
Clover hill and Ilolland fen, better than he
does: 1 would not take him at his word, for
that would be taking him .’

‘T would not take nobody in,” said Good-
cnough; ¢but,if unother man is a fool, that’s
no reason I should be one. Now, if aman
offers me a good bargain, why should notI
close with him, and say-——Done ?’

¢ Then say done,” cried Marvel, ‘and you
shall have the bargain, Goodenough. You
have an undrained marsh of your own: I'll
exchange with you, and wclcome ten acres
of the marsh for five of Clover hill.”

¢ Done,” said Goodenough.

* Done. I shall stock it with gecse, and
you’ll see what the quills and feathers alone
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will bring me in. T've engaged with one
already to sell them for me. But, Wri ght,
here’s another scheme I have. Wildmore
common, you know, is covered with thosc
huge thistles, which prick the noses of the
sheep so as to hinder them from feeding and
fattening : I will take that common into
my own hands.’

- ¢ Ay, said Goodgnough ; ¢ exchange the
test of Clover hill for it%-—that's like you!”

¢ And I will mow the thistles,” pursued

Marvel, withqut deigning to reply to Good-
enough. I willmow the thistles; their
down 1 can contrive to work up into cottou,
and the stalks into cordage: and, with the
profit I shall make of these thistles, and of
my decoy, and of my goose-quills and fca-
thers, and of my silver sprig rabbits, 1 wilt
buy jackets for my sheep, for my sheep shall
all have jackets after shearing. Why should
not Lincolnshire sheep, if they have jackets,
become as valuable as the Leicestershire
breed? You’'ll sce my sheep will be the
finest in the whole [county # and, with the
-profit 1 shall make of them, 1 will set up a
fishery in fen-lpke ; and with the prefits of
the Tishery—Now comes my grand scheme,
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—I shall be the richest of you all! with the
profits of the fishery, and the decoy, and
the sheep, and the silver sprigs, and the
quills and feathers, geese and thistles, I will
purchase that fine heronry, near Spalding.’

At these words, Goodenough laid dowa
his knife and fork ; and, sticking his arms
a-kimbo, laughced contemptuously, if not
heartily.

¢ So, then, the eftd of all this turmoil is
to purchase a heronry! Much good may it
do you, cousin Marvel. Yoy understand
your own affairs best: you will make great
smprovements, 1 grant, and no doubt will be
the richest of us all. The ten thousand
pounds will be yours for certain : for, as we
all know, cousin Marvel, you are a genius!
—Butwhyagenius shouldset hisfancy upon
a heronry, of all things in this mortal world,
is more than I can pretend to tell ; being no
genius myself.’ :

¢ Look here, Wright,” continued Marvel,
still without vouchsafing any direct reply to
Goodenough: ‘here’s a description, in this
Tast newspaper, of the fine present that the
Gaand Seignior has made to his Majesty.
“Fhe plume of herons’ feathers alone is esti-
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.mated at a thonsand guineas! Think of
'what I shall make by my heronry! At the
end of ten years, I shall be so rich that it
will hardly be worth my while,” said Marvel,
laughing, ‘to accept of my uncle’s legacy.
I will give it to you, Wright; for you are a
generous fellow, and I am sure you will de-
serve it.’

In return for this liberal promise, Wright
endeavoured to codyinee Marvcl, that, ifhe
attempted such a varicty of schemes at once,
they would probably all fail ; and that, to en-
sure success, it would be necessary to calcu-~
late, and to make himself master of the bu-
siness, before he should undertake to con-
duct it. DMarvel, however, was of too san-
guine and presumptuous a temper to listen
to this sage adwige: he was pigued by the
syeers of his cousin Goodenough, and de-
termined to prove the superiority of his
own spiritand intellect. He plungedat ence
into the midst of a busiuess which he did
not understand. He took a rabbit-warren
of two hundred and fifty acres into his
hands; stocked tenacres of marsh land with
geese; and exchanged some of the best part
of Clover hill for a share in a common co-

G 3
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vcred with thistles. He planted a counsider-
able track of land, with a degree of expedi-~
tion that astonished all the néighbourhood :
butit was rernarked that the fences were not
quite sufficient; éspecially as the young
trees were in a dangerous situation, being
surrounded by land stocked with sheep and
horned cattle. Wright warned him of the
danger; but he had not time this year, he
said, to complete the fehces : the men who
tended his sheep might easily keep them
{rom the plantation for this season, and the
next spring he purposed to dig such aditch
rcund the whole as should secure it for cver.
He wasnow extremely busy, making jackets |
for his shecp, providing willows for his de-
coy, and gorse and corn for his geesc: the
gcese, of which he had a prodigious flock,
were not vet turned into their fen, because
a ey <ohemehad occurred to Marvel, rela-
tive to some reeds with which a part of this
fen was covered; on these reeds myriads of
stalings were accustomed to roost, who
hroke them down with their weight.  Xow
Aarvel knew that such reeds would be valu-
able for thatehing, and with thisview he de-
ermined to drive away the starlings; but
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the measures necessary for this purposc
‘would frighten his friends, the geese, and
thercfore he was obliged to protect and feed
them in his farm-yard, ata considerable ex-
pense, whilst he was carrying on the war
with the starlings. - Ile fired guns at them,
morning and evening, he sent up rockets
and kites with fiery tails, and at last he ba-
nished them; but hd]f his gecse, in the
mean time, died for Want of food ; and the
women and children, "who plucked them,
stole one quarter of the feathers, and one
half of the quills, whilst Marvcl was absent
letting up rockets in the fen.

The rabbit- warren was, however, to
make up for all other.losses: a turrier had
engaged to take as many silver sprigs from
him as he pleased, at sixtecen shillings a
dozen, provided he should send them pro-
perly dressed, and in time to be shipped for
China, where these silver gray rabbit skins
sold to the best advantage. As winter came
on, it was nccessary to supply the warren
with winter food: and Marvel was much as-
tonished at the multitude of unforeseen ex-
penscs, into which his rabbits led him. The
banks of the warren wanted repair, and the

G4
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warrener’s house was not habitable in bad
weather : these appeared but slight circum-
stances, when Marvel madé the purchase;
but, alas! he had reason to change his opi-
pion in the coursc of a few months. The
first week in November, there was a heavy
fall of snow ; and the warren walls should
have been inmediately cleared of snow, to
have kept the rabbits within their bounds :
but Marvel happeneil this week to be on a
yisit in Yorhshijre, and he was obliged to
leave the care of the warren entirely to the
wajyener, who was obliged to quit his house
during the snow, and to take shelter witha
neighbour: he neglected to clear the walls;
and Maryel, upon his return home, found
thathissjlversprigshad strayedinto a neigh-
houring waryen. * The second week in No-
vember is the time when the rabbits are usu-
ally kitled, as theskins are thenin full prime:
it was in vain that Marvel raised a hue and
c1y aftar his silver sprigs; a fortnight passed
away before one third ot them could be reco-
vered. The scason was lost, and the furrier
sucd himfor bicach of contract; and what
was woise, Goodenough laughed at his mis-
fortunce. The nest year he expected to re-
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trieve his loss: he repaired the warrener’
Piousc, new faced the banks, and capped
them with furze; but the common gray rab-
bit had been introduced into the warren, by
the stragglers of the preceding year ; and,
1s these grey rabbits are of a much more
sardy race than the silver sprigs, they soon
sbtained and kept possession of the land.
Marvel now pronopnced rabbits to be the
nost useless and vexatipus’ animals upon
sarth ; and, in one quarter of an hour, tho-
‘oughly convinced himself that tillage was
far more profitable than rabbits. 1le plough-
:d up his warren, and sowed it with corn;
sut unluckily, his attention had been so -
nuch taken up by the fishery, the decoy,
<he geese, the thistles, and the hopes of the
heronry, that he totally forgot his intention
of making the best of all possible ditches
round his plantation. When he went to vi-
sit this plantatian, he beheld a miserable -
spectacle; the rabbits which had strayed be-
yond their bounds during the great snow,
and these which had been hunted from their
burrows, when the wasren wag ploughed up,
had all tukcen shelter in this spot: and these
G 3
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refugees supported themselves, for some
mounths, upon the bark and roots of the ’
finest young trees. '

Marvel's loss was great, ‘but bis mortifica-
tion still greater; for his cousin Good-
enough laughed at him without mercy.
Somethingmust be donce, he saw, toretrieve
his credit: and the heronry was his re-
source.”

¢ What will mgmfy a few trees, more or
less,” thought hie, “or the loss of a few silver
sprigs, or the death of a few geese, or the
waste of a few quillsand feathers? My shecep
will sell well, my thistles will bring me up
again; andas soon as I have sold my shecp
at Partyey fair, and manufactured my this-
tles, T will sct out, with my moncy in my
pochket, for Spalding, and make my bargain
for the heronry. A plumeof herons’feathers
is worth a thousand guincas! My fortune

. will be made when I get possession of the
Spalding heronry.

So intent was Marvel upon the thoughts
of the Spalding heronry, that he neglected
cvery thing clse.  About a week before the.
fair of Partncy, he bethought himself of his
sheep, which he had left to the care of a
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shepherd Dboy : he now ordered the boy to -
\drive them home, that he might see them.
Their jackets hung upon them likebags: the
poor animals had fallen away in the most de-
plorable manuner. Marvel could scarcely be-
lieve that these were his sheep; or that these
were the sheep which he had expected to
be the pridé of Lincolnshire, and which he
had hoped would st the fashion of jackets.
Behold, they were dyiug of the rot!'—

*What an unfortunate man I am!’ ex-
claimed Marvel, turning to his cousin.
Wright, whomhehad summonedalong with
Goodenough, iu the pride of his beart, to
view, value, and admire, his sheep. ¢ All
your sheep, Wright, "are fat and sound:
mine were finer than yours when T bought
them: how comes it that T wn so unluckys’

¢ Jack of all trades, and master of none!’
said Goodenongh with a sneer.

“*You forgot, I am afraid, what I told
you, when firstyou bought these sheep,” said
Wright, ¢ that you should always keep them
in-fold, every morning, till the dew was oft:
if you had done so they would now be as
well and thriving as mine. Do not you
remember my telling you that?’
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“Yes; and I charged this boy always to
keep them in fold till the dew was off,” re;
plicd Marvel, turning with an angry coun-
tenance to the shepherd boy.

* I never heard nothing of it till this mi-
uute, I am sure, master,” said the boy. -

Marvel now recollected that, at the very
moment when he was going to give this or-
der to the boy, his attentjon had been drawn
away by the sight of a new decoy in the
fields adjoining to his sheep pasture. In his
haste to examine the decoy, he forgot to
give that order to his shepherd, on which
the safety of his fine flock of sheep depend-
ed*. Such are the negligences and blunders
of those who endeavour to do half a dozen
things at once.

* A General View of the Agriculture of the County
of Lincoln, p. 830. It well deserves noting that a
shepherd, who, whe: young, was shepherd’s hoy to an
old man, who lived at Netlam, near Lincoln, a place
famous for the rot, told Mr. Neve that he was persuad-
ed sheep took the rot only of a morning, before the
dew was well off. At that time they folded, being open
field: his master's shepherd kept his flock in fold al-
ways till the dew was gone; and, with no other atten-
tion, his sheep were kept sound, when all the neigh-
hours lost their flocks.”
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The failure of one undertaking never dis-
youraged Marvel from beginning another ;
and it is a"pity, that with so much spirit
and activity, he had so little stcadiness and
prudence. Ilis sheep died, and he set out for
Spalding fullet the thoughts of the heronry.
Now this heronry belonged to 8ir Plantage-
nct Mowbray, an elderly gentleman, who
was almost distracted with family pride: le
valued himself upon never having parted

with oue inch of the landed Property, that
had descended to him, through a long line
of ancestors, from the Plantagencts. He
looked down upon the whole race of farmers
and traders as beings of a different species
from himself; and the indignation with
which he heard, from a Lincolushire farmer,
aproposul to purchasc his ieronry, may per-
haps be imagined, but cannot be described.
It was in vain that Marvel rosc in his offers;
it was in vain that he declared he was ready
to give any price that Sir Plantagenet would
sgt upon the heronry. Sir Plantagenet sent
word, by his steward, that not a feather of
his birds should be toucked; that he was as-
tonished at the insolonce of such a proposal;
and that he advised Maryel to keep out of
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the way of his people, lest they should re:
venge the insult that had been offered to
their master. o

This haughty answer, and the disappoint-
ment of all hishopes and gchemesrespecting
the heronry, threw Marvel into a degree of
rage scarcely inferior to what was felt by
Sir Plantagenet. As he was gulloping down
the uverue from Plantagenet-hall, he over-
took a young man, of a shabby appearance,
who was mounted upon a very fine horse.
At first Marvel took it for granted, that he
was onc of Sir Plantagenet’s people, and he
was riding past him, when he heard the
strangersay, in a friendly tone, ¢ Your horse
gallops well, sir: but have a care; there's
a carrion a little way further on that may
startle him.

Marvel pulled in his horse ; the stranger
rode up beside him, and they entered into
conversation. ¢ That carrion, Sir,” said he,
pointing to the dead horse, which had just
becn shot for the baronct’s son’s hounds,
¢ That carrion, Sir, was in my opinion the
best horse Sir Plantagenet, or his son cither,
were possessed of. T is a shame for any
man, who pretends to bc a gentleman, and
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who talks this way and that so high of his
family, should be so stingy in the article of
horseflesh.”

Marvel was not unwilling at this instant
to hear the haughty baronet blamed and
ridiculed ; and his companion exactly fell in
with his humour, by telling avariety of anec-
dotes to prove Sir Plantagenct to be cvery
thing thatwas odigus and contempsible. The
Listory of his insolcn'c.c abayt the heronry
wasnow related by Marvel: antl the <tranger
secmed tosympathisesomuch in his feelings,

“that, from a stranger, he began to consider
him as a friend. Insensibly the conversa-
tion returned to the point at which it com-
menced; aud his new friend observed that
it was in vain to expect any thing good from
any gentleman, or indeed from any man,
who was stingy in the article of horseflesh.”

A new sensc of honourt¥ndof shame began
to risc in our hero’s mind: and he sat un-
easy in his saddle, whilst he rcflected that
the horse, upon which he was mounted, was
perhaps as deservedly an object of contempt
as any of Sir Plantagenet’s stud. 1is new
friend, without secining to notice his embar-
rassment, continued his conversation : and
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drew a tempting picture of the pleasures and
glories of a horse-race: he said, ‘he was/
" just training a horse tor the York races, and
a finer ammal mever was crossed.  Sir Plan-
tagenet’s eldest son would have been the
proudest and happiest of men, if his father
would but have bought the horse for him :
but he had refused, and the youth himself
had not ehe price, or Lalf the price, at his
command.’ -

Our hero vas no judge of horses, but he
was ambitious to prove that his spirit was
superior to that of the haughty baronct;
and that something good nnsht be e\pected
from him, as he was not stingy in horseflesh.
Besides, he was worked up to a high degree
of curiosity to sce the York races; and his’
companion assured him that he could not
appear there, without being well mounted.
In short, the houi"was not at an end before
he had offered a hundred guineas for the
finest horse that ever was crossed. He
was charmed with the idea that he should
meet Sir Plantagenet Mowbray’s son and
heir at the York races, and should show him
that he was able and willing to pay for the
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horse, which his arrogant father could not
afford to purchase.

From the anecdote of the heronry, his
companioa perceived that Marvel was a man
fond of projects ; and he proposed to him a
scheme, which caught his fancy so much
that it consoled him for the loss of the he-
roury. It was the fault of our enterprising
hero’s character alwass to think~the last
scheme for making a rorrmre mge vest.  As
soon as he reached home™he w 4s%in haste to
abandon some of his old projects, which
now appeared to him flat, stale, and un-
profitable.  About a score of his flock,
though tainted with the rot, were not yet
dead ; he was eager to.sell them, but no
one would buy sheep of such a wretched ap-
pearance. At last Wright took them off his
bands. ¢ Iwill throw the threescoic jackets
into the bargain,” said Marvel; ¢ for you are
a genérous fellow, to offer so handsomely for
my poor sheep, and you deserve to be
treated as you treat others. If I come in at
the end of the ten years for the legacy, I
shall remember you, as 1 told you before

3 to my cousin Goodenough, here, he
thinks so much of himself, that there is no
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occasion for others to think of him. I asked,
him' to join me in a bond, yesterday, for a
hundred pounds, just to try him, and he
refused me. When I come in for the legacy,
I will cut him off with a shilling,—I give
him fair notice.”

¢ Cut me off with what you will,” said
Goodenough sullenly: ¢ not a farthing of
my meney shall everthe lent to one that has
a project fgr ‘every day in the year. Get
into what ditticulfies you may, I will never
join you in any bond, I promise you. It
is enough for me to take care of myself.’

¢ Don’t flatter yoursclf that I am getting
into any difficultics,” replicd Marvel. ¢ I
wanted the hundred guineas only to pay for
a horse ; and the triend who sold him to me
will wait my convenicuce.’

- ¢ The friend, said Wright; ¢ Do you
mean that man who rode home with you
from Spalding ?>—I advise you not to make a
friend ot him, for he is a notorious jockey.’

¢ He wiil not take me in though,” said
Marvel: €T am as sharp as he is, and he
secs that: so we understand one another
very well. To my certain knowledge, «
hundred and twenty guineas could be had
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.ro-morrow for the horse I bought from
him; yet he Ict me-have him for a hun-
dred.”’ ’

¢ And how can a man of your sense, cou-
sin Marvel,” said Wright, ‘belicve that a per-
son, who never saw you till within thesc
three days, would be so much your friend as,
to make you a present of twenty guineas?

* A present !’

* Yes; if he lets yodihave ¥ horse for a
hundred, which you can sell tor a hundred
and twenty, docs not he make you a p1 esent
of twenty guincas?’

¢Well, but I can tell you the reason for
all that : he wants me to enter into a scheme
with him, for breeding horses on the com-
mons here: and so he would not, at first
setting out, stand to higgle with me for
the price of a horse.

¢ And would you for twenty guincas, cou-
sin Marvel, run the hazard of joining in any
scheme with a man of his characterr Pray
inquire in the country, and in York where
you arc going, what sort of'a character this
man bears. Take my advice, pay him for
*his horse, and huave nothing more to do
with him”’
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“But I have not the ready cash to pay
him for his horse, that ’s one thing,” said
Marvel.

‘ Let that be no difficulty,’ replied Wright;
‘for I have a hundred guineas here, just
brought home from Partney fair, and they
are heartily at your service.’

Goodgnough twitched Wright’s elbow
three timess h&" i sed these words: but
Wright fini hed b sentence, and put the
money into "Marvel’s hands immediately
upon his promising to pay him for the horse,
break off all connexion with his friend the
jockey, if he should find upon inquiry that-
he was not a person of good character, and
at all events to suspend any treaty with him
till after his return from York.

¢ Whilst you are gone,” said Wright, ¢}
will make inquiries about the profit of
brecding of horses on the commons. 1
have an acquaintance, a sensible old man,
who has kept accounts of what hie has done
in that way himself; and he will show us
his accounts, from which we shall be able

to judge.’
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CHAPTER II

Marvel acknowledged the good sense of
#his advice, and set out the next morning
for York races. Wright heard nothing
more of him for about a fortnight; kes'then

received the following I
cealise

“ DEAR COUSIN WR1&gch i1y,

“Itis a very great pity vhat you could
not be persuaded to come along with me to
York races, where I have scen more of life,

. and of the world, in a weck, than ever I
ﬂxd in all my lifc before.—York is a surpris-
lng fine town; and has-a handsome cathe-
dral, and assembly-room: but I am not in
the humour, just now, to describe them: so
I shall proceed to what is much better
worth thinking of.

“ You must know, cousin Wright, that
I am in love, and never was I so happy or
so miserable in my days. If I was nota far-
mer there would be some hopes for me;
put, to besure, it is not to be expected that
such a lady as she is should think of a mere
country booby: in whichlight, indeed, she

eSS
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was pleased to say, as I heard from good an--
thority,’she did not consider me; thougl:
my manners wanted polish. These were hier
own words. 1 shall spare nothing to please

« if possible, and am not wholly without’

I I have a powerful rival; no

cldest son and heir

e owbray, Bart. 'B}xt

4708 Utlibam persuaded, suffer

her to u.. ,;‘?S‘fl &;’? ddresses as his. Now

mine are honoura.. :, and pure as her soul :

the purity of which no one could doubt,

who had scen her last night, as T did, in the

character of the Fair Penitent. She was

universally admired; and another night

sung and danced like an angel. DBut I can

glve you no idca of her by pen and mk; so

I Descech you to come and sce her, and

give vour advice to me candidly, for I have

the highest opinion of your judgment and
good-nature.

“ T find you were quite right about that
scoundrel who rode with me from Spalding!
He has arrested me for a hundred guineas;
and is, without exception, the shabbicst
dog I ever met with: but I am out of his
clutches, and have better friends. I will
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tell you the whole story when we meet, and
pay you your hundred with many thanks.
Pray sct out as soon as you reccive this, for
every moment is an age to me: and I won’t
declare myself, more than I have done, if
possible, till you come; for I have a great
opinion of your judgment : yet hond you
won’t put on your severe face, s ue pre-
Jjudiced against her, ’l‘gwmsc Wt hert beiny
on the stage. Leave Sawch il vbu ality to
cousin Goodenouwh, it woulll be quite be-
neath you! Pray bring with you that volume
of old plays that is at the top of my bed,
under the bag of thistles ; or in the basket
of reeds that I was making; or in the out-
house, where I keep the goose-quills and
feathers. I don't find my memory so clear,
since my head is so full of this charming
Alicia Barton. Pray make no delay, as you
value the peace of mind of your

Affectionate Cousin
and Friend,

PiercE MARVEL.”

“P.S. Mr. Barton, her brother, is the
most generous of men, and the cleverest. .
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He is not averse to the match. Sir Plans- .
tagenet-Mowbray's son and heir, who is as
insolent as his father, may find tl
colnshite farmer is not a person

spised. I have thoughts of sellin;

of Clover-hill, and of going intc

way.of life; for which, as Mr. Ba

and A\:{m hinted. nay, as Tam o

believe too, 7 am mh‘ch better st

for farmmg Of #'is more when .. .

Pray set out as soon as you receive this.
Alicia has dark eyes, and yet a fair com-
plexion. Ian sure you will like her.®

Far from fecling sure that he should like
Miss Alicia Barton, Wright was so much
alarmed for his cousin, on the perusal of
this letter, that he resolved to set out im-
mediately for York, lest the sale of Clover
hill should be concltded before his arrival.
A new project, and a new love, were, in-
deed, powerful temptations to one of Mar- .
vel’s character. o

As Goodenough was plodding at his ac-
customed pace in his morning’s work, he
met Wright on horseback, who asked him
if he had any commissions that he could ex-
ecuty in- York, whither he was going.
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* None, thank Heaven,’ said Goodenough.
“Bo, Isceit is as [ always knew it would
be! Marvel is *ticing you into his own ways,
and will make you just such another as Ais
self. Ay, you must go to York races!
~Well, so much the better for me. Much
pleasure to you at the races.’
‘I am not going to the races i £ am go-
ing to do Marvel a sefjy 1iv.
¢ Charity begins at hévwge : that’s my max-
im,” replicd Goodenough.
¢ It is quite fitting that charity should
begin at home,” said Wright, ¢but then it
should not end zt home; for those that
help nobody will find none to help them, iy
time of'need.’ :
¢ Those that help mnobody will not be
~0 apt to come to need,” replied Good-
encugh. ¢ But yonder’s my men standing
»idle. - If I but turn my head, that’s the way
of them. Good morrow to you, cousin
Wright, I can’t stand argufying here about
charity, which won't plough my ground,
nor bring me a jot nearer to the ten thou-
“sand pounds legacy: so good morrow to
‘you. My service to cousin Marvel.’
Goodenough proceeded to his men, who
“YOL. I. H
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were in truth standing idle, as it was their
custom to do when their master’s cye was
not, as they thought, upon them; for he
kept them so hard at work, when he was
present, that not a labouring man in the
county would hire himself to Goodenough,
wherh he could get employment elscwhere.
Goodenbdugh’s partisans, however, obscrved
that he got his moudy's worth out of every
man he cyyploycdy and that this was the
way to grow rich. The question, said they,
is not which of the three ncphews will be the
best beloved, but which will be the richest
at the end of ten years; and, on this ground,
who can dispute that Goodenough’s maxim
is the Dbest, ¢ Charity begins at home?’
Wright's friends looked rather alarmied when
they heard of this journey to York; and
Marvel's advocates, though they put a good
face upon the matter, heartily wished him
safe home from York races.

Upon Wright’s arrival in York, he found
it no easy matter to discover his cousin Mar-
vel; for he had forgotten to date his letter,
and no direction was given to inn or lodg-
ing : at last, after inquiring at all the
public-houses without success, Wright be-
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thought himself of asking where Miss Alicia
Bartou, the actress, lodged; for there he
would probably mect her lover. Mr. Har-
rison, an eminent dyer, to whom he applied
for information, very civilly offered to show
him to the house.  Wright had gained this
dyer’s goud opinion by the punctuality witl:
which he had, for three years past, '§l.lp])1ib(i
him, at the day and houTr appointed, with
the quantity of woad ™y which he had
agreed. I’unctuahty never tais to gain the
good opinicn of men of husiness.

As the dyer walked with Wright to Miss
Barton’s lod;ings, they entered into conver-
sation about her; and Wright asked what
character shebore. I know nothing of her
character, for my own share,” said Harrison,
‘not being in that line of business; but i
think I could put you into a way of secing
Lier in her tric colours, whatever they may
be; for she is very intimate with a milliner,
whom my wife (though not with my good
will entirely) visits.  In return for which,
I shall be glad that you will do my Dusiness

“along with your own; and let me know if
ahy thiug is going wrong.’

The dyér introduced Wright to the mil-

02
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liner 2s a gendeman farmer, who wanted to
take home with him a fashionable cap and
bonuet, or two, for some ladies in Lincoln-
shire. The milliner ordered down some
dusty bandboxcs, which she protested and
vowed were just arrived from London with
. the n‘ewcst fashions ; and, whilst she was
displaying’ - these, . Wright talked -of the
races, and the plavers, and Miss Alicia
Darton.
¢ Is she as handsome as they say? I have
a huge cur'osity to see her,” said Wright;
feigning more rusticity of manner, and
morc simplicity than was natural to him.
*I have, truly, a woundy curosity to see
her, I've heard so much of her, even down
in Lincolnshire.’

¢ If you go to see the play, Sir, you can’t
fail to have your curiosity gratified; for
Miss Barton plays to-night— (Jenny ! reach
me a playbill)—for her own benefit; and ap-
pears in her very best character, the Romp.’
¢ The Romp !—Odds !—Is that her best
character! 'Why now, to my notion, bad’s
the best, if that be the best of her charac-
ters. The Romp '—Odds so! What would®

-gur grandmothers say to that?’ '
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_*Oh, Sir, times are changed, as well as
fashions are, since otir grandmothers’ days,’
said the milliner, ¢ P&t up this bounet far
the gentleman, Jenny.— I am sure I don’t
pretend to say.any thing in favour of the
times, whatgyer I may of the fashions. But,
as to fashion, to be sure no one can be more
fashionable, here in York, than Miss Bar-
ton. All our gentlemen'are dying for her.’
¢ Odds my life, I'll Keep out of her way!
And yet I’vea huge cur'osity to set my eyes
upon her. Pray, now, could Iany way get
to the sight or speech of her i a room, or
so? for secing a woman on the stage is one
thing, and secing her oft, as I take it, is
another.’

‘I take it so too, Sir. Jenny, put up
the cap for the gentleman, and make out a
bill.’

¢ No, no; the bonnet’s all I want, which
171l pay for on the nail’

Wright took out a long purse full of gui-
neas; then put it up again, and opened a
pocket-hook full of baunk notes. The milli-
ngr’s respeet for him obviously increased.
¢ Jenny! Do run and see who’s within there.
Miss Barton was trying on her dress, I think,

u3 .
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half an hour ago: may be shell pass
through this way, and the geutleman may
bave a sight of hex, since it weighs so much
upon his mind.  Let me put up the cap too,
Sir: it"s quite the fashion,” you may assure
the Lincolnshire ladics.—Olymhierce s Miss
Barton.’

Miss,Barton made her appearance, with
a1l her most bew1tc1)mv smiles and graces.
Without seenying” fo notice W right, she
seated hersclf i in a charming attitude ; and,
leaning pensively on the counter, addressed
her conversation to her friend, the milliner :
but, at ¢cvery convenient pause, she cast an
inquiring glance at Wright, who stood with
is long purse of ouineas in his hand, and
his open pocket-hook of hank notes before
him, as if he had been so much astounded,
Iy the Jady's appcarance, that he could not
recover his recollection.  Now,Wright was
2 remarkably well-shaped handsomc man,
and Miss Barton was in rcality as much
struck by his appearance as he feigued to be
by hers.  No forbidding reserve condembed
him to silence; and, as if inspired by the
hopc of pleasing, he soon grew talkative.

*This is the most raie town ; this, your



THE WILL. - 151

wown of York, said he: ¢ I do not well
know how I shall cver be able to get myself
out of it: so many many finc sights, my
eyes be quite dazzled !’

¢ And pray, Sir, ‘which of all the finc
sights do you like the best?’ said the mil-
lincer.

“Ohy; the ladics be the finest -of all the
fine sights: and I know who I think the
finest lady I ever beheld—Dbut will never
tell—never.’

¢ Never, Sir?’ said thc milliner, whiist
Miss Barton modestly cast down her eyes.
¢ Never’s a bold word, Sir.  I've a notion
you'il live to break that rash resolution.’

Miss Barton sighed, and involuntarily
looked at the glass.

¢ Why, where's the use,” pursued Wright,
* of being laughed at? Where's the scuse
of being scofied at, as a man might be, that
would go for to pay a compliment, not well
knowing how, to a lady that is used to
have court made to her by the first gentle-
men in all Yorkr’

,- *Those that think they don’t know how
to pay a compliment, often pay the best
H 4
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to my funcyy’ said the milliner, ‘W hat says
Miss Barton ' ’

Miss Barton sighed, and blushed ; or
looked as if she meant to blush; and then,
raising her well-practised eyes, exclaimed,
with theatrical tones and gestures:

* Ye sacred puw'’rs, whose gracious providen®®

* Is watchful for our good, guard me from men,

¢ From their deceitful tongies, their vows, and flat-
teries :

¢ Still let me pass neglected by their eyes:

 Let my bloom wither, and my form decay,

* That none may think it worth their while to ruin me,

* And fu1ul love may never be my bane.

Scarcely had she concluded her speech,
when Pierce Marvel came breathless into
the shep. Wright was standing so as to be
completely hidden by the door; and Mar-
vel, not sceing his friend, addressed himself,
as soon as he had breath, to his mistress.—
The lady’s manner changed, and Wright
had an opportunity of sceing and admiring
her powers of acting.  To Marvel, she was
coy and disdainful.

‘ I expect my friend and relation in town
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every hour,” said he to her in a loﬁy voice ;
‘and then I shall be able to scttle with your
brother about the sale of Clover hill.  You,
half pl‘omiscd that you would walk with me.
this morming.’

¢ Not without my brother: excuse me,
Sir,” said the coy lady, withdrawing with
the dignity of a princess. Wh'Lu your
friend arrives, for whose* ad\ ice 1 presume
vou wait, you will be able to decide your
heart.  Mine cannot be intluenced by base
lacre, or mercenary considerations—Un-
hand me, Sir.’

¢ I'will run immediately to the inn, to sce
whether my fitend 1s comce,” cried Marvel.
¢ Bclieve me, T am as much above mecrce-
nary considerations as yourself; but I have
promiscd not to conciade upon the sale till
he comes, and he would take it il to be
sent for, and then to be madc a fool of.—
I'll run to the Green Man again immedi- -
ately, to sce if he is come.’

Marvel darted out of the shop. Wright, -
«luring this parley, which lasted but a few
seconds, had kept himself snug in his hid-
mg place, and appeared to the milliner to
be wholly absorbed in casting up his bill, in

M5
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which there was a shilling wrong. He

ame from behind the door as soon as Mar-
vel departed ; and, saying that he would
call for his purchases in an hour’s time, left
the milliner’s, took a hackney coach, and
drove to the Green Man, where he was now
sure of meeting his cousin.

¢ Thank IHeaven! you are come at last,’
cried Marvel, the moment he saw him.
¢ Thank Heaven! yoh arc come! do not let
us lose a homent.  If you are not tired, if
you are not huugry, come along with me,
o~V 1l mtroduce you to my charming
Alicia Barton.”

“1 am both tired and hungry,” replied
Wright; ‘<o lct us have a hot beef-steak,
and let me sit down and rest myself’

It was thc utmost stretch of Marvel's pa-
ticnce to wait for the beef-steak ; and he
could scarcely conccive how any one could
prefer catingit to seeing his charmingAlicia.
He did not eat a morsel himself, but walked
up and down the room with quick steps.

¢ Oh, my dear Wright,” cried he, ‘it is
sign you’ve never seen her, or you would
eat a little faster.’

Did every body eat fast who has seen
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Miss Barton,” said Wright, ¢ then to be
sure I should; for I'have seen her within
this half hour.’ :

‘Scen her! Seen Alicia! Scen her with-
in this half hour! That’s impossible.—-
How could you sce her? Where could you
see her?’

¢1 saw her in your company,” rejoined
Wright, coolly.

“In my company!* How could that be,
without my secing you >—Y &u e making
a jest of me.’

¢ Not at all; only take care that you o
not make a jest of yourself. T assnre you
that I say nothing but truth: I’ve scen
you and your Miss Barton this very morn-
ing : nay, I'll tell you what you said to
her; you told her that you could not sell
Clover hill till T came to town.”

Marvel stared, and stood in silent asto-
nishment.

¢ Ay, contmued Wright, ¢ you see by
this how many things may pass before a
man’s eyes and cars, when he is in love, with-
out his seeing or hearing them. Why, man,
‘1 was in the milliner’s shop just now,
standing in the corner behind the door ; but
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you could see nothmg but your charming
Miss Barton.’

¢ I beg your pardon for being so blind,’
said Marvel laughing; ¢ but you are too
good natured to take offence; though you
don 't know what it is to be in love.’

¢ There you are mistaken; for I am as
much in fove as yourself at this instant.’

¢ Thet I'm undore,” cried Marvel, turn-
ing as pale as decath, *

*Why so;”said Wright; ¢ will you allow
aobody, man, to be in love but yourself?
[ don’t sec why I have not as good a right
to fall in love as you have.’

¢ To be sure you have,” said Marvel, try-
ing to recover himself; ‘and 1 can’t say
but what you decal fairly by me, to tell me so
honestly at once. More fool I to send for
you. I might have foreseen this, blockhead
as I am! but you deal fairly by me, Wright:
so 1 cannot complain, and will not, happen
what may. Let him who can win her wear
her. We start fair; for though I have had
the advantage of a first acquainiance, you.are
much the handsomest man of the two; and
that goes for a great deal with some ladies,
though not perhaps with Alicia Barton.’
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¢ There, perhaps, you may find yourself

'mistaken,’ replied Wright, with a signifi-
cant look. »

‘Youdon'tsayso? Youdon't thinksor’
cried Marvel, with great emotion.

‘1 say what I think; and, if I may
trust a woman's looks, I ’ve some reason for
my thoughts.’

Marvel took up the tankard which stood
on the table, und swlillowed down a hasty
draught; and then said, #idURh with an
altercd voice: )

¢ Cousin Wright, let him who can win
her wear bLer, as I said betore. 1 shan't
quarrcl with you if you dcal fairly by me:
so tcll me honestly, did you ncever see her
before this morning®’

¢ Never, as I am an honest man,” said
Wright, laying his hand upon his heart.

“Then, here’s my hand for you,” said
Marvel. ¢ All’s fair and handsome on your
part. Happen what may, as I said before,
I will not quarrel with you. If she was de-
creed to fall in love with you at first sight,
why that’s -no fault of yours; and it she
tells me so fanly, why no great fault ot hers.
She has encouraged. me a little; but still
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women wil change their minds, and I shali
not call her a jilt if she'speaks handsomely
tome. It will go a little to my heart at
first, no doubt; but I shall bear it like a
man, I hope; and I shall not quarrel with”
you, cousin Wright, whatever else I do.’

Marvel shook Wright's hand heartily ;
butturned away directly afterwards, to hide
his agitation.

“Why unow, cousiu Marvel, you are a
eood fellows what’s the truth of it,” said
Wright. ¢ Trust to me; and, if the girl is
what you think her, you shall have her:
that I promise you.

¢ That’s morc than you can promise,
being as you say as much in love as I am.”

¢ I say I'm moie i love than you arc:
but what then, I ask you?’

¢ What then! why, we cannot both have
Alicia Darton.

* Very true. 1 would not have her if
you would give her to me’

‘ Would not have her !’ eried Marvel,
with a look of joyous astonishment : * but,
didnot you tellie you wercinlove with her?”

‘Not L. You told it to yourself. I said
I was in love; but cannot aman be in love
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Awith any woman in this whole -world but
Miss Barton?

Marvel capered about the room with the
most lively expressious of delight, shook
hands with Liis cousin, as it he would have
pulled his arm off, and then suddenly stop-
ping, said:

‘ But what do vou think of my Alicia?
Though you are not inlove with For, 1 hope
vou think well of htrr

¢ I must see more of Le i re I am qua- |
lified 1o speak.

¢ Nay, nay, no drawbache: out with it
I must kinow what you tatuk of her at this
time being.’

¢ At this time Dbeing, then, T think she is
what they call a—-—-coquet.”

¢ Oh, there you are out, indeed, cousin
Wright! she’s more of what they call
prude than a coquct.’

¢ 'To you, perhaps; but not tome, cousin.
Let every one speak of her as ghey find,’ re-
plicd Wright.

Marvelgrew warmin defenccof Miss Bar-
ton’s prudery; and at last ended, by saying,
‘ that he'd stake his life upon it, she was
no jilt. If she had taken a fancy to you,
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Wright, she would honestly tell me so, I'm
convinced; and, when-she finds you are
thinking of another woman, her pride would
soon make her think no morcof you. "Tis
but little she could have thought in the few
minutes you were in her company ; and it
is my opinion she never thought of you at
all.  No offence.

‘No offence, I promise you,” said Wright:
¢ hut let us put Lier to the trial; do youkeep
your own couliSel; go on courting hier your
own way, and let me go mine. Don't you
say one word of my being here, in York;
but put her off about the sale of Clover hill,
till such time as you are sure of her heart.’

To this proposal Marvel joyfully agreed;
and, as to the time of trial, Wright asked
only onc week. 1lis cousin then told him
the new scheme, from which he expected to
make so much: it had becn suggested by
Alicia’s brother. ¢ 1 am to sell Clover hill;
and, with themoncey that I'getfor it, Barton
and I are to build and fit up atheatre in Lin-
coln, and be the managers ourselves. I as-
sure you, he says, and they all say, I should

makca figure on the stage: and Miss Barton
whispered, in my hcaring, that 1 should
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make a capital Lothario,” added Marvel,
throwing himself info a stage attitude, and
reciting, in a voice that made Wright start,
‘ Earth, Heav'n, and fair Calista, judge the combat.”

¢ Very fine, no doubt,’ said Wright: ¢ but
I am no judge of these matters; only this I
am sure of, that, with respect to sglling Clo-
ver hill, you had best goslowly to work, and
see what the sister is, before you trust to the
brother.” It is not for 'm.v-intorcst I very
well know, to advise you against this
scheme ; because, if I wanted to make cer-
tain of your notcoming in for my uncle’s le-
gacy, I could not take a better way than to
urge you to follow your faucy. For, say
that you lay outall you have in the world on
the building of this playhouse, and say that
Barton’s as honest a man as yoursclf: ob-
serve, your playhouse cannot be built in less
than a couple of ycars, and the interest of
yourmoucy must be dead all that time; and
pray liow are you to bring yoursclt up, by
the end of the ten years? Consider, there
are but scven years of the time to come.’
+Marvel gave his cousin hearty thanks for
lis disinterested advice, but observed that
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actors and managers of playhouses were, of
allmen, they who were most likely to grow
rich in a trice; that they often cleared many
hundreds in one night for their benefits ;
that even, if be should fail to hit the public
taste himselt), as an actor, he was sure at
least, if he married the charming Alicia, that
she would be a source of inexhaustible
wealth. Not,’ added he, ‘that I think of her
in that light; for my soul is as much superior
to mcrcena‘ry considerations as her own.’

* More, perhaps,” said Wright; but sec-
ing fire flash in his cousin’s cyes at this in-
sinuation, he contented himself for the pre-
sent with the promise he had obtained, that
nothing should be concluded till the end of
onc week ; that no mention should be made
to Miss Barton, or her brother, of his
arrival in town; and that he should have
free liberty to make trial of the lady’s tiuth
and constancy, i any way he should think
proper. Back to his triend the milliner’s he
posted dircetly. Miss Barton was gone out
uponthe race-ground, in Captain Mowbhray's
curricle : in her absence, Wright was re-
ceived very graciously by the milliner, who
had lodgings to lct, and who readily agreed
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to let them to him for a week, as he offered
halfa guinea more than she could get from
auy body else. Shefancied thathe wasdeeply
sinitten with Miss Barten’s charms, and en-
couraged his passion, by pretty broad hints,
that it was reciprocal.  Miss Barton drauk
tea this evening with the milliner: Wright
was of the party, and e was madg to under-
stand that ozkers had been excluded: ¢ for
Miss Barton,” her friend” observed, ¢ was
very nice as to her company”’

Many dexterous efforts were made to in-
duce Wright to lay open his heart ; for the
dyer’s lady had been cross-questioned as to
his property in Lincolnshire, and she, being
a lover of the marvellous, bad indulged ber-
self in a little exaggeration ; so that he was
consideredas a prize, and Miss Barton's ima-
gination settled the matter so rapidly, that
shehad actually agreed to make the milliner
a handsome present on the wedding-day.
Upon this hint, the millinerbecame anxious
to push forward the affair. Marvel, she
vbserved, hung back about the sale of his
g:ﬁ,t:ltc; and, as to Sir Plantagenet Mowbray’s
son, he was hound haud and foat by his fa-
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ther, so could do nothing genteel:. besides,
honourable matrimony-was out of the ques-
tion there.

All thesc things considered, the milliner’s
decision was, on perfectly prudential and
virtuous motives, in favour of Wright. Miss
Barton’s keart, to use her own misapplied
term, spoke warmly in his favour; for he
was, without any comparison, the hand-
somest of her lovers ; and his simplicity and
apparentigndranceof the world were rather
recommendations than objections.

Upon her second mterview with him, she
had, however, some reason to suspect that
his simplicity was not so great as she had
nnagined. She was surprised to observe
that, notwithstanding all their artful hints,
Wright camc to nothing like a positive pro-
posal, noreven to any declaration of his pas-
sion. The next day she was yet more asto-
nished; for Wright, though he kncw she
was a full hour in the milliner’s shop, never
made the slightest attempt to sce her; nay,
in the evening, he met her on the public
walk, and passed without more notice than
a formal how, and without turning his head
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back to look after her: though she was
flirting with a party of gentlemen, expressly
or the purpose of exciting his jealousy.

Another counsultation was held with her
friend the milliner: ¢ These men are terrible
creatures to deal with,” said her confidant.
¢ Do you know, my dear creature, this man,
simple as he looks, has becn very near tak-
ing us in. Would you believe it? he is ab-
solutely courting a L.incolu_shigz lady for a
wife. He wrote a letter to her, my dear
Alicia, this morning, and begged mcto let
my boy run with it to the post-office. 1
winded and winded, saying he was mighty
anxious about the letter, and so ou, till, at
the last, out comes the truth. Then I
touched him about you: but he said, “an
actress was not fit for a farmer's wife, and
that you had too many admirers already.”
You see, my dear creature, that he has none
of the thoughts we built uwpon. Depend
uponit, heis a shrewd man, and knows what
he is about; so, as we cannot do better than
Marvel, my advice—’

* Youradvice!” interrupted Miss Barton;
1 shall follow no advice but my own.” She
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walked up and down the small parlour, in
great agitatiou. '

¢ Do us you pleasc, my dear; but remem-
ber I connot ufford to /ey out of my money
to all eterniity. The account between us has
run up to a great sum; the dresses were
such as never were made up before in York,
and must be paid {or accordingly, as you
must lic sensible, Miss Barton.  And when
vou have an opportuhity of establishing
yoursclf sohandsomely, and getting ali your
debtspaid; and when yourbrother, who was
Lere un Lour ago, presses the matel with
Myr. Marvel somuch; it is very strange and
unaccountable of vou to say, “you will take
nobody’s advice but your own;” and to full
in Jove ma'am, as you are doing, as fast as
you can, with a person who has no serions
intentions, and is going to be married to
another woman. Lor shame, Miss Barton;
is this behaving with proper propriety? Be-
sides, I'vereally great regard for that poor
young man that you hive been making a
fool of : I'm sure he is desperately in love
with you.’

¢ Then let him show it, and sell Clover
hill,” said Miss Barton.
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Her mind balanced betwixt avarice and
vhat she called love. . She had taken a fancy
to Wright; and his present coldness rather
increased than diminished her passion : he
playedhis part so well, thatshecouldnottell
how to decide. In the mean time, the mil-
liner pressed for her moncy; and Alicia’s
brother bullied loudly in favour of Marvel:
he had engaged the milliner, whom Le was
courting, to support his opinion.  Marvel,
though with much difticultys. stood his
ground, and refused to scll Cloverhill, till he
should be perfectly sure that Miss Barton
wouldmarry him, and till his relation should
arrive in tewn, and give his consent.

‘CHAPTER IIlL.

Mr. Barton and the milliner now agreed,
that if fair means would not bring the
charming Alicia to reason, others must be
used; and it was settled that she should be
arrested for her debt to the milliner, which

+was upwards of fifty pounds. ‘Shcknows,’
said this considerate brother, ¢ that I have
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neither the power nor the will to pay “the
money.  Sir Plantagencet’s son is as poor as
Job; so she must have recourse to Marvel;
and, if she gives him proper encouragement,
he’ll pay the money in a trice.  As to this
man, who lodges with you, let her apply to
him if she likes it; she will soon sec how he
will answer her. By your account he is a
shrewd fellow, and not like our friend
Marvel?

On Friday morning the charming Alicia
was arrested, at the suit of her dear friend
and confidant, the milliner. Thearrest was
made in the milliner’s shop.  Alicia would
doubtless have screamed and fainted, with
very becoming spirit.and grace, if any spec-
tators had been present: but there was no
one in the shop to admire or pity. She
rushed withdishevelled hair, gndallthestage
show of distraction, into Wright’s apait-
ment; but, alas! he was not to be found.
She then composed herself, and wrote the
following note to Marvel :

¢ TQ —t— MARVEL, FsQ. &C.
“ A4t the Green Man.
* Muchasithurtsthedelicacy and wounds
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“ the pride of Alicia, she is cbh‘ipelled by
¢ the peifidy of a bosom friend of Her own
“ sex, to apply for assistance and protection
“#o one who will feel for the indignity that
“ has been shown her. IIow will his gene-
“ rgus naturc shudder, when he hears that
« she is on the point of being dragged to a
« loathsome dungcon, for want ofthe paltiy
“ sum of fifty pounds' Retrospection may
“ convince the man bf lier heait, that her
“ soul is supeiiol to mcrt:cr'laxsr' consideia-
“ tions; clse, she would nbt tow be 10duced
“ o low in the power of her enemies: she
“ scarcc ly knowswhatshe writes—her heait
“ bleeds—her brain is on fire!

« Celestial sounds! Peace dawns upon my soul,

“ And every pain grows less, Oh! gentle Altamont,
¢ Think not teo hardly of rae when 1'm gone,

¢ Bui pity me. 1Had 1 but euly known,

“ Thy wend'rous woith, thou eacellent young wman,
¢ We had been happrer both. Now ‘tis tog late.

“ And yet my «yes take pleasure to behold thee !

¢ Thou att then last dew object.- Meicy, Heavn!

“ Your affectionate,
“ And (shall I confess it?)
“ Too alfectionate,
“Aricia.”
YOL. I. T
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Marvel was settling some accounts with
Wright, when this note was put into his
hands: scarcely had he glanced his eyc over
it when he started up, seized a parcel of bank
notes, which lay on the table, and was rush-
ing out of the room. Wright caught hold
of his arm, and stopped him by force.

¢ Where now? What now, Marvel?’ said
he.

¢ Do not stop me, Wright! I will not be
stopped! She has been ba: barously used.
Theyaredragging hertoprison. —Theyhave
driven her almost out of her scnses. I must
go to her this instant.’

¢ Well, well, do’nt go without your hat,
man, for the people in the street will take
you for alunatic. May a friend see this let-
ter that has diiven you out of your senses?’

Marvel put it into Wright’s hands, who
read it with wonderful composure; and
when he came to the end of it, only said—
“ Hum'— '

¢ Hum,” repeated Marvel, provoked be-
yond measure: ‘you have no humanity.
You are most strangely prejudiced. Youare
worse than Goodenough. Why da you fol-
low me?’ continued he, observing that
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Wright was coming after him, across the
inn-yard into the street.

¢ I follow you to take carc of you,” said
Wright, calmly: ‘and, though you do stride
on at such a rate, 1’1l be bound to keep up
with you.’

He suffered Marvel to walk on athis own
pace for the length of two streets; without
saying another word; but just as they were
turning the corner into the square where the
milliner lived, he again c. ught hold of his
cousin’s arm, and said to him:

¢ Hark you, Marvcel, will you trust me
with those bank notes that you have in your
pocket; and will you let me step on to the
milliner’s and settle this business for you ?
I see it will cost you fifty pounds, but that
I cannot Leélp. You may think yoursclf
well oft”’

¢ Fifty pounds! What are fifty pounds?’
cried Marvel, hurrying forwards. ¢ You see
that my Alicia must be superior to merce-
nary considerations; for, though she knows
['haye a good fortune, that could not de-
cide her in my favour.’

¢ No, because she fancies that I have a

setter fortune; and besides (for there are
12

y
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times whena man must speak plainly) I've a
notion she would at this minute sooner be
my mistress than your wife, if the thing
were fairly tried. She’ll take your moncy ‘as
fast as you please; and 1 may take her as
fast as I pleasc.’ '

Incensed at these words, Marvel could
scarccly restrain his passion within bounds;
but Wright, without being moved, conti-
nued to spcak.

¢ Nay then, cousin, if you do’nt bchevc
e, put it to the test!

¢ I’ll wait here, at this woollen drapet’s,
where I am to dine: do you go oun to your
milliner's, and say what you please, only let
e have py tatir for half an hour this even-
ing; and, if I am mistaken in the lady, I'H
freely own it, and make all due apology.’

-In the afternoon, Marvel came to Wiight
with a face full of joy and tiiunph. ¢ Go
to my Alicia now, cousin Wright,” said
he, ¢ I defy you. Sheis at her lodging.—
She has promised to mairy me! I am the
happiest man in the world !’

Wiight said not a word, but departed.
Now he had in his pochet an unanswered
billet doux, which bad been' laid upon his
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table the preceding night - the Dbillet doux
had no name to it;. but, from all he had re-
marked of the lady’s manucrs towards him,
he could not doubt that it was the charming
Alicia’s. e was determined to have posi-
tive proof, however, to satisfy Marvel's mind
completely.  The note which he had re-
ceived was as follows:
“ What can be the cause of ycur ciucl
and sudden change, tow ards one of vwhom
you lutely appeared to thifk so pariil’y®
A certain female friend may deceir ¢ you,
by false representations : do not tast to
her, but learn the real sentiments of a toud
heart from one who Luows not how to
feign. Spare the delicacy of your victim,
*“and guess her name.”
To this note, from one “ who knew not
“ how to feign,” Wright scut the following
reply :
“ It Miss Barton knows any thing of a
“ Jetter, that was left at Mrs. Stokes's the
“ milliner’s last night, she may receive an
Sanswer to her questions {from the bearer;
“ who, being no scholar, hopes she will
7 not tal.e no oflence at the shortness of
. ‘“ these Iimes, but satisfy him in the honour
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which she must either secure or for ever
abandon Wright and his fortune, she con-
sented to his proposal, and wrote the follow-
ing tender adicu to Marvel :

¢ TO —— MARVEL, ESQ. &c.
w1t the Green MMan.
““ SIR,

« Cir¢cumstances have occurred, since I
= had last the honour’of secing you, which
* make it iposhible thatI shouldever think
“ of you more.

“ ArictA BarTon.”

Wright saidhewas perfectly satisfied with
this note; und all that he now desired was
to be himself the beaier of it to Marvel.

‘He is a hot-headed young man,” said
Alicia; ¢ he will perhaps quairel with you:
Tet me send the letter by a messenger of my
own. You do’nt know him; you will not
be able to find Litm out.  Desides, why will
you deprive me of'y our company? Cannot
another carry thi> notc as well as you?’

¢ Nouc shall cairy it but mysclf; said
Wiright, holding fust his prize.  She was
apprelicusive of losing Lim for ever, if she



THE WILL, 177
opposed what she thought his jealous hu-
wmour; so she struggled no ]onucx to hold
_him, but bade him make haste to return to

his Alicia
Hereturned nomore; but the nextmorn-
ing she received from him the following
note:
“TO MISS ALICIA BARTOY, &C.

© MADAN,
« Cireurastances have occurred, since T
“ had last the honour of scemg vou, which
“ make 1t impossible that T should ever
= think of you more,
“ Jonn Wrricnr.

“P. 8. My cousin, Marvel, thanks you
“ {or your note.  Befure vou receive this,
 he will have left Yoik wiser thanbe came
“nto it by (ifty guinecas and more.”

“Wiser by more than fifty guincas, 1
hope,” said Marvel, as hic rode out of town,
early in the morning.  ‘Ihave beenon the
point of being finely tahen in! I'm swie this
will be a lesson to mue as long us [live, T
shall neyer forget your good nature, and
steadiness to me, Wright. Now, if it had
not been for you, I might have been mar-

15
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ried to_this jade; and have given her and
her, brother every thing I'm worth in the
woild. Well, well, this is a lesson I shall
remember. I’ve felt it sharply enough.
Now I'll turn my head to my business again,
if I can. How Goodenough would laugh at
me if he knew this story. But I'll make up
for all the foolish things I bave done yet
before 1 die; and I hope, before I die, I may
be able to shmv you, cousin Wright, low
much I am obliged to you: that would he
greater joy to me even than getting by my
own ingenuity my uncle Pearson’s ten thou-
sand pound legacy. Do, Wright, find out
something I can do for you, to make amends
‘for all the trouble I’ve given you, and all
the time T have made you waste: do, there’s
a good fellow.’

“Well then,” said Wright, ‘I do’nt want
to saddle you with an obligation. You shall
‘pay me in kind directly, since you are so de-
sirous of it. I told you I was in love: you
shall come with me and see my mistress, to
give me youropinion of her. Every man
can be prudent for his neighbour: even you
no doubt can,” added Wright, laughing.

‘Wright's mistress was a Miss Bauks, only
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daughter to a gentleman who had setup an
"apparatus for nxanufacmﬁllé woad.  Mr.
Banks's house was in their way home, and
they called there. They knocked several
times at the door, before any one answered:
at last a hoy came to hold their horses, who
told them that Mr. Banks was dead, and that
nobody could he let into the house: The
boy knewnothing of the matter, except that
his master died he telieved ofa sortot’a fit;
and that his young mistyess was in great
grief: ¢which I'm mortal sorry for,” added
he; ‘for she be’s kind hearted and- civil
spoken, and moreoy er did give me the very
“shoes T have on my feet”
¢1 wish I could sec her,” said Wright:
¢ I might be some comfort to her.’
¢ Might yc so, Master? If that the thing
be so,” said the boy, looking carnestly in
Wright's face, ‘1’11 do my best endeavours.’
He ran off at full speed through the back
yard, but returned to learn the gentleman’s
name, which he had forgotten to ask; and
presently afterwards he breught his answer.
Jt was written with pencil, and with 2
trembhng band.
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“ My dear Mr. Wright, I cannot sec vou
now : but you shall hear from me as soon as
I am able to give an answer to your last.

«“ K. Banks.”

The words, My dear,” weie half rub-
bed out: butthey were visible enough to
his eyes.  Wright turned his horse’s head
bemewasds, and Marnv el and he rode anway.
Hisheart was so full th. t hecouldnot speak,
and he did not hear what Marvel said” to
comfort him.  As they wete thus riding on
slow Iy, they hearda great noisc of horseien
behind them; and lookiug back, they saw
a number of farmers, who were rilding after
them.  As they drew near, Wiight's atten-
tion was roused by hearing the name of
Banks frequently 1epeated. € What news,
neighbourr’ said Marvel.

“The uews is that Mr. Banks is dead;
hie died of an apoplectic fit, and has left his
daughtera power o'money, they say. Happy
the man who gets her! Good nwrrow to
you, gentlemen, we're in haste home!”

After receiving this intelligence, Wright
read his misticss’s note over again, and ob-
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scrved that he was not quite pleased to see’
the words “ My dcar” half rubbed out.
Marvel exclaimed, ¢ Ilave nothing more to
do with her; that s my advice to you: for
I would not marry any woman for her for-

tune; cspecially it she thought she was do-

ing me a favour. If she loved you, <he

would not have rubbed out those words at

such a time at this.

¢ Stay a bit," said Wright; ¢we shall be
better able to judge by and by.

A wecek passed away, and Wright heard
nothing fiom Miss Banks; nor did be at-
tempt to see her, but waited as patiently as
he could for her promised letter. At last
it came. The first word was “bie”  That
was enough for Marvel, who thiew it down
with indignuion when his cousin showed
it to him. ¢ Nay, but 1ead it, at least,” said
Wiight.

“sim,

“ My poor father’s affairs heve been left
mn great atsorder; arbinsoad of the tortune
which you might hayc expeeted withme, I
shall have little or notl iny.  The creait vis
have been very kind to me; and 1 hop.
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timne to pay all just debts. Ihave been much
hurried with business, or should have writtei
sooner. Indeed it is no pleasant task to me
to write at all, on this occasion. I cannot
unsay what I have satd to you in former
times; for I think the same of you as ever
I did: but I know that I am not now a fit
match for you as to fortune, and would not
hold any man to his word, nor could value
any man cnough to marry him, who would
break it.  Thercfore it will be no grief for
me to breuk oft with you if such should be
your desire.  And no blame shall be thrown
upon you by my friends ; for I will take
the refusalupon myself. T know the terms
of your uncle’s will, and the great reasou
you have to wish for a good fortune with
your wife; so it is very natural—I mean
very likely, you may not choose to be bur-
thened with a woman who has none. Pray
speak your mind freely to, Sir,
“ Your humblec servant,
“S. BANKs.”
Marvel had no sooner read this letter
than he advised his friend Wright to marry
‘Miss Banks directly.
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¢ That is what I have dsetermined to do,
‘said Wright: ¢for I don’t think money the
first thing in the world ; and I would sooner
giveupmy unclePearson’s legacy thisminute
than break my woid to any woman, much
less to onc that I love; as I do Miss Banks
better now than cver. 1 have just heard
fiom the steward, who brought this letter,
how handsomely and prudently she has be-
haved to other people, as well as to mysclt’:
by which I can judge most sately.  She has
paid all the debts that were justly duc; and
has sold even the gig, which I know she
wished to keep: but, sceing that it was not
suited to her piesent circumstances, her
good sense has got the better. Now, to
my mind, a prudcnt wife, even as to money
matters, may tuin out a greater treasure to
a man than what they call a great fortune.

With these sentiments Wiight married
Miss Banks, who was dudced a very pru-
dent amiable giil. Goodencugh, snecred
at this match; and observed that he had
always foretold Wiight would be taken in,
sooner or later. Goodeunough was now in
his thirty second ycar ; and as he had always
determined to marry precisely at this age,
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he began to look about for a wife. 1Ie chose
2 widow, said to be of a very close saving
temper : she was neither young, handsome,
nor agrecable : but then she was rich ; and
it was GGoodenough’s notien that the main
chance should be first considered, in matri-
mony as in every thing else.  Now this no-
table dame was precisely of his avay of think-
ing; but she had more shrew dness than her
Iover, and she overreached him in the bar-
gain: her fortune did not tuin out to be
above one half of what report had repres
sented it her tamper was woise than even
her cnemies said it was; and the time that
as daly wasted in trifling disputes Dbe-
tween this well matched pain was worth
more than all the petty sayings made by he
avaricious habiis,. .
Goodenough cursed himself ten times a
day, during the honey-moou : but as he
did not like to let the neighibouis know Low
far he had been outwitted, he held his
tongue with the fortitude of a martyr; and
his partisans all commended him for mak-
ing so prudent a match.
© Ay, ay,” said they . ¢ there’s Wright,
who might have had this very woman, has
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gone and married a girl without a shilling,
with all his prudence; and, as to Marvel,
he will surcly be bit”  There they were
mistaken.  Marvel was'a person capable of
learning from cexperience; and he never for-
got the lesson that he had received from
the charming Alicia. It scemed to have
sobered him completely.

CHAPTER 1V.

About this time, Mr. James Harrison, an
eminent dyer, uncle to Wright's friend of
that name at York, came to scttle near Clo-
ver hill; and, as Marvel was always inclined
to be hospitable, he assisted his new neigh-
bour with many of those little cony eniences,
which money cannot always command at
the moment they are waunted.  The dyer
was giateful; and, i return for Marvel's
civilities, let Marvel into many of the my-
steries of the dying business, wliach be was
anxions to understand.  Scarcely a day past
without his calling on Mi. Jamces FHarison.
Now, Mr. Hanison hd a daughter, Lucy,
who was voung anu pietiy; and Maivel
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thought her more and more agrecable every
time he saw her; but, as he told Wright, he
was detcrmined not to fall in love'with her,
until he was quite sure that she was gobd .
for something. A few.wecks after he had
been acquainted with her, he Liad an op-
portunity of sccing her tried.  Mrs. Isaac
Harrison, the dyer of York’s lady, came to,
speud d week with her at the Christmas
hoiidays; Miss Melicent, or as she was
commonly called, Milly Harrison, accom-
panicd her mothér: she, having a more
tashjorable air than Lucy, and having
lcarned to dance from a London dancing
master, thought herself so much her supe-
rior, that sheought to direct herin all things. .
Miss Milly, the Sunday after her arrival, ap-
peared at church in a bonuet that charmed
half the congregation ; and a crowd of farm-
cers” wives and daugbters, themoment church
“was over, begged the favour of Miss Milly
to tell them were and how such a bonnet
could be got, and how much it would cost.
It was extravagantly dcar; and those mo-
thers who had any prudence were {rightened
at the price: but the daughters were of opi-
nion that it was the cheapest, as well as
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pictiiest thing that ever was seen of heard
of; and Miss Milly was commissiouned to
write immediately toY ork to bespeak fifteen
bonnets cxactly like her own. This trausac-
tion was settiid before they had left the
churchyard ; and Miss Milly was leaning
upon a tomb-stone to write down the names
of those who were most eagc 1 to have thein
honnets before the next Sunddy, when
Witght and Marvel came up to tin piace
where the crowd was g/ fheted, and they

bl
saw what was going forw wd.

Miss Baiber, Miss Cuoteon, Miss Lamb,
Miss Dishley, Miss Trotter, Miss Hull, Miss
Parker, Miss Bury, Miss Osley, &c. &e.
e, &e. &, e de&e &e &c des &e,
each, in their fuin, pecped anxiously over
Miss Milly’s sheulder, to mahe themselves
sure that their names were in the huppy
list.  Lucy Iartison, aloue, stood, with a
composed countenance, in the midst of
the agitated group.  * Well, cousmn Lucy,
what say you now? Shall I bespeak a bon-
net for you; Hey?—Do you know,” cricd
Miss Milly, tuining to the admireis of her
bonnet, ¢ Do you know that I offercd to
bespeuk one yesterday for Lucy ; and she
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was s0 stingy she weould not let me, because
it was too dear?’ ‘71oo dear! Could you
conceive 1tr’ repeated the young ladies,
joining in a scornful titter.  All eyes were
now fixed upon Lucy, who blushed decply,
but answered, with gentle steadiness, that
she really could not afford to lay out so
much money, upon a bonnet; and that she
would rather not have her name put down
In tiie Tist.

¢She's a good prudent girl) whispered
Wiight to Marvel.

* And very pretty, I am sure, I never saw
her look so pretty as at this instant,’” replied
Marvel in a low voice.

¢ Please yourself, ¢hild,” said Miss Milly,
throwing back her head with much disdain;
¢ but I'm suie you'll please nobody else with
such a dowdy thing as that you have on,
Lord! I should like to see her walk the
sticets of Yoik, on a Sunday, that figuie !
Lord! how Mrs. Stokes would Jaught’

Iere she pauscd, and sevaal of hor fair
audience were stinek with the teirible idea
of being laughad 2t by a pasen whom they
had never secn, and whemn they were never
likdly to see: wnd  tiausporting  them-
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sclves in imagination into tlie streets of
York, felt all the horror of being stared at,
in an unfashionable bonnet, by Mrs. Stokes.
¢ Gracious me! Miss Milly, do pray be sure
to have minc sent from York afore next
Sanday,” cried one of the country belles:
¢and, gracious me! don’t forget mine, Miss
Milly,” was reiterated by every’ voice hut
Lucy’s, as the crowd followed Miss Harri-
son out of the churchyard.  Great was the
coutempt felt for her by the company ; but
she was proof against their ridicule, and
‘calmly ended, as she began, with saying, ¢ 1
cannot aflord it”

¢She is a very prudent girl,’ répeated
Wrizht, in a low voicee, to Marvel.

¢ But I hope this is not stinginess,” whis-
percd Marvel. ¢ T would not marry such a
stingyv animal, as Goodenough has taken to
wife, for all the world. Do you know she
has” halt” starved the servant boy that Tived
with them:  Thete Le 1y, yonder, go ting
over the style; did vou ever see such a mise-
1able looking creature >-=1le can tddl you
fifty stories of Dame Goodeuouglt’s stingi-
ness. I would not marry a stingy woman
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for the whole world. I hope Lucy Harri.
#son is not stingy.’.

¢ Pray, Mrs. Wright,’ said Marvel’s friend,
turning to his wife, who had been standing
beside him, and who had not yet said one
word, ¢ what may your opinion be?’ -7

¢ My opinion is, that she is as generous a
girl as any upon carth, said Mrs. Wright,

“and I have good reason to say so.’

“How? What?" said Marvel cagerly.

¢ Her father lent my poor father five hun-
dred pounds: and, at the meotmﬂ of the
creditors after his death, My, ITarrison was
very carnest to have the money paid, because
it was his daughter’s fortune.  When hic
found that it could not be had immediatcl ¥
he grew extremely angry; but Lucy paci-
fied him, and told him that she was sure 1
should pay the money honestly, as soon as
I could; and that she would willingly wait
to have it paid at a hundred pounds a year
for my convenience. 1 am more obliged to
her, for the handsome way in which she
trusted to me, than if she had given e half
the money. 1 shall never forget it.’

‘I hope you forgive her for not buying
the bonnet?’ said Wright to Marvel.
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¢ Forgive her! afy; now I love her for

it said Marvel; ¢ now I know that she iy
not stingy.’
# From this day forward, Marvel's attach-
ment to Lucy rapidly increased. One even-
ing he was walking in the fields with Lucy
and Miss Milly, who played off her finest
Yofk' airs to attract his admiration, when
the following dialogue passed between them:
¢ La! cousin Lucy,” said Jliss' Millicent,
¢ when shall we get you to York? I long
to show you a little of the world, and to in-
troduce you to my friend Mrs. Stokes, the
milliner.’ .

“My father says that he does not “wish
that I should be acquainted with Mrs.
Stokes,” said Lucy.

¢ Your father! Nonsense, child. Your
father has lived all his life in the country,

“the Lord knows where; he has not lived in
" York, as I have; so how can he know any
thing upon earth of the world? what we
.call the world, I mean.’

‘¢ I do not know, cousin Milly, what you
call the world; but I think that he knows
/‘more of Mrs. Stokes than I do; and I shall
‘trust to his opinion, for I never knew him
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speak ill of any body without having good
reason for it. DBesidds, it is my duty to
obey my tather.’

‘Duty! La! Gracious me! She talks as
i she was a baby in leading strings,” ciied
Miss Milly, laughing; but she was morti-
ficd at observing that Marvel did not join,
as she had expected, in the laugh: so she
added, n a scornful tone, ¢ Perhaps I'm in
the wrong box; and that Mr, Marvel is one
of them that admires pretty babics in lead-
mg stiings.’ )

¢ I am one of those that admire a good
daughter, I coufess,” said Maivel 3 “and,
saif “lie, lowering his voice, ~that love her

P,

too.” .
Miss Milly coloured with anger, and

Lucy with an emotion that she had never
felt betore.  As they returned home, they
mct Mr. Hanison, and the moment Marvel
espicd him he quitted the ladies.

*I've something to say to you, Mr. Har-
sison. I <hould be glad to speak a few
wouds to you in private, it vou please.
cried he, scizing his arm, and leading him
dewn a by lane,
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M. Harrison was all attention; but Mar-
vel hegan to gather primroses, instead of
speaking. ‘

“Well," said Mr. Harrison, ¢did you bring
me here to sce you gather primroses?’

After smelling the flowers twenty times,
and placing them in twenty different forms,
Marvel at last threw them on the bank, and,
with a sudden cffort, exclaimed,

‘You have a danghter, Mr. J ames Har-
vison.

I know I have; and I thank God fou
i’

¢ So you have reason to do; for a more
lovely girl, and a better, in my oiﬁ'uiqn,
never existed.” '

¢ One must not praise one’s own, or |
should agree with you,” said the proud fa-
ther.

Againthere was silence.  Aad again Mar-
vel picked up his primroses.

¢ In short,” said he, ‘Mr. Harrison, would
vou like me for a’son-in-law ¢’

¢ Would Lucy like you for a husband? 1
must know that first,” said the good father.

¢That is what I do not know,’ replicd
Marvel;” < but, if 1T was to ask her, she

, VOL. I. ¥
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would ask you, 1 am sure, whether you
would like m¢ for a son-in-law .’

¢ At this rate, we shall never get for-
wards,’ said Harrison. ‘Go you back to Miss
Milly, and send my Lucy here to me.

We shall not tell how Lucy picked up the
flowers, which had been her lover’s grand
resourceg, nor how often she blushed upon
the occasion : she ackuowledged that she
thought Mr. Muavel very agreeable, but that
she was afraid to marry a person who had
so little gteadiness.  That she had heard of
a great number of schemes, undertaken by
him, wlich had failed; or which he had
giyen up as hastily as he had begun them.
¢ Besides,” said  she, ‘may be he might
chauge his mind about me as well as about
other things ; for I’'ve hicavd from my cousin
Milly—1I've hcard—that—he was in love,
not very long sinee, with an actress in York.
Do you thiuk this is all truer”’

“Yes, 1 know 1t is all true,’.said Mr.
Harrison;  for he told me $0 himself. | He
is an honest open hearted young man-; but
I think as you do, child, that we cannot he
sure of his stcadiness.’

When Marvel heard from Mr. Harrison
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tlm result of this conversation, he was in-
spired with the strongest desire to convince
Lucy that he was capable of perseveratice.
T'o the astonishment of all who knew him,
or who thought that they knew him, he
settled stcadily to Dbusiness; and, for
whole twelvemonth, no one heard him speak
of any new scheme. At the end of this time,
he renewed his proposal to Lucy;,saying
that he hoped she would ndw have some de-
pendence upon his constuncy to her, since
she had seen the power she had over his
mind. Tucy was artless and affectionate,
as well as prudent: now that her only read
objection to the match was lessened, she
did not torment him to try her power; but
acknowledged her attachment to him, and
they were married.

Sir Plantagenct Mowbray's agent was
much astonished, that Lucy did not prefer
him, because he was a much riclicr man
than Pierce Marvel : and Miss Milly Harri-
son was also astonished, that Mr. Marvel
did not prefer her to such a country giil as
Lucy ; cspeuall) when she had a thousand
pounds more to her fortune. But, notwith-

K 2
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standing all this astenishment, Marvel and.
his wife were perfectly happy.

It was now the fifth year after old Mr.
Pearson’s death. Wright was at this time
the richest of the three nephews; for the
money that he had laid out in draining
Holland fen began to bring him in twenty
per cent> As to Marvel, he had exchanged
some of his finest acres for the warren of
silver sprigs, the common full of thistles,
and the marsh {ull of reeds: he had lost
many guineas by his sheep and their jackets,
and many more by his ill tenced plantations:
so that,” counting all the losses from the
failure of his schemes and the waste of his
time, he was a thousand pounds poorer
than when he first came into possession of
Clover hill.

Goodenough was not, according to the
most accurate calculations, one shilling
richer or poorer than when he first began
the world. “Slow and sure,” said his friends:

fair and softly gocs far ina day. What he
has he’ll hold fast; that’s more than Mar-
-vel ever did, and may be more than Wright
will do in the end. He dabbles a liitle in
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experiments, as he calls them : this he has
learnt from his friend Marvel ; and this w 111
come to no good.’

About this time, there was some appear-
ance of a scarcity in England; and many
farmers sct an unusual quantity of potatoes,
in hopes that they would bear a high price
the qnsuing season.  Goodenough,” who
feared and hated cvery thing that was called
a specculation, declared, that, for his part,
he would not sct a ridge frore than lie used
to do. What had always done for him and
his should do for him still. 'With this re-
solution, hie began to set his potatoes : Mar-
vel said to him, whilst he was at work,
¢ Cousin Goodenough, I would advise you
not to set the shoots that are at the bottom -
of thesc potatoes ; for, if you do, they won’t
be good for any thing. This is a secret I,
learned last harvest home, from onc of my
Irish haymakers. 1 tricd the experiment
upon a few ridges last year, and found the
poor fellow was quite right. 1 have given .
him a guinea for his information; and it
will be worth a great deal more to me and
my ncighbours.’

“Mdy be so,” said Goodenough; ¢ but .

K 3
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I shall set my own potatoes my own way,
T thank you, cousin Marvcl, for I take it the
old way sbest, and I'll never follow no other.”

Marvel saw that it was in vain to attcrpt
to cenvinee Goodenough : therefore he left
him to his old ways. The consequence iwas,
that Goodenough and his family ate the
worst potatoes iu the whole countrf this
year; antd Marvel cleared above two hundred
pounds by twenty acres of potatoes, set
according to Mls friend the Irishman’s
directions. N

This was the first speculation of Mar-
vels which succeeded ;- because it was the
first which had been begun with prudence,
and pursued with steadiness.  His informa-
tion in the first instance was good ; it came
from a person who had actually tried the
experinent, and who had scen it tried by
others; and when he was convinced of the
fact, he applied his knowledge at the proper
time, boldly extended his experiment, and
succeeeded.  This success raised him in the
opinion cven of his enemies.  His friend,
Wright, heartily rejoiced at it; but Good-
criough snecved, and said to Wright, “What
Marvel has gained this year he’il fose by
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some scheme the next. I dare to say, now,
e Las some new selteme or another brewing
in his brains at this very moment.  Ay—
Look, here he comes, with two bits of rags
m his hand.—Now for it!’

Marvel came up to them with great eager-
ness in his looks ; and, showing two freshly
dyed patterns of cloth, said, “Wltich of these
two blues 1s the brightest 7’

“That in your left hand,” said Wright;
* it is a beautiful blue.’

Marvel rubbed his hands with an air of
triumph; but, restraining his joy, he ad-
dresscd Limself to Wiight in a composed
voice.

¢ My dear Wright,.I have many obliga-
tions to you ; and, if I have any gonod for-
tunc, you shall be the first to share it with
me. As for you, cousin Goodenough, I
do n’t bear malice against you for laughing
at.me and my herons’ feathers, and my sil-
ver sprigs, and my sheep's jackets, and my
thistles : shake hands, man; you shall have
a shaie in our scheme, it you please.

‘Tdow’t please to have no shate at all in
nque of your schemes, coudn Mavel I
thank ¥ou hindly, said Goodenough

K 4
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* Had not you better hear what it is, be-
fore you decide against it?” said Wright,
Marvd explained himself further : * Some
tune ago,” said he, ‘I was with my father-
m-law, who was dying some cloth with woad.
I observed that one coruer of the cloth was
of & much brighter bluc than any of the
rest; and \ipou examining what could be
the causc of this, I found that the corner
of the cloth had htllen upon the ground, as
it was tahen out‘of the dying vat, and had
tailed thirough a mixture of colours, which
I had accidentally spilled on the floor. T
carcfully recollected of what this mixture
wis umposul I found that woad was the
principal ingredient ; the other——is a se-
cret. I have repeated my experiments se-
veral times, and 1 find that they have al-
ways succeeded : T was determined not to
speak of my discovery till T was sure of the
frets.  Now I am sure of them, my father-
in-law tells me that he and his brother, at
York, could ensure to me an advantageous
sale for us much blue cloth as I can pre-
pare; and he advises me to.take out a
patent for the dye.
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Goodenough had not patience to listen
any longer, but exclaimed :

‘Join in a patent! that’s more than I
would do I am sure, cousin Marvel; so
don’t think to take mcin. I’ll end as I
begun, without having any thing to do with .
any of your ncw fangled schemes—Good
morning to you.’ . :

¢ I hope, Wright,” said Marvel proudly,
‘ that you do not suspect me of any design
to take you in; and that yoa will have some
confidencein this scheme, when you find that
my experiments have been accurately tried.”

Wright assured Marvel that he had the
utmost coufidence in his integrity; and that
he would carcfully go oyer with him any ex-
periments he chose to show him. ¢ I do not
want to worm your secrct from you,” said
he; ‘ but we must make ourselves sure of
success beforc we go to take out a patent,
which will be an expensive business.’

*You are exactly the sort of man I should .
wish to have for my partner,” cried Marvel, .
‘ for you have all the coolness and prudence
that I want.’

“And you have all the quickness and in-
geruity that I want,” replicd Wright; ¢so,

K9S
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‘bctween us, we should indeed, as you sa},
make good partners.”

A partnership was soon established be-
tween Wright and Marvel. The woad ap-
paratus, which belonged to Wright's father-
in-law, was given up to the creditors to pay
the debts; but none of these creditors un-
derstood the management of it, or were
willing to engage in it, lest they should
ruin themselves. Marvel prevailed upon
Wright to keep‘it in his own hands; and
the creditors, who had been well satisfied
by his wife’s conduct towards them, and
who had great confidence in his character
for prudence, rclinquished their claims
upon the property, and trusted to Wright's
promise that they should be gradually paid
by instalments.

¢ Sce what it is to have chosen a good
wife,” said Wright. ¢ Good character is
often better than good fortune.”

The wife returned the husband’s compli-
ment : but we must pass over such unfa-
shionable conversation, and procced with
our story.

The reader may recollect our mentioning
a little boy, who carried a message from
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Wright to his mistress the day that he called
wpon her, on his return trom York. She
had been very good to this boy, and he was
of a grateful temper. After he left her
father’s scrvice, he was hired by a gentle-
man, who lived near Spalding, and for some
time shie had heard nothing of him :* but,
about a year after she was married, his ma-
ster paid a visit in Lincolushire, ad the lad
carly one morniug came to sce his *“old
young mistress.” Ile came 90 very carly that
noncof thefamily werestirring, except Mar-
vel, who had risen by daybreak to finish
some repairs that he was maeking in the
woad apparatus.  He recoguized: the boy
the moment he saw him, and welcomed
him with his usual good nature.

¢ Ah, Sir!” said the lad, ‘I be's glad to
sce things going vn here again. I be’s nain
glad to hear how young mistiess is happy ¢
Bt I must be back afore my own present
master be’s up ;5 so will you be plc sed to
give my saivice and duty,and here’s a litie
sort of a tea chest for her, that I maude with
the help of a fellow sarvant of mine  If'so
be she’ll tlunk well of taking it, I should be
vq.ry soud : it has a Jock and key undall’
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Marvel was astonished at the workman-
ship of this tea chest; and when he expressed
his admiration, the boy said: ¢ Oh, Sir! all
the diflicultesz parts weredone by my fellow-
servant; who is more handy like than I am,
ten to one, though he is a Irenchman. He
was onc of them French piisoners, and is a
curious man. Ile would have liked of all
things to have come here along with me this
morning, to get a sight of what’s going on
here; because that they have woad millsand
the like in his own country, he says; but
then he would not come spying without
leave, being a civil honest man.’

Marvel told the boy that his fellow ser-
~vant should be heartily welcome to satisfy
his curiosity; and the next morning the
Frenchman came. He was a native of Lan-
gucdoc, where woad is cultivated : he Lad
been engaged in the manufacture of it, and
Marvel soon found, by his conversatie.,
that he was a well-informed intelligent man.
Hetold Marvel that there were many natives
of Languedoc, at this time, prisoners in Eng-
land, who understood the business as well
as he did, and would be glad to he emplgy-
«d, or to sell their knowledge at a reasonalile
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price.  Marvel was not too proud to learn,
cven from a Frenclman. With Wright's
conscnt, heemployedseveral of these work-
men ; aud he carriéd, by their means, the
manufacture of woad to ahigh pitch of per-
feetion. How success (‘hangcs the opinion
of men! The Lincolnshire farmers, who had
formerly sneered at Marvel as a genius and
a projector, hegan to look up to hithas toa
very wiseand knowing man, when they saw
this manufactory continue®to thrive; and
those who had blamed Wright, for entering
mto partnership with him, now changed
their minds.  Marvel was tanght persever-
ance by Wright, and Wright was excited
to activity by Marvel. Neither of them
could have done scparately what they
both cflected by their union.

At the end of the ten years, Goodenough
was precisely where he was when he began;
neicher richer nor poorer; neither wiser nor
happier; all that he had added to his stock
was a cross wife, and two cross children.
He, to the very last moment, persisted in
the belief thay he should be the richest of
the. threc, «md that Wright and Marvel
would finish by being bankrupts. He-was
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in unutterable astonishment, when, upou
the appoiited day; they produced their ac-
count books to Mr. Constantine, the exe-
cutor, and it was found that they were
many thousand pounds better in the world
than himsclf.

¢ Now, gentlemen,” said Mr. Constan-
tine,” “ to which ofyvou am I to give your
uncle’s hgacy? I must know which of the
partners has the greatest share i the manu-
factory.’

¢ Wright has the greatest share,” cried
Marvel; “for without his prudence 1 should
have been ruined!

¢ Marvel has the greatest share.” cried
Wright; ‘for withouthis ingenuity T should
never havesucceeded in the busiuess, ner -
deed should I have undertaken it.’

¢ Then, gentlemen, you must divide the
ten thousand pounds between you,” said
Mzr. Constantine, ‘and I give you joye..oi
your happy partnership. What can bemore
advantagcous than a partnership between
prudence and justice on the one side, and
gencrosity and abilitics on the other *’

June, 1500.
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THE LIMERICK GLOVES.

CHAPTER I.

It was Sunday morning, and a'fine day
i autumn; the bells of Ilereford cathedral
rang, and allthe world smartly dressed were
flocking to church. '

“Mrs. Hill!  Mrs. Hilll - Phacbe!
Pheebe! There’s the cathedral bell, I say,
and neither of you ready for church, and I
a verger;’ cricd Mr. Hill, the tanner, as he
stood at the bottom of *his own staircase.
“1'm ready, Papa,” replied Pheebe; and
down she came, looking so clean, so fresh,
and so gay, thather stern father's brows un-
went, and he could only say to her, as she
was drawing on a ucw pair of gloves, “Child,
you ought to have had those gloves on be-
fore this time of day.

¢ Before this time of day!’ cried Mrs.
Hill, who was 1fow coming down stairs com-
plesdly equipped, ¢ Before this time of day!
she should know better, I say, than to put
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on those gloves atall: more especially when
going to the cathedral.

‘The gloves are very good gloves, as far
as I see,” replied Mr. Hill. ¢ But wo“matter
now. It is more fitting that we should be
in proper time in our pew, to sctan example;
is becomes us, than to stand here talking of
glov os, and nonsensc.

Ie offered his wife and daughtcr cach an
arm, and setout for the cathedral; but Pheebe
was too busy draw ing on her new gloves, and
her mother was too angry at the sight of
them, to accept of Mr. Hill’s courtesy.
* What I say is always nonsense, I know,
Mr. ]1111 resumed the matron: ¢ but I can
scc as far into a millstone as other folks,
Was it not 1 that first gave you a hint of
what became of the great dog, that we lost
out of our tan-yard last winter? And was
it not I who [irst took notice to vou, M.
Hill, verger as you are, of the hole under
the foundation of the cathedral? Wasitnot,
1 ask you, Mi. Hill

¢ But, my dear Mrs. 1ill, what has all this
to do with Phabe’s gloves 7

¢ Arc you blind, Mr. Hillr Don’t you
see that they are Limerick gloves?’
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* What of that?’ said Mr. Hill; still pre-
sefving his composure; as it was his custom
to do as long as he could, when he saw his
wite was mﬂled

¢ What of that, Mr. Hill! why do n't you
know that Limerick is in Imland, Mzr. Hill??

¢ With all my heart, my dear.’

¢ Yes, and with all your heart, I-suppose,
Mr. Hill, you would sce our cathedrai’blown
up, some fair day or other, and your own
daughter married to the persdn that did it;
and you a verger, Mr. 1hIL’

“God forhnd " e¢ried Mr. 1Iill; and he
stopped short and scttled his wig. Presently
recovering himsclf, he added, ¢ But, Mis.
Hill, the cathedral is not.yet blownup; aud
our Pheebe is not yet married.’

¢ No; but what of that, Mr. Ilill Fore-
warned is forearmed, as I told you before
vour dog was gone; but you would not be-
liecve me, and you see how it turned out in
that case; and so it will in this case you'll
sce, Mr. Hill,

¢ But you puzzle and frighten me out of’
my wits, Mrs. Mill,” said the verger : again,
scttJung his wig.  © In that case, and in this
casc! I can’t understand a syllable of what,
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you 've been saying to me this Lialf hour. In
plain English, what i$ therc the matter about
Phaebe’s gloves?’ :

“In phun English then, Mr. Hill, since
you can understand nothing else, please to
ask yourdaughter Phoebe, whogaveher those
gloves. Phwbe, whogaveyou thosegloves?’

‘I wish they were burnt,’ said the hus-
band;” whose patience could endure no
longer. © Who gave you those cursed gloves,
Phaber’ <

¢ Papa,” answered Phacbe, in a low. voice,
* they were a present from Mr. Brian
O'Neill”

“The Irish glover!” cried Mr. Hill, with
a look of terror.

‘ Yes,” resumned the mother; ¢ very true,
Mr. Hill, I assure you. Now, you see, I
had my recasons.’

‘ Take off the gloves dirvectly : T order
you, Phabe,” said her father, in his most
peremptory tone. ‘I took a mortal dislike
to that Mr. Brian O'Neill the first time I
ever saw him. He ’s an Irishman, and that’s
cnough, and too much fm\mc. Off with
the gloves, Phacbe! When L'erder a thing,
it must be done.”” :
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Phecbe scemied to find some difliculty in
getting off the gloves, and gently urged that
she could not well go into the cathedral
without them. T his objection was imme-
diately removed, by her mother’s pulling
from her pocket a pair of mittens, which
had once been brown and once been whole,
but which were now rent in sundry places;
and which, having been long stretched by
one who was twice the size of Phacbe, now
hung in huge wrinkles upon her well-
turncd arms.

¢ But, Papa,” said Phabhe, ¢ why should
we take a dislike to him because he is an
Irishman? Cannot an Irishman be a good
man?’

The verger made 10 answer to this ques-
‘tion, but a few seconds after it was put to
him, observed that the cathedral bell had just
-done ringing; and, as they were now got
to thé church door, Mrs. Hill, with a sig-
nificant look at Pheebe, remarked that it
was no proper time to talk or think of good
men, or bad men, or Irishmen, or any men,
especially for a verger’s daughter.

*We pass over in silence the many conjec-
turés that were made by several of the con-
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gregation, concerning the reason-why Miss
Phabe Hillshouldappear in sucha shameful
shabby pair of gloves on a Sunday. —After
service was endcd the verger w eut with
great mystery, to examine, thc hole under
the foundation of the cathedral; and Mrs.
Hill repaired, with the grocers and the sta-
tioner’s ladics, to take a walk in the Close;
v here she boasted to all her female acquaint-
ance, whom she called her friends, of her
maternal discretion in prevailing upon M.
Hill to forbid her danghter Pheebe to wear
the Limerick gloves.

In the mean time, Phaebe walked pen-
sively homewards; cndeavouring to disco-
ver why her father sheuld take a mortal dis-
like to ¢ man, at first sight, mercly because
he was an Irishman; and why her wmother
had talked so much of the great dog, which
had lLeen lost last year out of the tan-yvard;
and of the hole under the foundation of the
athedral?  What has all this to do with
my Limerick gloves? thought she. The
more she thought the less connexion she
could perceive between thc;e things : for
as she had not taken a (llbllke to Ml Biian
O'Neill at first sight, because he was an
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Irishman, she-could not think it quite rea-
sonable to suspect him of making away with
her father’s dog; nor yetof a design to hlow
up the -Hereford cathedral.  As she was
pondering upon these matters, she came
within sight of the ruins of a poor woman’s
housc; which, a few months before this
time, had been burnt down. She reeollected
that her first acquaintance with herlover be-
gan at the time of this fire; and she thought
that the courage and humanity he showed,
in excrting himsclf to save this unfortunate
wosnan and her children, justiticd hernotion
of the possibility thatan Irishman might be
a gocd man.

The name of the poor woman, whose
house had been burnt down, was Smith
she was a widow, and she now lived at the
extremity of a narrow lane in a wretched
habitation. Why Pheebe thought of her
with more concern than usual at this instant
we need not examine, but she did; and,
reproaching herself for having neglected it
for some wecks past, she resolved to go di-
rectly to sce the widow Smith, and to give
‘her-crown which she had long had in her
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pocket, with which she had intended 1o
have bought play tickets.

It happened that the first person she saw
in the poor widow’s kitchen was the ideu-
tical Mr. O'Neill. ¢Idid not expect to sce
auy body lere but you, Mrs. Smith,” said
Pliabe, blushing.

¢ So much the greater the pleasuie of the
meetitfyr ; to me, I mean, Miss Hill) said
O'Neill 1ising, and putting down a littie
boy, with whom he had been playing.
Phabe went on talking to the poor woman;
and, after slipping the crown mito her hand,
suid she would call again.  O'Neill, sur-
prised at the change in her manuer, followed
her when she left the house, and said, < It
would be a great misfortune to me to have
dopc any thing to offend Miss Hill; especi-
ally i{' I could not conceive how or what it
was, which is my case at this prescnt spcah-
ing.” And, as the  spruce glover spoke; he
fixed his eyes upon Phabe’s ragged gloves.
She drew them up in vain; and then said,
with her natural simplicity and gentleness,
* You have not done any thing to oftend
me, Mr. O'Neill; but you ate some way or
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other displeasing to my father and mother,
and they have forbid me to wear the: Lime-
rick gloves,’

¢ Arid sure Miss I1ill would not be after
changing her opinion of her humble servant
for no reason in life, but because her father
and mother,- who have taken a prejudice
against him, are a little contrary.”

¢ No," replied Phacbe; ¢ I should not
change my opinion, without any reason;
but I have not had time yet to fix my opi-
nion of you, Mr. O'Neill.’

¢ To let you know a picce of my mind
then, my dear Miss Hill,” resumed he, ¢ the
more contrary they are, the more pride and
juy it would give me to*win and wear you,
in spite of 'em all; and, if withouta fai-
thing in your pocket, so much the moie 1
thould rejoice in the opportunity of proving
to your dear self, and all elsc whom it may
consarn, that Brian O’Neill is no fortunc
hunter, and scorns them that are so narrow-
minded as to think that no other kind of
cattle hbut them there fortune hunters can
come oyt of &ll Ireland. So, my dear
Phecbe, now we understand onc another,
I hope you will not be paining my eyes any
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longer with the sight of these odious browa
bags, which are not fit to be worn by any
Christian’s arms, to say nothing of Miss
Hill’s, which are’the handsomest, without
any compliment, that ever I saw; and, to
my mind, would become a pair of Limerick
gloves beyond any thing: amnd I expect
she'll show her generosity and proper spirit
by putting them on immediately.’

¢ You expect, Sir!’ repeated Miss I1ll,
with a look of more indignation than her
gentle countenance had ever bcfore been
secn to assume.  ‘ Expect! If he had said
hope,” thought she, ¢ it would have been an-
other thing: but cxpect! what 1ight has
he to expectP——ro

Now Miss Hill, unfortunately, was not
sufficiently acquainted with the Irishidiom,
to know, that to expect, in Irclaud, is the
same thing as to hope in England; and,
when her Irish admirer said I expect, he
meant only in plain English I hope. But
thus it is that a poor Irishman, often, for
want of undeistanding the niccties of the
English language, says the rudest when he
means to say the civilest things imaginai.le.

Miss Hill's feclings weie s0 much hurt,
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By this unlucky ¢ I expect,’ that the whole
of his spcech, which had before made some
favourable impression upon her, now-lost
its effect; and she replicd with proper spi-
rit, as she thought, ¢ You expect a great
deal too much, Mz, O’Neill; and more than
ever I gave you reason to do. Itwould be
neither pleasure nor pride to me to be won
and worn, as you were pleased to say, in
spite of them all; and to be, thrown with-
out a farthing in my pocket, upon the pro-
tection of one who cxpects so much at first
setting out.—So I assure you, Sir, whatever
you may expcct, I shall not put on the
Limerick gloves.’

Mr. O'Neill was not without his share
of pride, and proper spirit; nay, he had, it
must be confessed, in common with some
others of his countrymen, an improper share
of pride and spirit. Fired by the lady’s cold-
ness, he poured forth a volley of reproaches£
and ended by wishing, as he said, a good
morning for ever and cver, to one who
could change her opinion point blank, like
the weathercock. ¢ I am, Miss, your most
ebedient; and I expect you’ll yever think

L2
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no more of poor Brian O'Neill, and the L:-
merick gloves.’

If he had not been in too great a passion
to observe any thing, poor Brian O’Neill
would have found out that Phocbe was nota
weathercock: but he left her abruptly, and
hurried away; imagining all the while that
it was Phacbe, and not himself, who was in
arage. Thus, to the horseman whois gal-
loping at full speed, the hedges, trees, and
houses, seem rapidly to recede; whilst, in
reality, they never move from their places.
Itis he that flies from them, and not they
from him.

On Monday morning Miss Jenny Brown,
theperfumer’s daughter, came to pay Pheebe
a morning visit, with a face of busy joy.

¢So, my dear!’ said she: ¢ fine doings
in Hereford! but what makes you look so
downcast? To be sure you are invited, as
well as the rest of us.’

¢ Invited where?’ cried Mrs. Hill, who
was present, and who could never endure to
kear of an invitation, in which she was not
included. “Invited wherepray, Miss Jenny

‘La! have not you heard? Why, weall
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took it for granted that you, and Miss
.P}KICCbC, would have béen the first and fore-
most to have been asked to Mr. O’Neill's
ball’

¢Ball!’ cried Mus. Hill; .and luckily
saved Pheebe, who was in some agitation,
the trouble of speaking. ¢ Why thisis a
mighty sudden thing : Inever heard a tittle
of it before.”

¢ Well, this is really extraordinary! And,
Pheebe, have you not receivtd a pair of Li-
merick gloves £’

¢ Yes, I have, said Phaebe; ‘but what
then? What have my Limerick gloves to do
with the ball?’ '

‘A great deal,” replied Jenny. ¢ Don't
you know, that a pair of Limerick gloves
is, as one may say, a ticket to this ball?
for every lady that has been asked, has
had a pair sent to her along with the card;
and T belicve as many as twenty, beside my-
self, have been asked this morning.’

Jenny then produced her new pair of
Limerick gloves; and as she tried them
on, and showed how well they fitted, she
counted up the names of the ladies who,
to ler knowledge, were to be at this ball.

L3
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When she had finished the catalogue, she
expatiated upon thé grand preparations
which it was said the widow O’Neill, Mr.
()’Ncili'smother, wasmaking for thesupper ;
and concluded by condoling with Mrs. Hill,
for her misfortune in not havmn been invit-

cd e uny took her leave, to get her dress
in 1eadiness: “for, added she, ¢ Mr. O'Neill
has engaged me to open the ball, in case
Phabe does not go: but I suppose she will
cheer up and gb, as she has a pair of Lime-
rich gloves as well as the rest of us.’

There was a silence for some minutes
after Jenny’s departure, which was broken
by Phobe, who told her mother that, early
1 the morning, a note had been brought to
her, which she had returned unopened; be-
cause she hnew, from the bandwriting of
the direction, thatit camefrom Mr. O’Neill.

We must cbserve that Phaebe had al-
ready told her mother of her meeting with
this gentleman at the poor widow's; and
of all that hald passed between them after-
wards.,  This openness on her part, had
softened the heart of Muis. Hill; who was
really inclined to be good natured, pro-
vided people would allow that 8¢ bad more’
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penctration than any one ¢lse in Hereford.
Slic was moreover a good deal piqued and
alarmed by the idea, that the peifumer’s
daughter might rival and outshinc her own.
Whilst she had thought herself surc of Mr.
O'Neill's attachment to Phwbe, she had
looked higher; espccially as she was-pei-
suaded, by the perfumer’s lady, to think
that an Irishman could not be a gooflmatcli:
but now she began to suspcct that the pai-
fumer’s lady had changed- her opinion of
Irishmen, sinceshe didnot objectto her own
Jenuy’s leading up the ball at Mr. O'Neill ».

All these thoughts passed rapidly in the
mother’s mind; and, with her fear of Ioding
an admirer for her Phebe, the value of that
admirer suddeuly 10se in her estimation.
Thus, at an auction, if a lot is going to be
knocked down to a lady, who is the only
person that has bid for it, even she feels
discontented, and despises that which no-
body covets: but if,- as the hamme: is fall-
ing, many voices answer to the question,
Who bids more? then her anxicety to secure
the prize suddenly rises; and, rather than
be amtma, she will give far beyond its value.

¢ Why, child,” said Mrs, Hill, ¢since

L4
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you have a pair Limerick gloves; anu
since certainly that note was an invitatioi
to us to this ball; &nd since it is much more
fitting that you should open the ball than
Jenny Brown; and since, after all; it was
very handsome and genteel of the young
man to say be would take you without a
furthing in your pocket, which shows that
those weére misinformedwho talked of him
as an Irish adventurer; and since we are
notcertain 't was he made away with the dog;,
although he said its barking was a great nui-
<ance; and since, if he did not kill or en-
itce away the dog, there is no great reason
to supposc he was the person who made the
hole under the foundation of the cathedral,
or that he could hay e such a wicked thought
as to blow it up; and sincé he must be in a
vey good way of business to be able to
afford givingaway four orfive guineas worth
of Limciick gloves, and balls and suppers;
and since, after all, it is no fault of his to-
be an Iiishman, 1 give it as my vote and
opinion, my dcar, that you put on your
Limeiick gloves and go to this ball; and 1'll
go and speak to your father, and biing him
1ound to our opinion; and then I’ll pay
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the morning visit I owg to the widow
O'Neill, and make up your quarrel with
Brian. Love quarrels are easy to make up,
you know:; and then we shall have things
all upon velvet again; and Jenny Brown
xneed not come with her hypocritical con-
doling face to us any more.’

After 1unning this speech glibly off, Mrs.
IIill, without waiting to hear a syllible from
poor Pheabe, trotted oft' in search of hcr~
consort. 1t was not, however, quite so casy
a task as his wife expected to bring Mr. Hill
round to her opinion. Ile was slow in de-
claring himself of any opinion; but, when
once he had said a thing, theie was but
little chance of altering his notions. On
this occasion, Mr. Hill was doubly bound
to his prejudice against our unlucky Trish-
man; for he had mentioned with great
solemnity, at the club which he frequented,
the grand affuir of the hole under the foun.
dation of the cathedral; and his suspicions
that there wasadesign to blowitup. Several
of the club had langhed at this idea; others,
who supposed that Mr. O'Neillwas a Roman
Catholic, and who had a confused unotion
that a Roman Catholic must beavery wicked

LS
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dangerous being, thought that there might
be a greatdcal in the verger’s suggestions;
and observed thata very watchfuleye ought
to be kept upon this Iiish glover, who had
comc to settle at Hereford nobody knew
why, and who secmed to have moncy at
cbm(ﬁmnd nobody knew how.

The news of this ball sounded to M.
Hill's picjudiced imacination like the news
of a conspiracy. Ay ! Ay ! thought he;
the Trislunan is cunnig enough! But we
shall be too many for him: he wants to
thiow all the good sober folks of Heieford
off thcu guard, by feasting, and dancing,
aud carousing, 1 take it; and so to perpe-
trate bis evil designs when it is least su-
spected : but we shall be prepared for him!
fools as he tukes us plain Englishunen to be,
I wanant.

In consequence of these most shiewd
cogitations, our veiger silenced his wife
with a peremptory nod, when she came to
persuade hum to let Phobo put on the Li-
mctick gloves, and go to the ball. ‘To
this bajlshe shall not go; and 1 chaige her
not to j ut on those Limerick gloves, as she
valucs wy blessing,” said M1, Hill, ¢ Please
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to tell her so, Mrs. Ilill, and trust to my
judgment and discrétion i all things, Mrs.
Hill.  Strange work may be in Hcreford
vet: but I'll say no more; I must go and
consult with know ing men, who are of my -
own opinion.

He sallied forth, ‘and Mrs. Hill was left
in a state which only thosewho are troubled
with the discasc of excessive curfosity can
rightly comprehend or compussionate. She
hied her back to Pheebe, to whom she an-
nounced her father's answer; and then went
gossiping to all her female acquaintance in
Hereford, to tell them all that she knew,
and all that she did not know ; aiud to ¢n-
deavoyur ta find out a sgeret where there was
none to be found.

There are trials of temper in all condi-
tions: and no lady, in high or low lite,
could endure them with a better grace than
Phebe. Whilst Mr. and Mrs. Hill were
busied abroad, there came to sec Pheebe one
of the widow Smith’s children.  With art-
less expressions of gratitude to Phaebe, this
little girl mixed the praises of O’Neill, who,
shi*said, had been the constant friend of
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her mother, and had given her money every
week since the fire happened. ¢ Mammy:!
loves him dearly, for being so good natured,’
continucd the child: “and he has been good
to other people as well as to us.’

‘ To whom?’ said Phacbe. '

‘Tp a poor man, who has lodcrcd for
these few days past next ddor to us,” re-.
plied the child; I don’t know his name
rightly, but he is an Irishman; and he goes
out a baymaking in the day time, along
with a number of others. He knew Mr.
O’Neill in- his own country, and he told
mammy a great deal about his goodness.’

As the child finished these words, Pheche
took out of a drawer .some clothes, which
shehadmade for the poor woman’s children,
and gave them to the little girl. It hap-
pened that the Limerick gloves had becn
thrown into this drawer: and Pheebe’s fa-
vourable sentiments of the giver of those
gloves were revived by what she had just
heard, and by the confession Mrs. Hill had
made, that she had no reasoms, and but
vague suspicions, for thinking ill of him.
She laid the gloves perfectly smooth, whd
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strewed ovér them, whilst the little girl
went on. talking of NI "O’Neill, the leaves
of a rose which she had worn on Sunday.

_ Mr. Hill was all this-time in deep confer-
ence with those prudent men of Ilereford, .
who were of his own opinion, about the pe-
rilous hole under the cathedral. The omin-
ous circumstance of this ball was also con-
sidered, the great expense at which'the Irish
glover lived, and his giving away gloves;
which was a.sure sign he was not under any
nécessity to scil them; and consequently a
proof that, though he pretended to be a
glover, he was something wrong in disguise.
Upon putting all these things together, it
was resolved, by these overwise politicians,
that the best thing that could be done for
Hereford, and the ouly possible means of
preventing the immediate destruction of its
cathedral, would be to take Mr. O'Neillinto
custody. Upon recollection, however, it
was perceived that there were no legal
grounds on which he could be attacked. At
length, after consulting an attorney, they
devised what they thought an admirable
mdide of proceeding

Our Irish hero had not that punctuality
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which English tradesmenusually observe in
the payment of bills:"he had, the preceding
year, run up a long bill with a grocer in
Heieford ; and, as he had not at Christinas
cash in hand to pay it, he had given a note,
payable six months after date. The grocer,
at Mr. Hull's request, 1nade over the note to
him; and it was determined that the nwoney
should be demanded, as it was now due,
and that, if it was not paid directly, O'Neill
should be that night arrested.  Ilow Mr.
Hill made the discovery of this debt to the
giocer agree with his former notion, that
the Irish glover had always money at com-
mand, we cannot well conceive; but anger
and prejudice willswallow downthe grossest
contiadictions without difficulty.

When Mr IilPs clerk went to demand
pay ment of the note, O'Neill's head was full
of the ball which he was to give thateven-
ing. He wasmuchsurprisedatthe unexpect-
ed appearance of the note: he had not ready
money by him to pay it; and, after swear-
ing a good deal at the clerk, and complain-
ing of this ungencrousand ungentleman like
behaviour in the grocer and the tanner; he
told the clerk to be gone, and not to be bo-
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thering him at such an umscasonable time;
that he could not have the money then, and
did not deserve to have it at all.

This language and conduct were rather,
new to the English clerk’s mercantile cars:
we cannot wonder that it should scem to
him, as he said to his master, more the lan-
guage of a madman than a man of busingess.
"This want ot punctuality in mouey transac-
tions, and this mode of treating contracts
as matters of favour and aftection, might
not have damneddhe famc of our hero in his
own country, where such conduct is, dlas!
too common; buthe was now in a kingdom
wherc the manucers and customs are so di-
rectly opposite, that he could meet with uo
allowance for his national faults. It would
be wellfor his countrymen ifthey werenmade,
even by a few mortifications, somewhat seu-
sible of this important difference in the ha-
bits of Irish and English traders, before they
come to settle in England.

But, to procecd with our story. On the
night of Mr. O’'Neill's grand ball, as he
was sceing his fair partner, the perfumer’s
dabghter, sate home, he felt himself tapped
on the shoulder by no {riendly hand, When
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Ive' was told that.he was the king’s prisoner,
he vociferated with studry strange oaths;
which we forbear to repeat, ‘No, I am not
the King’s prisoner! I am the prisoner of
that shabby rascally tanner, Jonathan Hill.
None but he would arrest a gentleman, in
this way, fora trifle not worth mentioning.’

Miss Jeuny Brown seredamed when she
found hetselt under the protection of a nan
who was arrested ; and, what between her
screams and his oaths, there was such a dis-
tuihance that a mob gathered.

Among this mob there was a party of
Irish hay makers; who, after returning late
from a hurvest home, had been drinking in
ancighbouring alehonse. With one accord,
they tool part with their countryman, and
would have rescued him from the civil offi-
cers with all the pleasure in life, it he had
not fortunately possessed justsufficicutsense
and command of himself to rcstrain their
party-spirit, and to forbid them, as they va-
lued his life and reputation, to interfere, by
word or deed, in his defence.

He then dispatched one of the haymakers
home to his mother, to informn her of what
bad happened: and to request that she
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would get somebody to be bail for him as
sbon as possible, as ‘the officers said they
could not let him out of their sight till he
was bailed by substantial people, or till the
debt was discharged. ,

The widow O’Neill was just putting out
the candles in the ball-room when this news
of her son’s arr8t was brought to her. We
pass over Hibernian exclamations: $he con-
soled her pride by reflecting that it would
certainly be the most easy thing imaginable
to procure bail for Mr. O’Neill in Hereford,
where he had so many friends who had just
been dancing at his house; but to dance at
his house she found was one thing, and to
be bail for him quite another. Each guest
sent excuses; and the widow O'Neill was
astonished at what never fails to astonishe
every body, when it happens to themsclves.
¢ Rather than let 1y son be detained in this
manner for a paltry debt,” cried she, ‘I'd
sell all I have within halfan hour to a pawn-
broker.” 1twas well no pawnbroker heard
this declaration: she was too warm to con-
sider economy. She sent for a pawnbroker,
who lived in the same strcet, and, after
pledging goods to treble the amount of the
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debt, she obtamed ready money f'or her sou s
release.

O’Neill, after being in custody for about
an hour and a half, was set at liberty upon
the payment of his debt. As he passed by
the cathedral in his way home, he heard the
clock strike ; and he called to a man, who
was walking backwards an®forwards in the
churchyard, to ask whether it was two or
three that the clock struck. ¢Threc,” an«
swered the man; ‘and, as yet, all is safe.’.

O’Ncill, whose head was full of other
things, did not stop to inquire the meaning
of these last words. Helittle suspected that
this mah was a watchman, whom the over-
vigilant verger had stationed there to guard
the Ilereford cathedral from his attacks.
O’Neilllittleguessed that he had beenarrest-
cd merely to keep him from blowing up the
cathedral this night. The arrest had an ex-
cellent effect upon his mind, for he was a
young man of good scnsc: it made him re-
solve to retrench his expences in time, to
live morc like a glover, and less like a gentle-
man; and to aini more at establishing credit,
and less at gaining popularity.  Ilc found,
from experience, that good friends will not
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CHAPTER II.

O~ Thursday morning, our verger rose
in unusually good spirits, congratulating
himself upon the eminent service he had
done to the city of Hereford, by his saga-~
city in diseovering the forcign plot to blow
up the cathedral, and by his dexterity in
having the enemy held in custody, at the
very hour when the dreadful decd was to
have been perpetrated.  Mr. ill's knowing
friends further agreed it would be necessary
tohave aguard that should situp every night
in the churchyard ; and that, as soon as
they could, by constantly watching the
encmy’s motions, procure any information
which the attorney should deem sufficient
‘grounds for a legal procecding, they should
lay the whole business before the mayor.

After arranging all this most judiciously
and mysteriously with the friends who were
exactly of lis own opinion, Mr. Hill laid
aside his dignity of verger; and assuming
hisother character of atanner, procecded to
bis tan-yard. ‘What was his surprise and
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consternation when he beheld his great ricle
of oak bark levelled to the ground; the
pieces of bark were scattered far and wide,
some over the close, someover thefields, and
some were scen swimming upon the water.
No tongue, 10 pen, no musc can describe
the feelings of our tanner at this spectacle !
feelings whiclrbecame themoreviolent from
the absolute silence which he imposed on
himself upon this occasion. Heinstantly de-
cided, in his own mind, that this injury was
perpetrated by O’Neill, in revenge for his
arrest: and went privately to theattorney to-
irquire what was to be done, on his part, to
secure legal vengeance.

The attorney unluekily, or at least as Mr:
Hill thought unluckily, had been sent for;
half an hour Defore, by a gentleman at some
distance from Hereford, to draw up a will;
so that our tanner was obliged to postpone
his legal operations.

We forbear to recount his retarn, and
how many times he walked up and down the
close to view his scattered bark, and to
estimate the damage that had been done to
him. Atlength that hour came which usu-
ally suspends all passions by the more impe-
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rious powerof appetite—thehour of dinner;
an hour of which it was never needful to re-
mind Mr. Hill by watch, clock, or dial; for
he was blessed with a panctual appetite, and
powerful as punctual: so powerful, indeed,
that it often excited the spleen 6f his more
genteel, or less hungry, wife.—¢ Bless my
stars, Mr. Hill,” she would ofteritimes say,
¢ I am really downright ashamed to scc you
eat so much; and, when company is to dine
with us, I do wish you would take a snack
by way of adamper befoie dinner, that you
may not look so prodigious famishing and
ungenteel.’

Upon this hint, Mr. Ilill commenced a
practice, to which he ever afterwards religi-
ously adhered, of going, whether there was
to be company or no company, into the
kitchenregularly every day, half an hour be-
fore dinner, to take a slice from the roast or
the boiled before it wentup to table. Ashe
was this day, according to his custom, in
the kitchen, taking his snack by way of a
damper, he heard the house-maid and the
cook talkin gabout some wonderful fortune-
teller, whom the housemaid had been con-
sulting. This fortuneteller was no less 2
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personage than the successor to Bampfylde
Moore Carew, king of the gipsies, whosé
life and adventures are probably in many,
too many of our readers’ hands. Bampfylde
the scconid, king of the gipsies, assumed
this title, in_hopes of becoming as famous,
or as infamous as his’ predccessor: he was
now holding his court in a wood near the
town of Hereford, and numbers of servant
maids and ’prenticcs went to consult him—
nay, it was whispered that he was resorted .
to, sccretly, by some whose education
might have taught them better sense.

Numberless were the instances which our
verger heard in his kitchen of the superna-
tural skill of this cunning man; and, whilst
Mr. Hill ate his snack with his wonted gra-
vity, he revolved great designs in his secret
soul. Mrs. I1ill was surprised, several times
during dinner, to see her consort put down
his knife and fork, and meditate. ¢ Gracious
me, Mr. Hill, what can have happenced to
you this day? What can you be thinking
of, Mr. Hill, that can make you fo,rgct what
you have upon your plate?’

¢ Mrs. Hill;” replied thethoughtful verger,
¢ our grandmother Eve had too much curio- -
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»ity; and we all know it did not lead tono
good. What I am thinking of will be known
to you in due time; but not now, Mrs. Hill;
therefore, pray no questions, or tcasing, or
pumping. What I thiuk, I think; what T
say, I say; what I know, I know; and that
is enough for you to know at present: only
this, Phacbe, you did very well nots to put
on the Limerick gloves, child. What I
know, I know. Things will turn out just
as I said from the first.  'What I say, Isay;
and what I think, I think; and this is
enough for you to know at present.’
Having finished dinner with this solemn
specch. My, Hill settled himself in his arm-
chair, to take bis after-dinner’s nap; and he
dreamced of blowing up cathedrals, and of
oak bark floating upon the waters; and the
cathedral was, he thought, blown up by a
man dressed in a pair of woman’s Limerick
gloves, and theoak bark turnedinto mutton
steaks, after which his great dog Jowler was
- 'g;vimnﬁng; when, all on a sudden, as he
was going to beat Jowler for eating the bark
transformed into mutton stcaks, Jowler be-
came Bampfylde the second, king of the
@ipsies; and, putting a horsewhip with a
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-silver handle into Hill's hand, commanded
him three times, in a 'voice as loud as the
town crier’s, to have O'Neill whipped
through the market place of Hereford: but.
just as he was going to the window to see
this whipping, his wig fell off, and he
awoke. .

It was difficult, even for Mr. Hill's saga-
city, to make sense of this dream: but he
had the wisc art of always finding in his
dreams something that confirmed his wak-
ing determinations. Before he went to
slecp, he had half resolved to consuit the
king of the gipsies, in the absence of the
attorney ; and his dream made him now
wholly determined upon this prudent step.
From Bampfylde the second, thought he,
I shall learn for certain who made the hole
under the cathedral, who pulled dow n my
rick of bark, and who made away with my
dog, Jowler; and then I shall swear exami-
nations against O’Neill without waiting for
attorneys. I will follow my own way in
this business: 1 have always found my
own way best.

So, when the dusk of the evening in-
creased, our wise man set out towards the
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wood to consult the cunning man.  Bamino-
'f:yldc the second, king of the gipsics, resided
in a sort of hut madc ot thie branches of
L trees: the verger stooped, but did not stoop
low cnough, as he entered this temporary
palace; and, whilsthishody was almest bent
double, his peruke was caught upon « twig.
From thisawh ward situation he wus relieved
by the consort of the king; and he now
bebeld, by the light of some enmbers, the
person of Lits @ipsy mujesty, to whose sub-
Lime appearance this dim light was so {a-
vourable, thatit struck a seeret awe into our
wise man's soul; and, forgetting Heretund
athedial, and oak bark, and Limerick
gloves, he stood for some seconds speech-
less. During this time, the queen very
dexterously disencumbered his pocket of all
supcerfluousarticles. When he recovered his
recollection, lie put, with great solemnity;,
thi¢ ﬁ;llm\'ing' queries to the king of the
wipsies, and recetved the follow imganswers:
“ 1o you know a dangerous Irishman, of
the nwre. of O'Neill; who has come, for
pusposes best known to himsclf, to settle at
Hercford ?
Yes, we know him well.”
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“Indeed!  And what do you know of
him?’

¢ That he is a dangerous Irishman.’

“ Right! And it was he, was it not, that
pulled down, or caused to be pulled down,’
my rick of oak bark ?’

¢ It was’

¢ And who was it that made away with
my dog Jowler, that used to guard the tan-
vardr’ .

‘It was the person that you suspect.’

¢ And was it the person whom I suspect
that made the hole under the foundation of
our caghedral?’ ’

¢The same, and no other.”

¢ And for what purpose did he make that
holc ?’

¢ For a purpose that must not be named,
replied the king of tue gipsies; nodding
his head in a mysterious manner.

“But it may be named to me,” eried the
verger, ¢ for 1 have tfound it out, and I am
one of the vergeis; aund 1s it not fit that a
plot to blow up the Hereford cathedral
should be known ¢o me aud hrough me?
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¢ Now take my word,
Wise man of Hereford,
None in safety may be,
‘Till the bad mar doth flee.

These oracular verses, pronounced by
Bampfylde with all the enthusiasm of one
who was inspired, had the desired effect
upon our wise man; and he left the pre-
scnce of the king of the gipsies with a pro-
digiously high opinion of his majesty’s
judgment, and of his own, fully resolved to
impart, the next morning, to the mayor of
Hereford, his important discoveries.

Now, it happened that, during the time
Mr. Hill was putting the foregoing queries
to Bampfylde the second, there came to the
door, or cuntrance of the audience chamber,
an Irish haymaker, who wanted to consult
the cunning man about a little lcathern
purse which he had lost, whilst he was mak-
ing hay, m a ficld near Hercford.  This
haymaker was the same person who, as we
haverelated, spoke so advantageously of our
hicro, O'Neill, to the widow Smith. As
this.man, whose name was Paddy M‘Cor-
mack, stood at the entrance of the gipsics’
hut; his attention was caught by the namg

v o

«
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of O'Neill ; and he lost not 2 word of 3li
that passed. Ile had reason to be somewhat
surprised at hearing Bampfylde assert it was
O'Neill who had pulled down the rick of
bark, By the holyv poker,” said he to him-
self, ¢ the old fcliow now is out there. I
know more o that matter than he does,
no offericetohis majesty : he knows no more
of my purse, Il engage now, than he does
of this man’s rick of’ bark and his dog: so
1’il keep my tester in my pocket, and not
be giving it to this king o’ the gipsics, as
they call him; w ho, as near as I can guess,
isno better than a cheat. But there is one
secret which I can be telling this conjurer
himself’; he shall not find it such an casy
matter to do all what he thinks; he shall
not be after runing an innocent country-
man of my own, whilst Paddy M¢Cormack
has a tongue and brains.’

Now Paddy M‘Cormack had the best rea-
son possible for knowing that Mr. O'Neill
did not pull down Mr. Hill's rick of bark;
it was M‘Cormack himself, who, in the heat
of his resentment for the insulting arrest of
his countryman in the streets of Hereford,
had instigated his fellow haymakers to this
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mischief; he headed them, and thought he
was doing a clever spirited action.

There is a strange mixturc of virtue and
vice in the minds of the lower classof Irish:
‘or rather a strauge confusion in their ideas
of right and wrong, from want of’ proper
education.  As soon as poor Paddy found
out that his «pirited action ot pulling down
the rick of burk was likely to be thie ruin ot
Lis countryman, he 1esolved to make all
the amends 1 hits power for his folly : he
went to collect Lis fellow haymahers, and
persuaded them to assist him this night in
rebuilding what they had pulled dow.

They went to this work when every body
except themselves, as:they thought, was
asleep in Hercford. They had just com-
pleted the stack, aind were all going away
except Paddy, who was seated at the ve‘ry
top finishing the pile, when they heard a
loud voice cry out, ‘Here they are, Watceh !
Wateh I

Innediately, all the haymakers, who
could, ran off as fast as possible. It was
the, watch who had been sitting up at the
cathedral who gave the alarm.  Paddy was
taken from the top of the rick, and lodged

' M3
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in the watchhouse till morning. ‘ Since
I’ to be rewarded this way for doing a
good action, sorrow take me,” said he, ¢if
they catchme doing another the longest day
ever I live!” (

Hippy they whoe have in their neighbour-

hoed sach o magistrate as Mr. Marshal.

tHe was a 1an wio, te an exact knowledge
of the duties of his office, joined the power
of discoveriny truth from the midst of con-
tradictory cvideace; and the happy wt of
soothing, or laughing, the angry passions
into good humour. It was a common say-
ing in Hereford—that o one ever came out
of Justice Marshal’s house as angry as he
went into it.

Mr. Marshal had scarcely breakfasted
vghen he was informed  that Mo, Hill, the
verger, wanted to speak to him on husiness
of the wtmost importance.  Mr. Hill, the
verger, was ushered ing andd, with gloomy so-
lemnity, took a scat oppositeto Mr. MMarshal.

¢ Sal doings in Heceford, Mr. Mayor!
Sad doings, Sir’ '

¢Sad doings? Why, T was 1old we shad
merry doings in Herctord. A ball the night
before Lust, as I heard.
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¢ So much the worse, M. Marshal; so
much the worse; as thosc think with reason
‘that sec as far into things as 1 do.”

“So much the better, Mr. Hill, said

“Mr. Marshal laughing; ¢ so much the bet-
ter; as thosc think with reason that sce no
further into things than I do.’

¢ But, Sir,” said the verger still more so-
l‘emnly,,‘ this i1s no laughing matter, nor
time for laughing, begging your pardon,
Mr. Mayor. Wy, Sir, the night ot that
there diabolical ball, our Hereford Cathe-
dral, Sir, would have been blown up; blown
up from the foundation, it it had not been
for me, Sir!’ '

‘Indeed, Mr. Verger! And pray how,
and by whom, was the cathedral to be
blown up ; and what was there diabolical in
this ball#’

Here Mr. I let Mr. Marshal iuto the
whole history of'his carly dislike to O'Neill,
and his shrewd suspicions of him the first
moment lic saw him in IHereford; related
in themost prolix manuncr all that the reader
kpows alrcady, and concluded by saying
that, as he was now certain of” his tucts, he
was come to sw ear examinationsagainst this

M 4
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villancus Iiishanan, who, he hoped, would
he speedily brought to justice, as he de-
<orved.

* Tu justice he shall be brought, as he de-
serves, said Mr. Marshal; ¢ but, before F*
write, and before you swear, will you have
the goodness to inform me how you have
made vourselfas certain as you evidently are,
of what vou call your facts ?’

¢ bir, that 1s a secret,” replied our wise
man, ‘which I shall trust to yon alone;” and
he \»"hisperm_l into Mr, Marshal’s car that his
imformation came from Bampfylde the se-
cond, king of the gipsies.

Mr. Marshal instantly burstinto laughter;
then composing himself said, ¢« My good
Sir, T o really glad that you have proceed-
ed no tarther in this business ; and that no
ene i Hereiord, besides myself, knows that
you were on the point of swearing examina-
tions against aman ontheevidence of Bamp-
fylde the sccond, king of the gipsies®™. My

* The following passage isan extract from Colquhoun,
On the Police of the Mctropolis, page 69:—*¢ Aninstance
of mischievous credulity, occasioned by consulting this
impostor,” (a man calling honsclf an astrologer, who
practised long in the Curtain-read, Shoreditch, Lon-
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dear Sir, it would be a standing jokc againsg
. you to the end of your days. A gravc man,
like Mr. Hill; and a verger too! Why you
would be the laughing stock of Hereford !’

Now Mr. Marshalwell knew the character
of the man to whom he was talking, who,
above all things on earth, dreaded to be
laughed at.  Mr. i1l coloured all over his
face, and, pushing back hLis wig by way of
settling it, showed that he blushed not only
all ever his face but all over his head.

“3Why, Mr. Marshal, Sir,” said he, ‘as to -

niy being laughed at, it is what T did not
looik for, being as there are some men in

don : and who is said, m conjunction with kis associates,
to have 1ade wear 3008 a year by practising on the cre-
dulity of the lower order of the people), = fell lately un-
der the review of a police magistrate. A pcrson, having
preperty stolen from him, went to consult tlie conjurer
respecting the thief; who baving described something
likke the person of a man whom he suspected, his credu-
lity and foily so far got the better of his resson aud re-
flection as to induce him, upon the authority of this im~
postor, actually to charge his neighbour with a felony,
and to cause him to be apprehended.  The wagistrate
settled the matter by discharging the prisoner, repri-
saanding the accuser severcly, and ordering the con-

jurer to be taken into custody, according to law, as a -

rogue and a vagabond.”
M5
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Hereford, to whom T have mentioned that
hole in the cathedral, who have thought it
no laughing matter, and who have been pre-
cisely of my own opinion thercupon.”

¢ But did you tell thesc gentlemen thit
you had bcen consulting the king of the
gipsics £’

" No, Siry.no: I cau't say that 1 did”

“Then T advise you, keep your own coun-
sel, as T wall?

Mr. Hill, whose imagination wavered be-
tween the hole in the cathedral and his rick
of bark on one side, and hetween his rick
of bauk and his dog Jowler on the other,
now began to talk of the dog, and now of
the rvick of bark; and when he had exhaust-
ed ali hehad to say upon these subjects, Mr.
Marshal gently pulled hun towards the
window, and putting a spyglass into his
hand, bid himn look towards his own tanyard,
and tell him what hesaw.  To his great sur-
prise, Mr. Hill saw his rick of bark rebuilt.
*Why it was not there last night,” exclaimed
he, rubbing his cycs. ¢ Why some conjurel
must have done this” .

¢ No,” replicd Mr. Marshal, ‘no conjurer
did it: but your friend Bampfylde the se-
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cond, king of the gipsies, avas the cause of
its being rebuilt; and here is the man who
actually pulled it down, and who actually
rebuilt it. _

As he said these words, Mr. Marshal
opened the door of an adjoining room, and
beckoned to the Trish haymaker, who had
been taken mto custody about an hour be-
fore this time.  The watceh who took Paddy
had called at Mr. Hiil's house to tell him
what had happened; but Mr. il was not
then at home.

It was with much surprise that the verger
heard the simple truth from this poor fel-
low ; but no sooner was he convinced that
O'Neill was imnocent as to this affair, than
he recurred to his other ground of suspicion,
the loss of his dog.

TheIrish haymaker now stepped forward,
and, with a peculiar twist of the hips and
shoulders, which those only who have secen
it can picture to themsclves, said, *Plase
your honour’s honour, I have a little word
. to say too about the dog.’

_ “Say it then,” said Mr. Marshal.

‘Plase your honour, if I might expect

to be forgiven, and let off for pulling down
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the jontleman’s stack, I might be able to
tell him what T know about the dog.’

¢ If you can tell me any thing about my
dog,’ said the tanner, ‘I will freely forgive
you for pulling down the rick; especially
as you have built it up again. Specak the
truth now: did not O'Neill make away
with the dog?’

¢ Not at all at all, plase your honour,’
replicd the haymaker: ¢ and the truth of
the matter is, I know nothing of the dog,
good or bad; but I know something of his
collar, if your name, plase your honour, is.
Hill, as T take it to be?’

¢ My name 1s Hill: proceed,” said the
tanmer, with great cagerness.  “ You know
something about the collar of my dog
Jowler?’

¢ Plase your honour, this much I know
any way, that it is now, or was the night
before last, at the pawnbroker’s there, he-
fow in town; for, plase your honour, I was
sent late at night (that night that Mr.
O’Neill, long life to him! was arrested) to
the pawnbroker’s for a Jew, by Mrs. O’Neill,
poor cratur! she was in great trouble that
same time.’

I
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¢ Very likely,” interrupted Mr. Hill; ¢ but
go on to the collar; what of the collar ?’

¢ She sent me,—11l tell you the story,
plase your honour, out of the fuce.—She
sent me to the pawnbroker’s, for the Jew;
and, it being so late at night, the shop was
shut, and it was with all the troubic in life
that T got into the house any. way: and,
when I got in, there was none buta stip of
a boy up; and he set down the Light that
he had in bis baad, and ran up the stairs to
waken his master; und, whilst e was gone,
T just made bold tv look 1ound at what sort
of a place 1 was in, and at the old clothes,
and rags, and scraps; there was a sort of
a frieze trusty.’

¢ Atrusty 7 said Mr. Hill; “what is that,
pray ?’

¢ A big coat sure, plase your honcur:
there was a frieze big coat lying in a corner,
which I had my eyc upon, to tratc myselt’
to; I having, as I then thought, moncy
in my little purse enough for it.  Well, I
won’t trouble your honour’s honour with
telling of you now how I lost my purse in
the field, as I found after: but about the
big coat, as I was saying, I just lifted it off



254 POPULAR TALES.

the ground, to see would it fit me; and, as
I swung it round, something, plasc your
honour, hit me a great kuock on the shins :
it was iu the pocket of the coat, whatever it
was, I knew ; soI looks into the pocket, to
sec what was it, plase your honour, and out
I pulls a hammer, and a dog-collar; it was
a wouder, both together, they did not break
my shins cutirely : but it’s no matter for
my shins now : so, -betore the boy came
down, I just out of idleness spelt out to my-
self the name that wuas upon the collar:
there were two names, plase your honour;
and out of the first there was so many
Ietters hammered out I could make nothing
of it, at all at all; but the other name was
plain enough to read any way, and it was
Hill, plase your honour’s honour, as sure as
life: LIl now.

This story was related in tones, and ges-
tures, which were so new and strange to
English ears and eycs, that cven the solem-
nity of our verger gave way to laughter.—
Mr. Marshal sent 2 summons for the pawn-
broker, that he might learn from him-how
he came by the dog-collar. The pawn-

broker, when he found from Mr, Marshal
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“that he could by no othcs means save him-
‘sclf from being committed to prison, for
receiving stolen goods, knowing them to be
stolen, confessed that the collar had been
sold to him by Bampfylde the sccond, king
of the gipsics.

A warrant was iminediately dispatched
for his majesty ; and Mr. Hill was a good
dcal alarmed, by the fear of its befng known
in Hercford, that he was on the point of
swearing examinations against an innocent
man, upon the evidence of a dog stealer and
a gIpsy.

Bampiylde the second made no sublime
appearance, when he was brought before
Alr. Marshal ; nor could all his astrology
wiail him upon this occasion: the evidence
of the pawnbroker was so positive, as to
the fact of his having sold to him the dog-
collar, that there was no rgsource left for
Bampfy lde but an appcal to Mr. 11ill's mer-
cy. llc fell on his kneces, and contessed
that it was he who stole the dog; which
used to bark at him at night so furiously

‘that hec could not commit certain petty de-
predations, by which, as much as by telling
fortunes, hic madc his livelihood,
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¢ And so,” said Mr. Marshal, with a stern-
ness of manner which till now he had never
shewn, to skreen yourself, yon accused an
innocent man; and by your vile arts would
have driven him from Iereford, and have
set two familics tor ever at variance, to con-
ceal that vou hLad stolen a dog.’

The king of the gipsies was, without fur-
ther cereirony. committed to the house of
correetiopn, We should not ontit tomention,
that, on wcorchins his hut, the Irish hay-
maket’s puise was found 3 which some of
his niaje- s teain had emptied. The whole
set of 21 sies decamped, upen the news of
the approns nsion of therr monarch.

M. il stood 10 profownd silence, lean-
ing upon his walking-stick, whilst the com-
wittal was making out for Bampfylde the
second.  The fear of ridicule was strug-
gling with thegnatural positiveness of his
temper : be was dreadfully afraid that the
story of his being taken in, by the king of .
the gipsies, would get ubroad ; and, at the
same time, he was unwilling to give up his
prejudice against the Irish glover. '

¢ But, Mr. Mayor,” cried he, after a
long silence, *the hole under the founda-
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tion of our cathedral has tever been ac-
counted for: that is, was, and ever will
be, an ugly mystery tome; and I never can
have a1 good opinion of this Irishman, tiil
itis cleared up; nor can I think the cathe-
dral in safety. A

¢ What,” said Mr. Marshal, with an
arch smile, ‘I suppose the verses_of the
orucle still work upon your imagination, Mr.
Hill. They are excellent in their kind.
must have them by heart that, when I am
asked the reason why Mr. I1ill has taken an
aversion to an Irish glover, I may be able to
repeat them.

* Now, take my word,
Wise man of Hereford,
None in safety may be

"Till the bad wan doth flee.”

* You’ll oblige me, Mr. Mayor,” said the
verger, “if you would never repeat those
verses, sir; nor mention, in any company,
the attair ot the king of the gipsies.’

¢ I will oblige you,” replied Mr. Marshal,
“if you will oblige me.  Will you tell me
honestly whether, now that you find this
Mr. O'Neill is neither a dog killer nor a
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puller down of bark ricks, you feel that
you could forgive him for being an Irishman,
if the mystery, as you call it, of the hole
under the cathedral was cleared ap?’

¢ But that is not cleared up I say, Sir,
cried Mr. Hill; striking his walking stick
forcibly upon the ground, with both his
hands. ¢ As to the matter of his being an
Irishman, I have nothing to say toit: I
am not saying any thing aboat that, for I
know we are all born where it pleascs God;
and an Irishman may be as good as another,
I know that much, Mr. Marshal; and I am
not one of those illiberal-minded ignorant
people that cannot abide a man that was not
born in England. ‘Ircland is now in his
Majesty’s dominions, I know wvery wecll,
Mr. Mayor; and T have no manucr of doubt,
as I said before, that an Irishman born may
be as good, almost, as an Eaglishman born.”

‘T am glad,” said Mr. Marshal, ¢ to hear
you speak, almost, as reasonably as an Eng-
lishupan bornand every man ought to speak;
and Lam convinced that you have too much
English hospitality to persecute an inoffen-
sive stranger, who comes amongst us trust~
ing to our justice and good natuie)
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2
¢TI would not persccute a stranger, God
forbid, Mr. Mayor,” replied the verger, ¢if
he was, as you say, inoffensive.’
¢ And if e was not only inoffensive, but
ready to do every service in his power to
those who are in want of his assistance, we
should not return evil for good ; should we?’
¢ That would be uncharitable, to be sure;
and moreover a scandal,” said the verger.
¢ Then,’ said Mr. Marshal, “will you walk
with mec as far as the widow Smith’s; the
poor woman whoschouse was burntlast win-
ter ? This haymaker, who lodged near her,
can show us the way to her present abode.’
During hisexamination of Paddy M‘Cor-
mack, who would tell his whole history, as
he called it, out of the face, Mr. Marshal
heard several instances of the humanity and
goodness of O'Neill, which Paddy related
to excuse himself for that warmth ofattach-
ment to his cause, that had been manifested
so injudiciously by pulling down the rick of
bark in revenge for the arrest.  Amongst
other things, Paddy mentioned his country-
man’s goodness to the widow Smith: Mr.
Marshal was determined, thercfore, to see
whether he had, in this instance, spoken
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the truth; and he took Mr. Hill with himn,
in hopes of being able to show him the fa-
vourable side of O’'Neill's character.

Things turived out just at Mr. Marshal
expected. The poor widow and her family,
in the most simple and affecting manner,
described the distress from which they had
been relieved by the good gentieman and
lady ; the lady was Phecbe Hill; and the
praises that were bestowedupon Phoebe were
delightful to her father's ear, whosc angry
passions had now all subsided.

The bencvolent Mr. Marshal seized the
moment when he saw Mr. Hill’s heart was
touched, and cxclaimed, ¢TI must be ac-
quainted with this Mr. O’Neill.  Tam sure
we people of Ieretord ought to show some
hospitality to a stranger, who has so much
humanity. Mr. Hill, will you dine with him
to-morrow at my house?’

Mr. Hill was just going to accept of this
invitation, when the recollection of all he
had said to his club, about the hole under
the cathedral, came across him; and, draw-
ing Mr. Marshal aside, he whispered, ¢ But,
Sir, Sir, that affair of the hole under the
cathedral has not becen cleared up yet)
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_ Atthis instant, thewidow Smith exclaim-
ed, < Oh! here comes my little Mary’ (one
of her children, who came running in):
“this is the little girl, Sir, to whom the lady
has been so good. Muke yourcurtsey, child
Where have youa been all this while?’

¢ Mammy,” said the child, ¢I’ve been
showing the lady my rat.

¢ Lord bless her! Gentiemen, the child
has been wanting me this many a day to go
to sce thiz tame rat of hers; but I could ne-
ver get time, never: and I wondered too at
the child’s liking such a creature.  Tell the
gentlemen, dear, about yourrat. AllT hunow
is that, let her have but never such a tiny
bit of bread, for l{l'(:zlkfast or supper, she
saves a little of that little for thisrat of hers:
she and her brothers have found it out
somewhere by the cathedral.’

¢ It comes out of a hole under the wall of
the cathedral,” said one of the clder boys;

and we havediverted ourselves watchiingit,

and somctimes we have put victuals for it,
so it has grown, in a manner, tame like.

* Mr. Hill and Mr. Marshal looked at one
another (furing this speech ; and the dread
of ridicule again seized on Mr. Hill, when
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he apprehended that, after all he had said,
the mountain might, at last, bring forth—a
rat. Mr. Marshal, who instantly saw what
passed in the verger’s mind, relieved him
from this fear, by refraining cven from a
smile on this occasion. He only said to the
child, in a grave manuer, ‘I am afraid, my
dear, we shall be obliged to spoil your di-
version. Mr. Verger, here, cannot sufter
rat holes in the cathedral: but, to make you
amends for the loss of your tavourite, I will
give you a very prettylittle dog, if you have.
a mind.’

The child was well pleased with this pro-
mise; and, at Mr. Marshal's desire, she then
wentalong with him and Mr. Hill to the ca-
thedral, and they placed themselves ata little
distance from that hole which had created so
much disturbance. The child soon brought
the dreadful enemy to light; and Mr. 11l
with a faint laugh, said, ‘T 'm glad it’s no
worse: but there were many in our club who
were of 1y opinion: and, if they had not
suspected O'Neill too, I am sure I should
never have given you so much trouble, M.
Mayor, as I have done this moriing.  But,
I hope, as the club know nothing about that
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vagabond, that king of the gipsies, you will
not let any onc know any thing about the
prophecy, and all that? I am sure, I am
very sorry to have given you so much trou-
ble, Mr. Mayor.’

Mr. Marshal assured him that he did not
regret the time which he had spent, inen-
deavouring to clear up all these mysteries
andsuspicions; and Mr. Hill gladly accepted
his invitation to meet O'Neill at his house
the nextday.  Nosooner had Mr. Marshal
brought onc of the parties to reason and
good humour, than he went to prepare the
other for a rcconciliation.  O'Neill and his
mother were both pcople of waim but for-
giving tempers: the arrest was freshia their
minds; but, when Mr. Marshal represented
to them the whole afiuir, aud the verger’s
prejudices, 1na humorous light, they joined
in the good natured laugh, and O'Neill de-
clared that, tor his part, he ws ready to tor-
give aud to forget every thing, 1t ue could
but sce Miss Phobe in the Limerick
gloves.

Phabe appeared the next dav, at Mr.
Marshal’s, in the Limerick gloves; and no
perfumie ever was so delightful to her lover
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as the smell of the rose leaves, in which
they had been kept.

Mr. Marshal had the benevolent pleasure
of reconciling the two familics. The tanner
and the glover of Hereford became, from
bitter enemics, useful friends to each other ;
and they wcre convinced, by experience,
that nothing could be more for their imutual
advantage than to live in unioun.

Now, 1799.
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CHAPTER L

LronArDp LupcAaTE was the only son and
heir of a London haberdasher, who had
made some money by constant attendance
to his shop.  *“ Out of debt out of danger,”
was the futier’s oldfushioned saying. “’the
son’s more liberal maxim was, “ Spend to
day, and spure to moyrow.” Whilst he was
under his father’s eye, it was not in his pow-
er to live up to his principles; and iie Tonged
for the time when he should be relieved
from his post behind the connter: o situa-
tion which he decmed highly unworthy of
youth of his parts and spisit. Vo imprison
his clegant person hchind a counter in
Cranhourne alley was, to he sure. ina eriel
father's power: but s tyienny could
110t extend to his niand ; and, whilst he was
weighing miuihin pins, or measiing oat
penny ribbon, his sonl, leaviee all tliese
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meaner things, was cxpatiating in Bond
strect or Ilyde park.  Whilst his fingers
mechanically adjusted the scales, or care-
lessly slipped the yard, his intagination was
galloping a fine bay with Tom Lewis; or
driving Miss Belle Perkins in a gig.
Now Tom Lewis was a dashing young
citizen, whom old Ludgate could not en-
durc; and Miss Belle Perkius a would-be
fine lady, whom he advised his son never
to think of for a wife. But the happy mo-
ment at length arrived when our bero could
safely show how much he despised both the
advice and the character of his tather; when
he could quit his nook behind the counter,
throw aside the yard, assume the whip, and
affcct the fine gentleman.  In short, the
happy moment came when his father died.
Leonard now shone forth in all the glory
which the united powers of tailor, hatter,
and hosier, could spread around his person.
Miss Delle Perkins, who had hitherto looked
down upon our hero as a reptile ot Cran-
bourncalley, beheld his metamorphosis with
Surpris¢ and zdmiration. And she, who had
formerly been heard to say, ‘she would not
touch him with a pair of tongs,” now unre-
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Inctantly gave him her envied hand at a ball
at Bagnigge Wells.  Report further adds
that, at tea, Miss EBelle whispered loud
enough to be Licard, that, smmce Lis queer
father's death, Leonard Ludgate had turned
out quite a gentecler soit of person than
could havc been expected.

“ Upon this hint he spake.”, His fair
one, after assuming all proper and becoming
airsu iwn the occaston, suffercd herselt to be
prevaried upon to cadl, with her motiier and
a frieud, at Mr. Ludgate’s house in Cran-
bourne aliey, to ~ce wihether 1t could be
posstbly inhablicd by a lady of her taste.
and cousequence.

As Leonand handed her out of her hack-
ney coach, she cvelaimed, ¢ Bless us, and
be we to go up this paved laae, and through
the shop, before we can get to the more
creditabier apurtments ¢

“Tam going to cata passage off the shop,
which I've Toeg hed b contemplation, re-
plicd our heo, *only T ean't got lightiato it
cleverly.’. Oh!l wlimp in the style of a
Chandaleer will do vustly well by night;
which is the thue ore wants one's house to
put the best foot foremost, for company s

IS

N OO
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and by day we can make a shift. somehow
or other, I dare say. Any thing’s bette
than ¢rapesing through a éhop; which is a
thing I've uever been used to, and cannot
reconcile myself to by any means.’
Leonard immediately acceded to this
scheme of the dark passage by day, and
the chandalcer by night; and he hurried his
fair cue through the odious shop to the more
creditabicr apaitments.  She was handed
above, obout, and underncath.  She found
crary patacte of the house wanted modernis-
g nmeusely, and was altogether smaller
than slic could ever have couceived before-
band. O hero, ainbitious at once to show
Lis gatlantry, sphit, and taste, incessantly
protested hie wouldadoptevery improy cinent
Miss Belle Perkins could suggest ; and he
declued tat the ideatical samne ideas had
occuned to him a hundied and a hundicd
tin s, duting his poor father’s lifetime: but
Lic could never make the ola gentleman en-
ter into any toing of the sorr, his notions of
liie Tome wttaly Himited, 1o say no wuise.
“lie had e odd ran, forever grating iy
MYy Caiv, A8 27 20SWA 1o every (ning that
bote the staap of gentility. or cavied with
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itanair of spivit. Iey, Allen!” continued
our hero, looking over his shoulder at a
young man who was casting up accounts.
- ¢ Hey, Allen; you remember the old saw ?’
“Yes, Sir,” replied the young man, ‘if you
mean, “Out of debt out of danger:” I hope
" T shall never forget it.’
¢ I hope so too; as you haveyour fortune
to make, it is very proper for you : but for
one that has a fortune ready made to spend,
I am free to confess I think my principle
worth a million of it: and my maxim is,
“ Spend to day, and spare to morrow.” Iley,
ladies!” concluded Leonard, appealing with
an air secure of approbation to his fair mnise
tress and her young companion. :
¢ Why that suits my notions, I must own
-andidly,’ said Belle; ‘but here’s one be-
side me, or behind me—Where are you,
Lucy?’ pursued the young lady, addressing
herself to her humble companion: ‘here’s
one, who is more of your shopman’s way
of thinking than yours, 1 fancy. Out ef
debt out of danger is just a sober saying to
~your mind, an’t it, Lucy?’
Lucy did not deny the charge. ¢ Well,
N 4
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ehild,’ said Miss Perkins, ¢it’s very proper,
for you have no fortune of your own to
spend.’

‘1t is indeed,” said Lucy, with modest
firmmess ; ¢ for as 1 have none of my own;
if’ it were my maxim to spend to day and
spare to morrow, I should be obliged to
spend other 'people’s money, which I never
will do us long as I can maintain myself in-
dependently.’ . Lo

¢ How proud we are,” cried Miss Perkins,
surcastically. Leonard assented to the sar-
casm by his looks; but Allen declared he
liked proper pride, and seemed to think that
Lucy’s was of this species.

An argument might have ensued, if a col-
lation, aus Mr. Ludgate called it, had not
appeared at this critical moment. Of what
it consisted, and how gentcely and gal-
lantly our hero did the honours of his colla-
#ion, we forbear to relate; but onc mate-
rial circumstance we must not omit, as on
this, perhaps more than even on his genti-
lity and gallantry, depended the fortune of
the day. In rummaging over a desk to
find a corkscrew, young Ludgate took occa-
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sion to open and shake a pocket book, from
which fell a shower of bank notes. What
effect they produced upon his fair one, and
‘o1 her mother, can be best judged of by the
event. Miss Delle Perkins, after this do-
miciliary visit, consented to go with our
hero on Sunday to Keusington - gardens,
Monday to Sadler’s Wells, Tuesday on the
water, Wednesday to the play, Thursday
the Lord knows to what ball, I'riday to
Vauxhall, and on Saturday to—the altar!
Some people thought the young lady and
gentleman rather precipitate; butthese were
persons who, as the bride justly observed,
did not understand any thing in naturc of a
love match. Those who have more liberal
notions, and a more extensive knowledge of
the human heart, can readily comprehend
how a lady may think a man so odious at
one minute that she could not touch him
with a pair of tongs, and so charming the
next that she would die a thousand deaths
for him, and him alene. - Immediately after
the ceremony was performed, Mr. and Mrs,
.Ludgate went down in the hoy to Margate,
to spend' their honeymoon in style. Their
honeyuicon, alas! could not be prolonged
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beyoud the usuil hounds. ~ Even the joys
of Margate could not be cternal, and the
day camc too soon when our happy par
were obliged ‘to think of rcturning home.
Home! With what different sensations dif~
ferent people pronounceand hear that word
pronounced; Mrs. Leonard Ludgate’s home
in Cranbeurne alley appeared to Lier, as she
scrupled not to declare, an intolerable low
place, after Margate. The stipulated. al-
terations, her husband observed, had been
made i the house, but none of them had
been exccuted to her satisfaction. The ex-
pedicut of the dark passage was not found
to succeed: a thorough wind, from the
front and back doors, ran along it when
cither or both were left open to admit light;
and this wicked wind, not contentwith run-
ning along the passage, forced its way up
and down stairs, made the kitchen chimney
smoke, and rendered cven the more credit-
abler apartments scarcely habitable. Chim-
ney doctors were in vain consulted, the
favourite dark passage was at length aban-
doned, and the lady, to her utter discom-
fiture, was obliged to puss through the
shop. '
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To make herself amends for this morti-
fication, she insisted upon throwing down
the partition betwcen the dining room and
her own bedchamber, that she might have
one decent apartment at least fit for a rout,
It was to no purpose that her friend Lucy,
who was called in to assist in making up fur-
niture, represented that this s¢heme of
thrawing bedchamber and  dining - room
into onc would be attended with some in-
convenicnces; for wstance, that Mr. and
Mrs. Ludgate would be obliged, in conse-
quence of this improvement, to sleep in
half of the maid’s garret, or to sit up all
night. This objection was overruled by Mrs.
Ludgate, whose genius, fertile in expedients,
made every thing easy, by the introduction
of a bed in the dining room, in the shape
of a sofa.  The newly enlarged apurtinent,
she  observed, would thus auswer the
doulile purposes of show and utility; and,
ag'soon as the supper and cad-tables should
beremoved, the scfa bed might be let down.
She asserted that the first people in London
.manage iil thiswayv. Leouard cosldnotcon-
tradict Ius lady, because she had a ready
method of silencing him, by asking how he
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could possibly know any thing of lifc who
had lived all his days, except Sundays, in
Cranbourne alley ? Then, if any ouc of his
tather’s old notions of economy by chance
twinged his conscience,” Belle very judi~
ciously asked how he ever came to think of
her for a wife? ‘Since you have got a gen-
teel wife,) said she, ‘it becomes you to live
up to her notions, and to trcat her as she
and her friends have a right to expects - Be-
fore 1 married you, Sir, noneof the Perkins’s
were in tiade themselves, either directly gr
indirectly ; and many’s the slights and re-
proaches I’ve met with from my own rela-
tions and former acquaintances, since my
marriage, ‘on account of the Ludgates being
all tradesfolks ; to ~vhich T always answer,
that my Leonard is going to wash his hands
of trade hunself, and to make over all con-
cern in the haberdashery line and shop to
the young man below stairs, who is much
better suited to such things.’

By such specches as these, alternately
piquing and soothing the vanity of her
Leonard, our accomplished wife worked.
him to her purposes. She had a 10ut once
= weck; and herroom was so crowded that
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there was scarccly a possibility of breathing.
Yet, notwithstanding all this, she one
morning declared, with a burst of tears, she
was the most miserable woman in the world.
And why ? Becausc her ttiend, Mrs. Pim-
lico, Miss Coxcater that was, had a house
in Weymouth street; whilst she was forced
tokecpon being buried in Cranbqurnealley.
Mr. Ludgate was moved by his wife’s tears,
and™by his own ambition, and took a house
‘in Weymouth street.  But before they had
deen there six weeks, the fuir was again
found bathed in tears. ‘And why? * Be-
cause,” said Belle, ¢ Because, NMr. Ludgate,
the furniture of this house 1s as gid as Me-
thusulem’s; and my friend, Mrs. Pimlico,
said yesterday that it wasa shame tobe scen:
and so to be sure it 1s compared with her
own, which is spick and span new. Yet
why should she pretend to look dewn upon
me in point of furniture, or any thing?
Who was she, bhefore she was married?
Little Kitty Coxeater, as we always called
her atthe dancing school; and inobody ever
thipught of comparing her, in point of gen-!
tility, avith Belle Perkinsl Why she is as
ugly as sin! though she is my friend, I
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must acknowledge tkat: and, if she had all
the clothes in the world, she would never
know how to put any of them on; that’s
one comfort. And, as every body-says, to
be sure she never would have got a hushand .
but for her money.  And, after all, what
sort of'a husband has she got? A perfumer
indeed! a, man with a face like onc of his
owu wash balls, all manner of colours. I
declare, I viould rather have gone witheut
to the cnd of my days than have married
Mr. Pimlico.’ h

¢I cannot Dblame you' there, my dear,
said Mr. Ludgate; ¢ tor to be sure Mr. Pim-
lico, much as he thinks of himsclf and his
country house, has as little the air of -———
the air of fashion as can be well conceived.”

Leonard Ludgatemade an emphatic pause
in this speech; and surveyed himself in a
looking glass with much complacency,
whilst he pronounced the word fashion. He
indeed approved so much of his wifes taste
and discernment, in preferring him to M.
Punlico, that he could not at this moment
help inclining to follow her judginent re-
specting the furniture. He acceded to
her position, that the Ludgates ought to
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appecar at Jeast no shabbicr than the Pim-
licoes. The conclusion was inevitable: Leo-
nard, according to his favourite maxim of
¢ Spend to day and spare to morrow,” agreed.
“that they gight new furnish the house this -
year, and pay for it the next. This was i~
mediately done; and the same principle was
extended through all their houscholdafiairs,
as far as the tradesmen concerned would
admit of its being carried into practice.

By tlis means, Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate
were not for some time sensible of 'the ditfi-
culties they were preparing for themselves.
They went on vying with the Pinlicoes,
and with ail theirhiew acquaintance and new
neighbours, who were many of them much
more rich than themselves; and of this vain
competition there was no entl.  Those who
estimate happiness not by the real comforts
or luxuries which they enjoy, but by com-
parison between themselves and their neigh-
bours, must be subject to continual mortifi-
cation and discontent. Far from being hap-
pier than they were formerly, Mr. and Mus.
Ludgatg were much more miserable, after
their rgmoval to Weymouth street.  Was
it not better to be the first person in Cran-



280 POPULAR TALES.

bourne alley than the last in Weymouth
street? New wants and wishes continually
arose in their new situation. They must
live like other people.  Every body, that is,
every body in Weymouth street, did so and
so ; and, theiefore, they must do the same.
They must go to sucha place, or they must
lave such a thing, not because it was in it-
sclf necessary or desirable, but becausc every
body, that is, every body of their acquaint-
ance, did or had the same. Even to be upon
a footing with their new neighbours was a
matter of some difficulty; and then merely
to be upon an equality, merely to be ad-
mitted and suffered at parties, is awhwaid
and humiliating. Noble ambition prompted
them contmually to aim at distinction. The
desire to attain 1/ poco piu—the little more,
stimulates to exccllence, or betray s to ruin,
according to the ohjects of our ambiticen.
No artist ever took more paius to surpass
Raphael or Correggio, than was taken by
Mr. and Mis. Ludgate ta outshine Mr. and
Mzrs. Pimlico. And still what they had done
secmed nothing : what they were to do oc-
cupied all their thoughts. No timid eco-
nomical fears could stop, or even startle
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them, in the road to ruin. Faithful to his
maxim, our hero denied himself nothing,
If; for a moment, the idea that any thing
was too expensive suggested itself, his wife
banished care by obscrving, ¢ We need uot
pay forit now. Whatsiguifics it, since we
need not think of paying for it till next
year?’ She had abundance of arguments of
similar solidity, adapted to all occasions.
Sometimes the thing in question was sucha
trifle it could not 1uin any body. ¢’ 'T'is but
aguinea! "7 isbutafewshillings!” Sometimes
it was g sort of thing that could not ruin
any body, because ‘’Tis but for once and
away!” '7"is but is a most dangcrous thing!
Llow many guineas niay be spent upen 't is
but, in the course of onc ycar, in such a
city as London!

Bargains! excellent hargains! were also
with ourheroincadmirable pleas for expense.
“We positively must buy this, my dear; for
it would be a sin to let such a baigain slip
through one’s fingers. Mrs. Pimlico paid
twice us much for what is not half as good.
"I’ would be quite ashameto one’s good sense
to miss such a bargain!” Mrs. Ludgate was .
onc of those ladies who think it is morc rea-
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sonable to buy ' a thii'xg because it is a bar-
gain, than because they want it : she further
argued, ‘If we don’t want it, we may want
it:” and this was a satisfactory plea.

. Under the head bargains we must not
forget cheap days. Messieurs Run and
Rafile advertised a sale of old shop goods,
withthecatching words—cheap days! Every
body c¢rowded. to throw away their money
on cheap days; and, amongst the rest, Mrs.
Ludgate.

Onecircumstance was.rather.disagrecable
in these cheap days: ready moucy wasTe-
quired ; and this did not suit thosc whelived
by the favourite maxim of the family. Yet
there was a reason ‘that counterbalanced
their objection in Mrs. Ludgate’s mind :
¢ Mrs. Pimlico was going to Messieurs Run
and Raffle’s; and what would she think, if
I was n’t to be there? She’d thiuk, to be
sure, that we were as poor as Job.” So, to
demounstrate that she bhad ready money to
throw away, Mrs. Ludgate must go to the
cheap days.

¢ Belle,” said her husband, ¢ readycmoney ’s
a serious thing.’

“ Yes, Leonard, but, when nothing else
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will'be taken, you know, one‘can’t do with-
out it.

¢ But, if one has ‘not it, I tell you, onc
must do without,” said Leonard, peevishly.

¢ Lord, Mr. Ludgate, if’ you have not it
about you, can’t you send to Cranbourne

-alley, to Mr. Allen, for some for me ! *Tis
but a few guineas I want; and ’t- \vou]d be a
shame to miss such bargains as are to be had
for nothing, at Run and Raffle’s. And
these cheap days are extraordinary things.
It can’t ruin any body to spend a guinea or
two, once and away, like other people.’

At the couclusion ofher eloquent speech,
Mrs. Ludgate rang the bell ; and, without
waiting for any assent from her hushand
but siience, bade the footboy rua to ke shop,
and desire Allen to send her ten guineas im-
mediately.

Mr. Ludygate looked sullen, whistled, and
then posted himself at the parlour window
to watch for the ambassadot’s 1ewwrn. ‘I
wonder,” continued Mrs. Ludgate, ‘Iwonder,
Leonasd, that you let Allen leave you so
batc of cash of late ! It is very disagrecable
to be always sending out ot the house, this
way, {or odd guinecas. Allen, T think, uscs
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you very ill ; but I am sure I would not let
him cheat me, iff I was you. Pray, when
you gave up the business of the shop to him,
was not you to have half the profits for yonr
good will, and name, and all that?’’

‘Yes. .

¢ And little enough! ~But why don’t
you look after Allen, then, and make him
pay us what he owes us?’

¢ T'lIl sve about it to morrow, child.

‘About how much do yoy think is owing
to us?’ pursued Mrs. Ludgate.

“1 can’t tell, ma’am.’

¢ I wish then you'd settle accounts ta
morrow, that I might have some ready
moncy.’

The lady scemed to take it for granted
that her having ready moncy would be the
necessary and immediatc consequence of set-
tling accounts with Allen; Ler husband
could have put her right in this particular,
and could have informed her that not a far-
thing was due to him ; that, on the contrary,
he had taken up money in advance, on the
next half year's expected piofits, but Mr.
Ludgate was ashamed to let his wifc know
the real state of his affairs: indeed, Lic was
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afraid to look them- in the face himself.
¢ Here’s the boy coming back!’ cried he,
after watching foy some time insilence at
the window.

* Leonard ‘went to the strcet door to mect
him: and Belle followed close, crying,
¢ Well! I hope Allen has sent me the mo-
'ney?’ ¢Idon’t know, said the byeathlcss
boy. ¢I have a letter for my master, here,
that was written ready, by good luck,
afore I got there.’

Leonard snatched the letter; and his
wifc waited to see whether the. money was
enclosed. :

¢ The rascal has sent me no moncy, I sce,
but a letter, and an account as long as my
arm.’ ‘

¢ No money!’ cried Belle. ¢ That’s using
us very oddly and ill, indeed; and I wonder
you submit to such conduct! I declare I
won’t bear it! Go back, I say, Jack; go,
run this minute, and tell Allen he must
come up himself; forJ, Mrs. Ludgate, wants

~to speak with him.

¢ No, xﬁy dear, mno; nonsense! don’t
go, Jack. What signifies your sending to
speak with Allen? What can you do?
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IHow can you settic acpounts with him?
What should women know of business? 1
wish women would never meddle with
things they don’t understand.’

“ Women can understand well cnourrh
when they want money,” cried the shaxp
lady ; ‘and the short and the long of it is,
Mr. Ludgate, that I will see and settle ac-
counts with Allen myself; and bring him
to reason, if you won't: and this minute
too.”

¢ Bless me ! upon my faith, Allen’s bet-
ter than we thought,: here’s bank notes
within the account,” saitt Mr. Ludgate.

¢ Ay, I thought he could not be so very
impertinent as to refuse, when I sent to
him myself. But this is only one five
pound note: I sent for ten. Where is the
other?’ ‘

< I want the other myself,” said her hus-
band. .

The tone was so pcrcmpto"ry, that she
dared not tempt him further: and away
she went to Messicurs . Run and Rafile’s.
where she had the pleasure of buying abar-
gain of things that were of no manner o
use to her, and for which she paid twice as
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much as they were worth. " These cheap
days proved dear days ‘to many.

Whilst Mrs. Ludgate spent the morning
at Messieurs Run and Ratile’s, her husband
was with Tom Lewis, lounging upand down
Bond street. Tom Lewis being just one
step above him in gentility, was invited to
- parties where Ludgate could not gain admit-
tance, was bowed to by people who never
bowed to Leonard Ludgate, could tell to
whoin this livery or that carrizge belonged,
knew who cvery body was, and could point
eut my lord this, and my lady that, in the
patk or at the play. Al these things made
him a personage of prodigious couscquence,
in the eyes of our lwro, who looked upon
him as the mirror of’ fashion. Tom knew
how to take advantage of this adiniration,
and borrowed many a guinea from him in
their moruing walks: in return, he iutro-
duced Mr. Ludgate to some of his fricnds,
and to his club.

New occasions, or rather new necessities,
for expense occurred every day, in conse-
quenceof his connexion with Lewis. Whilst
he aimed at being thought a young man of
spirit, he conid not avoid doing as other
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people did. He could not thiuk of ceo
nomy! That would be shabby! On his
fortune rested his claims to respect from his
present- associates ; and, thérefore, it was
his constant aim to raise their opinion of his
riches: For some time, éxtravagance was
not immediately checked by the want of
money, Jecause he put off the evil day of
payment. At last, When bills poured in
upon him, and the frequent calls of trades-
men began to be troublesome, he got 1id of
the present difficulty by referring them to
Allen. ¢ Go to Allen; hie must settle with
you: he does all my business.’

Allen sent him account after account,
stating the sums he paid by his order. Lud-
gate thrust thc unread account into his
escritoir,and thought no more of the matter.
Allen called upon him, to beghe would come
to some settlement, as he was getting more
and more, cvery day, into his debt. Leco-
nard desired to have an account, stated in
full, and promised to look over it on Mon-
day; but Monday came, and then it was
put off till Tuesday ; and so on, day after
day.

The more reason he had to know that hig
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affairs were deranged, the more carefully he
.concealed all knewledge of them from his
wife. Her ignorance of the truth not only
lgd her dzuly intp fresh extravagande, but
was, at last, the cause of bringing things to
a premature explanation. After spending
the morning at Messrs. Run and Raffle’s, she
returned home with a hackney coach full of
bargains. As she came into the parlour,
loaded with things that she did not want, she
was surprised by the sight of an old friend,
whom she had lately treated entirely as a
stranger. It was Lucy, who had in former
days been her favourite companion.  But
{ucyhad chosen to work, to support herself
independently, rather than to be a burden to
herfriends; and Mrs. Ludgate could not take
notice of a person, who had degraded herself
>0 far as to become a workwoman at an up-
holsterer’s. Shehad consequently never seen
Lucy, since this event took place, except
when she went to Mr. Beech the upholster-
er’s, to order her new furniture. She then
was in company with Mrs. Pimlico:, and,
when she séwLucy at work in a back parlour
with two or three other young women, sho
pretended not to know her. Lucy could,
VOL. I, 0
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scarcely believe that this was done on pur-
pose; and at all events she was not mortificd
by the insult. She was now come to speak
to Mrs. Ludgate about the upholsterer’s bill. '

‘Ha! Lucy, is it you?’ said Mis. Lud-
gate, as soon as she entered.  ‘I've never
scen you in Weymouth street before! How
comes it younever called ; it it was only to
see our new housc? I'm sure, I should
always be very happy to have you here—
when we’ve nobody withus; —and I'mquite
sorry as I can’t ask you to stay and take a
bit of mutton with us to day, because I'm
engaged to dine in Bond street, with Mrs.
Pimlico’s cousin, pretty Mrs. Paget, the
bride whom you’ve heard tulk of, no doubt.
So you’ll excuse me if I run away from
you, to make myself a little decent; for
it’s horrid late !’

After running off this speech, with an air
and a volubility worthy of her betters, she
set before Lucy some of her bargains, and
was theu retreating to make herself decent;
but Lucy stopped her, by saying,

¢ My dear Mrs. Ludgute, 1 am sorry to
detain you, but Mr. Beech, the upholsterer,

-knowing I have been acquainted with you,
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has sent me to speak to you about his bill,
He is in immediate want of money, because
he is fitting out onc of his ‘sons for the
East Indies.’

¢ Well! but bis son’s nothing to me! I
shan’t think of paying the bill yet, I can
assure him ; and you may take it back and
tell him so.’

¢ But,’ said Lucy, “if I take back such an
answer, I am afraid Mr. Beech will send the
bill to Mr. Ludgate; and that was what you
particularly desired should not be donc.

“ Why, no; that’s what I can’t say I
should particularly wish, just at present,’suid
Mrs. Ludgate, lowering her tone: ‘because,
to tcll you a bit of a secret, Lucy, I've run
np rather an unconscionable bill, this year,
with my milliner and mantua maker; and ]
would not have all zhem bills come upon him
all in a lump, and on a sudden, as it were;
especiallyas I laid out more on the furniture
than hecounts.  So, my dear Lucy, I'll tell
you what you mustdo : you wmnust usc your
influence with Beech to make him wait a
little longer. I’m sure he may wait well
enough; and he shall be paid next month.’

Lucy declared that her influence, on the

o2



299 POPULAR TALFS.

present occasion, would be of no avail; but
she had the good naturc to add—¢If you
arc sure the bill can be paid next month, I
will leave my two years’ salary in Mr.
Beech's hands till then; and this will per-
haps satisfy him, if he can get bills from
other people paid, to make up the money
for his son.” He said thirty guineas from
you oun account would do, for the present;
and that sum is due to me.’

¢ Then, my dearest Lucy, for Heaven's
sake, do leave it in his hands! You were a
good creature to think of it: but you always
were a good creature.”

¢ Your mother used to be kind to me,
when I was a child; and T am sure I ought
not to forget it," said Lucy ; the tears start-
ing into her eyes: ‘ and you were once kind
to me; I do not forget that, continued
Lucy, wiping the tears from her cheeks.—
¢ But do not let me detain you : you arc in
a hurry to dress to go to Mrs. Pimlico’s.’

¢ No—pray—I am not in a hurry now,’
said Mrs. Ludgate, who had the grace to
blush at this instant. ¢ But, if you niust go,
do take this hat along with you. I assurc
you it ’s quite the rage: 1 got it this morn-
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ing at Run and Raffle’s, and Mrs. Pimlico
and Mrs. Paget have got the same.’

¢ Lucy declined accepting the hat, not-
withstanding this strong and, as Mrs. Lud-
gate would have thought it, irresistible re-
commendation. ¢ Now you must have it:
it will become you a thousand times better
than that you have on,” cried Mrs. Ludgate,
insisting the more the more Lucy withdrew;
‘and besides you must wear it for my sake.
You won’t>—Then I take it very ill of you
that are so positive; for I assure you, what-
cver you may think, I wish to be as kind to
you now as ever, Ouly, you know, one
can’t always, when one-lives in anotherstyle,
be at home as often as one wishes.’

Lucy relieved her ¢i devant friend {rom
the necessity of making any iore awkward
apologies, by moving quickly towards the
door. ¢ 'Then you won't forget,” continued
Mrs. Ludgate, following her into the pas-
sage, ‘you won't forget the job you are to
do for me with Beech.’

¢ Certaindy I shall not. I will do what I
have promised: but 1 hope you will be
punctual about the payment next month,
said Lucy, because I believe I shall be in
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want of my money at that time. It is best
to tell you exactly the truth.’

* Certainly ! certainly! You shall have
your money befere-you Want it, long and

‘long; «fd my only reason for borrowing it
from you at allis that I don't like to trouble
"Mr. Ludgate, till he has scttled accounts
with Allen, who keeps all our money from
us in a strange way ; and, in my opinion,
uses Leonard exceedingly ill and unfairly.

“Allen!’ cried Lucy, stopping short.
¢ Oh, Belle! How can you say so? IHow
can you think so? But you know nothing
of him; else you could not suspect him of
using any ome ill, ‘or unfairly, much less
your husband, the son of his old friend.’

‘ Bless me ! how she runs on ! and how
she colours! I am sure, I didn’t know I was
upon such tender ground ! I did not know
Allen was such a prodigious favourite!’

*1 only do him justige in saying that I
am certain he could not do an unfair or
unhandsome action.’

‘I know nothing of the matter, I protest;
only this—thatshortaccounts they say make
loug fmmds, and I hope I shan’t affront
Cee e e e esving it would be very conve-
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nient if he could be got tolsettle with Mr.
Ludgate, .who, I'm surc, i3 too much the
gentleman to ask any thing from him but
his own; which, indeed, if it was notfor me,
he’d be too genteel to mention. But, as I
said before, short accounts make long
friends ; and, as you are so much Allen’s
fricnd, you can hint that to him.

‘I shall not hint, but say it to him as
plainly as possible,’ replied Lucy; ¢ and you
may be certain that he will come to settle
accounts with Mr. Ludgate before night.’

* I am sure I shall be mighty glad of it ;
and so will Mr. Ludgate,” said Belle; and
thus they parted.

Mrs. Ludgate with tuumph announced to
her husband, upon his return home, that
slic had brought affairs toacrisis with Allen;
and that he would come to settle his ac-
counts this evening. The surprise and
counsternation, which appeared in Mr. Lud-
gate’s countenance, convinced the lady
that her interference was highly disa-
grecable.
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CHAPTER 1II.

Allen came punctually, 'm the evening,
to scttle his accounts. When he and Leo-
nard weic by themsely es, he could not help
expiessing some astonishment, mixed with
ifidiguation, at the hints which had been
thrown out by Mrs. Ludgate.

*Why; she know ¢ nothing of the matter,’
suid Ludgate. *I’ve no notion of talking
of such things to ong's wife: it would only
make hier uneasy ; and we shall be able to
go on, some way or other. So let us have
another bottle of wine, and talk no more
of business for this night.’

Allen would by no means consent to put
off the settlement of accounts, after what
had passed. ¢Short accounts,’ said he, ¢as
Mrs. Ludgate observed, make long fiiends.”

It appeared, when the statement of affairs
was completed, that Allen had advanced
above three hundred pounds for Leonard ;
and bills to a laige amount still remaincd
unpaid.

Now it happened that Jack, the foothboy,
comtrived to go in and out of the room se-



. OUT OF DEBT OUT OF DANGER, 297

veral times, whilst Mr. I{\dgate and Allen
were talking : and he, fiding it more for
his interest to serve his master’s tradesmen
than his master, sent immediate notice, to
all whom it might concern, that Mr. Lud-

_gate’s affairs werc in a bad way; and that
now or never must be the word, with his
creditors. The next morning «bills came
showering in upon Leohard whilst he was at
lneakfast and amongst them came sundry
bills of Mrs. Ludgate’s. They could not
possibly have come at a more inauspicious
moment. People bespeak goods with one
species of enthusiasm, and look over their
bills with another. We should rather have
said, peoplespend with one enthusiasm, and
pay with another: but this obscrvation
would not apply to our present purpose, for
Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate had never yet cxpe-
rienced the pleasurc, or the pain, of paying
their debts; they had hitherto been faithful
to their. maxim of—Spend to day and pay
to morrow.

They agreed well in the begmnm gof their
career of extravagance; but the very simi-
larity of their tastes and habits proved ulti-
mately the cause of the most vlolent quar-

“o0d
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rels. As they bdth were expensive, selfish,

“and sclf-willed, ncither would, from regard
to the other, forbear. (,omparxsons between
their different dc«rrees of extravagance com-
menced; and;  once begun, they mnever
ended.. It was impossible to settle, to the
satisfaction of either party, which of them
was most fo blame. Recrimination and re-
proaches were hourly and daily repeated ;
and the lady usually ended by bursting into
tears, and the gentleman by taking his hat
and walking out of the house. _

In the mean time, the bills must be paid.
Mr. Ludgate was obliged to sell the whole
of his interest in the shop in Cranbourne
alley; and the ready money he reccived from
Allen was to clear him from all difliculties.
Allen came to pay him this sum. ¢ Do not
thiuk me impertinent, Mr. Ludgate,” said
he, taking him kindly by the hand, ¢but I
cannot for the soul of me help fearing for
you. What will you do, when this money
is gone? and go it must, at the rate you
live, -in a very short time.”

“You are very good, Sir,” replied Leo-
nard, coldly, ‘to interest yourself so much

%n my concerns; but I shall live at what
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rate I please. Lvery manfis the best judge
of his-owu affairs.’ '

. After this repulse, "Allen could interfere
nb further. But when two months had
elapscd, from the date -of Mrs. Ludgate’s
promised payment of the upholstcrer’s bill,
Lucy resolved to call again upon Mrs. Lud-
gate. Lucy had now a particular occasion
for the money: she was going to be married
to Allen, and she wished to put into her
husband’s hands the little fortunc which
she had hardly carned by her own industry,
From the time that Allen heard her conver-
sation, when Belle came to view -the house
in Cranbourne alley, he had been of opi-
nion that she would make an exccllent wife:
and the circumstances which sunk Lucy
below Mrs, Ludgate's notice, raised her
in the esteem and affection of this prudent
and sensible young man. He did not de-
spise—he admired her for going into a cre-
ditable business to make herself independ-
ent, instead of living as an humble compa-
nion with Mis. Ludgate; of whose conduct
and character she could net approve.
~ When Lacy called again upon Mrs. Lud-
gate, to remind hes of hex promise, shie was
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teceived with eyident confusion. She was
employed inx Jin’ectin g Mr. Gieen, a builder,
to throw outa bow in her dining room; and
+to"add a balcony to the windows: for Mrs.
Pimlico had a bow, and a balcony; and how
could Mrs. Ludgate Jive without them?
¢ Surely, my dear Mrs. Ludgate,” said
Lucy, drawing her aside, so that the man
who was measuring the windows could not
hear what she said: ‘ Surely you will think
of paying Mr. Beech’s bill, as you promised,
before you go into any new expense?’
‘Hush! hush! don’t speak so loud.
Leonard is in the next room ; and I would
not have him hear any thing of Becch’s bill,
just when the man’s here about the balcony,
for any thing in the world !’
- Lucy, though she was goodnatured, was
not so weak as to yield to airs and capricious
extravagance; and Mre. Ludgate at last,
though with a bad grace, paid her the
-moncy, which she had intended to lay out
in a very different manner. But no sooner
had she paid this dcbt than she considered
how she could prevail upon Mr. Green to
throw out the bow, and finish the balcony,
without paying him for ccrtain alterations
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he had made in the houfe in Cranbourne
alley, for which he had névér yet reccived
one farthing. It was rather a difficult busi-
ness, for Mr. Green was a sturdy man, and
used to regular payments. 1le resisted all
persuasion, and Mrs. Ludgate was forced
again to have recourse to Lucy.

¢ Do, my dcar girl,’ said she, ¢ lend me
only twenty gumcas for this positive man;
else, you sce, I cannot have my balcony.’
.This did not appear to Lucy the greatest of
all misfortunes. ¢ But is it not much more
disagiecable to be always in debt, and dan-
ger, than to live in a room without a bal-
cony 1’ said Lucy.

“‘Why it is disagrecable, certainly, to
be in debt, becausc of being dunned conti-
nually; but the reason I'm so anxious about
the balcony is that Mrs.'Pimlico has one,
and that’s the only thing in which her
house is better than mine. Look just over
the way : do you see Mrs. Pimlico’s beau-
tiful balcony ?’

Mrs. Ludgate, who had thrust her head
far out of the window, pulling Lucy along
with her, now suddenly drew back, ex-
claiming, ‘Lord, if here is not that odious
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woman; I 1:0pc} Jack won't let her in.'—
She st:ut the v indow hastily, ran to the top
of the stairs, and called out, ¢ Jack! I say
Jack; don’t let nurse in for your life”’
* Not if she has the child with her,
Ma'am 2’ said Jack.
¢No, no, Isay!’
¢ Then that’s a sin and a shame,” mut-
tered Jack, ¢ to shut the door upon your
own chiid’ .
Mrs. Ludgate did not hear this reflection,
because she had gone back to the man, who
was wuitmg for directions ubout the bal-
cony; but Lucyhearditdistinetly. ¢Ma'am,
nurse would come in, for she says she saw
you at the window; aud here she is, coming
-up the stairs,” cried the footboy.
The nurse came in, with Mrs. Ludgate’s
child in her arms.
¢ Indeed, Madam,’ said she, ¢ the truth of
the matter is, I can’t and won’t be denicd
my own any longer: anditis notformy own
sake 1 speak up so bold, but for the dear
babe that I have here in iny arms, that can’t
speak foritself; butonlysmile in your face,
and stretch out its arms to you. 1, thatam
only its nurse, can’t bear it; but I have little
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ones of my own, and can’t see them want.
1 can’t do for them all: if I’'m not paid my
lawful due, how can I? Andis it not fit 1
should think of my own fiesh and blood
firstt So I must g‘lve up t}lié one. Imust!
—I must!’—cried the nurse, kissing the
child repeatedly, ¢ 1 must leave her to her
mother.”

The poor woman laid the child down on
the sofy, then turned her back upon it, and,
hiding her face in her apron, sobbed as if’
her heart would break.  Lucy was touched
with compassion ; the mother stood abash-
cd: shame struggled for a few instants with
pride; pride got the victory. ¢ The wo-
man’s out of her wits, 1 belicve,” cried Mrs.
Ludgate. ¢ Mr. Green, if you'll please to
call again to morrow, we’ll talk about the
balcony. Lucy, give me the child, and
don’t you fall a crying without knowing
why, or wherefore.  Nurse, I’'m surprised
at you! Did not I tell you 1'd send you
your money next week?’ |

¢Oh, yes, Madam; but you have said so
this nany a week ; and things are come to
such a pass, now, that husbaird says I shall
wot bring back the child withoutthemoney.’
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¢ What can I'do?’ said Mrs. Ludgate.

Lucy imimediately took her purse out of
her pocket, and whispered, I will lend you
whatever you waut to pay the nurse, apon
condition that you will give up the scheme
of the balcony.’

Mis. Ludgate submitted to this condi-
tion; but she was not halt’ so much obliged
to Lucy for doing her this real service, as
she would have been if her friend had assist-
cd in gratifying her vanity and extrava-
gance. Lucy saw what passed in Mrs.
Ludgatc's mind, and nothing but the scense
of the obligations she lay under to Belle’s
mother, could have prevented her from
breaking off all connexion with her.

But Mrs. Ludgate was now much inclined
to court Lucy’s acquaintance, as her ap-
proachingmarriage with Mr. Allen, who was
in good circumstances, made her appear
quite a different person. Mrs. Allen would
be able, and she hoped willing, to assist her
from time to time with money. With this
view, Belle showed Lucy a degrec of atten-
tion and civility, which she had disdained
to bestow upon her friend, whilst she was in
aninferiorsituation. Itwasinvain, however,
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that this would-be fine lady endeavourcd
to draw the prudent Lucy out of her own
‘spl'le:re of life: though Lucy was extremely
pretty, she had no desire to be admired;
shewas perfectly satisfiedand happy athome,
and she and her husband lived according to
old Ludgate’s excellent maxim—Out of
debt out of danger.

We shall not weary our rcaders with the
history of all the petty difliculties into
which Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate’s foolish ex-
travagance led them. The life of the shabby
genteel is most miscrable! Servants’ wages
unpaid, duns continually besicging the door,’
perpetual excuses, falsehoods tobeinvented,
melancholy at home, and forced gayety
abroad! Who would live such a life? Yet.
all this Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate endured, for
thesakecofoutshining Mr.and Mrs. Pimlico.

It happencd that one night, at a party,
Mrs. Ludgate caught a violent cold, and her
face became enflamed and disfigured by red
spots. Being to go to a ball in a few days,
she was very impatient to get rid of the
eruption; and in this exigency she ap-
plied to Mr. Pimlico, the perfumer, who had
often supplied her with cosmetics, and whao
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now recommended a beautifying lotion.
This quickly cleared her complexion; but
she soon felt the effects of herimprudence:
she was taken dangerously ill, and the phy-
sician who was consulted attributed her-dis-
ease entirely to the preparation she had ap-
plied to her face. Whilst she was ill, an
exccution: was brought against Mr. Lud-
gate’s goods. Threatened with a jail, and
incapable of taking any vigorous mecasures
to avoid distress, he went to consult his
friend, Tom Lewis. How this Mr. Lewis
lived was matter of astonishment to all his
acquaintance : he had ncither estatc, busi-
ness, nor any obvious means of supporting
the expense in which Le indulged. ,

“What a happy dog yvou are, Lewis,
said our hero: ‘How is it that you live bet-
ter than 1 do 2’

“ You might live as well as I, if youwere
inclined,” said Lewis.

Our hero was all curiosity ; and Lewis ex-
acted from him an oath of secrecy.——A
long pausc ensued.—— ‘

¢ Ilave you the courage,” said Lewis, ¢ to
extricate yourself from all your difficulties
at cuce ?’
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‘To be sure I have; since I must cither
go to jail, this night, or raise two hundred
guineas for these cursed fellows !’

¢ You shall have it in half an hour,” said
Tewis, ‘if you will follow my advice.

¢ Tell me at once what I am to do, and
1 will do it,’ cried Leonard. ‘I will doany
thing to save myselt from disgrace, and from
a jail.’

Lewis, who now perceived his friend was
worked up to the pitch he wanted, revealed
the whole mystery. e was connected with
a set of gentlemen, ingenious in the arts of
forgery, from whom he purchased counter-
feit bank notes at a very cheap rate.
The ditficulty and risk of passing them was
extfeme: therefore the confederates were
anxious to throw this part of the business
off their hands. * Struck with horror at the
idea of becoming an accomplice in such a
scheme of villany, Leonard stood pale and
silent, incapableof even thinking distinetly.
Lewis was sorry that he had opened his
mind so fully. ¢ Remember your oath of
secrecy !’ said he.

‘I do,” replied Ludgate.
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¢And remember that you must become
one of us, before night, or go to jail."

Ludgate said he would take an hour to
consider of the business, and lere they
parted ; Lewis promising to call at his house
before cvening, to learn his final decision.

“And am I come to this?’ thought the
wretched man. ¢ Would to Heaven I had
followed my poor father’s maxim! but it is
now too late.’ °

Mr. Ludgate, whenhearrivedathome, shut
himself up in his own room, and continued
walking back wards and forwards, fornearly
an hour,ina state of mind more dreadful than
can be described. Whilst he wasin this situa-
tion, some one knocked at the door. He
thought it was Lewis, and trembled from
head to foot. It was only aservant with a
parcel of bills, which several tradesmen,
hearing that an execution was in the house,
had hastened to present for payment. Among
them were those of Mr. Becch the upholder,
and Mrs. Ludgate’s milliner and mantua-
maker; which having been let to run on for
above two ycars and a half, now amounted
to a sum that astonished and shocked M.
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Ludgate. He could not remonstrate with
hiswife or even vent his angerin reproaches,
for shie was lying senscless in her bed.

Before he had recovered from this shock,
and whilst the tradesmen who brought the
bills werestill waiting for theirmoney, Lewis
and onc of his companions arrived.  Lewis
came to the point immediately. « He pro-
duced bank notes suflicient to discharge all
his debts; and proposed to lend him this
moncy on condition that he would enter
into the confederacy as he had proposed.
All that we ask of you is to puss a certain
number of notes for us every week.  You
will find this to your advantage; for we
will allow you considerable per centage,
besides freeing you from your present cm-
barrassments.

The sight of the bank notes, the pres-
sure of iminediate distress, and the hopes of
beingableto support the stylcof lifcin which
he had of late appeared, all conspired to
tempt Ludgate. When he had, early in
life, vaunted to his young companions that
he despised his father's old maxim, while he
repeated his own, they applauded his spirit.
"They were not present, at this instant, to
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pity thewretched stateintowhich thatspirit
had betrayed him.  But our hero has yet
much greater misery to endure. Itis true,
his debts were now paid ; and he was able to
supportan externalappearance of afiluence:
but not one day, not one night, could he
pass withoutsuffering the horrorsof'a guilty
’conscicn,ce, ‘and all the terrors which haunt
theman who sees himself in hourly danger of
detection.  Ile determined to keep his se-
cret cautiously from his wifc: he was glad
that she was confined to her bed at this
time, lest her prying curiosity should disco-
ver what was going forward. The species of
affection which he had once felt for her,
had not survived tlie first six months of
their marrtage : and their late disputes had
rendered this husband and wife absolutely
odious to each other. Each believed, and
indeed pretty plainly asserted, that they
could live more handsomely asunder: but,
alas! they werc united for better and for
worse,

Mrs. Ludgatce’s illness terminated in an-
other cruption on her face. She was ex-
tremely mortified by the loss of her beauty :
especially as Mrs. Pimlico frequently con-
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trasted her face with thatof Mrs. Pagety
who was now «cknowledged to be tie hand-
somest woman of Mrs. Pimlico’s acquaint-
ance. She endeuvoured to make herself of
consequence by fresh expense.  Mr. Lud-
gate, to account for the sudden payment of
his debts, and the afiluence in which he now
appeared tolive, spreadareport of hishaving
had a considerable legacy left to him by a re-
lation, who had died in a distant partof Eng-
Jand. The truth of the report was not ques-
tioned; and forsome time Mr. and Mrs. Lud-
gate were the cnvy of ther acquainrance,
How little the worid, asitis called, can judge,
by cxternal appearaunces, of the happiness
of those who exciie admiration or envy !

¢ What lucky people the Ludgates are!”
cried Mrs. Pimlico.  The exclamation was
echoed by a crowded card puarty, assembled
at her house. ¢ But then,” continued -Mrs.
Pimlico, 1tis a pity poor Belle is so disfi-
gured by that scurvy, or whatever itis, in her
face. I remember the time when she was
as pretty a woman as you could sec: nay,
would you helieve it, she had once as fine a
complexion as young Mrs. Paget!’

These observations circulated quickly,
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and did not escape Mrs. Ludgate's ear. Her
vanity was dcgp]y wounded; and her health
appealcd to her but a secondary cousidera-
tion, in comparison with the chance of re-
covering her lost complexion. Mr. Pimlico,
who was an eloquent perfumer, persuaded
her that her former illness had nothing to
do with the beautifying lotion she had pur-
chased at his shop; and to support his as-
sertions, he quoted examples of innume-
rable ladies, of high rauk and fashion, who
were in the constant habit of using this ad-
mirable preparation.  The vain aud toolish
woman, notwithstanding the warnings
which she had received from the physician
who attendedherduring her illness, listened
to the oratory of the perfumer, and bought
half a dozen bottles of another kind of beau-
tifying lotion. The cruption vanished from
her face, after she had used the cosmetic;
and, as she did not feel any immediate bad
cffects upon her health, she p'ersistcd in
the practice for somec months. The counse-
quence was at last dreadful.  She was fouund
one morning specchless in her bed, with
onesideof her face distorted and motionless.
During the night, she had been seized with
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a paralytic stroke: in a few days, she 1dpo-
vered her Specch ;' but her face continued
totally disfigured.

This was the severest punishment that
could have been inflicted on a woman of her
character. She was now ashamed to show
herself abroad, and incapable of being con-
tented athonte.  She had not the friendship
of a husband, or the affection of children,
to afford her consolation and support. Ier
eldest child was a boy of about five years
old, her youngest four. They were as fret-
ful and troublesome as children usually are,
whosc cducation has been totally neglected ;
and the quarrcls between them and Jack
the foothoy were endless, for Jack was alter-
nately their tutor and their playfellow.

Beside the disorder created in this family
by mischievous children, the seivants were
daily plagues. Nothing was ever done by
them well, or regularly; and, though the
master and mistress scolded without mercy,
and perpetnally threatened to turn Jack or
Sukey away, yet no reformation in their
manners was produced; for Jack and Su-
hey's wages were not paid, and they felt

VOL. 1. r
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that they had the power in their own hauds;
so that they were rather the tyrants than
the servants of the house.

CHAPTER I1II.

Mrs. Ludgate's temper, which never was
aweet, was soured to such a degree, by these
accumulated evils, that she was insufferable.
Her husband kept out of the way as much
as possible; he dined and supped at his club,
ot at the tavern; and, duiing the evenings
and mornings, he was visible at home’ but
for a few minutes. Yet, though his time
was passed entirely away from his wife, his
children, and his home, he was not happy.
His life was a life of perpetual fraud and fear.
He was bound by his engagements with
Lewis to pass for the confaderates a certain
numberef forged notesevery day. This was
a perilous task ! His ntmost exertions and
ingenuity were continually necessary to es-
cape detection ; and, after all, he was barely
able to wrest fiom the hard hands of his



OUT OF DEBT OUT OF DANGER. 31

friends, a sufficient profit upon his labour
to mhaintain himself. ' How often did he look
back, with regret, to the days when he stood
behind the counter, in his father’s shop.—
Then he had in Allen a real friend; but,
now, he had only in Lewis a profligate and
unfeeling associate. Lewis cared for no one
but himself; and he was as avaricious as
he was extravagant: “ greedy of what be-
longed to others, prodigal of his own.”
One night, Leonard went to the house
where the confederates niet, to settle with
them for the last parcel of notes that he had
passed. Lewis insisted upon being paid for
his services before Ludgate should touch a
farthing. Words ran high between them:
Lewis, having the most influence with his
associates, carried his point; and Leonard,
who was in want of ready money, could sup-
ply himself only by engaging to pass doubie
the usual quantity of forged notes during
the ensuing month. Opon this condition,
he obtained the supply for which he soli-
cited. Upon his return home, he locked
up the forged notes as usual in his escritoir.
It happened theverynext morning that Mrs.
la Mode, the milliner, called upon Mi

n o
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Ludgate. The ruling passion still prev. iled,
notwithstanding themiscrablestate to w’iuch
this lady was ledu( ed. Even palsy could
not deaden her personal vanity : her love of
‘dress survived the total loss of her beauty;
she became accustomed to the sight of her
distorted features, and was still anxious to
wear whatwas most genteel and bécoming.
Mrs. la Modé had not a more constant
visitor.

¢ How arc you, Mrs. Ludgate, this morn-
ing?’ said she. °But I need not ask, for
you look surprising well. I just called to
tell you a bit of a secret, that I have told
to nobody else: butyou being sucha friend
and a favourite, have a right to know it.
You must know, I am going next week to
bring out anew spring hat; and I have made
one of my girls bring it up, to consult with
you before any body else; having a great
opinion of your faste and judgment :
though it is a thing must not be mentioned,
because it would ruin me with Mrs. Pimlico,
who made me swear- she should have the
first sight.’

Flattered by having the first sight of the
spring hat, Mrs. Ludgate was prepossessed
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in its fayvour; and, when she tricd it on, she
thought it made her, look ten years younger.
In shoit, it was unposmblc not to take one
of the hats; though it cost thice guineas,
and was not worth ten shillings.

¢ Positively, Ma'am, youn must patronise
wy spring hat,” said the milliner.

Mrs. Ludgate was decided by, the word
patronise; she took the hat, aud desired
that it should be set down in her bill: but
Mrs. la Mode was extremely concerned
that she had made a rule, nay a vow, not to
takeany thing but ready monegfor thespring
hats; aud she could not break her vow, cven
for her favourite Mrs. Ludgate.  This was
at least a pradent résolution in the milliner,
who had lately received notice, from Mr,
Ludgate, notto givchis wife any goods upon
credit, for that hc was determined to refuse
payment of her bills.  The wife, who was
now iu a wcak state of health, was not able
as formerly to fight Lier battles with her hus-
band upon equal terms.” To cunning, the
refuge of weakness, she had recourse; and
she considered that, though she could no
longer gutscold, she could still outwit her
adversary. She could not have the pleasure

r3
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and honour of patronising the spring hat,
without ready moucy to pay for it; herhus-
baud, she knew, had always bank notes in
his escritoir; and she argucd with herself
that it was better to act withaut his consent
than against it. She went and tried, with
certain keys of hér own, to open Leonard's
desk; and gpen it came. She scized from a
parcel of bank notes as many as she wanted,
and paid Mrs. la Mode with three of them
for the spring hat. When her husband
caine heme the next day, he did not observe
that he had lost any of the notes; and, ashe
went out of the house again without once
coming into the parlour where his w ife was
sitting, she excused herself to her consci-
euce, for not telling him of the freedom she
bad taken, by thinking:

It will doas well to tell him of it to mor-
rew : a few notes, out of such a parcel ashe
has in the desk locked up from me, can’t
signify; and he’ll only bluster and bully
when I do tell him of it, so let him find it
out when he pleases.

The scheme of acting without her hus-
band’s consent in all cases, where she was
morally certain that if she asked she could
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not obtain it, Mrs. Ludgate had often"pur- |
sued-with much success. A few days after
she had bought the spring hat, she invited
Mrs. Pimlico, Mrs. Paget, andall her genteel
friends, to tea and cards. ' Her husband, she
knew, would be out of the way, at his club,
or at the tavern. Mrs. Pimlico, and Mrs. -
Paget, and all their genteel friends, did
Mrs. Ludgate the honour to wait upon her-
on the appointed evening, aud she had the
satisfaction to appear upon this occasion in
the new spring hat; .while her friend, Mrs.
Pimlico; whispercd to young Mis. Paget:
¢She patronised the new spring hat!
What a fool Mrs. la Mode makes of her!
A death’s head in a wreath of roses!' How
frightfully ridiculous!’ :
Unconscious that she was an object of ri-
dicule to the whole company, Mrs. Ludgate
sat down to cards in unusually good spirits,
firmly believing Mrs. la Mode’s comfortable
assertion, “ that the spring hat made her
look ten years younger.” . She was in the
midst of a panegyric upon Mrs. 1a Mode's
taste, when Jack, the footboy, came behind
her chair, -and whispered, that three men
r4 -
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were below, who desired to speak to her im-
mediately.

‘ Men! Gentlenen, do you mean ' said
Murs, Ludgate.

¢ No, Ma'am, not gentlemen.’

* Then send them away about their busi-
ness, dunce,’ said the lady. ¢ Some trades-
folks, 1 suppose; tell them I am engaged
with company.’ ‘

‘ But, Ma'am, they will not Ileave the
housc without secing vou, or Mr. Ludgate.'

‘ Let them wait then, till Mr. Ludgate
comes in. I have nothing to say to them.
What's their business, pray 2’

¢ It i1s somcthing about a note, Ma’am,
that you gave to Mrs. la Mode, the other
day.”’

“What about it?’ said Mrs. Ludgate,
putting down her cards.

* They say 1t is a bad note.

* Well, I°ll chaunge it; bid them send 1
up.’ ,

* They won't part withit, Maam: they
would not let it out of their hands, even to
let me look at it for an instant.’ .

¢ What a riot about a pound note,” said
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Mrs. Ludgate, -rising from the card-table :
‘ I'll speak to the fellows myself.’

She had recourse again to her busband’s
desk ; and, armed with a whole handful of
fresh bank notes, she went to the strangers.
They told her that they did not want, and
would not receive; any note in exchange for
that which they produced ; but that, ‘as it
wasaforgery, they mustinsistupon knowing
from whom she had it. There was an air
of mystery and authority about the stran-
gers, which alarmied Mrs. Ludgate; and,
withoutattempting any evasion, shesaid that
she took the note from her husband’s desk,
and that she could not tell from whom he
received it. The strangersdeclared that they
must wait till Mr. Ludgate should return
home. She offered to_give them a guinea
to drink, if they would go away quietly;
but this they refused. Jack, the footboy,
whispered that they had pistols, and that he
believed they were Bow street officers.

They went into the back parlour to wait
for Mr. Ludgate ; and the lady, in extreme
perturbation, returned to her company and
her eards. In vain she attémpted to resume
her canversation about the spring hat, and
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to conceal the apitation of her spirits. It
was obscrved by all her friends ; and espe-
cially by Mrs. Pimlico, whose curiosity was
strongly excited to know the cause of her
alarm.  Mrs. Ludgate looked frequently at
her watch, and evén yawned without cere-
mony, more than ouce, to manifest her de-
sire that the company should depart; but no
hints availed.  The card players resolutely
kept their scats, and even the smell of ex-
tinguishing candleshad no eflect upou their,
cidlous sensces. ’

The time appeared insupportably long to
the wretched mistress of the house; and the
contrast between her fantastic head diess
and heragonising countenance every mipute
became more striking.

Twelve o'clock struck. ‘It is growing
very late,” said Mrs. Ludgate.

¢ But we must have another rubber,’ said
Mrs. Pimlico.

She began to deal; a knock was heaid at
the door. ¢ There’s Mr. Ludgate, I do
suppose,” said Mrs. Pimlico, continuing her
deal. Mrs. Ludgate left her cards, and went
out of the room without speaking. She
stopped at the head of the staircase, for she
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heard a scuffle and loud voices bclow. Pre-
sentlyall was slleut and she ventured down
when she heard the parlour door shut. The
footman met her in the passage.

¢ What is the matter ?’ said she.

‘I don't know; but I must be paid my
wages,’ said he, ‘or must pay myself)

Ile passed on rudely. She Italf opened
the parlour door, and looked in: her hus-
band was lying back on the sofa, seemingly
stupificd by despair: one of the Bow street
officers was chafing his temples, another
was rummaging his desk, and the third was
closely examining certain notes; which he
had just taken from the prisouer’s pockets.

* What is the matter?’ cried Mis. Lud-
gate advancing.  Her husband lifted up his
cyes, saw her, started up, and stamping fu-
riously, exclaimed, *Cursed, cursed woman!
you have brought me to the gallows, and
all for this tfumpery 1" cried he, snatching
her gaudy hat from her head, and tramp-
ling it uuder his feet. ¢ For this—for this!
you vain, you ugly creature,- you have
brought your husband to the gallows!’+ _
" One of the Bow streetofficers caught hold
of his uplifted arm, which trembled with
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rage. His wife sunk to the ground; a se-
cond paralytic stroke deprived her of the
power of speech. As they were carrying her
up stairs, Mrs. Pimlico and the rest of the
company came out of the dining roem, some
of them withcards in their hands, alleagerly
asking what was the matter? When they
learnt that the Bow street officers were in the
house, and that Mr. Ludgate was taken into
custody foruttering forged bank notes, there
was a general uproar. Some declared it was
shocking! others protested it was no more
than might have been expected! The Lud-
gates lived so much above their circum-
stances! Then, he was such a coxcombj and
she such a poor vain creature! Better for
people to do like their neighbours: to make
no show, and live honestly !

In the midst of these effusions of long
suppressed envy, some few of the company
attempted a slight word or two of apology
for their host and hestess; and the most hu-
mane went up to the wretched woman'’s bed-
chamber, to offer- assistance and advice.
But the greater number were occupied in
tucking up their white gowns, finding their
elogs, or calling for hackney coaches. Inm
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less than a quarter of an hour the house was
cleared of all Mrs. Ludgatc’s friends. And
it is to please such friends that whole fami-
lies ruin themselves by unsuitable expense.

Lucy and Allen were not, however, of
this class of friends. A confused report of
what had passed, the preceding night, was
spread the next morning in Granbourne
alley, by a young lady, who had been at
Mrs, Ludgate’s rout. The moment the
news reached Allen’s shop, he and Lucy re-
solved to go immediately to offcr their as-
sistance to the unfortunate family. When
they got to Weymouth street, they gave
only a single knock, at the door, that they
might not create any alarm. They were
kept waiting aconsiderable time, and at last
the door was opened by a slip-shod cook
maid, who seemed to be but just up, though
it was near cleven o'clock. Sheshowed them
into the parlour, which was quite dark;
and, whilst she was opening the shutters,
told them that the house k#d been up all
night, what with the Bow street officers and
her mistress’s fits. Her master, she added,
was carried off to prison, she believed, Lucy



526 " TOPULAR TALES.
asked who was with Mus. Ludgate; aua
w irether she could go up to-lier room ?

“There’s nobody with ler, Maam, but
nurse, that called by chauce, early this
mweruing, to sce the children, and had the
good nature to stay to help, and has been
sitting in mistress’s room, whilst T went
to my beds Il step up and sce if you can
go in, Ma'am.

They waited for some time in the par-
lour, where every thing looked desolate and
m dirorder.  "Fhe ashes covered the hearth;
the poker lay upon the table, near M.
Ludgate’s desk, the lock of which had been
broken open; a brass flat candlestick, co-
vered with tatlow, was’ upon the window
scat; and beside it a broken eruct of vine-
gar: a cravat, aud red silk handkerchief,
which had been taken from Mr. Ludgate’s
neck when he swooned, Luy under the table.
Lucy aud her husband looked at one another
for some moments without speakiung. At
last Allen said, ¢ Wehad better lock up this
pross, where there are silver spoous and
china; for there is nobody now left to take
care of any thing, and the creditors will be
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here soon to scize all they can.”  Lucy said
hat she would go up into the dining room,
id take an inventory of the furniture.  In
the dining room, she found Jack the foot-
hoy collecting shillings from bencath the
candlesticks on the card tables: the two
little children were sitting on the floor, the
airl plaving with a pack of curds, the boy
drinking the dregs of’ i decanter of white
wine.—¢ Poor children ! Toor creaturesx !’
said Lucey, ‘isthere uobody to take chre of
vour’

¢ Noj;-nobody hut Jack,” said the hoy,
¢ and he's going away. Papas gone { dont
know where ; and manmma’s net up yet, o
we have had no breakfast.”

The cook maid came i to say that M.
Ludgate was awale, and sensible now ; and
would be glad to sce Mrs. Allen, if she'd be
50 good as to walk up. Lucy teld the chil-
dren, who clung to her, that she wouldtake
them home with her, and give them some
breakfast, and then hastened up stairs. She
was not one of those ladies, of affectcd or
uscless sensibility, who cannotyexen when
they may afford assistance, bear the sight
of misery or suffering.  She found her
wretched friend humbled indeed to the low-
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est state of imbecile despair. IHer specch
had returned, but she spoke with difficulty,
and scarcely so as to be intelligible. The
goodnatured nurse supported herin the bed,
saying repeatedly, ¢Keep a good heart,
Madam; keep a good heart! Don’t let
your spirits siik so as this, and all may be
well yet.”,

¢Oh Lucy! Lucy! What will become of
me now ! What a change is here! And no-
bodv to help or advise me! Nobody upon
earth! I am forsaken by all the world.’

‘Not forsaken by me,” said Luacy, in 2
southirg voice.

¢ What noise is that below? cried Mus.
Ludgate.

Lucy went down stairs to inquire, and
found that, as Allen had foretold, the cre-
ditors were come toseizeall they could find.
Allen undertook tb remain with them, and
to bring them to some settlement ; whilst
Lucy had her unfortunate friend and the
two children removed immediately to her
own house.

As to Mr. Ludgate there was no hope
for him ; the proofs of his guilt were mani-
feat and incontrovertible. The foreed note.
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and given to the milliner, was one which
had not gone through eeitain mysterious
preparations. It was a bungling forgery.
The plate would doubtless have been re-
touched, had not this bill been prematurely
circulated by Mrs. Ludgate : thus her va-
nity led toa discovery of her husband’s guilt.
All the associates in Lewis’s iniquitous con-
federacy suffercd the just punishmant of
their crimes. Many applications were made
to obtain a pardon for Leonard Lucgate .
but the executive power preserved that sa-
lutary firmness, which has not, upo any
similar occasion, cver been relaxeds

Lucy and Allen, thosc rcal friends, who
would not encourage Mrs. Ludgatcin ex tre-
vagance, now, in the hour of adversity ar
repeutance, treated her with the utmosrt
derness and generosity. They were econo-
mical, and therefore could afford to be ge-
nerous. All the wants of this destitute widow
were supplied from the profits of their in-
dustry : they nursed her with daily human-
ity, bore with the peewahno,ss of discase,
and did all in their power to qocti‘tthe an-
gk of unavailing remorse..

Nothing could be saved from the wreck
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of. Alr. Ludgate’s fortune, for the widow
But Allen, in leoking over old Ludgate’s
books, had found and recaveied some old
debts, which Leonard, after his father’s
death, thought not worth looking after.
The sum amounted to about three hundied
and twenty pounds. As the vhole concern
had been made over to him, he could law-
fully’-have appropriated this money to his
own usc; but he 1eserved it for his friend’s
childitn.  He putit out to interest : and in
the mean tinsehe and Lucey not only clothed
and fed, but educated these orphane, with
th2ir own children, in habits of economy
and industi v. Theorphansiepaid, by their
aticctin and gratitude, the caie that wa.

stov ed upon them ; and, when they giew
‘outvhey retiieved the eredit of their fumily,
By living according to their grandfatiha’s
useful maxim—

«Qut of debt out of danger.”
Nov. 1801,

END OF THE FIRST VOI UMt

Bywosth and Baliwtine, Ade'phi, London.












