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PREFACE.
THAT some thirty years after the sketches which form
this volume were written I should be called on to revise
and re-edit them is strange enough to me; well remembering, as I do, with what little hope of permanence they were
penned, how lightly they were undertaken, and how
carelessly thrown together. But there is something still
stranger in the retrospect, and that is, that these same
papers—for originally they were contributed as articles
to the Dublin University Maga%ine—should mainly have
directed the course of my future life, and decided my
entire career.
I may quote from a former preface that I was living in
a very secluded spot when I formed the idea of jotting
down these stories, many of them heard in boyhood,
others constructed out of real incidents that had occurred
to my friends in travel, and some again—as the adventures of Trevanion and the French duellist for instance—
actual facts well known to many who had formed part of the
army of occupation in France.
To give what consistency I might to a mass of incongruous
adventure, to such a variety of strange situations befalling
one individual, I was obliged to imagine a character,
•'Barry Lorreqner,"

which probably my experiences—and they were not very
mature at the time—assured me as being perfectly
possible ; one of a stroii'g will and a certain energy, rarely
persistent in purpose and perpetually the sport of accident,
with a hearty enjoyment of the pleasure of the hour, and a
very reckless indifference as to the price to be paid for it.
If I looked out on ray acquaintances, I believed I saw
many of the traits I was bent on depicting, and for others
I am half afraid I had only to take a peep into myself. If
it is an error, then, to believe that in these Confessions I
have ever recorded any incidents of my own life, there is
no mistake in supposing that—without being in the least
aware of it—in sketching Harry Lorrequer, I was in a
great measure depicting myself, and becoming, allegorically, an autobiographist.
Here is a confession which, if thirty odd years had not
rolled over, I might be indisposed to make, but time has
enabled me to look back on my work, and even on myself
as I wrote it, with a certain degree of impartiality;
and to feel, as regards both, as the g.'-'^at Paley said a
man feels after he has finished his dinner: " That he
might have done better."
I t is perfectly unnecessary that I should Day when and
where I wrote these sketches; no thought of future
authorship of auy kind occurred to me, far less did I
dream of abandoning my profession as a physician for
the precarious livelihood of the pen.
Indeed, their
success, such as it was, only became known to me after I
had left Ireland and gone to live abroad, and it was there
—at Brussels—my publishers wrote to me to request a
continuance of my Confessions, with the assurance that
they had found favour with the world, and flattering
notice from the Press. Though I have been what the

sarcastic Fianch tnbfalist called "blesesi with a bad
meniory " all my life, I can still recall the delight—I
cannot call it less—with which I heard iiiy atteihpt at
aiithorship was sticcessful. I did iiot awake, indeed,
" to find myself famous," but 1 tvell feiiii3mber the
thrill bf triilmphaiit joy with which I read the letter that
said " G o oli," aild the entrancing ecstasy I felt at the
bate jItJssibility of ray oiie day becomiiig kfiowh as a
writer. I have had, feihce thcti, some niotiients in \vhich
a jjdrtial Success has madfe riie Y6ry happy MA very grateflil,
but I do ndt believe that all these ptit together, or
iildeed ahy jpdssible faYbur the wbrld might mete to liic,
•Would itn|)iirt a tithe of the enjoyment I felt oh hearing
that Hai'i-y Lorreqiiet had been liked by ths ptiblib, and
thdt they hid asked fot more of him.
if this sort of thing atiiuseS thetii, thought I, I can go oh
fbt ever; and believing this to be true, 1 launched forth
\<rith all that jirbdigal waste of material which, if it fbrltis
otie bf the reasons of the slicc6ss, is, sttictly speaking, one
attiong the many dernerits of this stbty. That I neither
husbanded iny resources, nor imagined that they ever
could fail me, were not my only tnistakes; and I aili
tempted to shbw hoiV little I Understobd bf the responsibilities of authorship by repeating what 1 have tbld
elsewhere, an incident of the last number of Harry
Lorrequer. The MSS. which contained the cbUclitsion
bf the story had been sent throhgh the Foieign Office bdg
from Brussels, and possibly had been mistaken fbr d
despatch. At aU events, like Zing Theodbte's lettet, it
hdd been thrown to one side aif.i forgotten. I n this strait
my publishers •#rote to me in a strain that the tradd
albfie knows how to employ tOWatds an unknown author.
Stuhg by the rejjroaches, and they werfe hot mild, of

my correspondent, I wrote back, enclosing with my conclusion, and telling him to print either or both—as ho
pleased. Years after, I saw the first sent MSS., which
came to hand at last, bound in my j abiishers' library, and
lettered "Another ending to H . L."
"When the great master of fiction condescended to
inform the world on what small fragments of tradition
or local anecdote the Waverley i"(ovels were founded,
he best exalted the marvellous skill of his own handiwork in showing how genius could develop the veriest
incident of a life into a story of surpassing power and
interest, I have no such secrets to reveal, nor have I the
faintest pretension to suppose the public would care
to hear about the sources from which I drew either my
characters or my incidents. I have seen, however, such
references to supposed portraiture of individuals in this
story, that I am forced to declare that there is but one
character in the book of which the original had any
existence, and to which I contributed nothing of exaggeration, Tliis is Fatlier Malaclii Brennan, The pleasant
priest was alive when I wrote the tale, and saw himself
in print, and—worse still—in picture, not, I believe,
without a ciM-tuin mock indignation, for he was too racy
a humourist, and too genuine a lover of fun, to be really
angry at this caricature of him.
The amusing author of " The Wild Sports of the
"West"—Hamilton Maxwell—was my neighbour in the
little watering-place where I was living, and our
intimacy was not the less close from the graver character
of the society around us. We often exchanged our
experiences of Irish character and life, and in our gossipin gs stories were told, added to, and amplified in such a
way between us that I believe neither of us could have

pronounced at last who gave the initiative of an iuciuent,
or on which side lay the authorship of any particular
event.
I t would have been well had our intercourse stopped
with these confidences, but unfortunately it did not.
We often indulged in little practical jokes on our more
well conducted neighbours, and I remember that the old
soldier from whom I drew some of the features I have given
to Colonel Kamworth, was especially the mark of these
harmless pleasantries. Our Colonel was an excellent
fellow, kind-hearted and hospitable, but so infatuated with
a propensity to meddle with everyone, and to be a partner
to the joys, the afflictions, the failures, or the successes
of aU around him, that with the best possible intentions
and the most sincere desire to be useful to his neighbours)
he became the cause of daily misconceptions and mistakes,
sowed discord where he meant unity, and, in fact,
originated more trouble and more distrust than the most
malevolent mischief-maker of the whole country side.
I am forced to own that the small persecutions with
which my friend Maxwell and myself followed the worthy
Colonel, the wrong intelligence with which we supplied
him, particularly as regarded the rank and station of the
various visitors who came down during the bathing season;
the false scents on which we sent him, and the absurd
enterprises on which we embarked him, even to the
extent of a mock address which induced him to stand for
the " b o r o u g h " — t h e address to the constituency being
our joint production—all these follies, I say, more or
less disposed me, I feel sure, to that incessant flow of
absurd incident which runs through this volume, and
which, after aU, has reaUy little other than the reflex of
our daily plottings and contrivings.

I believe my old friend the Colonel is still living; if
he be, and if he should read these lines, let him also read
that I have other memories of him than those of mere
jest and pleasantry—memories of his cordial hospitality
and genial gobd nature—and that there are few things
I would like better than to meet and talk with him
over bygones, knowing no one more likely to relish a
pleasant reminiscence than himself, nor more certain to
forgive a long passed liberty taken with him.
If there are many faults and blunders in this tale which
I would willingly correct, if there be much that I would
curtail or cut out altogether, and if there be also
occasionally incidents of which I could improve the
telling, I am held back from any attempts of this kind by
the thought that it was by these sketches, such as they
arc, I first won that hearing from the public which for
more than thirty years has never deserted me, and that
the favour which has given the chief pride and interest
to my life dates from the day I was known as Harry
Lorrequer. Having given up the profession for which,
I believe, I had some aptitude, to follow the precarious
life of a writer, I suppose I am only admitting what
many others under like circumstances might declare, that
1 have had my moments, and more than mere moments, of
doubt and misgiving that I made the wiser choice, and
bating the intense pleasure an occasional success has
aft'orded, I Imve been led to think that the career I had
abandoned would have been more rewarding, more safe
from reverses, and less exposed to those variations of
public taste which are the terrors of all who live on the
world's favour.
Strangely enough, it is my old doctorial instinct which
•hould suggest the consolation to this passing regret.

f
The life of the physician hag nothing so thoroughly
rewarding, nothing so cheering, so full of hearty encouragement, as in the occasional friendships to which it opens
the way. The doctor attains to a degree of intimacy
and stands on a footing of confidence so totally exceptional, that if personal qualities lend aid to the position,
his intercourse becomes friendship. Whether, therefore,
my old career gave me any assistance in new roads,
whether it imparted to me any habits of investigation as
applicable to the full in morals as to matter, it certainly
imparted to me the happy accident of standing on good
terms with—I was going to say—my patient, and perhaps
no better word could be found for him who has heard me
so long, trusted me so much, given me so large a share of
his favour, and come to look on me with such friendliness.
It would be the worst of ingratitude in me if I did not own
that I owe to my books not only the pleasant intimacies
of my life, but some of my closest friendships. A chance
expression, a fairly shadowed thought, a mere chord
struck at random by a passing hand, as it were, has
now and then placed me, as mesmerists call it, ^^ en
rapport" with some one who may have thought long
and deeply on what I had but skimmed over; and
straightway there was a bond between us.
No small satisfaction has it been to me occasionally to
hear that out of the over abundance cf my own buoyancy and lightheartedness—and I had a great deal of
both long ago—I have been able to share with my neighbour and given him part of my sunshine, and only felt the
warmer myself. A great writer—one of the most eloquent
historians who ever illustrated the military achievements of his country—once told me that, as he lay sick
and care-worn after a fever, it was in my reckless stories

©f soldier life he found the cheeriest moments of hia
eolitude; and now let me hasten to say that I tell this
in no spirit of boastfulness, but with the heartfelt gratitude of one who gained more by hearing that confession
than Harry Lorrequer ever acquired by all his own.
One word now as regards the task I am immediately
engaged in, and I have done.
My publishers propose to bring out in this edition a
carefully revised version of all my books in the order
in which they were written; each story to be accompanied by some brief notice explaining the circumstances
under which it was written, and to what extent fact or
fiction had their share ia the construction.
If such notices may occasionally be but leaves of an autobiography, I must ask my reader to pardon me, and to
believe that I shall not impose my egotism upon him
when it be possible to avoid it, while at the same time
he shall know all that I myself know of the history of
these volumea
If to go over again the pages I wrote so many years
ago is in a measure to revisit in age the loved scenes of
boyhood, and to ponder over passages the very spirit of
whose dictation is dead and gone—if all this has its sadness, I am cheered by remembering that I am still addressing many old and dear friends, and have also for my
audience the sons and grandsons, and, what I like better,
the daughters and granddaughters, of those who once
listened to Harry Lorrequer.
CHARLES LEVEE.
TB-'*'TE,

1873.

IIAREY LORREQUEK.
CHAPTER I.
AEMV^AL IN CORK—CmC FESTTVITIES

PRIVATE THEATr.ICALS.

IT ^&S on a splendid moiTiing in the autumn of the year 181— that the
Howard transport, with 400 of his Majesty's 4—th Regiment, dropped anchor
m the picturesque liai bour of Cove; the sea shone under the purple Hglit of
the rising sun with a rich rosy hue, beautifully in contrast with the differeii*
tints of the foliage of the deep woods already tinged with the brofloi of
autumn. Spike Island lay " sleeping upon its broad shadow," and the large
ensign which cro-mis the battery was wrapped around the flagstaff, there not
being even air enough to stir it. It was still so early that but few persons
were abroad; and as we leaned over the bulwarks, and looked now, for the
nrst tune for eight long years, upon British ground, many an eye filled, and
many a heaving breast told how full of recollections that short moment was,
and how diiferent our feehngs from the gay buoyancy with which we had
sailed from that same harbour for the Peninsula; many of our best and
bravest had we left behind us, and more than one native to the land we were
approaching had found his last rest in the soil of the stranger. It was, then,
with a miagled sense of pain and pleasure we gazed upon that peaceful Kttle
village, whose white cottages lay dotted along the edge of the harbour. The
moody silence our thoughts had shed over us was soon broken: the preparations for disembarking had begun, and 1 recollect well to this hour how,
shaking off the load that oppressed my heart, I descended the gangway,
humming poor Wolfe's well-known song:
" Why, soldiers, -why
Should we be melanebyly, boys ?"
And to this elasticity of spirits—whether the result of my profession or the
gift of God—as Dogbeny has it—I know not—I owe the greater portion of
B
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the happmess I have enjoyed m a hfe, whose changes and vicissitudes have
equalled most men's.
Dra-ini up m a hue along the shore, I could scarce refrain from a smile at
our appearance. Four weeks on board a transport will certainly not contribute much to the "personnel" of any unfortunate thercm confined; but when,
in adi.Ut:oi3 to this, you take into account that we had not received new
clothes for three years—if I except caps for om- grenadiers, originally intended
for a Scotci regiment, but found to be all too small for the long-headed generation. Many a patch of brown and grey variegated the faded scarlet of
our uniform, and scarcely a pair of knees in the entire regiment did not confess then- obligations to a blanket. But with ah this, v.-e showed a stout,
weatlicr-bcatcu front, that, disposed as the passer-by might feel to laugh at
our expense, very little caution would teach him it were fully as safe to indulge
it in his sleeve.
The IjcUs from every steeple and tower rang gady out a peal of welcome as
we marched hito " that beautif id city called Cork," our band playing " Garry
owen"—for we had been originally raised in Ireland, and still among our
ofljccrs maintamed a strong majority for that laud of punch, priests, and
potaloes—the tattered flag of the regiment proudly waving over our heads,
mid nut a man amongst us whose warm heart did not bound behind a
\\ atcrloo medal. ^^'eU, well! 1 am now—alas ! that I should say it—sonicwli;it in the "scar and yeUow;" and I confess, after the experience of some
moments of liigb, triumphant feeling, tliat I never before felt within me the
same animal iu.r<, spirit-filling glow of delight as rose within my heart that day
as I niai'clicd at (he licad of my company down George's-strect.
V\ c were soon settled in barracks; and then began a seuies of entertainments on the siile of the civic dignities of Cork, which led most of us to
I'clicvc that wc had only escaped sliot and shell to fall less gloriously beneath
cbanipagnr and claret. I do not believe there is a coroner in the island who
vould Jiavc pronounced but the one verdict over the regiment—"Killed by
the ni.-iyor and corporal ion," had wc so fallen,
lu'st of all, we were dined by the citizens of Cork—and, to do theni
justice, a JKuder drhiking set of gentlemen no city need boast; then we
were feasted Ijy the coriioration ; tlicn bv (he sheriffs; then came the mayor,
solus; then an address, wil h a cold collation, that left eight of us on the siskin tloVr
-'"^l'* '' """^^ *''° '^^""'''^ °f '^^ ^^'^s a grand entertainment given
It was -i ' ^ w " TT' ''"'^ ^° "^'"^'^ upwards of two thousand were hivited.
afterno^n^'^ld c u i n t ' ^ / " ' ^'^^'""^'^S by a d^cuuer at three o'clock in the
ended!
- for it.
m . s e l f : i ^ . ^ . ^ ^ X " a ' H u f c o " ^'^'^
J l e t"laventurous,
? ' " : ' ' ' ' ^ " and
f TI may
''
as well relate
After waltzmg for about an hour with one of the nretr .
ejes upon, and gettmgt a tender soueeze of the hand = T ^""^^ ^ ^^^r set
"-as I restored her to ^
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most a.Table-lookicg old lady in a blue turban and a rea veUei gown, who
smiled benignly on me, and called me " Meejor," I retired, to recruit for a
new attack, to a small table, where three of ours were quaffing "ponclie a
la Romaine," with a crowd of Corkagians about them, eagerly inciuiring after
some heroes of their own city, whose deeds of arms they were surprised did
not obtain special mention from "the Duke," I soon mgratiated myself
into this well-occupied chque, and dosed them with gloiw to their hearts'
content. I resolved at once to enter into their humour; and as the " ponche*'
mounted up to my brain I gradually found my acquaintanceship extend to
every family and connexion in the country,
" Did ye knov.- Phil Beamish of the 3—th, sir ?" said a tall, red-faced, vcdwhiskered, well-looking gentleman, who bore no shght resemblance to Feargus
O'Connor,
"Plid Beamish!" said I, "Indeed I did, sir, and do still; and tlierc is
not a man in !he British army I am prouder of knowing," Here, by the way,
I may mention that I never heard the name till that moment,
"You don't say so, sir?" said Feargus—for so I must call him, for shortness' sake, " Has he any chance of the company yet, sir?"
"Company!" said I, in astonishment, "He obtained his majority llireB
months suice. You cannot possibly have heard from Irim lately, or you would
have known that?"
" That's true, sir, I never heard since he quitted tlie 3—th to go to Versailles, I thhik they call it, for his health. But how did he get the step,
sir ?"
" Why, as to the company, thy.t v,'as remarkable enough I" said I, quaffing
off a tumbler of champagne to assist my invention, " You know it was about
four o'clock in the afternoon of the ISlii that Napoleon ordered Grouchy to
adv^ance with the fhst and second brigade of the Old Guard and two regiments of chasseurs, and attack the position occupied by Picton and the regiments under Iris command. Well, sii', on they came, masked by the smoke of
a terrific discharge of artillery, stationed on a small eminence to our left, and
which did tremendous execution among our poor fellows—on they came, sir
and as the smoke cleared partially away we got a glunpse of them, and a
more dangerous-looking set I should not desire to see: grizzly-bearded, hardfeatured, bronzed fellows, about Sve-and-thirty or forty years of aire; their
beauty not a whit improved bv the red glare thrown upon their iaees and
along the whole hue by each Iiash of the long twenty-fours that were playing
away to the right. Just at this moment Picton rode down the fine with his
staff, and stopping within a few paces of me, said, ' They'rs coming up:
steady boys; steady now: we sh;dl have somethhig to do soon.' And then,
turnuig sliarply round, he looked in the direction of the French battery, that
was thundermg away aj;. n in luU force, ' Ah, that must be silenced,' said he.
Wbere's Beamish?
'"
Bi
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the happmess I have enjoyed in a hfe, whose cLanges and vicissitudes liave
equalled most men's.
Dra-STi up in a hue along the shore, I could scarce refrain from a smile at
our appearance. Four weeks on board a transport wiil certainly not contribute much to the "personnel" of any unfortunate therein confined; but when,
in adi.lltion to this, you take into account that we had not received new
clothes for three years—if 1 except caps for our grenadiers, originally intended
for a Scotci regiment, but foimd to be aU too small for the long-headed generation. Many a patch of brown and gi'cy variegated the faded scarlet of
our uniform, and scarcely a pair of knees in the entire regiment did not confess then- obligations to a blanket. But ^dth aU this, we showed a stout,
weather-beaten front, that, disposed as the passer-by might feel to laugli at
our expense, very little caution would teach him it were fully as safe to indulge
it in his sleeve.
The bells from every steeple and tower rang gaily out a peal of welcome as
we marched hito "that beautifid city called Cork," our band playing "Garry
owen"—for we had been originally raised in Ireland, and stiU among our
officers maintained a strong majority for that land of punch, priests, and
potatoes—the tattered flag of the regiment proudly wa-ring over our heads,
and not a man amongst us whose warm heart did not bound behind a
Waterloo medal. AVeU, weU I I am now—alas ! that I should say it—somewhat hi the "sear and 3-ellow;" and I confess, after the experience of soiiie
moments of high, triumphant feeling, that I never before felt withm me the
same animating, spirit-filling glow of delight as rose within my heart that day
as I marched at the head of my company down George's-strect.
AVe were soon settled in barracks; and then began a sesies of entertainments on the side of the civic dignities of Cork, which led most of us to
l-eheve that we had only escaped shot and shell to fall less gloriously beneath
champagne and claret. I do not bcUeve there is a coroner in the island who
•vrould have pronounced but the one verdict over the regiment—" Killed by
the mayor and corporation," had we so fallen,
Fnst of aU, we were dhied by the citizens of Cork—and, to do them
justice, a harder drinking set of gentlemen no city need boast; then we
were feasted by the corporation ; then by the sheriffs; then came the mayor,
solus; then an address, with a cold collation, that left eight of us on tlie si^kfist for a fortnight: but the chmax of all was a grand entertainment given
hi the Mansion House, and to which upwards of two thousand were hivited.
It was a species of fancy ball, beginning by a dejeuner at three o'clock in ths
afternoon, and ending
1 never jet met the man who could tell v.'hen it
ended! as for myself, mj finale partook a httle of the adventurous, and I may
as weU relate it.
After waltzing for about an hour with one of the prettiest girls I ever set
ejes upon, and getting a tender soueeze of the hand, as I restored her to ?
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most afTable-lookicg old lady in a blue turban and area veUet gown, who
smiled benignly on me, and called me " Meejor," I retired, to recruit for a
new attack, to a small table, where three of om-s were cmaffiug "poncl/e a
la Romaine," with a crowd of Corkagians about them, eagerly inquiring after
bome heroes of their own city, whose deeds of arms they were surprised did
not obtain special mention from "the Duke." I soon mgratiated myself
into this weU-occupied chque, and dosed them with gloiy to their hearts'
content. I resolved at once to enter into their humour; and as the " ponche''
mounted up to my brain I gradually found my acquaintanceship extend to
every famdy and connexion in the country.
" Did ye knov/ Phil Beamish of the 3—th, sir ?" said a tall, rcd-fiiced, redwhiskered, well-looking gentleman, who bore no shght resemblance to Feargus
O'Connor.
"Phd Beamish!" said I, "Indeed I did, sir, and dostiU; and there is
not a man ui I he British army I am prouder of knowing," Here, by the way,
I may mention that I never heard the name tiU that moment,
"You don't say so, sir?" said Feargus—for so I must call him, for shortness' sake, " Has he any chance of the company yet, sir ?"
"Company!" said I, in astonishment. "He obtained his majority thrca
months suice. You cannot possibly have heard from him lately, or you woidd
have known that?"
" That's true, sir, I never heard smce he quitted the 3—th to go to Versailles, I thuik they call it, for his health. Bat how did he get the step,
sir?"
" Why, as to the company, that v.'as remarkable enough !" said I, quaffing
off a tumbler of champagne to assist v\y Lavcntion. " You know it was about
four o'clock in the afternoon of the 18l!i that Napoleon ordered Grouchy to
advance with the first and second brigade of the Old Guard and two regiments of chasseurs, and attack the position occupied by Picton and the rcgim.ents under his command. Well, sir, on they came, masked by the smoke of
a terrific discharge of artillery, stationed on a small eminence to our left, aud
which did tremendous execution among om- poor fellows—on they came, sir
and as the smoke cleared partially away we got a glimpse of them, and a
more dangerous-looking set I should not desire to see: grizzly-bearded, hardfeatured, bronzed feUows, about five-and-thirty or forty years of ase; their
beauty not a whit improved by the red glare thrown upon their laces and
along the whole hue by each Iiish of the long twenty-fours that were playing
away to the right. Just at this moment Picton rode down the fine with hi.s
staff, and stopping within a few paces of me, said, ' They're coming up:
steady boys; steady now: wc shall have somethhig to do soon.' And then,
turning sharply round, he looked in the direction of the French battery, that
was thundering away aj.. n in full force, ' Ah, that must be sdenced,' said he.
Where's Beamish?
'"
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" Says Picton 1" interrupted Feargus, Ins eyes starting from their sockets,
and his mouth growing wider every moment, as he hstened with the most
intense interest,
" Yes," said I, slowly. And then, with all the provoking nonchalance of
an Itahan itnprovisatore, who always halts at the most exciting point of his
narrative, I begged a hstener near me to fill my glass from the iced pmich
beside him. Not a sound was heard as I hfted the bumper to my lips; all
were breatldess in their- wound-up anxiety to hear of then- oountryman who
had been selected by Picton—for what, too, they knew not yet, and, indeed,
at that instant, I did not know myself, and nearly laughed outright, for the
two of ours who had remained at the table had so well employed their interval of ease as to become very pleasantly drimk, and were listeiung to
my confounded story with aU the gravity and seriousness in the world.—
" ' "R'here's Beamish ?' said Picton, ' Here, sir„' said Phil, stepping out
from the line, and touclung his cap to the general, who, taking him apart for
a few minutes, spoke to him with great animation. We did not know what
he said; but before five minutes were over, there was Phd with three companies of hght-bobs di-awn up at om- left; their muskets at the charge, they
set off at a round trot down the little steep which closed our flank, "We had
not much tune to foUow their movements, for our own amusement began
soon; but I well remember, after repclhng the French attack, and standing
in square against two heavy charges of ciurassiers, the first thing I saw
where the French battery had stood, was Phil Beamish and about a handful
of brave fellows, all that remained from the skirmish. He captured two of
the enemy's field-pieces, and was ' Captain Beamish' on the day after,"
" L o n g life to him!" said at least a dozen voices behind and about me,
while a general clinking of decanters and smacking of lips betokened that
Phd's health with all the honours was bemg celebrated. For myself, I was
really so engrossed by my narrative, and so excited by the "ponche," that
1 saw or heard very little of what was passing around, and have only a kind
of dim recollection of being seized by the hand by "Feargus," MIIO was
Beaoiish's brother, and who, m the fidness of his heart, would have hugged
me to his breast, if I had not opportunely been so overpowered as to faU
senseless rmder the table.
Wlien I first retimed to consciousness, 1 lound myset t; iug exactly where
1 had fallen. Around me lay heaps of slain—the two of " ours" amongst the
number. One of them—I remember he was the adjutant—held in his hand
\ wax candle (two to the pomid). Whether he had himself seized it in the
Piitbu-sissm of my nari-,itive of flood and field, or it had been put there by
another, L know not. bvit ha ccrla-jily cut a droll figure. The room we were
k. Vivj a MUAii one off tlie great saloon, and through the half-open folding-dcor
I coidd clearly perceive that the festivities were still cont-Lnued, The crash of
EiMfeii aad French horns, and the> tramp of feet, wliich liad lost mucli of theh
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elasticity nee the entertainments began, rang through my ears, mmgled with
the sounds, "Down the middle," "Hands across," "Here's yoLIT partner,
Captain," What hour of the night or morning it then was, I could not guess;
but certainly the vigour of the party seemed httle abated, if I might judge
from the specimen before me, and the testimony of a short plethoric gentleman, who stood wiping Ins bald head, after conducting his partner down
twenty-eigh.t couple, and who, turinng to his friend, said, '' Oh, the distance
is nothing, but it is the pace that kills,"
The first evidence I shovv ed of any return to reason, was a strong anxiety
to be at my quarters; but how to get there I knew not. The faint ghmmering of sense I possessed told me that " t o stand was to faU," and I was
ashamed to go on aU-fom-s, which prudence suggested.
At this moment I remembered I had brought with me my cane, winch, from
a perhaps pardonable vanity, I was fond of paraduig. It was a present from
the officers of my regiment—many of them, alas! since dead—and had a most
splendid gold head, with a stag at the top—the arms of the regiment. This
I would not have lost for any consideration I can mention; and tins now was
gone! I looked around me on every side ; I groped beneath the table; I
turned the sleeping sots who lay about in no very gentle fashion; but, alas !
it was gone, I sprang to my feet, and only then remembered how unfit I VITIS
to follow up the search, as tables, chairs, fights, and people seemed all rocking and wavuig before me. However, I succeeded in making my way,
through one room into another, sometimes gruding my steps along the walls;
and once, as I recoUect, striking the diagonal of a room, I bisected a quadrille
with such iU-directed speed, as to run foul of a Cork dandy and his partner
who were just performnig ths " en avant" but though I saw them lie tumbled
ui the dust by the shock of my encounter—for I had upset them—I stiU held
on the even tenor of my way. In fact, I had feehng for but one loss; and,
still in pursuit of my cane, I reached the haU-door. Now, be it known that
the architecture of the Cork Mansion House has but one fault, but that fault
is a grand one, and a strong evidence of how unsuited English architects are
to provide biuldings for a people whose tastes and habits they but imperfectly
miderstand—be it known, then, that the descent from the haU-door to the
street was by a flight of twelve stone steps. How I should ever get do-\vT
these was now my difficulty. If Falstaff deplored " eight yards of uneven
ground as being thres score and ten miles a foot," with equal ti-uth did I feel
that these twelve awful steps were worse to me than would be M'GiIhcudd)''s
Reeks in the dayhght, and with a head clear from champagne.
While I yet hesitated, the problem resolved itself: for, gazing down upon
the bright gravel, brilliantly hghted by the surroundmg lamps, I lost my
balance, and came tumbhng and roUing from top to bottom, where 1 feh u.poa
a large mass of .some soft substance, to which, in aU probabfiity, I owe my
life. In a few second.s I recovered my senses and what was my surprise io
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find that the downy cushion beneath snored most audibly! 1 moved a little
to cue side, and then discovered that in reahty it was nothing less than at
alderman of Cork, who, from his position, I concluded had shared the sam?i
fate with myself: there he lay, " hke a warrior taking his rest," but not with
Ins "martial cloak around him," but a much more coiafortable and far more
costly robe—a scarlet gown of office-with huge velvet cuffs and a great cape
of the same material. True courage consists in presence of uimd; and here
mine came to my aid at once : recollecting the loss I had just sustained, and
perceivmg that all was still about me, with that right PeninsiUar maxim, that
reprisals are fair in an enemy's camp, I proceeded to strip the slain; and with
some little difficulty—partly, indeed, owing to my own unsteadiness on my
l e g s - 1 succeeded in denuding the worthy alderman, who gave no other sign
of life during the operation than an abortive efibrt to " hip, lin, hurrah" iu
•ivhich I left him, havmg put on the spoil, and set out on my way to the
barrack with as much dignity of manner as 1 could assvune in honour of my
costume. And here I may mention (in a parenthesis) that a more comfortable
rr.oriiing-gown no m.an ever possessed, and in its wide luxuriant folds I revel
while 1 v.Tite these lines,
AVhcn I awoke on the follomng day I had considerable difficidty iu tracing
the events of the past evening. The great scarlet cloak, however, um-avelled
much of the mystery, and gradually the whole of my career became clear
before me, with the single exception of the episode of Phd Beamish, about
which my memory was subsequently refreshed. But 1 anticipate. Only five
appeared that day at mess; and, Lord ! what spectres they were!—yeUow as
guineas: they called for soda water without ceasing, and scarcely spoke a
word to each other. It was plain that the corporation of Cork vras committing
more havoc among us than Corunna or AYaterloo, and that if we did not
change our quariers, there would be quick promotion in the corps for such as
v;-erc "' seasoned gentlemen," After a day or two we met again together, and
then, what ad\eutures were told!—each man had his own story to nan-ate ;
and from the occurrences detailed, one woidd have supposed years had been
p;issing, instead of the short hours of an evening paiiy. iline were, indeed,
among the leatt remarkable; but I confess th.atthe air of vraisemblance produced by my production of the alderniamc gown gave me the pahn above aU
competitors.
Such was oui fife in Cork—dimug, drinking, dancing, riding, steeplechasing, pigeon shooting, and tandem driving—filling up auy little interval that
was found to exist between a late breakfast and tlie time to dress for dinner;
and here I liopc I shall not be accused of a tendency to boasting, while I add,
tlia^ among all ranks and degrees of men, and women too, th.ere never was a
regmieut. more highly in eslimation than the 4—ill, "\YQ felt" the full valv.e
of all the attentions wc wei'e receiving, and we endcavoursd, as best w?
piisrht, to repay them. We got up Garrison Balls and Garrison Plays, and
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usually performed once or twice a week during the -winter. Here I shone
conspicuously: in the morning I was employed painting scenery and arranging
the properties ; as it grew later, I regulated the lamps, and looked after the
foot-lights, mediiating occasionaUy between angry litigants, whose jealousies
abound to the frdl as much m pi-ivate theatricals as in the regular corps dramaiique.^ Then, I was also leader m the orchestra; and had scarcely given
the last scrape in the overtm-e, before I was obhged to appear to speak the
prologue. Such are the cares of greatness: to do myseK justice, I did not
(Uslike them; though, to be sure, my taste for the drama did cost mc a little
dear, as wiU be seen m the sequel.
We were then in the full career of popularity—om- balls pronounced the
very pleasantest, our plays far superior to any regular corps that had ever
honoured Cork with their talents—when an event occurred which threw a
gloom over all our proceedings, and finally put a stop to every project for
amusement we had so completely given ourselves up to. This was no less
than the removal of our Lieutenant-Colonel. After thirty years of active
iiervice in the regiment he then commanded, his age and infirmities, mcreased
by some severe wounds, demanded ease and repose; he retired from us, bearing
along v.'ith him the love and regard of every ma-n in the regiment. To the
old officers he was endeared by long compamonship, and imdcviating friendship ; to the yomig, he was in every respect as a father, assisting by his advice,
and guiding by his coimsel; while to the men, the best estunate of his worth
appeared in the fact, that corxioral pmiishment was mibiown hi the corps.
Such Vv'as the man we lost; and it may weU be supposed, that his successor,
who, or whatever he might be, came under cu-cmnstances of no common
difficulty amongst us; but when I tell that our new Lieutenant-Colonel
was in every respect his opposite, it may be beheved how httle cordiality he
met with,
Lieutenant-Colonel Garden—for so I shall call him, although not his real
name—had not been a mouth at quarters when he proved himself a regular
martinet; everlasthig drfils, continual reports, fatigue parties, and ball practice, and Heaven knows what besides, superseded om- former inornmg's occupation ; and, at the end of the time I have mentioned, we, who had fought
)ur way from Albuera to Waterloo, under some of the severest generals of
division, were pronounced a most disorderly and dl-disciphned regiment, by a
Colonel who had never seen a shot fired but at a review at Hounslow, or a
sham-battle in the Fifteen Acres, The winter was now drawmg to a close—
already some httle touch of spring was appearing—as our last play for the
season was announced, and every effort to close with some httle additional
eclat was made; and each performer in the expected piece was nerving himself for an effort beyond his wont. The Colonel had most unequivocally
condemned these plays; but that mattered not—they came not within his
Jurisdiction-a»d we took no notice of his displeasm-e further thair sending

B

HARRY LORREQUER.

him tickets, which wsre as immediately returned as received, I'rom being
the chief offender, I had become particularly obnoxious; and he had upon
more than one occasion expressed his desire for an opportunity to visit me
with his vengeance; but being aware of his kind intentions towards me, 1
took particidar care to let no such opportunity occur.
On the momhig in question, then, I had scarcely left my quartei-s, v.'hen
OiLe of my brother officers infoimed me that the Colonel had made a great
uproar, that one of the bills of the play had been put up on his door—which,
•with his avowed dislike to such representations, he considered as uitended to
hisult him : he added, too, that the Colonel attributed it to me. In this, however, he was wrong—and, to this honr, I never knew wlio did it. I had httle
time, and still less inclination, to meditate upon the Colonel's wn-ath—the
theatre had aU my thoughts; and indeed it was a day of no common exertion,
for our amusements were to conclude with a grand supper on the stage, to
which aU the elite of Cork were invited, Wlicrever I went through the city
—and many were my peregrinations—the great placard of the play stared me
hi tlis face; and every gate and shuttered window in Cork proclaimed " TUB
PART 01- OTHELLO BY M E , LOKEEQUEK,"

As evening drew near, my cares and occupations were redoubled. J\Iy
lago I had fears for—'tis true he was an admirable Lord Grizzle m Tom
Thumb—but then—then I had to paint the whole company, and bear aU
their abuse besides, for not making some of the most ill-looking wretches
perfect ApoUos; but, last of all, I was sent for, at a quarter to seven, to lace
Desdemona's stays. Start not, gentle reader, my fair Desdemona—she
" who might he by an emperor's side, and command him tasks"—was no
other than the senior heutenant of the regiment, and who was as great a
votary of the jolly god as honest Cassio himself. But I must hasten on; I
cannot delay to recount our successes iu detail. Let it suffice to say, that,
by universal consent, I was preferred to Kean; and the orJy fault the most
critical observer could find to the representative of Desdemona, was a rather
unladylike fondness for snuff. But whatever httle demerits our acting
might have displayed, were speeddy forgotten in a champagne supper.
There I took the head of the table; and, in the costume of the noble Moor,
toasted, made speeches, retm-ned thanks, and sang songs, tiU I might have
exclaimed with Othello himself " Chaos is come again;" and 1 beheve I owe
my ever reaching the barrack that night to the kind offices of Dcodcmona, who
carried me the greater part of the way on her back.
The first waking thoughts of him who has indulged oTcriught, are not
among the most blissful of existence, and certainly the pleasure is not increased by the consciousness that he is called on to the discharge of duties
to which a fevered pulse and throbbing temples are but iU suited. My sleep
was suddenly broken in upon the morning after the play by a "row-dowdow" beat beneath my wmdow. I jumped hastily from ury bed, and lOoked
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3ut, and there, to my horror, perceived the regiment under arms. It vrss
tiue of OUT confounded colonel's morning drills; and there he stood ijir-.celf,
with the poor adjutant, who had been up aU night, shivering be sili-; him.
Some two or tlrree of the officers had descended; and the di-aia was r.'sv,summoning the others as it beat round the barrack-square. I saw there was
not a moment to lose, and proceeded to dress with aU despatch; but, to my
misery, I discovered everywhere nothing but theatrical robes and decorations
—there, lay a splendid tm-ban, here, a pair of buskins—a spangled jacket
glittered on one table, and a jewelled scimitar on the other. At last I detected my "regimental small-clothes," most ignominiously thrust into a
corner in my ardour for my iloorish robes the preceding evening,
1 dressed myself with the speed of hghtning ; but as I proceeded in my
occupation, guess my annoyance to find that the todet-table and glass, ay,
and even the basin-stand, had been removed to the dressuig-rooin of the
theatre; and my servant, I siippose, foUo-ndng Ins master's example, was too
tipsy to remember to bring them back, so that I was unable to procure the
luxury of cold water—for now not a moment more remained, the drmn had
ceased, and the men had aU fallen in, Hastdy drawing on my coat, I put on
ray shako, and buckling on my belt as dandy-hke as might be, hmTied down
the stahs to the barrack-yard. By the time I got down, the men were aU
drawn up in line along the square, wlule the adjutant was proceedhrg to
examine their accoutrements, as he passed down. The colonel and the
officers were standing in a group, but not eonversiug. The anger of the
commanding officer appeared still to continue, and there was a dead sUence
maintained on both sides. To reach the spot where they stood I had to pass
along part of the fine. In doing so, how shall I convey my amazement at
the faces that met me—a general titter ran along the entire rank, which not
even their fears for consequences seemed able to repress—for an effort, on
the part of many, to stifle the laugh, only ended in a still louder burst of
merriment, I looked to the far side of the yard for an explanation, but there
was nothing there to account for it, I now crossed over to where the officers
were standing, determining in my own mind to investigate the occurrence
thoroughly, when free from the presence of the colonel, to whom any representation of LQ conduct always brought a punishment far exceeding the
merits of the case.
Scarcely had I formed this resolve, when I reached the group of officersbut the moment 1 came near, one general roar of laughter saluted me, the
like of which I never before heard, I looked down at my costume, expecting to discover that, in my hurry to dress, I had put on some of the garments
of Othello, No: all wa^s perfectly con-ect, I waited for a moment, tiU the
first burst of their merrunent over, I should obtain a clue to the jest. But
there seemed no prospect of tlus, for, as I stood patiently before them, their
mirth appeared to increase. Indeed, poor G
, the senior major, one Q!
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the gravest men in Europe, laughed tfilthe tears ran down his cheeks; and
such was the effect upon mc, that I was mduced to laugh too—as men wdJ
sometunes, from the infectious natm'e of that strange emotion — but, no
sooner did I do this, than their fmi knew no bounds, and some almost
screamed aloud in the excess of their merriment. Just at this instant the
colonel, who had been examining some of the men, approached om- group, ad7ancmg with an air of evident displeasure, as the shouts of lo-ad laughter ccntinued. As he came up, I turned hastdy roiuid, and touching my cap, wished
him good morning. Never shah I forget the look he gave me. If a glance
cordd ha-\'e annihilated auy man, his would have finished me. For a moment
his face became purple vi-lth rage, his eye was almost hid beneath lis bent
brow, and he absolutely shook with passion,
" Go, sir," said he at length, as soon as he was able to find utterance for
his words—" go, sir, to yoru* quarters; and before you leave them, a courtmartial shall decide if such continued msult to your commanding officer
v,rarraiits your name being in the Army List,"
" What the de^il can all this mean ?" I said, in a half-whisper, turning to
the others. But there they stood, their handkerchiefs to then mouths, and
e">"ideiitly choking with suppressed laughter,
"May I beg. Colonel Garden," said 1
" To your ciuarters, sir," roared the little man in the voice of a lion. And,
witli a haughty wave of his hand, prevented all further attempt on my part
to seek explanation.
"Thev-'re all mad, every man of them," I muttered, as I betook mj-self
slowly back to my rooms, amid the same evidences of mirth my first appear
ance had excited—which even the Colonel's presence, feared as he was, could
not entirely subdue,
AYith the air of a martyr I trod heavfly up the stairs, and entered my quarters, meditating within myself awful schemes for vengeance, on the now open
tjTanny of my Colonel; upon whom, 1 too, hi my honest rectitude of heart,
vowed to have a "com-t-martial," I threw mj'self upon a chair, and endeavoured to recollect what circumstance of the past evening could have
possibly suggested all the mirth ui which both officers and men seemed to
participate equally; but nothuig coidd I remember capable of solving the
mystery: surely the cruel vvTongs of the manly OtheUo were no laughtermoving subject,
I rang the bell hastily for my servant. The door opened.
" Stubbes," said I, " are you aware
"
i had oifiy got so far iu my question, when my servant, one of the most discreet of men, put on a broad grin, and turned away towards the door to hide
his face,
'• What the devil does this mean ?" said I, stamping with passion; " he is
as bad as the rest, Stubbes"—and this I spoke with the most grave aad
severe tone—" what is the meamng of this insolence ?"
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Oh, sur,'^ said the man—"oh, sir, surely you did not appear on parada
with that face ?" And then he burst into a fit of the most uncontrollable
laughter.
Like hghtning a horrid doubt shot across my mind, I sprang over to the
dressing-glass, v.diich had been replaced, and oh ! horror of horrors! there I
stood as black as the king of Ashantee, The cursed dye which I had put on
for Othello, I had never vi^ashed off,—and there, v, ith a huge bearskin shako,
and a pair of dark bushy whiskers, shone my huge, black, and pohshed
visage, glowering at itseU' in the looking-glass,
]My first impulse, after amazement had a httle subsided, was to laugh immoderately; in this I was joined by Stubbes, who, feehng that his mu-th was
participated in, gave fuU vent to his risibility. And, indeed, as I stood before
the glass, grhimng from ear to ear, I felt very little surprise that my joining
ill the laughter of my b'rother officers, a short time before, had caused an increase of then- merriment, I threw myself upon a sofa, and absolutely laughed
till my sides ached, when, the door opening, the adjutant made his appearance. He looked for a moment at mc, then at Stubbes, and then burst out
himself, as loud as either of us. When he had at length recovered limself,
he v^-iped his face with his handkerchief, and said, with a tone of much gravity:
"But, my dear Lorrequer, this will be a serious—a devilish serious affair.
You know what kind of man Colonel Garden is ; and you are aware, too, you
are not one of his prime favourites. He is firmly persuaded that you intended
to insult him, and nothing wdl convince hun to the contrary. We told him
how it must have occurred, but he will listen to no explanation,"
I thought for one second before I replied. My mmd, with the practised
rapidity of an old campaigner, took in aU the joro,? and cons of the case; I saw
at a glance it v/ere better to brave the anger of the Colonel, come in what
shape it might, than be the laughing-stock of the mess for hfe, and with a
face of the greatest gravity and self-possession, said,
" AYeU, adjutant, the Colonel is right. It was no mistake I You know I
sent hun tickets yesterday for the theatre, W^eU, he returned them; this did
not annoy me, but on one accoimt: I had made a wager with Aldermau
GuUable that the Colonel should see me in OtheUo, AATiat was to be done ?
Don't you see, now, there was only one com-se, and 1 took it, old boy, and
have won my bet!"
" And lost your commission for a dozen of champagne, 1 suppose," said
the adjutant,
" Never mmd, my dear fellow," I replied; " I shall get out of this scrfipe,
as I have done many others,"
" But v/hat do you in! end doing ?"
" Oil, as to that," said I, " I shall, of course, wait on the Colonel immediately; pretend to hun tliat it ^vas a mere blunder from the inattention of ray
servant—haml ovre Sttbhes to tlie powers that punish" (here the poor feUovf
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winced a little), " and make my peace as weU as I can. But, adjutant, mind,'*
said I, " and give the real version to aU our feUows, and teU them to make it
pubUc as much as they please."
" Never fear," said he, as he left the room stiU laughing, " they shaU all
snow the true story; but I wish with aU my heart you were weU out of it."
I now lost no time in making my toUet, and presented myself at the
Colonel's quarters. It is no pleasure for me to recount these passages m my
life, iu which I have had to bear the "proud man's contumely," I shaU
therefore merely observe, that after a very long hiterview, the Colonel accepted my apologies, and we parted.
Before a week elapsed, the story had gone far and near; every dinner-table
m Cork had laughed at it. As for me, I attained mimortal honour for my
tact and com-age. Poor GuUable readUy agreed to favom- the story, and gave
us a dumer as the lost wager, and the Colonel was so unmercifuUy qtuzzed on
the subject, and such broad allusions to his being humbugged were given in
the Cork papers, that he was obUged to negotiate a change of quarters with
another regiment, to get out of tlie continual jestuig, and in less than a month
we marched to Limerick, to reheve, as it was reported, the 9th, ordered for
foreign service, but, in reahty, only to relieve Lieut,-Colonel Garden, quizzed
beyond endurance.
However, if the Colonel had seemed to forgive, he did not forget, for the
very second week alter our arrival in Limerick, 1 received one moriung at my
breakfast-table the foUowmg brief note from our adjutant:
" Ml DEAii LoRREQXJEE,—The Colouel has received orders to despatch two
compames to some remote part of the county Clare, and as you have ' done
the state some service,' you are selected for the beautU'ul town of Ivilrush,
where, to use the eulogistic language of the geography books, ' there is a
good harbour, and a market plentifully supplied with fish,' I have just heard
of the kind intention in store for you, and lose no time in lotting you know,
" God give you a good dehverance from the ' garqoM blancs,' as the Moiiifeiir
caUs the Wduteboys, and beheve me ever yom-s,
"CHAHLES CuazoN."

1 had scarcely t-wice read over the adjutant's epistle, when I received an
official notification from the Colonel, directuig me to proceed to KUrush, then
and there to afford aU aid and assistance in suppressing Uhcit distfilution,
when eaUed on for that purpose ; and other similar duties too agreeable to
recapitulate. Alas! alas! "Othello's occupation" was indeed gone! The
next morning at sunrise saw me on my march, with what appearance of gaiety
L coidd muster, but iu reality very much chapfaUen at my banishment, and
invoking sundry things upon the devoted head of the Colouel, winch he would
by no means consider as " blessings,"
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How short-sighted are we mortals, whether enjojing all the pomp and state
of royalty, or marching hke myself at the head of a detachment of his Majesty's 4—th.
Little, indeed, did 1 anticipate that the Siberia to which I fancied I was
condemned should turn out the happiest quarters my fate ever threw me into,
Sut this, including as it does one of the most important events of my life, I
reseive for another chapter.
"Wliat is that place caUed, Sergeant?"—"Bunratty Castle, sfi,"
" Where do we breakfast ?"—" At Clare Island, sh-'"
" March away, boys !"

CHAPTER U.
DETACHMENT DUTT—THE BUr.TON AB^tS—CALLOHBT.

FOB a week after my arrival at Kilrush, my life was one of the most dreary
monotony. The rain, whicn had begun to faU as I left Lunerick, continued
to descend in torrents, and I found myself a close prisoner iu tlie sanded
parlour of " mine inn." At no time woidd such "dm-anee vUe" have been
agreeable; but now, when I contrasted it with aU I had left behind at hcad^
quarters, it was absolutely maddening. The pleasant lounge in the momuig,
the social mess, and the agreeable evening party, were aU exchanged for a
short promenade of fom-teen feet in one direction, and twelve in the other,
such being the accurate measm-ement of my " saUe a manger;" a chicken,
with legs as blue as a Highlander's in winter, for my dimier; and the hours
that all Christian mankind were devoting to pleasant intercourse and agreeable chit-chat, spent in beating that dead-march to time, " the Devil's Tattoo,"
upon my rickety table, and formmg, between whiles, sundry valorous resolutions to reform my hfe, and " eschew sack and loose company."
My front window looked out upon a long, straggling, iU-paved street, vith
its due proportion of mud-heaps and duck-pools; the houses on either side
were, for the most part, dingy-looking edifices, with half-doors, and such pretension to being shops as a quart of meal, or salt, displayed in the window,
confers ; or sometunes two tobacco-pipes, placed "saltier-wise," would appear
the only vendible article in the estabhshment, A more wretched, gloomylOoking picture of woebegone poverty I never beheld.
If T turned for consolation to the back of the house, my eyes fall upon the
dirty yard of a dirty inn: the half-thatehed cow-shed, where tvvo fimished
animals mour-ned their hard fate,—" chewing the cud of sweet and bittci
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fancy;" the chaise, the yeUow post-chaise, once the pride and glory oi I ha
establishment, now stood reduced from its wlieels, and ignomiuiously degraded to a hen-house : on the grass-gro^^m roof a cock had taken lis stand,
, with an ak of protective patronage to the feathered ilihabitants beneath :
" To what base uses must we come at last."
That chaise, which ouce had conveyed the blooming bride, all blushes and
tenderness, and the happy groom, on their honeymoon visit to BaUybunion
and its romantic caves, or to the gigantic cliffs and sea-girt shores of Mohei*
—or with more steady pace and becoming gravity had borne along the " going
judge of assize,"—was now become a lying-in hospital for fowls, and a nursery
for chickens, FaUen as I was myself from my high estate, it afforded me a
species of mahcious satisfaction to contemplate these sad reverses of fortune;
and I verily believe—for on such slight foundation our greatest resolves are
buUt—that if the rain had continued a week longer, I should have become a
misanthropist for life, I made many inquiries from my landlady as to the
society of the place, but the answers I received oifiy led to greater despondence. My predecessor here, it seemed, had been an officer of a veteran battalion, with a wife, and that amount of chfidren which is algebraically expressed by an a:—meainng, an miknown quantity. He, good man, in his two
years' sojourn here, had been much more solicitous about his own affairs than
mahing acquaintance with his neighbours ; and at last, the few persons who
had been in the habit of caUing on " t h e officer," gave up the practice; and
as there were no young ladies to refresh Pa's memory on the matter, they
soon forgot completely that such a person existed—and to this happy oblivion
I, Harry Lorrequer, succeeded, and was thus left without benefit of clergy to
the tender mercies of Mrs, Ilealy of the Burton Arms,
As during the inundation which deluged the v.liolc country aromid I was
unable to stir from the house, I enjoyed aburulant opportumty of cultivating
"•he acquaintance of my hostess, and it is but fair that my reader, who has
'ourneyed so far with me, should have an introduction,
Mrs. Ilealy, the sole proprietor of the "Burton Arms," was of some fiveaud lifty—" or by'r lady," threescore years—of a rubicund and hale complexion ; and though her short neck and corpident figure might have set her
down as " doubly hazardous," she looked a good life for many years to come.
In height and breadth she most nearly resembled a sugar-hogshead, whose
rolling, pitching motion, when ti-undled along on edge, she emulated in her
gait. To the ungainliness of her figure her mode of dres.sing not a fittle contributed. She usuaUy wore a thick linsey-wolsey gown, with enormous
pockets on either side, and, like Nora Crcuia's, it certainly infljctcd no undue
restriction upon her charms, but left
" Every heauty free,
To sink or swell aa Heaven pleases."
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Her feet — ye gods! such feet—were appareUcd hi hsting shppcrs, over
which the upholstery of her ankles descended, and completely refievcd the
niiud of the spectator as to the superincumbent weight being disproportioned
to the support. I remember weU my first impression on seeing those feet an
aiddes reposing upon a straw footstool, whUe she took her afternoon doze
and I wondered within myself if elephants were hable to the gout. There
are few countenances in the world that, if wishing to convey an idea of, we
cannot refer to some wc!l-kno\vii standard; and thus nothing is more common
than to hear comparisons with " Vulcan—Venus—Nicodemus," and the hke
but iu the present ease I am totally at a loss for anything resembhng the face
of the worthy i\Ir3, Ilealy, except it be, perhaps, that most ancient and sour
visage we used to see upon old circular iron rappers formerly—they make
none of them nov/—the only difference being, that Mrs, iiealy's nose had no
ring through it; 1 am almost tempted to add, " more's the pity."
Such was she in " the flesh;" would that I could say, she was more fascinating in the "spirit!" but, alas, truth, from M-hicli I never may depart in
these " my confessions," constrains me to ackno tvledge the reverse. Most
persons, in this miserable world of ours, have some prevailing, predominating
characteristic, which usuaUy gives the tone and colour to all their thoughts
and actions, forming what we denominate temperament; this we see actuating them, now more, now less ; but rarely, however, is this great spring of
action without its moments of repose. Not so with her of whomi I have been
speaking. She had but one passion—but like Aaron's rod, it had a most consuming tendencjr—and that was to scold and abuse aU -whom Iiard fate had
brought within the uirfortunate limits of her tyrannj'. The English language,
comprehensive as it is, afforded not epilhcts strong enough for her wrath,
and she sought among the more classic beauties of her native Irish such additional ones as served her need, and with this holy alUanee of tongues she
had been, for jears long, the dread and terror of the entire vfilage.
" The dawning of morn, the daylight sinking,"
ay, and even the " night's dull hours," it was said, too, fomid her labouring in
her congenial occupation ; aad while thus she contmued to " scold and grow
fat," her iim, once a popular and frequented one, became gradually less and
less frequented, and the dragon of the Rlune-fells did not more effectually lay
waste the territory about him, than did the cvd influence of her tongue spread
desolation and ruin around her. Her inn, at the time of my visit, had not
been troubled with even a passing traveUer for many months; and, indeed,
had I had any, even the least foreknowledge of the character of my hostess, its
privacy shoidd have stiU remranecl uninvaded for some time longer,
I had not been many hours instaUed, when I got a specimen of her powers;
and before the first week was over, so constant and unremitthig were her
labours in this way that I have, upon the occasion of a shght bill in the
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Btorm, occasioned by her falling asleep, actuaUy left my room to mqmrc if
anything had gone wrong, in the same way as the miUer is said to awake if
the mUl stops. I trust I have said enough to move the reader's pity and
compassion for my situation—one more miserable it is difficult to conceive.
It may bethought that much might be done by management, and that a shght
exercise of the favourite Whig plan of concUiation might avaU. Nothing ol
the kind. She was proof against aU such arts; and what was stiU worse,
there was no subject, no possible ch-cmnstance, no matter, past, present, or to
come, that she could not wind, by her diabohcal ingenuity, into some cause of
offence; and then came the qiuck transition to instant pmnshment. Thus,
my apparently harmless inquh-y as to the society of the neighbourhood, suggested to her—a -wish on my part to make acquaintance—therefore to duie
out—therefore not to dine at home—consequently to escape paying haU-acrown and devom-ing a chickei*—therefore to defraud her, and behave, as she
would herself observe, " like a beggarly scufiion, with his fom- shillings a day,
settuig up for a gentleman," &c.
By a quiet and Job-like endurance of aU manner of taunting suspicions
and unmerited sarcasms, to which I daUy became more reconcUed, I absolutely rose into something hke favour; and before the first month of my
banishment expired, had got the length of an invitation to tea in her o^vn
snuggery—an honour never known to be bestowed on any before, with the
exception of Father Malachi Brennan, her ghostly adviser; and even he, it is
said, never ventured on such an approximation to intimacy, untU he was, in
KUrush phrase, " half screwed," thereby meainng more than half tipsy.
From tune to time, thus, I learned from my hostess such particulars of the
country and its inhabitants as I was desuous of hearing; and among other
matters, she gave mc an accomit of the great landed proprietor himself, Loi-d
CaUonby, who was daily expected at his seat within some mUes of KUrush,
at the same time assuring me that I need not be looking so " pleased and
curling out my whiskers;" " that they'd never take the trouble of asking
even the name of me," This, though neither very courteous, nor altogether
fiattering to listen to, was no more than I had already learned from some
brother officers who knew this quarter, and who informed me that the Earl of
CaUonby, though only visiting his Irish estates every three or four years, never
took the slightest notice of any of the mihtary in his neighbourhood; nor,
indeed, did he mix with the country gentry, confinuig himself to his own
famUy, or the guests, who usuaUy accompanied him from England, and remained durmg his few weeks' stay. My impression of his lordship was therefore not calculated to cheer my sohtudo by any prospect of his rendering it
fighter.
The Earl's famUy consisted of her ladyship, an only son, nearly of age, and
two daughters; the eldest. Lady Jane, had the repu tion of being extremely
ijeautifuli sad I remembered when she came out in London, only the year
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before, hearing notfiing but praises of the grace and elegance of her manner
imited to the most classic beauty of her face and figure. The second daughter
was some years younger, and said to be also very handsome; but as yet she
had not been brought into society. Of the son. Lord KUkee, I only heard
that he had been a very gay fellow at Oxford, where he v.'as much hked, and
although not particularly studious, had given evidence of talent.
Such were the few particulars I obtained of my neighbours, and thus little
did I know of those who were so soon to exercise a most important mfluence
upon my future life.
After some weeks' close confinement, which, judging from my feehngs alone,
I should have counted as many years, I eagerly seized the opportunity of the
first ghmpse of smishine to make a short excursion along the coast; I started
early in the morning, and after a long stroU along the bold headlands of
KUkee, was returning late in the evening to my lodgings. My path lay across
a wild, bleak moor, dotted with low clumps of furze, and not presenthig on
any side the least trace of habitation. In wading through the tangled bushes,
my dog " Mouche" started a hare; and after a rmi " sharp, short, and decisive," killed her at the bottom of a httle glen some hundred yards off.
I was just patting my dog, and examining the prize, when I heard a crackfing among the low bushes near me; and on looking up, perceived, about
twenty paces distant, a short, thick-set man, whose fustian jacket and Ipathern
gaiters at once pronounced him the gamekeeper; he stood leaning upon his
gun, quietly awaiting, as it seemed, for any movement on my part, before he
kiterfered, YVith one glance I detected how matters stood, and immediately
adopting my usual pohcy of " taking the buU by the horn.* " caUed out, in a
tone of very sufficient authority,
" I say, my man, are you his lordship's gamekeeper ?"
Takmg off his hat, the man approached me, and very respeetftdly informed
me that he was,
" Well, then," said I, " present this hare to Ins lordship with my respects,
here is my card, and say I shaU be most happy to wait on him in the morning
and explain the circumstance,"
The man took the card, and seemed for some moments undecided how to
act; he seemed to think that probably he might be Ul-treating a friend of his
lordship's if he refused; and on the other hand night be merely "jockeyed"
by some bold-faced poacher. Meanwhile I whistled my dog close up, and
humming an air, with great appearance of indifference stepped out homeward. By this piece of presence of mind I saved poor " M ouche;" for I saw
at a glance that, with true gamekeeper's law, he had been destined to death
the moment he had committed the offence.
The foUov/ing morning, as I sat at breakfast, meditating upon the even*""
of the preceding day, and not exactly determined how to act, whether to write
to his lordship explaining how the matter occurred, or caU nersonaUy, a loud
0
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rattling on the pavement drew me to the window. As the house stood at the
end of a street, I could not see in the du'cction the noise came; out as I hstened, a very handsome tandem turned the corner of the narrow street, and
came along towards the hotel at a long, sling trot; the horses were dark
chesnuts, weU matched, and showing a deal of blood. Tlie carriage was a
dark drab, with black wheels; the harness aU of the same colour. The whole
turn-out—and I was an amateiu- of that sort of thing—was perfect; the
driver, for I come to him last, as he was the last I looked at, was a fashionable-looking young feUow, plainly, but knowingly, di'cssed, and evidently
nandling the "ribbons" like an experienced whip.
After bringmg lis nags up to the inn door in very pretty style, he gave the
reins to his servant, and got down. Before I -n -is \i'eU aware of it, the door
of my room opened, and the gentleman enteral \v-\.k a certain easy ah- of good
breeding, and sayuig,
" Mr. Lorrequer, I presume," introduced hnnself as Lord KUkee,
I immediately opened the conversation by an apology for my dog's misconduct on the day before, and assured his lordship that I knew the value of a
hare in a hunting country, and was really sorry for the circumstance.
" Then I must say," replied lis lordship, " Mr, Lorrequer is the only person
who regrets the matter; for had it not been for this, it is more than probable
we should never have known we were so near neighbours; in fact, nothing
could equal our amazement at hearing you were playing the ' SoHtaire' do\in
here. You must have found it drcadtidly heavy, ' and have thought us downright savages.' But then I must explaiu to you, that my father has made
some ' nde absolute' about visiting when down here. And though I know
you'll not consider it a compliment, yet I can assure you there is not another
man I know of he would pay attention to, but yourself He made two efforts
to get here this morning, but the gout ' woidd not be dciied,' and so he
deputed a most inferior " diplomate;' and now will you let me return -with some
character from my first mission, and inform my friends that you wiU dhie with
us to-day at seven—a mere faiiiUy party; but make yom- arrangements to stop
aU night and to-morrow : we shaU find some work for my friend there on the
hearth; what do you call him, Jlr, Lorrequer ?"
" ' Mouche'—conie here, 'Mouche'"
" Ah, ' ilouehe,' come here, my fine fellow—a splendid dog, indeed; very
taU for a thorough-bred; and now you'll not forget, seven, ' temps mUitaire,'
and so, sans adieu."
And with these words his lordslup shook me heartUy by the hand; and
before two minutes had elapsed, had wrapped his box-coat once more across
him, and was round the corner.
I looked for a few moments on the again sUent street, and was ahiiost
tempted to beheve I was in a dream, so rapidly had the precedhig moments
passed over; and so siu-prised was I to find that the proud Earl of CaUonby,
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who never did the " civU thing" anywhere, should tliink proper to pay attention to a poor sub, m a marching regiment, whose oidy claim on lis acquaint,
ance was the suspicion of poachuig on his manor, I repeated over and over
aU his lordship's most polite speeches, trying to solve the mystery of them;
but in vain: a thousand explanations occurred, but none of them I felt at aU
satisfactory; that there was some mystery somewhere, I had no doubt; for 1
remarked aU through that Lord KUkee laid some stress upon my identity,
and even seemed surprised at my being in such banishment, " Oh," thought
I, at last, "his lordship is about to get up private theatricals, and has seen
my Captain Absolute, or perhaps my Hamlet"—I could not say " OtheUo"
even to myself—"and is anxious to get 'such mirivaUed talent' even 'for
one night only,'"
After many guesses this seemed the nearest I could think of; and by the
tune I had fimshed my dressing for dinner, it was quite clear to me I had
solved aU the secret of his lordship's attentions.
The road to " CaUonby" was beautiful beyond anything I had ever seen in
Ii-eland. For upwards of two mUes it led along the margin of some lofty cliffs,
now jutting out into bold promontories, and agam retreating, and forming
smaU bays and mimic harbours, into which the heavy svvtll of the broad
Atlantic was roUing its deep blue tide. The evening was perfectly cahn, and
at a httle distance from the shore the surface of the sea was without a ripple.
The only sound breaking the solemn stillness of the hour was the heavy
plash of the waves, as in minute peals they roUed in upon the pebbly beach,
and brought back with them, at each retreat, some of the larger and smoother
stones, whose noise, as they feU back into old Ocean's bed, mingled with the
dm of the breaking surf. In one of the many httle bays I passed, lay three
or four fishuig smacks. The saUs were drying, and flapped lazUy against the
mast. I could see the figures of the men as they passed backwards and forwards upon the decks, and although the height was nearly eight hundred feet,
could hear their voices quite distinctly. Upon the golden strand, which was
stUl marked with a deeper tint, where the tide had washed, stood a little white
cottage of some fisherman—at least, so the net before the door bespoke it.
Around it stood some chUdren, whose merry voices and laughing tones sometimes reached me where I was standing. I could not but thiiU?, as I looked
down from my lofty eyrie upon that little group of boats and that lone hut,
how much of the " world," to the humble dweUers beneath, lay in that secluded
and narrow bay. There, the deep sea, vfhere their days were passed in " storm
or sunshhie,"—there, the humble home, where at night they rested, and
around whose hearth lay aU their cares and aU their joys. How far, how very
tar removed from the busy hamits of men, and aU the struggles and contentions of the ambitious world; and yet, how short-sighted to suppose that even
they had not their griefs and sorrows, and that their humble lot was devoid
of the inheritance ot those woes which aU are heirs to,
c3
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I turned reluctantly from the sea-shore to enter the gate of the park, and
my path in a few moments was as completely screened from aU prospect of
the sea, as though it had lain mUes inland. An avenue of taU and ancient
lime-trees, so dense in their shadows as nearly to conceal the road beneath,
led for above a mUe through a beautiful la-mi, whose surface, gently undulating, and studded with young clumps, was dotted over -nith sheep. At
length, descendiug by a veiy steep road, I reached a beautiful httle stream,
over which a rustic bridge was thrown. As I looked down upon the rippling
stream beneath, on the sm-face of which the dusky evening flies were dippmg, I made a resolve, if I prospered in his lordship's good graces, to devote
a day to the "angle" there, before I left the country. It was now growing
late, and remembering Lord KUlcee's intimation of " sharp seven," I threw
my reins over my cob " Sir Roger's" neck (for I had hitherto been waUiuig),
and cantered up the steep hUl before me. When I reached the top, I found
mysehf upon a broad table-land, encu-cled by old and weU-grown timber, and
at a distance, most tastefully half concealed by ornamental planting, I could
catch some ghmpse of CaUonby, Before, however, 1 had time to look about
me, I heard the tramp of horses' feet behind, and in another moment two
ladies dashed up the steep belind, and came towards me, at a smart gaUop,
foUowed by a groom, who, neither himself nor his horse, seemed to relish the
pace of his fan mistresses, I moved off the road into the grass to permit
them to pass; but no sooner had they got abreast of me, than Sir Roger,
anxious for a fair start, fitmg up both heels at once, pricked up his ears, and
with a plunge that very nearly threw me fi-oni the saddle, set off' at top speed.
My first thought was for the ladies beside me, and, to my utter horror, I now
saw them coining along hi full gaUop ; their horses had got off the road, and
were, to my tlunking, become quite unmanageable, I endeavoiu-ed to piUl
up, but all in vam. Sir Roger had got the bit between his teeth, a favourite
trick of his, and I was perfectly powerless to hold him. By this tune, they
being mounted on thorough-breds, got a full neck before me, and the pace was
now tremendous : on we all came, each horse at his utmost stretch. They were
evidently gaining from the better stride of their cattle, and wUl it be beheved,
or shall I venture to acknowledge it in these my Confessions, that I, who a
moment before would have given my best chance of promotion to be able to
pull in my horse, woidd now have " pledged my dukedom" to be able to give
Su- Roger one cut of the whip unobserved, I leave it to the wise to decipher
the rationale, but such is the fact. It was complete steeple-chasing, and my
blood was up.
On we came, and I now perceived that about two hundred yards before me
stood an h-on gate and piers, -without any hedge or waU on either side; before
I could conjecture the meaning of so straaige a thing in the midst of a large
Uwn, I saw the foremost horse, now two or tliree lengths before the other,
still in advance of me, take two or three short strides, and fly shout eig:ht
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foet over a sunk fence—the second foUowed m the same style, the riders
bitting as steadUy as in the gaUop, It was now my turn, and 1 confess, as I
uearedthe dyke, I heartUy wished myself weU over it, for the very possibUity
of a " mistake" was maddenmg. Sir Roger came on at a slapping pace, and
when within two yards of the brink, rose to it, and cleared it hke a deer. By
the time I had accomphshed this feat, not the less to my satisfaction that
both ladies had turned in their saddles to watch me, they were already far in
.idvance; they held on stUl at the same pace, round a smaU copse which concealed them an mstant from my view, and which, when I passed, I perceived
that they had just reached the haU door, and were dismounting.
On the steps stood a taU, elderly-looking, gentlemaidike person, who, I
rightly conjectured, was his lordship, I heard him laughing heartUy as I
came up, I at last succeeded in getting Sir Roger to a canter, and when
a few yards from where the group were standing, sprang off, and hastened up
to make my apologies as I best might for my unfortunate runaway, I was
luekUy spared the awkwardness of an explanation, for his lordship, approach.ng me with his hand extended, said,
" Mr, Lorrequer is most welcome at CaUonby. I cannot be mistaken, 1
am sure—I have the pleasm-e of addressing the nephew of my old friend, Sh
Guy Lorrequer of Elton, I am indeed most happy to see you, and not the
less so, that you are safe and sound, which,fiveminutes smce, I assure you 1
had my fears for,"
Before I could assure his lordship that my fears were aU for my competitors in the race—for such in reahty they were—he introduced me to the two
ladies, who were stUl standing beside him^" Lady Jane CaUonby; Mr, Lorrequer ; Lady Catherine,"
" Which of you, yormg ladies, may I ask, planned this ' escapade,' for I see
by your looks it was no accident ?"
" I think, papa," said Lady Jane, " you must question Mr. Lorrequer on
that head; he certaudy started first,"
" I confess, indeed," said I, " such was the case,"
" WeU, you must confess, too, you were distanced," said Lady Jane,
His lordship laughed heartUy, and I joined in his mirth, feehng at the
same time most terribly provoked to be quizzed on such a matter; that 1, a
steeple-chase horseman of the first water, should be twitted by a couple of
young ladies, on the score of a most manly exercise, " But come," said his
lordship, "the first beU has rung long since, and I am longing to ask Mi.
Lorrequer all about my old coUege friend of forty years ago. So, ladlei,
hasten your toUet, I beseech you,"
With these words, his lordship, taking my arm, led me hito the drawingroom, where we had not been many mhiutes tUl we were joined by her ladj'ship, a taU, stately, handsome woman, of a certain age ; resolutely bent upon
being both young and beautiful, in spite of time and .viiuklci; lic' rccepiion
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of me, though not possessmg the frankness of his lordship, was stfil very
polite, and mtended to be even gracious, I now found by the reiterated inquiries for my old uncle. Sir Guy, that he it was, and not Hamlet, to whom
I owed my present notice, and I must include it among my Confessions, that
it was about the first advantage I'ever derived from the relationship. After
half an hour's agreeable chatting, the ladies entered, and then I had time to
x;emark the extreme beauty of their appearance; they were both wonderfnUy
ike, and except that Lady Jane was taUer and more womanlj', it would have
been almost impossible to discrumnate between them.
Lady Jane CaUonby was then about twenty years of age, rather above the
middle size, and slightly disposed towa-rds embonpoint; her eye was of the
deepest and most liquid blue, and rendered apparently darker by long lashes
of the blackest jet—for such was the colour of her hair; her nose sightly,
but slightly, deviated from the straightuess of the Greek, and her upper Up
was faidtless, as were her mouth and chin; the whole lower part of the face,
from the perfect repose, and from the carriage of her lead, had certainly a
great air of hautem-, but the extrerie melting softness her eyes took from
this, and when she spoke, there was a quiet earnestness in her mild and
musical voice, that disarmed you at oni^e of connecting the idea of self with
the speaker ; the \A'ord " fascinating," more than any other I know of, eon"
veys the effect of her appearance, and to produce it, she had, more than any
other woman I ever met, that v.'onderfid gift, " Vart de plaire."
I was roused from my perhaps too earnest, because unconscious gaze, at
the lovely figure before me, by his lordship saying, " Mr, Lorrequer, her ladyship is waitiug for you," 1 accordingly bowed, and offering my arm, led her
into the dinner-room. And here I draw rein for the present, reserving for
ray next chapter—My Adventures at CaUonby.

CHAPTER I I I .
LIFE AT CALLONBT—LOVE-MAKING—MISS O ' D O W D ' S A D V E N T U K E .

M Y first cveiung at CaUonby passed off as nearly aU first evenings do everywhere. His lordship was most agreeable, tall;cd much of myuncle. Sir Guy,
whose fig he had been at Eton lialf a century before, promised me some
capita! shooting in his preserves, discussed the state of politics; and, as the
second decanter of port " waned apace," grew wondrous confidential, and told
jie of his mtention to start lis son for the county at the next general elec
tion, such being the object which had now conferred the lionour of his presenoc on his Tri.^h e.st.ites.
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Her ladyship was most condescendingly civU; vouchsafed much tender commiseration for my " exUe," as she termed my quarters in KUrush ; wondered
how / coidd possibly exist in a inarching regiment (who had never been in
the cavalry in myfife!); spoke quite feelingly on my kindness in joining their
stuiid family party, for they were living, to use her own phrase, "like hermits ;" and wound up aU by a playful assurance that as she perceived, from
all my answers, that I was bent on preserving a strict incognito, she would
teU no talcs about me on her return to " Town," Now, it may readUy be believed that all this and many more of her ladyship's aUusions were a " Clialdee manuscript" to me; that she knew certain facts of my family and relations was certain, but that she had interwoven in the humble web of my
history a very pretty embroidery offiction,was equaUy so; and while she thus
ran on, with innumerable aUusions to Lady Marys and Lord Johns, who she
pretended to suppose were dying to hear from me, I could not help muttering
to myself, with good Christopher Sly, " An aU this be true—then, Lord, be
thanked for my good amends;" for up to that moment I was an ungratefid
man for aU such high and noble sohcitude. One dark doubt shot for an instant across my brain. Mayhap her ladyship had " registered a vow" never to
syllable a name unehroiicled by Debrett, or was actually only mystifying
me for mere amusement. A irinute's consideration dispeUed this fear;
for I found myself treated " en seigneur" by the whole famUy. As for the
daughters of the house, nothing could possibly be more engaging than their
manner. The eldest. Lady Jane, was pleased, from my near relationship to
her father's oldest friend, to receive me, " from the first," on the most friendly
footing, whUe, with the yomiger. Lady Catherine, from her being less reserved
than her sister, my progress was even greater; and thus, before we separated
for the right, I contrived to " take up my position" in such a fashion as to be
already looked upon as one of the family partj', to which object Lord, and
indeed Lady, CaUonby seemed most -wiUhig to contribute, and made me promise to spend the entire of the foUowing day at CaUonby, and as many of
the succeeding ones as my military duties would permit.
As his lordship was wislung me " good night" at the door of the drawingroom, he said, in a half-whisper,
" YVe were ignorant yesterday, Mr. Lorrequer, how soon we should have
had the pleasure of seeing you here; and you are therefore condemned to a
small room off the library, it being the only one we can insure you as being
well aired, I must therefore apprise you that you are not to be shocked at
finding yourself surrounded by every member of my famfiy, hmig up in frames
aromid you. But as the room is usuaUy my own snuggery, 1 have resigned
it without any alteration whatever,"
The apartment for which his lordship had so strongly apologised, stood in
very pleasing contrast to my late one in Kilrush. The soft Persian carpet, on
which one's feet sank to the v>ry airkles; the brigh.tly pohshed dogs, upoa
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which a blazmg wood fke birrned; the weU upholstered fauteuils which
seemed to invite sleep -vfithout the trouble of Ijing down for it; and last of
all, the ample and luxm-ious bed, upon whose rich purple hangings the ruddy
glare of the fire threw a most meUow fight, were aU a pleasuig exchange for
the "garniture" of the "Hotel Healy,"
" Certes, Harry Lon-equer," said I, as I threw myself upon a smaU ottoman before the fire, m aU the sfippered ease and abandon of a man who has
changed a dress-coat for a mornhig-gown,—"certes, thou art destined for
great thuigs ; even here, where tate had seemed ' to do its worst' to thee, a
httle paradise opens, and what, to ordinary mortals, had proved but a ' flat,
stale, and most unprofitable' quarter, presents to thee aU the accumulated
dehght of an hospitable mansion, a kind, almost friendly, host, a condescendiig
Madame Mere, and daughters too ! ah, ye Gods ! But what is this ?" And here,
for the first time hfting up my eyes, I perceived a beautiful -water-colour
drawmg in the style of " Chalon," which was placed above the chimney-piece.
I rose at once, and taking a candle, proceeded to examine it more minutely.
It was a portrait of Lady Jane, a full-length too, and wonderfuUy hke; there
was more complexion, and perhaps more roimdness in the figure than her
present appearance would justify; but if anything was gained in brUhancy,
it was certainly lost in point of expression, and I infinitely preferred her
pale, but beautifully fair countenance, to the rosy cheek of the picture. The
figure was faultless; the same easy grace, the result of perfect s}-mmetry and
refinement together, which only one in a thousand of even handsome girls
possess, was portrayed to the life. The more I looked, the more I felt
charmed with it. Never had 1 seen anything so truly characteristic as this
sketch, for it was scarcely more. It was after nearly an hour's quiet contemplation that I began to remember the lateness of the night, an hour m
which my thoughts had rambled from the lovely object before me to wonder
at the situation in which I fotmd myself placed; for there w&i so much
of " attention" towards me, m the manner of every member of the family,
coupled with certain mistakes as to my habits and acquaintances, as left me
perfectly miable to um-avel the mystery which so evidentl.v surrounded me.
"Perhaps," thought I, "Sir Guy has written in my behalf to lis lordship.
Oh, he would never do anything half so civU, WeU, to be sure, I shaU
astonish them at head-quarters : they'd not believe this, I wonder if Lady
Jane saw my ' Hamlet;' for they landed in Cork from Bristol about that time.
She is indeed a most beautiful girl, I wish I were a marquis, if it were only
for her sake, WeU, my Lord CaUonby, you may be a very -wise man in the
House of Lords; but, I would just ask, is it exactly prudent to introduce uito
your famUy, on terms of such perfect intimacy, a young, fascinating, wcUlookiug feUow, of four-and-twenty, albeit only a subaltern, -with two such
daughters as you have ? Peut-etre I One thing is certain—/ have no cause of
complaint; anu oO, c-ood niaht. Lady Jane," And with these words I fell
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Bsleep, to dream of the deepest blue eyes, and the most melting tones tliat
ever reduced a poor heutenant in a marching regiment to curse his fate that
he could not caU the Commander of the Forces his father.
When I descended to the breakfast-room, I found the whole family assembled in a group around Lord KUkee, who had just returned from a distant
part of the county, wnere he had been canvassing the electors, and spouting
patriotism the day before. He was giving an account of his progress with
nuch spirit and humour as I entered, but, on seeing me, immediately came
forward and shook hands with me hke an old acquaintance. By Lord Calfoiiby and the ladies I was welcomed also -with much com-tesy and kmdness,
and some slight badinage passed upon my sleeping hi what Lord KUkee
caUed the " Picture GaUery," which, for aU I knew to the contrary, contained
but one fair portrait. I am not a believer iu Mesmer; but certainly there
must have been some influence at work—very hke what we hear of in magnetism—for before the breakfast was concluded, there seemed at once to
spring up a perfect understanding between this famUy and myself, which
made me feel as much chez moi as I had ever done in my life; and from that
hour 1 may date an intimacy which every succeeding day but served to
mcrease.
After breakfast. Lord CaUonby consigned me to the guidance of his son, and
we saUied forth to deal destruction amongst the pheasants, with which the
preserves were stocked; and here I may observe, en passant, that with the
single exception of fox-hunting, which was ever a passion with me, I never
coidd understand that inveterate pursuit of game to which some men devote
themselves—thus, grouse-shooting, and its attendant pleasures, of stumping
over a boggy mountain from daylight tUl dark, never had much attraction for
me; and, as to the delights of widgeon and wUd-duck shooting, when pm-chased by sitting up all night in a barrel, with your eye to the bung, I'll none
of it—no, no! give me shooting or angling merely as a divertimento, a pleasant
interlude between breakfast and luncheon-time, when, consigning your Manton
to a corner, ai_d the gamekeeper " to the dogs," you once more humanise
your costume to take a canter with the daughters of the house; or, if the day
look loweringly, a match of bUhards -with the men.
I have ever found that the happiest portions of existence are the most difficult to chronicle. We may—nay, we must, impart our miseries and annoyances to our many " dear friends," whose forte is sympathy or consolation—
pjid aU men are eloquent on the subject of their woes; not so-with then-joys:
some h'ive a miser-hke pleasure in hoarding them up for then- own private gratificatio??; others—and they are prudent—feel that the nai-rative is scarcely
agreeable even to their best friends; and a few, of whom I confess myself
one, are content to be happy without kno-wing why, and to have pleasant
ar-uvenirs without being able to explain them.
Such m:ast be my apology for not more minutely entering upon an account
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of my life at CaUonby. A fortnight had now seen me enfonce, the daUy corn^
panion of two beautiful ghls in aU their walks and rides, through a romantic,
unfrequented country, seeing but httle of the other members of the famUy;
the gentlemen being entirely occupied by their election tactics, and Lady
CaUonby being a late riser, seldom appeared before the dinner hour. There
was not a chff upon the bold and rocky coast we did not cUmb, not a cave
upon the pebbly beach unvisited; sometunes my fair companions woidd bring
a volume of Metastasio down to the little river where I used to angle; and
the " gentle craft" was often abandoned for the heart-thrUhng verses of that
dehghtful poet. Yes, many years have passed over, and these scenes are stUl
as fresh in my memory as though they had been of yesterday. In my memory, I say, " as for thee,"
" Chi sa se mai
Ti sowerrai di me ?"
At the end of tlnee weeks the house became full of company, from the
garret to the ceUar, Country gentlemen and their wives and daughters came
pouring in, on every species of conveyance known since the Flood; famUy
coaches, which, but for their yellow panels, might have been mistaken for
hearses, and high barouches, the ascent to which "vas accomphshed by a
step-ladder, followed each other in what appeared a never-ending succession;
and here I may note an instance of the anomalous character of the conveyances, from an incident to which 1 was a witness at the time.
Among the visitors on the second day came a maiden lady from the neighbourhood of Ennistiinon, Miss Ehzabcth O'Dowd, the last of a very old and
liigldy respectable famUy in the county, and whose extensive property,
thickly studded with freeholders, was a strong- reason for her being paid every
attention in Lord Callonby's power to bestow. Miss Betty O'Dowd—for so
she was popularly styled—was the very personification of an old maid; stiff
as a ramrod, and so rigid in observance of the proprieties of female conduct,
that, in the estimation of the Clare gentry, Diana was a hoyden compared to
her.
Miss Betty Uved, as I have said, near Emistimon, and the road from thence
to CaUonby at the time I speak of—it was before ]\Ir, Nimmo—was as like
the bed of a mountain torrent as a respectable highway; there were holes
that would have made a grave for auy maiden lady within fifty niles; and
rocks tlickly scattered, enough to prove fatal to the strongest wheels that
ever issued from "Hutton's," ]\Iiss O'Dowd knew this well—she had upon one
occasion been upset in traveUing it—and a slate-colom-ed sUk dress bore the
dye of every species of mud and mire to be found there, for many a year after,
to remind her of her misfortune, and keep open the wound of her sorrow.
When, therefore, the invitation to CaUonby arrived, a grave councU of v.-ar was
3'immoned, to dcUberate upon the mode of transit, for the lumnur nsuld not
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be dechned, "eoutequ^ ilcoute."T\ie chariot was out of the question : Nicholas
declared it would never reach the "Moraan Beg," as the first precipice was
caUed; the inside car was long since pronounced unfit for hazardous enter,
prise; and the only resource left, was what is caUed, in Hibernian parlance, a
" low-backed car," that is, a car without any back whatever; it being neither
more nor less than the common agricultural conveyance of the comitry, upon
which, a feather-bed bemg laid, the farmers' wives and daughters are generally conveyed to fairs, wakes, and stations, &c. Putting her dignity, if not
in her pocket, at least wherever it could be most easily accommodated. Miss
O'Dowd placed her fair self, in aU the plenitude of her charms and the
grandeur of a "bran-new green sUk," a "little off the grass, and on the
bottle" (I love to be particular), upon this humble conveyance, and set out
on her way, if not "rejoicing," at least consoled by Nicholas, that " I t 'id be
black dark when they reached the house, and the devil a one 'id be the wiser
than if she came m a coach and four," Nicholas was right; it was perfectly
dark on their arrival at CaUonby, and Idiss O'Dowd having dismounted, and
shaken her plumage, a little crumpled by her half-recumbent position for eight
mUes, appeared in the drawing-room, to receive the most courteous attentions
from Lady CaUonby, and from his lordship the most flattering speeches for
her kindness in risking herself and bringing " her horses" on such a cbeadful
road, and assured her of his getting a presentment the very next assizes to
repair it,—" For we mtend. Miss O'Dowd," said he, " to be most troublesome
neighbom-s to you in future,"
The evening passed off most happUy, Miss O'Dowd was defighted with
her hosts, whose character she resolved to uphold in spite of their reputation for pride and haughtiness. Lady Jane sang an Irish melody for her,
Lady CaUonby gave her slips of a rose geranium she got from the Princess
Augusta, and Lord KUkee won her heart by the performance of that most
graceful step yclept " cover the buckle," in an Irish jig. But, ailas ! how
short-hved is human bliss, for whUe this estimable lady reveUed in the full
enjoyment of the hour, the sword of Damocles hung suspended above her
head; in plain EngUsh, she had, on arriving at CaUonby, to prevent any unnecessary scrutiny into the nature of her conveyance, ordered Nicholas to be
at the door punctually at eleven; and then, to take an opportunity of quietly
sfipping open the dra-wing-room door, and gi-ving her an intimation of it, that
fche might take her leave at once, Nicholas was up to time, and ha-ving disposed the conveyance under the shadow of the porch, made his way to the
door of the drawing-room unseen and unobserved. He opened it gently and
noiselessly, merely sufficient to take a survey of the apartment, in which,
from the glare of the fights, and the busy hum of voices, he was so bewUdered
uhat it was some mhiutes before he reeogiused his mistress. At last he perceived her; she was seated at a card-table, playmg whist with Lord CaUonby
for her partner. Who the other nlayers were, he knew not. A proud man
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was Nicholas, as no saw his mistress thus placed, a^tuaUy sitting, as he
afterwards expressed it, "foremnt the Lord;" but lis thoughts were bent on
other matters, and it was no tune to indulge his vauntings.
He strove for some time patiently to catch her eye, for she was so situated
as to permit of this, but without success. He then made a sight attempt to
attract her attention by beckoniig \ntli his finger; all in vam. " Oh, mm-ther," said he, " what is this for ? FU have to spake afther aU."
"Four by honom-s," said his lordship, " a n d the odd trick. iYnother
double, I beheve, Miss O'Dowd."
Miss O'Dowd nodded a graceful assent, whUe a shdi-p-looking old dowagei
at the side of the table caUed out, " A rubber of fom- only, my lord;" and now
began an explanation from the whole party at once. Nicholas saw this was
lis time, and thought that in the melee, his hint might reach lis mistress unobserved by the remainder of the company. He accordingly protruded his
head into the room, and placing his finger on the side of his nose, and shutting ore eye knowingly, with an ah- of great secrecy, whispered out, " Miss
Betty—Miss Betty, alaaah 1" For some minutes the hum of the voices
di-owned his admonitions, bid as, by degrees waxing warmer in the cause, he
caUed out more loudly, every eye was turned to the spot from whence these
extraorciiiary soimds proceeded; and certainly the appearance of Nicholas at
the moment was weU ealcidated to astonish the company of a drawing-room.
With lis one eye fixed eagerly in the direction of his mistress, lis red scratch
wig pushed back off his forehead, in the eagerness of lis endeavour to be
heard, there he stood, perfectly unmindful of aU around, save i\Iiss O'Dowd
herself. It may weU be beheved that such an apparition could not be witnessed with gravity, and, accordingly, a general titter ran through the room,
the whist party, stUl contending about odd tricks and honours, being the only
persons iuseusible to the mu-th aromid them, "]\Iiss Betty, arrah. Miss
Betty," said Nicholas, with a sigh, that converted the subdued laughter of
the guests into a perfect bm'st of mhth,
"Ell," said lis lordship, tm-ning round, "what is this? We are losing
something exceUent, I fear."
At this moment, he caught a gUmpse of Nicholas, and, throwing himself
back ia his chair, laughed immoderately. It was now ]\Iis3 Betty's turn; she
was about to rise from the table, when the weU-known accents of Nicholas
feU upon her ear. She feU back in her seat—there he was: the messenger
of the foul fiend himself would have been more welcome at that moment.
Her blood rushed to her face and temples; her hands tingled; she closed
her eyes, and when she opened them, there stood the accursed Nicholas
glowering at her stUl,
" Man—man!" said she at length," what do you mean? What do you want
here?"
Poor Nicholas, httle guessing that the question was intended to throw a
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doubt upon her acquaintance with him, and conceiving that the hour for the
announcement had come, hesitated for an instant liow he sho-uld designate
the conveyaiKe. He ootid not caU it a coach! it certainly was not a buggy
—neither was it a jaunting ear: what should he say ? He looked earnestly,
and even imploringly, at his mistress, as if to convey some sense of his difficulty, and then, as it were, catching a sudden inspiration, winked once moi e,
as he said,
" Miss Betty—the—the—the
"—and here he looked indescribably drolj
—" the thing you know is at the door,"
All his lordship's politeness was too little for the occasion, and Misa
O'Dowd's tenantry were lost to the CaUonby interest for ever.

CHAPTER IV.
BOTANICAL S T U D I E S — T H E N A T U R A L SYSTEM P K E F E E A B L E TO T H E LINN.1EAN.

" THE carriage is at the door, my lord," said a servant, entering the
luneheon-room where we were aU assembled,
" Now then, Mr, Lorrequer," said Lord CaUonby, " aUons, take another
glass of wine, and let us away, I expect yo-a to make a most brUliaut speech,
remember 1"
His lordship nere alluded to our intention of visiting a remote barony, wheie
a meeting of the freeholders was that day to be held, and at which I Vvas
pledged for a " neat and appropriate" oration in abuse of the Corn-laws and
the Holy AUiance,
" I beg pardon, my lord," said her ladyship, in a most languishing tone;
" but Mr. Lorrequer is pre-engaged; he has for the last week been promising
and deferring his -visit to the new conservatory with me, where he is to find
out four or five of the Swiss shrubs that CoUins caimot make out—and which
I am dying to know aU about."
" Mr. Lorrequer is a false man then," said Lady Catherine, " for he said
at breakfast that we should devote this afternoon to the chalk caves, as the
*idc wUl be so far out we can see them aU perfectly."
" And I," said Lord KUkee, " must put m my plea, that the aforesiiid Mi.
liorrequer is booked for a coursing match—' Mouche verms Jessie.'—Gufit^
or not guUty ?"
Lady Jane alone of aU said not a word.
" GuUty on every count of the indictment " said 1; '' I throw myself oa
the mercy of the court."
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" Let nis sentence then be baiishment," said Lady Catherine, with affected
anger, " and let him go with papa."
" I rather think," said Lord KUkee, " the better plan is to let him visit tr.e
conservatory, for I'd wager a fifty he finds it more difficult to hivent botany
than canvass freeholders—eh?"
" I am sure," said Lady Jane, for the first time breaking sUence, " th:it
mamma is iiiiluilc!;.- flattered by the propos;d that Mr, Lorreouer's conii ;iny
IS to be conferred upon her for her sins,"
" I am not to be all'ronted, nor q-^izzed out of my chaperon; here, -Ir. Lorrequer," said Lady CaUonby, rising, " get Smith's book there, and let me have
your arm; and now, young ladies, come along, andleam something, U'you can."
" An admh-able proviso," said Lord KUkee, laughing, " if his botany be
only as authentic as the autographs he gave i l r s . ]\IacDermor, and id] of
which he -svi-ote timseU', in my dressing-room, in half an hom-. Napoleon was
the only difficult one in the number,"
Most fortimately this imiau- disclo3',.u-e did not reach her ladyship's cars, as
she was busUy engaged putting on her bonnet, and I was yet tmassailed h
reputation to her,
" Good-by, then," said Lord CaUonby; " we meet at seven," And iu a few
moments the httle party were scattered to their several destinations.
" How very hot you have tlis place, CoUins," said Lady CaUonby, as we
entered the conservatory.
" Only seventy-five, my lady, and the magnolias reqtire heat."
I here dropped a httle bchi-iid, as if to examine a plant, and iu a half-wuisper
said to Lady Jane,
" How came it that you alone, LaJ\- Jane, should forget I had made another
appointment ? I thought you wished to make a sketch of Craigmoran Abbey
—did you forget that we were to ride tlicre to-day ?"
Before she cotdd reply. Lady CrulLinby called out—" Oh, here it i*, 'Mr.
Lorrequer, Is this a heath? that is the question."
Here her ladyship pointed to a httle scrubby thing, that looked very hke a
bhchrod, I proceeded to examine it most minutely, whUo CoUins waiteil•>-i'h
all the intense anxiety of a man whose character depended on the sentence.
" CoUins wUl have it a jungermauia," said she,
" And Collins is right," said I, not trustiug myself with the prouimciutioD
cf the awftd word her ladyship uttered.
CoUiis looked ridic-Ldously happy.
" Now that is so dehghtful," said Lady CaUonby, as she stopped to look
for another puzzle,
" What a wi-etch it is," said Lady Catherine, coveiiag her face v. hh a
handkerchief,
" VYuat a beautiful Httle flower," said Lady Jane, hfting up the bed of a
* lobefia splendens."
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• Tou know, of coiu-se," said 1, " what they caU that flower in iiaae«
L'amour tendre."
"Indeed!"
" True, I assnre you; may I present you with this sprig of it ?" cutting o3
a smaU twig, and presenting it at the same instant unseen by the others.
She hesitated for an instant, and then extendhig her fair and taper hand,
took it, I dared not look at her as she did so, but a proud sweUing trimnph
at my heart nearly choked me,
" Now, CoUins," said Lady CaUonby, " I cannot find the Alpen tree I
brought from the Griindenwald."
CoUins hurried forward to her ladyship's side.
Lady Catherine was also eaUed to assist iu the search,
I was alone with Lady Jane.
" Now or never," thought I ; I liesitated-1 stammered—my voice faltered.
She saw my agitation; she participated in, and uicreascd it. At last I summoned up co-arage to touch her hand; she gently v^ithdicw it—but so gently,
it was not a repulse.
" If Lady Jane," said I at length—" if the devoted-—"
" HoUoa, there," said a deep voice without, '' is Mr, Lorreciuer there?"
I t was Lord KUkee, returned from his coursing match. None but he who
has felt such an interruption can feel for me, I shame to say that his brotherhood to her, for whom I wot. It! have perUled my life, restrained me not froir
something very like a hearty commendation of him to the powers that
•
" Down, dogs, there—down!" contmued he, and in a moment after entered
the conservatory, fiushed and heated with the chase.
" Mouche is the winner—two to one—and so, Master ShaUow, I owe you
a thousand pounds,"
Would to Heaven that I had lost the wager, had it oidy taken a httle longer
to decide it! I of course appeared overjoyed at my dog's success, and listened with great pretence of interest to the narrative of the " r u n ; " the
•siore so because, that though perhaps more my friend than the older mem.»ers of the family. Lord KUkee evidently Uked less than them my growing
intimacy v.ith lis sister; and I was anxious to blind him on the present occasion, when, but for his recent excitement, very Uttle penetration would have
enabled him to detect that something unusual had taken place.
It was now so nearly dark, that her ladyship's further search for the alpiiia
treasm-e became impossible, and so we turned our steps towards the garden
v.'here we continued to walk tiU joined by Lord CaUonby. And now began a
most active discussion upon agriculture, rents, tithes, and Torjism, hi which
the ladies took but fittle part; and 1 had the mortiheation to perceive that
Lady Jane was excessively bored, and seized the first opportunity to leave
tne party and return to the house; whUe her sister gave me from time to time
certain knowing glances, as if uitimating that my knovdedge of farmiujj
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and pohtical economy were pretty much on a par vrith my proficieccy b
botany.
" One has discovered me at least," thought I ; but the beU had run;; to dress
for diimer, and I hastened to my room to think over future plans, and ouee
more wonder at the singidar position into which fate and the " rules of tki
service" had thro-wn me.

CHAPTER V.
PUZZLED—EXPLANATION MAKES BAD W O E S B — A DUEL.

" A-NJ- letters ?" said her ladyslip to a servant, as she crossed the hall.
" Only one, my lady—for ifr, Lorrequer, I believe,"
" For me !" thought I ; " Lew is this ?" My letters had been hitherto
always left in KUrush, Wliy was this forwarded here ? 1 hurried to the
drawing-room, where I fotmd a double letter awaiting me. The wTiting was
Curzon's, and contaiued the words " To be forwarded with haste" on the direclion. I opened and read as foUows :
" DEAR LOEREQUEE,—Have you ary recollection, among your numerous
' escapades' at Cork, of having grievously insulted a certain ^Ir. GUes Beamish,
iu thought, word, or deed ? If you have, I say, let rae know with aU convenient despatch whether the offence be one admittmg of apology—for if not,
the Lord have mercy on your sotd—a more '\'\'rotliy gentleman than the aforesaid it having rarely been my evU fortune to foregather with. He caUed
here yesterday to inquire your address, and at my suggestion wrote a note
which I now enclose. I write in great haste, and am ever yoms fiithftdly,
" C . CUEZOX.

" N.B,—I have not seen his note, so explain aU and everything."
The enclosed ran thus :
" SIR,—It can scarcely have escaped your memory, though now ncarh- two
months since, that at the ^Mayor's dejeuner hi Cork, you weve pleased to make
merry at my expense, and expose me and my family for your amusement.
Th-is is to demand an immediate apology, or that satisfaction which, as an
ofiicer, you wUl not refuse your most obedient servant,
" GILES BEAMISH.

" Swinburne's Hotel."
" GUes Beamish! GUes Beamish!" said I. repeating the name m every
variety of pmnhasis, hoping to obtain some clue to the wi-iter. Hud i oam
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appofaited the umpire between Dr. WaU. and his reviewe::?, hi the late controversy about "Phonetic signs," I o.ould not have been more completely pnzziea
than by the contents of this note. " Make merry at his expense !" a great
offence truly—I suppose I have laughed at better men than ever he was ;
and I can only say of such imiocent amusement, as Falstafl' did of sack and
sugar, if such be a sin, " then Heaven help the wic/ -jd," But 1 wish I knew
who he is, or what he aUtides to, provided he is not mad, which 1 begin to
think not improbable. " By-the-by, my Lord, do you know any such person
in the south as a Mr, Beamish—GUes Beanfish ?"
" To be sure," said Lord CaUonby, looking up from his newspaper, " therft
are several of the name of the highest respectabihty. One is an alderman of
Cork—a very rich man, too—but I don't remember his Christian name,"
" An alderman, did you say ?"
" Yes. Alderman Beamish Is very weU known. I have seen him frequently—a short, florid, Uttle man."
" Oh, it must be he," said I, musuigly; " it must have been this worthy
alderman from whose worshipful person I tore the robe of office on the night
of the fete. But what does he mean by 'my exposmg him and his famUy ?'
Why, zounds, his -wife and children were not -with him on the pavement.
Oh, I see it; it is the Mansion House school of eloquence; did not Sir YVUham Curtis apologise for not appeariag at court from havhig lost an eye,
which he designated as an awful' domestic calamity ?'"
It being now settled to my satisfaction that Mr, Beamish and the great
uncloaked were " convertible terms," I set about making the amende m the
most handsome manner possible, I wrote to the alderman a most pacific epistle,
regretting that my departure from Cork deprived me of makhig reparation
before, and. expressing a most anxious hope that " he caught no cold," and a
fervent -wish that " he would live many years to grace and ornament the dignity of which his becoming costume was the emblem," This I enclosed in a
note to Curzon, teUing him how the matter occurred, and requcsthig that he
would send it by his servant, together with the scarlet vestment which he
would find in my dressing-room. Having folded and sealed this despatch, 1
turned to give Lord CaUonby an account -^.f the business, and showed Iim
Beamish's note, at which he was greatly amused : and, indeed, it furnished
food for mirth for the whole party d'lring the evening. The next morning I
set out -with Lord CaUonby on the long-threatened canvassing expedition—
with the details of which I need not bm-den my " Coirfessions," Suffice it
to say, that when Lord KUkee was advocating Toryism in the west, I, his
accredited ambassador, was devoting to the infernal gods the prelacy, the
peerage, and tne pension list—a mode of canvass weU worthy of imitation in
these troublesome times; for, not to speak of the great prospect of success
from having friends on both sides of the question, the principal can always
divest himself of any unpleasant consequences as regards inconsistency, by
3
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throwm.2 the blame on his friend, "who went too far," as the appropriate
phra'^e is,
fS'otling could be more successful than our nission. Lord L'aiionOy was
defighted beyond bounds with the prospect, and so completely carriea away
by high spirits, and so perfectly assui-ed that much of it was owing to my
exertions, that on the second morning of om- tour—for we proceeded through
the eounty for thi-ee days—he came laughing into my di-essing-room, with a
newspaper in his hand.
" Here, Loi-requer," said he, " here's news for you. You certahdy must
read this." And he handed me a copy of the Clare Herald, ^vith an accotmt
of our meeting the evening before.
After glancing my eye rapidly over the routine usual in such cases—Htunph,
ha—nearly two htmdred people—most respectable farmers—room appropriately decorated—" CaUonby Arms "—" aftri the usual loyal toasts, the chairman rose"
WeU, no matter. Ah I here it is: " ilr, Lorrequer here addressed the meeting with a flow of eloquence it has rarely, if ever, been om
pri-vUege to hear equaUed, He began by "—humph
"Ah," said his lordship, impatiently, "you wUl never find it out—look
here—' Mr, Lorrequer, whom we have mentioned as having made the highly
exciting speech, to be found in our first page, is, we understand, the son of
Sir Guy Lorrequer, of Elton, in Shropshire—one of the wealthiest baronets
in England, If rumour speak truly, there is a very near prospect of an alUanee between this talented and promising young gentleman, and the beautiful and accomplished daughter of a certain noble earl, with whom he has been
for some time domesticated,' "
" Eh, what tliuk you ? Son of Sir Guy Lorrequer, I always thought my
old friend a bachelor, but you see the Clare Herald knows better. Not to
speak of the last piece of inteUigence, it is very good, is it not ?"
" Capital, indeed," said I, trjing to laugh, and at the same time blushing
confoundedly, and looking as ridiculous as needs be.
It now struck me forcibly that there was something extremely odd in his
lordship's mention of this paragraph, particularly when coupled with lis and
Lady CaUonby's maimer to me for the last two months. They knew enough
of my family, evidently, to be aware of my station and prospects—or rather
my want of both—and yet, m the face of this, they not only encomagcd me
to prolong a most delightful visit, but by a thousand daUy and dangerous
opportunities, absolutely threw me in the way of one of the loveliest of her
sex, seemingly without ftjar on their parts. " WeU!" thought I, with my
old philosophy, " Time, that ' pregnant old gentleman,' wUl disclose aU, and
so, let us be patient!"
My reveries on my good and e-vil fortune were sudderdy interrupted by a
ktter which reached me that evening, ha-ying been forwarded from (^aiioiiby
by a special messenger. " What! another epistle from Curzon," said J,
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my eye caught the addr-ess; and wanderhig not a fittle what pressing emocgency had caUed forth the words on the cover—" To be forwarded with hadte"
—I eagerly broke the seal and read the foUowing:
" MY DEAR HARRY,—I received yours on the 11th, and immediately despatched your note and the raiment to Mr. Beamish. He was from home at
the tune, but at eight o'clock I was sent for from the mess to see two gentlemen on most pressing busmess. I hurried to my quarters, and there fotmd
the aforesaid Mr. B., accompanied by a friend, whom he introduced as Dr, de
Courcy Fuiucane, of the North Cork Militia—as warlike-looking a gentleman, of his inches, some five feet three, as you would wish to see. The
moment 1 appeared, both rose, and commenced a narrative, for such I judge
it to be, but so energetically and so completely together, that I could only
bow politely, and at last request that one, or the other, would inform me oi
the object of then- visit. Here began the tug of war, the doctor saying,
' Arrah, now GUes'—^Mr, Beamish inten-upting by ' Whisht, I teU ye—now,
can't you let me ? Ye see, Mr, Cm-zoin'—for so they both agreed to designate
me. At last, completely worn out, I said, ' Perhaps you have not received
my friend's note ?' At this Mr, Beamish reddened to the eyes, and with the
greatest volubility poured forth afloodof indignant eloquence, that 1 thought
it necessary to check; but m this I faded, for after informing me pretty
clearly that he knew notling of yom- story of the alderman, or his cloak,
added, that he firmly beheved your pretended reparation was only a renewed
in.sult, and that
but, in a word, he used such language, that I was compeUed to take him short; and the finale is, that I agreed you should meet
him, though stfil ignorant of what he caUs the ' original offence.' But Heaven
knows, his conduct here last night demands a reprimand, and I hope you
may give it; and if you shoot him, we may worm out the secret from his
executors. Nothing conld exceed the pohteness of the parties on my consentmg to this arrangement. Dr. Finucane proposed Carrigaholt as the
rendezvous, about twelve mUes, I beheve, from KUrush, and Tuesday evening,
at six, as the time, which -wiU be the very carhest moment we can arrive there.
So, pray be up to time, and believe me yours,
" C . CURZON.

" Saturday Evening."
It was late on Monday evening when this letter reached me, and there was
no time to be lost, as I was then about forty Irish miles from the place mentioned by Curzon; so, after briefly acquainting L-rd CaUonby that I was
called off by duty, i hurried to my room to pack my clothes, and agam .Taa
over this extraordinary epistle.
I cotrfess it did appear somethmg droU, how completely Curzon seemea to
Eibibfi the -oassion for fightmg from these " bloodthirsty Irishmen." Fur by
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his own showing, he was utterly ignorant of my ever having offended tnia
Jlr, Beamish, of whom I recoUected nothing whatever. Yet, when the gentleman waxes wrothy, rather than inconvenience him, or perhaps airxiouc to
get back to the mess, he cooUy says, " Oh, my friend shaU meet you," a-u*
then his pleasant jest, "find out the cause of quarrel from his executors !"
" Trtfiy," thought I, " there is no equanimity hke his who acts as your
second in a duel. The gentlemanfike urbanity with which he waits on the
opposite friend—the coneUiating tone with which he proffers implacable
enmity—the kUfing kmdness with which he refuses aU accommodation- -"he
TaUejTand air of lis short notes, dated from the ' TraveUers,' or ' Brookes,'
with the words tlu-ee o'clock or five o'clock on the cover, aU indicative of the
friendly precipitancy of the negotiation. Then, when aU is settled, the social
style with which he asks you to take a ' cutlet' with him at the " Clarendon,'
' not to go home,' are only to be equaUed by the admirable tact on the ground
^ t h e stucUously elegant salute to the adverse party, half a la Napoleon, and
half Beau BrmnmeU—the pohtely offered snuff-box—the coquetting raiUery
ftbout ten paces or twel/e—are certainly the beau ideal of the stoicism which
preludes sending your friend out of the world like a gentleman,"
How very often is the face of external nature at variance with the thoughts
and actions—" the savings aud doings" we may be most intent upon at the
moment! How many a gay and briUiaait bridal party has wended its way to
St, George's, Hanover-square, amid a downpom- of rain, one would suppose
sufficient to quench the torch of Hymen, though it burned as brightly as
Captaui Drummond's oxygen light; aud, on the other hand, how frequently
are the bluest aztne of heavcj and the most bahny airs shed upon the heart
bursting with affliction, or the head bowed with grief; and without any desire
t;o impugn, as a much higher authority has done, the moral character of the
moon, how many a scene of blood and rapine has its mUd radiance iUunincd!
Such reflections as these came thronging to my mind, as on the afternoon of
Tuesday I neared the little vUlage of our rendezvous. The scene which hi
aU its peaceful beauty lay before me, v.-as ti-uly a strong contrast to the occasion that led me thither. I stood upon a httle pemnsula which separates the
Shamion from the wide Atlantic. On one side the placid river fiowed on its
course, between fields of waving corn, or rich pasturage—the beautiful island
of Scattery, with its pictm-esque ruins reflected in the imrippled tide—the
cheerful voices of the reapers, and the merry laugh of the chfidren were
mingled -with the seaman's cry of the sailors, who were " heaving short" on
their anchor, to take the evening tide. The -(iUage, which consisted of
.merely a few small cabins, was stiU, from its situation, a pleasing object in th«
picture, and the blue smoke that rose iu slender columns from the humble
dwellings, took from the scene its character of loneUness, and suggested
feelings of home and homely enjojinents, wMch human habitations, however
lowly, never fad to do.
" A t anv other tune," thought I, "'rd
o w l could have enjoved aU thii.
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Out now—and, ha, I find it is ah-eady past five o'cloc^f, and if I am rightly
urformed I am stfil above a nule from 'Carrigaholt,' where we were to
meet."
I had dismissed my conveyance when uearing the vifiage, to avoid observation, and now took a footpath over the hiHs. Before I had proceeded half a
mUe, the scene changed completely. I found myself traversing a smaU glen,
grown over with a low oak scrub, and not presenting, on any side, tne
slightest trace of habitation. I saw that the ground had been selected by an
adept. The glen, which grew narrow as I advanced, suddenly disclosed to
my view a glimpse of the Atlantic, upon -which the declining sun was pouring
a flood of purple glory, I had scarcely turned from the contemplation of this
beautiful object, when a long low whistle attracted my attention, I looked
in the direction from whence it proceeded, and discovered at some distance
from me three flgures standing beside the riihi of an old abbey, which I now
for the first time perceived.
If I had entertained any doubt as to who they were, it had been speedfiy
resolved, for I now saw one of the party waving his hat to me, whom I soon
recognised to be Curzon. He came forward to meet me, and, in the few hundred yards that intervened before our reaching the others, told me as much
as he knew of the opposite party; which, after aU, was but Httle. Mr.
Beamish, my adversary, he described as a morose, flre-eating southern, that
evidently longed for an " affair" with a mfiitary man, then considered a circmnstance of some eclat in the south; his second, the doctor, on the contrary,
was by far " the best of the cut-throats," a most amusing httle personage,
fuU of lis own importance, and profuse in his legends of his own doings ia
love and war, and evidently disposed to take the pleasing side of every occurrence in life; they both agreed in but one pomt—a firm and fixed resolve to
give no explanation of the quarrel with me. " So then," said I, as Curzou
hurried over the preceding account, " you absolutely know nothing whatever
of the reason for which I am about to give this man a meeting."
" No more than you," said Curzon, with imperturbable gra-vity; " but one
thing I am certain of—had I not at once promised him such, he would have
posted you in Limerick the next mornhrg; and, as you know our mess rule
fii the 4—th, I thought it best
"
" Oh, certainly, quite right; but now, are you quite certain I am the man
who offended lihn ? for I solemnly assure you I have not the most remote
reeoUection of having ever heard of him,"
" That point," said Curzon, " there can be no doubt of, for he not only
designated you as Mr. Harry Lorrequer, but the gentleman that made all
Cork laugh so heartUy by his representation of OtheUo."
" Stop !" said I ; " say not a word more; I'm his man."
By this time we had reached the ruins, and turning a comer came in fuU
contact with the enemy. They had been resting themselves on a tombstone
and rose as we approached,
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" Allow me," said Curzom stepping a little in advance of me—" allow me
to mtroduce my friend Mr. Lorrequer, Dr. Fmicane—Dr. Fhficane, Mr,
Lorrequer."
"Finucane, if quite agreeable to you—Finucane," said the fittle gentleman,
as he lifted lis hat straight off his head, and replaced it most accm-ately, by
way of salute. " Mr, Lorrequer, it is with sincere pleasm-e I make yotu- aoquauitance," Here Mr. Beamish bowed stifily, ia return to my salutation,
and at the instant a kind of vague sensation crossed my mind that those red
whiskers and that fiery face were not seen for the first time; but the thumbscrews of the Holy Office would have been powerless to refresh my memory aa
to whom
" Captaui," said the doctor, " may I request the favour of your company
this way, one minute ?" They both walked aside; the only words which
reached me as I moved off, to permit then- conference, being an assurance on
the part of the doctor, " that it was a sweet spot he picked out, for, by having
them placed north and south, neither need have a patch of sky belind him,"
Very few minutes sufficed for preliminaries, and they both advanced, smirking and smUing, as if they had just arranged a new plan for the amelioration
of the poor, or the benefit of the manufacturing classes, instead of making
preparations for sending a fcUow-crcature out of the world,
"Then, if I tmderstand you, captain," said the doctor, "you step the distance, and I give the word,"
"Exactl}'," said Curzom
After a joking aUusion to my friend's length of hmb, at which we all
laughed heartUy, we were placed; Curzon and the doctor standing and breaking the fine between us; the pistols were then put into our hands, the doctor
saying—"Now, gentlemen, I'U just retire six paces, and turn rouiid, which
wUl be quite time enough to prepare, and at the word ' Fire,' ye'U blaze away;
mind now," With a knowing wink, the doctor delivered this direction, and
immediately moved off; the word "Ffi-e" followed, and both pistols went off
together. My hat was struck near the top, and, as the smoke cleared away,
I perceived that my baU had taken effect upon my adversary; he was
wounded a little below the knee, and appeared to steady hnnself with the
greatest difficulty. "Your friend is hit," saii Curzon to the doctor, who
now came forward with another pistol. " Your friend is hit,"
" So I perceive," said he, placing his finger on the spot; " but it ii no
harm in life; so we proceed, if you please."
" You don't mean to demand another shot ?" said Cm-zon.
" Faith do I," said the doctor, cooUy.
"Then," said Cm-zon, " I must teU you most uneqtivocaUy I refuse, and
shaU now withdraw my friend; and had it not been for a regulation peeufiar
to our regiment, but never uitended to rnciude cases of this nature, we had
not been here now; for, up to this hour, my principal and myscfi are iu utt??

PUZZLED.

89

ignorance of any cause of offence ever having been offered by him to Mr.
Beamish."
" GUes, do you hear this?" said the doctor.
But GUes did not hear it, for the rapid loss of blood from his wound had
so weakened him, that he had fainted, and lay peaceably on the grass.
Etiquette was now at an end, and we all ran forward to assist the wounded
man. For some minutes he lay apparently quite senseless, and when he at last
raUied and looked wildly about him, it appeared to be -with tfiffictdty that he
recalled any reeoUection of the place, and the people around hun; for a few
seconds he fixed his eyes steadUy upon the doctor, and -with a Up pale and
bloodless, and a voice quivermg from weakness, said,
" Fin! didn't I teU ye that pistol always threw high ? Oh!"—and this ho
said with a sigh that nearly overpowered him—" oh. Fin, ii you had oiUy
given me the saw-handled one, that lam used to
But it is no goodtaUving
now,"
In my inmost heart I was grateful to the little doctor for his mistake, for
I plainly perceived what "the saw-handled one he was used to" might have
dcaie for me, and could not help mutterhig to myself with good Sn Andi-ew—
"If I had known he was so cunning of fence, I'd have seen him damned before
that I fought with him,"
Our first duty was now to remove the wounded man to the high road,
about which both he himself and his second seemed disposed to make some
difficulty. They spoke together for a few moments in a low tone of voice, and
then the doctor addressed us—" We feel, gentlemen, this is not a time for
any concealment; but the truth is, we have need of great circumspection
here, for I must inform you, we are both of us bomid over iu heavy recognizances to keep the peace."
" Bound over to keep the peace 1" said Curzon and myself together.
" Nothing less; and although there is nobody hereabout would teU, yet if
the affair got into the papers by any means, why there are some people in
Cork woifid hke to press my friend there, for he is a very neat shot when he
has the saw-handle." And here the doctor winked.
We had little time permitted us to think upon the oddity of meetmg a man
in such circumstances, for we were now obliged to contribute our aid in conveying him to the road, where some means might be procm-ed for his transfer
to KUrush, or some other town in the neighbourhood, for he was by this
time totaUy unable to walk.
After half an hour's tofiing, we at last did reach the highway, by which
tune I had ample opportuifity, short as the space was, to see sometling of the
character of our two opponents. It appeared that the doctor exercised the
most absolute control over his large friend, dictatmg and commanding in a
tone which the other never ventured to resist. For a mcnent or two Mr
Beamish expressed a great dflsfie to be conveyed by night to Kihush- where
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he night Ind means to cross the Shannon into K<? ry. This, however, the
doctor opposed strenuously, from the risk of pubficity; and finaUy settled
that we shotdd aU go in a body to his friend Father Malaclu Brennau'3
house, only two mUes off, where the sick man would have the most tender
care, aud, what the doctor considered equaUy mdispensablc, we om-selves a
most exceUent supper, and a hearty welcome.
" You know Father Malachi, of com-se, 1h: Lorrequer ?"
" I am ashamed to say I do not,"
" Not know jMalachi Brennan, and five in Clare! WeU, weU, that is
strange! Sm-e hs is the priest of this country for twelve mUes hi every
dfi-ection of you, and a better man, and a pleasanter, there does not five in the
diocese; though I'm his cousin that says it."
After professing all the possible pleasm-e it wotdd afford my friend and myself to make the acquaintance of Father jMalacli, we proceeded to place ^Mr,
Reamish in a car that was passuig at the time, and started for the residence
rf the good priest. The whole of the way thither I was occupied but by
one thought, a burning anxiety to know the cause of ottr quarrel, and I longed
for the moment when I might get the doctor apart from his friend to make
the mquiry,
"There—look down to yom- left, where you see the lights shiniug so
brightly, that is Father ^lalacli's house; as sure as my name is De C-ourcy
Finucane, there's fun going on there this night,"
" "Why, there certainly does seem a great iUmiination in the vaUey there,"
said I.
"May I never," said the doctor, "if it isn't a station
"
" A station!—pray, may I ask
"
" You need not ask a word on the subject; for, if I am a true prophet,
you'U know •\'\-hat it means before morning,"
A Uttle more chatting together brought us to a narrow road, flanked on
either side by high hedges of hawthorn, and, in a few minutes more, we stood
before the priest's residence, a long, whitewashed, thatched house, having
great appearance of comfort and convenience. Arrived here, the doctor
seemed at once to take on him the an-angement of the •\A hole party ; for, after
raismg the latch and cnteruig the house, he returned to us in a few minutes,
aud said,
""Wait a while, now; we'U not go in to Fatlier Makchi tiU we've put
GUes to bed,"
We, accordhigly, hfted him fi-om the car, and assisted hun into the housa
aud, following Finucane down a narrow passage, at last reached a most
comfoi'table Uttle chamber, with a neat bed. Here we placed hun, wline
the doctor gave some dn-ections to a bare-headed, red-legged hussey, \vithout
shoes or stockings, and himself proceeded to examine the wotrnd, which wai
a more serious one than it at first appeared.
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After half an hour thus occupied, during which tune roars of merrunent and
hearty peals of laughter burst upon us every time the door opened from a
iistant part of the house, where his reverence was entertaining his friends
and which, as often as they were heard by the doctor, seemed to produce iu
him sensations not unlike those that afflicted the " wedding guest" in the
"Ancient Mariner," when he heard the "loud bassoon," and as certairdy imparted an equaUy longing desire to be a partaker in the mirth. We arrau'^ed
everything satisfactorUy for Mr, Beamish's comfort, and with a large basin of
vinegar and water, to keep his knee cool, and a strong tumbler of hot punch,
to keep lis heart warm—homoeopathic medicine is not half so new as Dr,
Hahnneman would make us beUeve—we left Mr. Beamish to his own meditations, and doubtless regrets, that he did not get " the saw-handled one he was
used to," whUe we proceeded to make our bows to Father Malachi Bremian.
But, as I have no intention to treat the good priest -mith ingratitude, I
shall not present him to my readers at the taU of a chapter.

CHAPTER VI.
THE P R I E S T ' S S U P P E R

FATHER MALACHI AND THE COADJUTOR—MAJOR JONES
AND THE ABBE.

AT the conclusion of our last chapter we left our quondam antagonist, Mr.
Beamish, stretched at full length upon a bed practising homoeopathy, by administering hot punch to his fever, whUe we foUowed our chaperon. Doctor
Finucane, into the presence of the Reverend Father Brennan,
The company into which we now, -without any ceremony on our parts, introduced ourselves, consisted of from five and twenty to thirty persons,
seated around a large oak table, plentifuUy provided with materials for drinking, and cups, goblets, and glasses cf every shape and form. The moment
we entered, the doctor stepped forward, and touching Father Ma*''chi on the
shoidder,—for so I rightly guessed him to be,—presented himself to his relative, by whom he was welcomed with evry demonstration of joy. While
then- recognitions were exchanged, and whUe the doctor explained the reasons of our \dsit, I was enabled, undisturbed and umioticed, to take a brief
siiw-^y of tlie party,
father Malacli Brennan, P,F, of Carrigaholt, was what I had often piclured to myself as the beau ideal of his caste. His figure was short, fleshy,
and eno-rmously muscular, and displayed proportions which wanted but
height to constitute a perfect Hercules; his legs so thick in the calf, so
taper ha th? ankle, looked hke nothhig I know, except, perhaps, the metaj
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balustrades of Carhsle-bridge; his face was large and rosy, and tlie general
expression, a mixture of tmbounded good fiumour and inexhaustible drollery,
to wlich the restless activity of his black and arched eyebrows greatly contributed ; and his mouth, were it not for a character of sensuahty and voluptuousnes.'s about the nether Up, had been actually handsome; his head was
bald, except a narrov,- circle close above the ears, which was marked by a ring
of curly dark hair., sadly insufficient, however, to conceal a development behind, that, if there be truth in phrenology, boded but little happhiess to the
disciples of Miss Martineau.
Add to these external signs a voice, rich, fluent, and racy, with the mellow
" doric" of his country, and you have some faint resemblance of one " every
inch a priest," The very antipodes to the bonhomie of this figure, confronted
him as croupier 'si the foot of the table. This, as « afterwards learned, was
no less a person tivsn Mister Donovan, the coadjut or or " curate," He was a
tall, spare, ungaiidy looking man of about five and thirty, with a pale, ascetic
cotmtenancc, the only readable expression of -which vibrated between low
suspicion and intense vtfigarity: over his low, projecting forehead hung down
a mass of straight red hair; indeed—for iiatiu-e is v.oi a politician—it almost
approached an orange hue. This was cut close to the liead aU round, and
displayed in their ftdl proportions a pair of enormous ears, which stood out
in " rehef," like turrets from a watch-tower, and with pretty much the same
object; his skin was of that peeufiar colom- and texture, to which, not all
"the water in great Neptune's ocean" cotdd impart a look of cleanliness, •\\ liUe lis very voice, hard, harsh, and inllexiblo, was unprepossessing
and unpleasant. And yet, strange as it may seem, he, too, was a correct type
of his order; the only difference being, that Father Malachi was an older
coinage, v/ith the impress of Douai or St, Omer, whereas Mister Donovan
was the shining metal, f'resli stamped from the mint of Maynooth.
YVhile thus occupied in my surveillance of the scene before me, 1 was
roused by the priest .saying,
"Ah, Fin, my darling, you needn't deny it; you're at the old game as sure
as my name is Malachi, and j-e'U never be easy nor c;uiet tUl ye're sent beyond
the sea, or nr.ybe have a record of your virtues Oii half a ton of marble in the
eh irchyard, yonder,"
" Upon my honour—upon the sacred honour of a De Courcy
"
" WeU, weU, never mind it now; ye see ye're just keeping your friends
cooling themselves there in the comer—introduce me at once,"
" Mr. Lorrequer, I'm sure
"
" My name is Curzon," said the adjutant, Dowing.
" A mighty pretty name, though a little profane. Well, Mr. Cursenn," foif
so he pronounced it, " ye're as welcome as the liowers iu Jlay; and it's
mighty proud I am to see \'e here,"
" Mr. Lorrequer, aUow me to shake yom- band—I've heard of ye before,"
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There seemed nothing very strange in that; for go where 1 would through
this county, I seemed as generaUy known as ever was BnunmeU in Bondstreet.
" Fm teUs me," continued Father Malacli, " that ye'd rather not be
known down here, in regard of a reason;" and here ho winked. " Make
yourselves quite easy; the king's writ was never but once in these parts ; and
the ' original and true copy' went back to Limerick in the stomach of the
server; they made him eat it, Mr, Lorrequer ! but it's as weU to be cautious,
for there are a good number here, A little dimiei-, a little quarterly diiuicr
we have among us, Mr, Ctu-seon, to be social together, and raise a ' tliriilc' for
the Irish college at Rome, where we have a probationer or two, ourselves."
" As good as a station, and more druik," whispered Fin into my ear,
" And now," continued the priest, " ye must just peimit me to re-christen
ye hot ii, and the eoidribution will not be the less for what I'm going to do;
and I'm certain you'U not be worse for the change, Mr, Curseou—though 'tis
only for a few hours, ye'U have a daeeiit name,"
As I could sec no possible objection to tlis proposal, nor did Curzon,
eitlici-, our only desire being to maintain the secrecy necessary for otrr antagonist's safety, we at once assented; when Father Malachi took mc by the
hand, but with such a total change in lis whole air and deportment, that 1
was completely puzzled by it. He led me forward to the company ^rith a good
deal of that ceremonious reverence 1 have often admired in Sir Charles
Vernon, when conducting some full-blown dowager through the mazes of a
castle minuet. The desire to laugh outright was almost irresistible, as the
Rev, Father stood at arm's length from me, stiU holding my hand, and bo-wing
to the company pretty much in the style of a manager introducing a blushing
dehutante to an audience, A moment more, and I must have ine-vitably given
way to a burst of laughter, when what was my horror to hear the priest
present mo to the company as their " excellent, worthy, generous, and patriotic young landlord. Lord KUkee, Cheer every mother's son of ye; cheer,
I say;" and certaiidy precept was never more strenuously backed by example,
for he huzzaed tUl I thought he would bm'st a blood-vessel; may 1 add, I
almost wished it, such was the insufferable annoyance, the chagrin, this announcement gave me;'and I waited with eager impatience for the dm and
clamour to subside, to disclaim every syUable of the priest's annotmceinent,
and take the consectuences of my baptismal epit liet, cost what it might. To
this I was impeUed by many and important reasons. Situated as I was -with
respect to the CaUonby family, my asstunption of their name at such a moment
might get abroad, and the consequences to mc be ine^^table ruin ; and inde])cndent of my natural repugnanre to such saUing unrler false colours, I saw
Curzon laughing almost to suffocation at, my \netched predicament, and (so
Ltrong within me was the diciu! of ridicide) I thought, "what a pietty narndive he is concocting for the mess this minute" I rose to reply; and
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whetner Father Malachi, with his inttutive quickness, guessed my purpose
or not, I cannot say, but lie certainly resolved to out-manoeuvre me, and he
succeeded: while with one naud he motioned to the party to keep sUence,
with the other he took hold of Curzon, but with uo peculiar or very measured
respect, and introduced hun as Mr, M'Neesh, the new Scotch steward and
improver—a character at that time whose popularity might compete -with
a tithe proctor or an exciseman. So completely did this tactic turn the
tables upon the poor adjutant, who the moment before was extdtuig over me,
that I tdterly forgot my own woes, and sat doMai convulsed with mirth at lis
situation—an emotion certainly not lessened as I saw Curzon passed from
one to the other at table, " h k e a pauper to his parish," tUl he found an
asylum at the very foot, in jiixta with the engaging Mister Donovan, a pro
pinquitj-, if I might judge from their countenances, tuicoveted by cither
party.
While this -\vas performing. Doctor Finucane was makuig lis recognitions
with several of the company, to whom he had been long known diu'ing lis
visits to the ueighbourhood, I now resumed my place on the right of "the
Father," abaudoning for the present all intention of di.sclaining my rank, and
the campaign was opened. The priest now exerted himself to the utmost to
recal conversation into the original cli.aimels, and if possible to draw off attention from me, which he still feared might, perhaiis, elicit some unlucky
amiouuccment on my part. Failing in his cudeavoui-s to bring matlcis to
their former footing, he turned the whole brunt of lis attentions to the
worthy doctor, who sat on his left.
" How goes on the law," said he, " Fin ?—any new proofs, as they call them,
forthcoming?"
What Fin replied I could not hear, but the aUusion to the " s u i t " was
ijxplained by Father Malacli informing us that the oidy impediment between
Ins cousin a.nd the title of Kinsale lay in the mifortuuate fact that lis grandmother, " rest her sowl," was not a man.
Doctor Finucaue winced a little under the manner in which this Avas spoken,
but returned the fire by asking if the bishop was down lat,ely in that quarter?
ilie evasive wa)- in which " the father" replied having stimulated my curiosity
as to the reason, little entreaty was necessary to jicrsuMe the doctor to relate
the following anecdote, which was not relished the less by his superior, that
}t told somewhat hcavUy on Mr. Donovan.
" I t is about four years ago," said the doctor, "since the bishop. Dr.
I'lnnkett, took it into his head that he'd make a general inspection, ' a reconnaissance,' as we'd call it, Mr, Lor—that is, my lord! through the \vhole
aiocese, and leave no part, far or near, without poking his nose in it and
seeing how matters were doing. He heard very queer stories about lis rovereuce here, and so down he came one morning iu the month of July, ridhig
upon an old grey hack, looking just for aU the world like any other elderly
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gentleman m very rusty black. When he got near the vUlage he picked up
a httle boy to show him the short cut across the fields to the house here;
and as his lordship was a ' sharp nmn and a shrewd,' he kept lis eye on everything as he went along, remarking this, and noting down that,
" ' Are ye regular in yer duties, my sou ?' said he to the cliUd.
" ' I never miss a Sunday,' said the gossoon; ' for it's always walkmg his
reverence's horse I am the whole time av prayers,'
" His lordship said no more for a Uttle whfie, when he muttered between
his teeth, 'Ah, it's just slander—nothing but slander and lying <ongues.'
This solUoquy was caused by his remarking that on every gate he passed, or
from every cabin, two or three m-chins would come out half naked, but all
with the finest heads of red hair he ever saw in his Ifi'e.
" ' How is it, my son,' said he, at length; ' they teU very strange stories
about Father Malaclu, and I see so many of these children with red hair.
Eh—now Father Malaehi's a dark man,'
"'True for ye,' said the boy; 'true for ye. Father Malaclu's dark; but
the coadjutor !—the coadjutor's as red as a fox.' "
When the laugh this story caused had a little subsided. Father Malachi
called out, " Mickey Oulahan! Mickey, I say, hand bis lordship over ' the
groceries'"—thus he designated a square decanter, containing about two
(parts of whisky, and a bowl heaped high with sugar—"a dacent boy is
Mickey, my lord, and I'm happy to be the means of makuig him known to
you," I bowed with condescension, wliUc Mr. Oulahan's eyes sparkled like
diamonds at the recogmtiou.
" He has oifiy two years of the lease to run, and a ' long charge' " {anglice,
a large family), continued the priest.
" I'U not forget Iim, you may depend upon it," said I.
" Do you hear that," said Father Malachi, casting a glance of triumph
round the table, while a general buzz of commendation on priest and patron
went round, with many such phrases as "Och, thhi," "it's his riv'rance can
do it," " na boeklish," " and why not," &c. &c. As for me, I have already
" confessed " to my crying sin—a fatal, irresistible inchnation to foUow the
humour of the moment wherever it led me; and now I found myself as active
a partisan in quizzing Mickey Oulahan, as though I was not myself a party
included in the jest, I was thus fairly launched mto my inveterate habit, and
notling could arrest my progress.
One by one the dfiferent uidividuals round the table were presented to me,
and made known their various wants, with an imphcit confidence in my
power of relieving them, which I with equal readiness ministered to. 1
lowered the rent of every man at table, I made a general gaol delivery, an
act of grace (I blush to say) which seemed to be pecufiarly interesting to
the present company. I aboUshed aU arrears—made a new hue of road
through an impassable bog, and over an inaccessible mountam—and coa-
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dueled water to a mUl which (I learned in the mornirg) was always worked
by whid. The decanter had scarcely completed its tlird circtit of the board,
when I bid fan to be the most popidar spechnen of the peerage tluat ever
visited the " far west." In the midst of my career of universal benevolence,
I was intpri-npted by Father ]MalacIi, whom I foinid on lis legs, prououucmg
a glowing eulogiiun on his cousiiis late regiment, the famous North Cork,
"That was the corps !" said he, "Bid them do a thing, and they'd never
leave off; and so, when they got orders to retire from Wexford, it's httle
they CRiod for the comforts of baggage, Uke mauy another regiment, for
they threw away everything but then' canteens, and never stopped till they
ran to Ross, fifteen miles farther than the enemy foUowed tlu'm. And when
tliey were aU hi bed the same light, fatigued and tired with tlieir exertions,
as ye may suppose, a drummer-boy caUed out in his sleep,—'Here they are
—they're comuig!' they a'l jiuupcd up and set off in their slii-ts, .and got f-wo
miles out of toflii before they discovered it was a false alarm,"
Peal after peal of laughter followed the priest's encomium on the doctor's
regiment; and, indeed, he himself joined most heartUy iu the mirth, as lie
might wUl alford to do, seeing that a braver or better corps than the North
Cork, Ireland did not possess.
"Well," said Fin, "it's easy to sec ye never can forget what they did at
Maynooth."
Father Malacli disclaimed all personal feeling on the subject ; and 1 was
at last gratified by the foUowing narrative, wlich 1 regret deejily I am not
enabled to give iu the doctor's own words; but writmg as 1 do from memory—iu most nistanccs—I can only convey the substance :
It was towards the latter cud of the year '9S—the year of the troubles—
that the North Cork was ordered, "for their sius," I believe, to march from
their snug quarters iu Fernioy, and take up a position iu the to\ni of Maynooth—a very considerable reverse of fortime to a set of gentlemen extremely
addicted to dining out, aul li\i!ig at large upon a very pleasant neighbourhood, Fermoy abounded iu gentry; Ma}-nooth at that time had few, if auy,
excepf ing his Grace of Ijeinstcr, and he lived very privately, and saw no compai'y. Maynooth was stupid aud duU—there were neither beUes nor baUs;
Ftrr^oy (to use the doctor's well remembered words) had "great feeding,"
and " very genteel young ladies, that carried then- handkerchiefs iu bags, and
dimced with the officers."
They had not been many weeks in then new quarters, when they began to
pine over tlu ir idtered foitmies, and it was with a sense of dehght, which a
few mouths before wotdd have been iucompreheusible to thcni, they discovered that one of their officers had a brother, a young priest in the coUege :
he introduced Ifim to some of his confreres, and the natural rcsidt foUoweil.
A visilfiig acquaintance began between the regiment and such of the members
nf tJie coUege as had liberty to leave the prcchicis • who, as time ripened the

THE PRIEST'S SUPPER.

47

acquaintance inio mtimacy, very naturaUy preferred the mess of the North
Cork to the meagre fare of " the refectory," At last, seldom a day went by
without one or two of their reverencesfindingthemselves guests at the mess.
The North Corkians were of a most hospitable turn, and the fathers were
ietermined the virtue should not rust for want of bemg exercised; they
would just drop m to say a word to " Captain O'Flaherty about leave to
shoot iu the demesne," as Carton was styled; or, they had a " frank from
the Duke for the Colonel," or some other equaUy pressmg reason; and they
would contrive to be caught in the niddle of a very droll story just as the
" roast beef" was playing. Very Uttle entreaty then sufficed—a short apology
for the " derangements" of dress, and a few minutes more found them seated
at table without further ceremony on either side.
Among the favourite guests from the coUege, two were pecufiarly in estimation—" the Professor of the Hum.anities," Father Luke Mooney; and the
Abbe d'Ai-ray, " the Leetm-er on M.oral Phfiosophy and BeUes Lettres;" and
certain it is, pleasanter fellows, or more gifted with the " convivial bump,"
there never existed. He oi the Humanities was a droU dog—a member of
the Cmran Club, the " monks of the screw," told an exceUent story, and
sang the " Cmiskeen Lawn" better than did any before or since him:—the
moral phUosopher, though of a diflbrent genre, was also a most agrc cable
companion, an Irishman transplanted in his youth to St, Omer, and who had
grafted upon his native humour a considerable share of French smartness
and repartee—such were the two, who rtded supreme in aU the festive
arrangements of this jo-i-ial regiment, a-nd were at last as regular at table as
the adjutant and the paymaster, and so might they have contmued, had not
prosperity, that, in its bhghting influence upon the heart, spares neither
priests nor lavmen, and is equaUy severe upon mice (see .dilsop's fable) and
moral phUosophers, actuaUy deprived them, for the " nonce," of reason, and
tempted them to their ruin. You natm-aUy ask, what did they do ? Did they
ventm-e upon aUusions to the retreat upon Ross ? Nothing of the kind. Did
they, iu that vanity which wine inspires, refer by word, act, or hiuendo, to
the weU-known order of their Colonel when reviewing his regiment in " the
Phoeiix," to " advance two steps backwards, and dress by the gutter ?" Far be
it from them: though indeed either of these had been esteemed fight in the
balance with their real crime. " Then, w.iat was their faUing—come, tell it
and bm-n ye ?" They actually, I dread to say it, quizzed the Major coram tht
whole mess 1—Now, Major John Jones had only lately exchanged into the
North Cork from the "Darry Ragement," as he caUed it. He was a red-hot
Orangeman, a deputy-grand something, and vice-chairman of the " 'Prentice
Boys" besides. He broke his leg when a schoolboy, by a faU hicurred iu
tying an orange handkerchief around King Wfifiam's august neck in CoUe^egreen on one 12th of July, and three several times had closed the gates of
Derry with his own loyal hands, on the famed anniversary; in a word, ha
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was one that, u his Church had enjoined penance as an expiation for stn,
would have looked upon a trip to Jerusalem on his bare knees as a very
fight punishment for the crune on his conscience, that he sat at table -with
two buck priests from Maynooth, and carved for them, like the rest of the
company!
Poor Major Jones, however, had no such solace, and the cankerworm eat
dauy deeper and deeper mto his pining heart. During the three or four
weeks of their intimacy with his regiment, his martyrdom was a-wful. His
figure wasted, and his colour bff/'ame a deeper tinge of orange, and aU around
averred that there would SOOM be a "move up" in the corps, for the major
had evidently "got his notice to quit" this world and its pomps and vanities.
•He felt "that he was djing," to useHaynesBaylevs beautiftd and apposite
words, and meditated an exchange; but that, from circumstances, was out of
the question. At last, subdued by grief, and -.jrobably his spirit ha-ving
chafed itsel f smooth by such constant attrition, nc became, to all seeming,
cahner; but it was only the calm of a broken and weary heart. Such was
Major Jones at the time when, " suadente diabolo," it seemed meet to
Fathers MOOILJV and D'Array to make him the butt of their raUlery, At first,
he could not beheve it; the thing was incredible—^impossible; but when he
looked around the table, when he heard the roars of laughter, long, loud, and
vociferous; when he heard his iia-.ne banched from one to the other across the
table, with some vUe jest tacked to it "hke a tin kettle to a dog's taU," he
awoke to the fuU measure of lis misery—the cup was ftdl. Fate had done
her worst, and he might have exclaimed with Lear, " Spit, fire—spout, rain,"
there was nothing in store for him of further nisfortmre,
A drum-head court-martial—a hint " to seU out"—ay, a sentence of " dismissed the service," had been mortal calamities, and, hke a man, he wotdd
have borne them; but that he, Major John Jones, D.G.S,C.P.B., &c. &c,,
who had drunk the "pious, glorious, and immortal," sitting astride of "the
great gmi of AtMone," should come to this ! Alas, and alas! He retired
that night to his chamber a " sadder if not a wiser man;" he dreamed that
the " statue" had given place to the unshapely figure of Leo X., and that
"Lundy now stood where Walker stood b»fore," He jumped from his bed
in a moment of enthusiasm, he vowed his revenge, and he kept his vow.
That day the major was "acting field officer," The various patrols, sentries, pickets, and outposts, were aU under his especial control; RTA it was
remarked that he took peeufiar pains in selecting the men for mght duty,
which, in the prevailing quietness and peace of that time, seemed scarcely
warrantable.
Evening drew near, and Major Jones, summonC'd by the " oft-heard beat,"
-ronded his way to the mess, Tlie officers were dropping in, and true aa
" the needle to the pole," eame Father Mooney and the Abbe. They were
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welcomed with the usual warmth, and, strange to say, by none more thui tbs
major limself, whose hilarity knew no bounds.
How the evening passed, I shaU not stop to relate : suffice it to say, that
a more briUiant feast of wit and joUification not even the North Cork ever
enjoyed. Father Luke's droUest stories, his very quaintest humour, shone
forth, and tlie Abbe sang a new "chanson a boire" thatBeranger might hava
eimed.
"What are you about, my dear Father D'Array?" said the Colonel; "yon
are surely not rising yet; here's a fresh cooper of port just come in; sit
down, I entreat."
" I say it with grief, my dear colonel, we must away; the haU'-hour has
just chimed, and we must be within ' the gates' before twelve. The truth is,
the superior has been making himself very troublesome about our ' carnal
amusements,' as he calls our innocent mirth, and we must therefore be upon
our guard,"
" WeU, if it must be so, we shaU not risk losing your society altogether
for an hour or so now; so, one bumper to om- next meeting—to morrow,
••nind, aud now, Monsiem- I'Abbe, au revofi-."
The worthy fathers finished their glasses, and taking a most affectionate
leave of their kind entertainers, saUied forth under the gtidance of Major
Jones, who insisted upon accompanying them part of the way, as, " from information he had received, the sentries were doubled in some places, and the
usual precautions against surprise aU taken," Much as this pohte atteution
surprised the objects of it, his brother officers wondered stUl more, aud no
sooner did they perceive the major and his companions issue forth, than they
set out iu a body to watch where this most novel and unexpected complaisance
would terminate.
When the priests reached the door of the barrack-yard, they again turned
to utter their thanks to the major, and entreat him, once more, "not to come
step farther. There now, major, we know the path weU, so just give ui
the pass, and don't stay out in the night air."
" Ah oui. Monsieur Jones," said the Abbe, " retoumez, je vous prie. We
are, I may say, chez nous. Ces braves gens, les North Cork, know us by this
tune,"
The major smUed, whUe he stfil pressed his services to see them pass the
pickets, but they were resolved, and would not be denied.
" ^Yith the word for the night, we want nothmg more," said Father Luke.
"WeU, then," said the major, in the gravest tone—and he was naturaUy
grave—" you shaU have your way; but remember to caU out loud, for tlic first
Sentry is a little det-f, and a very passionate, Ul-tempered feUow to boot."
" Never fear," said Father Mooney, laughing; " I'U go baU he'U hear me."
"Well—the word for the night is—'Bloody end to the Pope,'—dou't
fo'get, now, ' Bloody end to the Pope.' " And with these words he ba gej
E
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the door between hun and the luiforttmate priests; and, as bolt was fastened
Riter bolt, they heard him laughing to hnnself hke a fiend over his vengeance.
" And big bad luck to ye. Major Joues, for the same, every day ye see a
paving-stone," was the faint sub-audible ejaculation of Father Luke, when
ho was recovered enough to speak,
" Sacristi! que nous sommes attrapee," said the Abbe, scarcely able to
avoid lauglfiug at the situation in wlich they were placed.
" WeU, there's the quarter chhiing now; we've no time to lose.—Major
Jones ! Major, daring ! don't now, ah, don't! sure ye know we'U be ruined
entirely—there now, just change it, like a dacent feUow— the devil's luck tc
him, he's gone, A\"ell, we can't stay here in the rain all night, and be expelled in the moriung afterwards—so come along,"
They jogged on for a few minutes in silence, till they cc.me to that part of
the "Duke's" demesne wall, ^vhcrc the first sentry was stationed. By this
tune the officers, headed by the major, had quietly slipped out of the gate, aud
were following their steps at a conveuient distance.
The fathers had stopped to consult together what they should do iu this
trying emergeucy—when their whisper being overheard, the sentinel caUed
out grulfly, in the gentine dialect of lis country, " Who goes that ?"'
" Father Luke Mooney, and the Abbe D'Array," said the former, iu his
most bland and insinuating tone of voice, a quality he most cmhiently possessed,
" Stand and give the countersign,"
" AVe arc coning from the mess, and going home to the college," said
Father Mooney, c\adiug the question, and gradually advancing as he spoke.
" K>tand, or I'll shot ye," said the North Corkiau.
Father Luke halted, whfie a muttered " Blessed Virgin!" annotmced lis
state of fear aud treiiidation,
" D'An-ay, 1 say, what are we to do ?"
" The eouutcrsigu," said the sentry, whose figure they co-old perceive in
the dim distaucr; of about thirty yards,
" Sure ye'U let us pass, my good lad, and ye'U have a friend in Father Luke
the longest day yc Uve, and ye might have a worse in time of need; ye understmid,"
Whether ne did miderstand or not, he certaudy did not heed, for his oidy
reply was the short click of a gtmdock, that bespeaks a preparation to fire,
" There's no help now," said Father Luke; " I see he's a liaythcu; and bad
luck to the major, I say again," And this, m the fulness of his heart, he uttered aloud,
" Thai's not the countersign," said the inexorable sentry, striking the buttend of the musket on the ground with a crash that smote terror into the hearts
of the priests.
Mumble—mmnble
"to the Pope," said Father Luke, pronounomg the
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fist words distinctly, after the approved practice of a Dubfin watchman, on
being awoke from his dreams of row and riot by the last toU of the Postoffice, and, not knowing wnether it has struck " twelve" or " three," sings out
the word " o'clock," in a long, sonorous drawl, that wakes every sleeping
citizen, and yet teUs nothing how " Time speeds on his flight,"
" Louder," said the sentry, in a voice of impatience.
"to the Pope."
" I don't hear the first part."
" Oh, then," said the priest, with a sigh that might have melted the heart
of anything but a sentry, " Bloody end to the Pope; and may the saints m
heaven forgive me for saying it."
" Again," called out the soldier; " and no muttering."
" Bloody end to the Pope," cried Father liuke, in bitter desperation.
" Bloody end to the Pope," echoed the Abbe.
" Pass, Bloody end to the Pope, and good night," said the sentry, resuming his rounds, whUe a loud and uproarious peal of laughter behhid, told the
uiducky priests they were overheard by others, and that the story would be
over the whole town in the morning.
Whether it was that the penance for their heresy took long in accompfisliing, or that they never could summon com-age sufficient to face their persecutor, certain it is the North Cork saw them no more, nor were they ever
observed to pass the precincts of the coUege whUe that regiment occupied
Maynooth.
Major Jones lumself, and his confederates, could not have more heartUy
relished this story, than did the party to whom the doctor related it. Much,
if not aU the amusement it afforded, however, resulted tVom Ins inimitable
mode of tolling, and the power of mimicry with which he conveyed the dialogue
with the sentry: and this, alas, must be lost to my readers—at least to that
portion of them not fortunate enough to possess Doctor Fhiucane's acquaintance.
" Fin ! Fin! your long story has nearly famished me," said the padre, as
the laugh subsided; "aud there you sit now with the jug at your elbow this
nall'-hour; 1 never thought you would forget our old friend Martin Ilancgan's aunt,"
"Here's to her health," said Fin; "and your reverence-will givs ns the
chant,"
" Agreed," said Father Malachi,finishinga biunper; aud after givmg a few
preparatory Items, he sang the foUowing " sui-^ularly wild and beautiful
poem," as seme one caUs Christabel:
" Here's a health to Martin Hanegan's aunt,
And I'll tell ye the reason why I
She eats bekase she is hungry
Aud drroks bekase she is dry,
ir. 2
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And if ever a man,
Stopped the course of a can,
Martin Hanegan's aunt would cr/—
' Arrah, iill up your glass,
And let the jug pasa ;
How d'ye know but your neighbour s dhry ?

" Come, my lord and gentlemen, da capo, if ye please—' FiU up yo or giass,' *'
&c,; and the chanson was chorused -with a strength and vigom- that would
have astonished the Philharmonic.
The mu-th and fun now grew "fast and furious;" and Father Malachi,
rising -with the occasion, flung his reckless droUery and fun on every side,
sparmg none, from his cousin to the coadjutor. It was now that peeufiar
period ia the evenuig's enjoj-ment, when an expert and practical chairman
gives up aU interference or management, and leaves everything to take its
course; this, then, was the happy moment selected by Father Malachi to propose the little " conthribution," He brought a plate from a side-table, and
placing it before him, addressed the company in a very brief but sensible
speech, detailing the object of the institution he was advocating, and concluding with the foUowing words:—" And now ye'll just give whatever ye like,
according to your means in hfe, and what j'c can spare,"
The admonition, hke the " morale" of an income tax, having the immediate
effect of pitting each man against his neighbour, and suggesting to their already excited spirits aU the ardour of gambfing, without, however, the prospect of gain. The plate was first handed to me in honour of my " rank," and
having deposited upon it a handftU of smaU sUver, the priest ran his finger
through the coin, and caUed out:
" Five pounds! at least; not a farthuig less, as I am a sinner. Look, then,
—see, now; they teU ye, the gentlemen don't care for the like of ye! but sea
for yourselves. May I trouble y'r lordship to pass the plate to Mr, Mahony
—he's impatient, I see,"
Mr, Mahony, about whom I perceived very Uttle of the impatience aUuded
to, was a grim-looking old Christian, in a rabbit-skin waistcoat, with long
flaps, who fumbled in the recesses of his breeches-pocket for flve minutes,
and then drew forth three shilling.^, which he laid upon the plate, -with what
I fancied very much resembled a sigh,
" Six and sixpence, is it ? or five shillings ?—aU the same, Mr, Maliony,
and I'U not forget the thrifle you were speaking about this morning, any way,"
And here Ite leaned over as interceding with me for him, but in reality to
rlisper mto my ear, " The greatest miser from this to Castlebar,"
" Wlio's that put down the half grunea in goold ?"—(and this time he spoke
tuth)—" who's that, I say ?"
" Tim Kennedy, your reverence," said Tim, stroking his hair down -with
t e hand, and looking proud and modest at the same moment.
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" Tim, ye're a credit to us any day, and I always said so. It's a ganger
le'd hke to be, my lord," said he, turning to me in a kind of stage wmsper.
[ nodded and muttered something, when he thanked me most profoundly aa
tf his suit had prospered,
"Mickey Oulahan—the lord's looking at ye, Mickey," Tms was said
pianissimo across the table, and had the effect of increasing Mr, Oulahan's
,-lonation from five shUliugs to seven—the last two being pitched in very
much in the style of a gambler making hisfinalcoup, and crying, " Va, banquet"
" The Oulahans were always dacent people—dacent people, my lord,"
"Be gorra, the Oulahans was niver dacenter nor the Molowneys, any
how," said a taU atUetic young feUow, as he threw down three crown pieces,
with an energy that made every coin leap from the plate.
" They'd do now," said Father Brennan; "I'U leave them to themselves."
And truly the eagerness to get the plate and put down the subscription fuUy
ec|uaUed the rapacious anxiety I have witnessed in an old maid at loo to get
possession of a thirty-shilling pool, be the same more or less, which lingered
on its way to her, in the hands of many a fair competitor.
" Mr, M'Neesh"—Curzon had hitherto escaped aU notice—" Mr, M'Neesh,
to yom- good health," cried Father Brennan, "It's many a secret they'd be
getting out o' ye down there about the Scotch husbandry,"
Whatever poor Curzon knew of " drills," certainly did not extend to them
when occupied by turnips. This allusion of the priest's being caught up by
the party at the foot of the table, they commenced a series of inquiries into
different Scotch plans of tUlage—his brief and unsatisfactory answers to
which, they felt sure, were given in order to evade imparting information.
By degrees, as they continued to press him -with questions, his repfies grew
more short, and a general feehng of dislike on both sides was not very long
in foUowing,
The father saw tins, and determining, with his usual tact, to repress it, caUed
n the adjutant for a song. Now, whether he had but one in the world, or
whether he took this mode of retafiating for the annoyances he had suffered,
I know not; but true it is, he finished his tumbler at a draught, and with a
voice of no very peeufiar sweetness, though abundantly loud, began " The
Boyne Water,"
He had just reached the word "battle," iu the second fine, upon which he
was bestowing what he meant to be a shake, when, as if the word suggested
it, it seemed the signal for a general engagement. Decanters, glasses, jugs,
candlesticks,—ay, and the money-dish,—flew right and left, aU originaUy intended, it is true, for the head of the luckless adjutant, but as they now and
uhen missed their aim, and camefircontact -with the "-wrong man," invariably
provoked retahation, and in a very few minutes the battle became general.
What may have been the doctor's pohtical sentiments on this occasion, I
cannot even guess; bnt he seemed bent upon performing the part cf a "con-
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rivial Lord Stanley," and maintahfing a dignified neutrafity. With this ap»
parent object, he mounted upon the table, to raise himself, I suppose, above
the (fin and commotion of party clamom-, and brandishing a jug of scalding
water, bestowed it with perfect impartiality on the combatants on either side.
This Whig plan of concUiation, however weU intended, seemed not to prosper
with either party; and many were the nnssUes dfi-ected at the Ul-starrcd
doctor. MeanwhUe, Father Malachi, whether foUowing the pacific histinct
of his order, in seeking an asylum in troublesome times, or equaUy moved by
old habit to gather coin in low places (much of the money having faUen), was
industriously endeavom-fiig to insert limself beneath the table. In this, -with
one vigorous push, he at last succeeded, but in so doing lifted it from its legs,
and thus destroying poor "Fhis" gravity, precipitated him, jug and aU, into
the thickest of the fray, where he met with that kind reception such a benefactor ever receives at the hands of a grateful public, I meanwhUe hurried
to rescue poor Curzon, who, ha-ving faUen to the ground, was getting a east
of his features taken in pewter, for such seemed the operation a stout farmer
was performing on the adjutant's face -with a quart. TYith considerable difficulty, notwithstanding my supposed "lordship," I succeeded in freeing him
from lis present position; and he concluding, probably, that enough had
been done for one " sitting," most wUfingly pei-mitted me to lead him from
the room, 1". was soon jomed by the doctor, who assisted me iu getting my
poor friend to bed; which being done, he most eagerly entreated me to join
the company. This, however, I firnfiy but mUdly declined, very much to his
sm-prise; for, as he remarked, " They'U aU be like lambs now, for they don't
defieve there's a whole bone in his body."
Expressing my deep sense of the Christian-hke forbearance of the pjirty, 1
pleaded fatigue, and bidding hun good night, adjom-ned to my bedroom; and
here, although the arrangements fell somewhat short of the luxm-ious ones
appertaining to my late apartment at CaUonby, they were most grateful at
the moment; and having " addressed myself to slmnber," fell fast asleep, and
only awoke late on the foUowing morning to wonder where I was : from any
doubts as to which I was speedfiy refieved by the entrance of the priest's
barefooted " coUeen," to deposit on my table a bottle of soda water, and aiv
notmce breakfast, vnth his reverence's comphments.
Having made a hasty toilet, I proceeded to the parlour, which, however
(ate events nnght have impressed upon my memory, I could scarcely recognise.
Instead of the long oak table and the wassail bowl, tjiere stood near the fire
a smaU round table, covered -uith a snow-white cloth, upon which shone in
unrivaUed brightness a very handsome tea-equipage—the hissing kettle on
one hob was balanced by a gridh-on with three newly taken trout, frying
under the reverential care of Father Malachi himself—a heap of eggs ranged
fike shot in an ordnance yard, stood in the middle of the table, wkJs a forB^;j,.iv!a pile of buttered toast browned before the grate—the ]v.<^.rv.msr r>ajwxH

THE PRIEST'S SUPPER.

65

were airing upon the hearth: everything bespoke that attention to comfort and
snjojinent one fikes to discover in the house where chance may have domesticated him for a day or two.
" Good morning, Mr. Lorrequer. I trust you have rested weUj" said
Father Malachi, as I entered.
" Never better; but where are our friends ?"
" I have been visiting and comfortiflg them in then- affliction, and I may
with truth assert it is not often my fortune to have three as sickly-looking
guests. That was a most unlucky affair last night, and I must apologise —"
" Don't say a word, I entreat; I saw how it all occurred, and am qtite
sure if it had not been for poor Cm-zon's Ul-tuned melody
"
" You are quite right," said the father, inteiTupting me, " Your friend's
taste for music—bad luck to it!—v/as the ' teterrima causa belli'
" And the subscription," said I ; "how did it succeed?"
" Oh, the money went in the commotion; aud although I have got some
seven pounds odd shillings of it, the war was a most expensive one to me.
I caught old Mahony very busy under the table during the fray; but let us
say no more about it now—draw over your chafi-. Tea or coffee ? there's the
rum if you Uke it, in French fashion,"
I immediately obeyed the injunction, and commenced a vigorous assault
upon the trout, caught, as he informed me, " within t-vventy perches of the
house,"
"Your poor friend's nose is scarcely regunental," said he, "this morning ;
and as for Fin, he was never remarkable for beauty, so, though they might
cut and hack, they could scarcely disfigure Iim. As Juvenal says—isn't it
Juvenal ?—
' Cantabit vacuus coram latrone viator;'
or, in the veniacular:
' The empty traveller may whistle
Before the robber and his pistil' (pistol)
Ihere's the ChUi vinegar—another morsel of the trout ?"
" I thank you; what excellent coffee. Father Malachi!"
" .k. secret I learned at St, Omer's some thirty years snice. Any letters,
Bridget ?"—to a damsel that entered with a packet in her hand.
" A gossoon from Kihush, y'r reverence, with a bit of a note for the gentleman there,"
" For me !—ah, true enough, ' Harry Lorrequer, Esq., Kfirush,—Try Carrigaholt,' " So ran the superscription—the first part being in a lady's handwriting; the latter very like the "rustic paling" of the worthy J\lrs, Healy's
style. The seal was a large one, bearuig a coronet at top, and the motto, in
old Norman-French, told me it came from CaUonby.
With what a trembhng hand and beating beart I broke it open, and yet
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feared to read it—so much of my destiny nfig'nt be hi that simple page. Foi
once in my fife my sanguine spirit faded me; my nind could take in but one
casualty, that Lady Jane had di-mlged to her famUy the nattu-e of my attentions, and that in the letter before me lay a cold mandate of dismissal
from her presence for ever.
At last I summoned com-age to read i t ; but ha-ving scrupled to present to
my readers the Reverend Father Brennan at the end of a chapter, let me not
be less punctUious in the introduction of her ladyship's bfilet.

CHAPTER V I I .
THE L A D Y ' S L E T T E R

PETER AND HIS ACQUAlNT.lNCES

TOO LATE.

H E R ladyship's letter ran thus:
" CaUonby, Tuesday moiaing.
" i l r DEAR M R , LOEEEQIJEH,—My lord has deputed me to convey to you
our adiettx, and at the same time express ottr very great regret that we
should not have seen you before our departure from Ireland, A sudden caU
of the House, and some unexpected ministerial changes, requfi-e Lord Callonby's immecfiate presence iu town; and probably before this reaches you
we shaU be on the road. Lord KUkee, who left us yesterday, was much distressed at not having seen you—he desired me to say you shaU hear from hiof
from Leamington, Although writing amid aU the haste and bustle of departure, 1 must not forget the principal part of my commission, nor, ladyhke,
defer it to a postscript: my lord entreats that you wUl, if possible, pass a
month or two with us in London tlis season; and if any difficulty should
occur in obtaiiing leave of absence, to make any use of his name you thuik
fit at the Horse Guards, wliere he has some influence. Knowing as I do
vi ith what kindness you crer accede to the wishes of your friends, I need
not say how much gratiticatiou this wfil aflbrd us aU ; but, sans reponse, we
expect you, Bclic\c me to remain, yours very sincerely,
" C H A R L O T T E CjiXLOxny,

" P.S,—"W^e are quite weU, except Lady Jane, who has a shght cold, and
has been feverish for the last day or two."
"Words cannot convey any idea of the torrent of contending emotions under
which I perused this letter. The suddenness of the departure, without an
opportunity of even a moment's leave-taking, completely umnanned me.
What would I not have given to be able to see her once more, even for an
mstant—to say " a good-bv"—to watch the feeing -with which she parted
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m me, an'^ augiu: from it either favourably to my heart's dearest hope, or
darkest despair. As I continued to read on, the kindly tone of the remainder
reassured me; and when I came to the uivitation to London, which plainly
argued a wish, on their part to. perpetuate the inthnacy, 1 was obfiged to read
it again and again before I could convince myself of its reahty. There it was,
however, most distiactly and legibly impressed m her ladyship's fairest caUgraphy; and certainly, great as was its consequence to me at the time, it by
uo means formed the principal part of the communication. The twofinesof
postscript contained more, far more food for hopes and fears, than did all the
rest of the epistle.
Lady Jane was iU then; sightly, however—a mere cold; true, but she was
feverish. I could not help asking myself what share had I in cattsiug that
fiushed cheek and anxious eye, and pictured to myself, perhaps with more
vividness than reahty, a thousand fittle traits of manner, aU proofs strong as
holy writ to my sanguine mind, that my affection was retm-ned, and that 1
loved not in vain. Again and again I read over the entfie letter; never truly
did a nisi prius lawyer con over a new act of parfiament -with more searching
ingenuity, to detect its hidden meaning, than I did to um-avel through its
lain phraseology the secret intention of the writer towards me.
There is an old and not less true adage, that what we wish we readfiy
beheve; and so with me. I found myself an easy convert to my own hopes
and desires, and actuaUy ended by persuading myself—no very hard task—
that my Lord CaUonby had not only -witnessed but approved of my attachment to his beautiful daughter, and for reasons probably known to him, but
concealed from me, opined that I was a stutable "parti" and gave aU due
encouragement to my suit. The hint about using his lordship's hrfluenee at
the Horse Guards I resolved to benefit by; not, however, in obtaining leave
of absence, which I hoped to aecompUsh more easUy, but -with his good sanction in pushing my promotion, when I should claim him as my right honourable
father-in-law—a point on the propriety of which I had now fully satisfied
myself. What visions of rising greatness burst upon my min.l, as I tho-aght
on the prospect that opened before me ! but here let me do myself the justice
to record, that amid aU my pleasure and exultation, my proudest thought was
in the anticipation of possessing one in every way so mucli my superior—the
very consciousness of which imparted a thrUl of fear to my heart, that such
good fortune was too much even to hope for.
How long I might have luxuriated in such Chateaux en Espagne, Heaven
knows; thick and thronging fancies came abundantly to my mind, and it was
with somethuig of the feehng of the porter in the "Arabian Nights," as he
surveyed the fragments of his broken ware, hmied down in a moment of
glorious dreaminess, that I turned to look at the squat and unaristocratic
figure of Father Malachi, as he sat reading his newspaper before the fire.
' came I in such company ?—methinks the Dean of Windsor, or the Bishop
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of D'iiLan, had been a much more seemly associate for one dest'Ined a.s I was
i-iT theflood-tideof the world's favour.
My eye at this instant rested upon the date of the letter, wlich was that
of the preceding moi-ning, and hnmediately a thought struck me that, as the
day was a loming and gloomy one, perhaps they might have deferred their
journey, and I at once determmeii to hasten to CaUonby, and, if possible, see
them before then- departure,
" Father Brennan," said 1, at length, " I have j-ast .-eceived a letter whict.
compels me to reach KUrush as soon as possible. Is there any public conveyance in the -vUlage ?"
" You don't talk of lea-ving us, surely," said the priest, " and a haunch oi
mutton for dinner, and Fin says he'U be down, and your friend too, and we'U
have poor Beamish in on a sofa."
" I am sorry to say my business wUl not admit of delay, but, if possible, I
shall return to thank you for aU yom- kindness, in a day or two—perhaps tomorrow."
" Oh, then," said Father Brennan, " if it must be so, why you can have
'Pether,' my o-wn pad, and a better you never laid leg over; only gi\e him
his own time, and let him keep the ' canter,' and he'U never draw tqi from
moriung tUl night, .Ajid now I'U just go and have him in readiness for you."
After professing -my warm acknowledgments to the good father for his
kindness, I hastened to take a hurried fareweU of Curzon before gohtg, I
found him sitting up in bed taking his breakfast; a large strip of black
plaster, extending from the comer of one ej^e across the nose, and terminating
near the mouth, denoted the locale of a goodly wound; wlile the blue, imrple,
and yeUow patches into which his face was partitioned out, left you in doubt
whether he more resembled the knave of clubs or a new map of the Ordnance
survey; one hand was -wrapped up in a bandage, and altogether a more
rueful and woebegone looking figure I have rarely looked upon; and most
certainly I am of opiifion that the " glorious, pious, and immortal memory"
would have brought pleasanter recoUections to Daniel O'CoimeU himself than
it did on that mornnig to the adjutant of his Majesty's 4—th,
"Ah, Harry," said he, as I entered, "what Pandemonium is this we've got
into ? Did you ever witness such a business as last night's ?"
" YVhy, trtdy," said I, " I know of no one to blame but yourself; surely you
must have known what a row your infernal song would bring on,"
" I don't know now whether I knew it or not; but certainly at the moment
I should have preferred anything to the confounded cross-examination I was
under, and was glad to end it by any coup d'etat. One -wretch was persecuting me about green crops, and another about the feeding of buUocka;
—about either of which I knew as much as a bear does of a ballet."
" WeU, truly, you caused a diversion at some exnense to vour countenance,
for T iiiwer beheld anvthfiijf
"
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" Stop there," said ke; "you surely have not seen the doctor—he beats me
toUow—they have scarcely left so much hair on his head as would do for au
tidian's scalp-lock; and, of a verity, his aspect is awful this morning. He
lias just been here, and, by-the-by, has told me aU about yom- affafi- with
Beamish, It appears that somewhere you met him at dimier, and gave a very
lourishing account of a relative of his, who, you informed him, was not oifiy
iclected for some very dashing service, but actuaUy the personal friend of
Picton; and, after the family havmg blazed the matter aU over Cork, and
jiven a great entertainment in honour of their kinsman, it turns out that, on
die glorious 18th, he ran away to Brussels faster than even the French to
Dharleroi; for which act, however, there was no aspersion ever cast upon his
30urage, that quality being defended at the expense of his honesty; in a
fford, he was the paj-master of his company, and had what Theodore Hook
3aUs an ' affection of his chest,' that required change of air. Looking only to
'he running away part of the matter, I tmluckUy expressed some regret that
ic did not belong to the North Cork, and I remarked the doctor did not seem
;o refisli the aUusion, and as /oifiy now remember, it was his regiment, i
mppose I'm in for more mischief"
I had no time to enjoy Curzon's dfiemma, and had barely informed him of
ny intended depart-ure, when a voice from vathout the room proclaimed that
'Peth.er" was ready, and, having commissioned the adjutant to say the
''proper" to Mr, Beamish and the doctor, hurried away, and after a hearty
shake of the hand from Father Bremian, and a faithful promise to return soon,
L mounted and set off,
Peter's pace was of aU others the one least likely to disturb the lucubraions of a castle-buUder Uke myself; -without any admonition from whip or
spm- he maintained a steady and constant canter, which, I am free to confess,
svas more agreeable to sit, than it was graceful to behold; for his head being
much lower than his tail, he every moment appeared in the attitude of a diver
s,bout to plunge into the water, and more than once I had misgivings that I
H'ould consult my safety better if I sat with my face to the tafi; however,
what wUl not habit accomplish ? before I had gone a mUe or two, I was so
lost in my own reveries and reflections, that I knew nothing of my mode of
progression, and had oifiy thoughts and feeUngs for the destiny that awaited
me. Sometimes I would fancy myself seated in the House of Commons (on
the ministerial benches, of course), whfie some leaduig oppositionist was pronouncing a glowing panegyric upon the eloquent and statesmanlike speech
of the gallant colonel—myself; then I thought I was making arrangements
for setting out for m-y new appointment, and Sancho Panza never coveted the
goveniment of an island more than I did, thoogh only a West Indian one;
and, lastly, I saw myself the chosen diplomate on a difficult mission, and was
actually engaged in the easy and agreeable occupation of out-mano5uvring
TaUeyrand and Pozzo di Borsro. when Peter suddenly drew up at the door of
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a smaU cabm, aud con\dnced me that I was stiU a mortal man, ,and a heutenant iu his Majesty's -1—th. Before I had time afforded me even to guess at
the reason of tlis sudden halt, an old man eiuer^icd from the cabin, which 1
saw now was a ro';'"•'!'' ale-house, and prcseaited Peter wUh a bucket ol
meal and water, a spe<... s cf''refresher''that he evidently was aceustomed
to at this place, whelher bi-stvoile by a priest or an ambassador. Before mc
iay a long straggling street of cabins, invgidaiiy ihrown, as if riihlled over
the ground; tlis I was inrormed was KUkee. \\'liile my good steed, therelore, was cnjoynig his potation, I dismounted, to stretch my legs and look
about me, and scarcely had 1 dciuc so, when I found half the population ol
the viUage assembled round Feter, whose claims to notoriety, 1 now learned,
depended neither upon his owner's fame, nor even my temporary iiosscssion
of Iim. Peter, iu fact, had been a racer, once—when, the A\an(leriiig Jew
might perhaps lunc told, had he ever visited Clare—for not the oldest inhabitant knew the date of lis triumphs on the turf; though they were undisputed traditions, and never did any man appear bold enough to call (hem iu
question. Whether it w.is from lis patriarchal character, or that he was the
Ciily race-horse ever known in lis county, I cannot say, but., of a. truth, the
Grand Lama eoidd scarcely be a greater object of reverence in Thibet, thiui
was Pet er in KUkee,
"jNIusha, Peter, but it's well y'r looking," cried one.
"Ah, thin, maybe ye aiit fat on the ribs," cried anotiher.
" A n ' eoekui' his tail like a coult," said a third,
I am very certain, if I might venture to juilgt^ from the faces about, that,
had ihe favourite for (he St-, Leger passed through Kilkee at that moment,
comparisons very little to lis favour had been drawn from the. assemblage
around me, AVith some difficulty I was pei'iuitted to reach my mueh-adnired
steed, aud with a cheer, whi(^h was sustained and eau!;lit up by every denizen
of the village as 1 passed through, I rode on my way, not a little amused at
my eciuivocal popularity.
Being desirous to lose no (inie, I diverged from the straigiit road wlich
l(-ads to Kilrush, and took a (uoss bridle-path to CaUonby : (lis, I al'lcrwards
discovereif was a dclour of a mile or two, aud it was already sunset when 1
reaeheil the euti-auce to (he park, I entered the a\ euuc, aud now my impatience became extreme, for altrhough Peter eoutiuued to move at the saiiia
uniform pace, I coidd not persuade myself that he was not founderuig at
every step, aud was quite sure wc were scarcely advancing ; at last I n-aehed
the wooden bridge, and ascended the steeii slope, the spot where I had first
met her, on whom my every thought now rested, 1 turned the angle of the
clump of beech-trees from whence the first view of the house is caught, 1
perceived, to my inexpressible dcliL;lit, th.'it glemns of light shone from many
of the w iiidows, and could t-race tlieir passing from one to the other, 1 now
drew rein, aud w't.fi a heart refievcd liom a load of anxiety, pulled up my
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good steed, and began to think of the position in wlficli a few brief seccinds
would place me, I reached the smaU flower-garden, sacred by a thousand
endearhig recoU actions. Oh! of how very fittle accotmt are the many words
of passing kindness, and moments of fight-hearted pleasure, when spoken or
felt, compared to the memory of them when hallowed by time or distance !
" The place, fiie hour, the sunshhie and the shade," all reminded me of the
happy past, and aU brought vividly before me every portion of that dream of
happiness in which I was so utterly, so completely steeped—every thought of
the hopiessncss of my passion was lost in the intensity of it, and I did not,
in the ardour of my loving, stop to think of its possible success.
It was strange enough that the extreme impatience, the hurried anxiety, 1
had felt and suffered from, wlile riding up the avenue, had now fled entirely,
and in its place I felt nothing but a diffident distrust of myself, and a vague
sense of awkwardness about intruding thus unexpectedly upon the famUy,
whfie engaged in aU the caies and preparations for a speedy departure. The
haU-door lay as usual wide open, the had itself was strewn and Uttered with
trunks, imperials, and packing-cases, and the hundred et ceteras of traveUing
baggage, I hesitated a moment whether I should not ring, but at last resolved to enter unannounced, aud, presuming upon my intimacy, see what
effect my sudden appearance would have on Lady Jane, -ndiose feelings towards me woidd be thus most tinequivocaUy tested, i passed along the wide
corridor, entered the music-room—it was stfil, I walked then to the door of
the drawing-room—I paused—I drew a full breath—my hand trembled
shghtly as I turned the lock—I entered—the room was empty, but the
blazmg fire upon the hearth, the large arm-chairs drai.vn arotmd, the scattered
books upon the small tables, aU told that it had been inliabited a very short
time before, " Ah !" thought I, looking at my watch, " they are at dinner;"
and I began at once to devise a htmdred different plans to account for my lat»
absence and present visit. I knew that a few mhiutes would probably bring
them into the drawing-room, and I felt flurried and heated as the time drew
near. At last I heard voices -without. I started from the examination of a
pencfi drawing, partly finished, but the artist of which I could not be deceived in. I listened—the sounds drew near—I could not distinguish who
were the speakers—the door-lock turned, and I rose to make my weU-conued,
but half-forgotten speech; and oh, confomided disappointm-cnt! Mrs, Herbert, the housekeeper, entered. She started, not expecting to see me, and
immediately said,
" Oh! Mr, Lorrequer! then you've missed them ?"
" Missed them!" said 1 ; " how—when—where ?"
" Did you not get a note from my lord ?"
" N o ; when was it \TOtten ?"
" Oil dear me, that is so very unfortmiate. Why, sir, my lord sent off a
servant this morning to Kfirush, in Lord KiUice's tfibury, to request yoa

62

HARRl LORREQUER.

-svould meet them aU in Ennis this evening, where they had intended to atov
for to-light; and they waited here tUl near four o'clock to-day, but when the
seivant came back with the inteUigence that you were from home, and not
expected to return soon, they were obfiged to set out, and are not goiag
tc make any delay now, tUl they reach London, The last cfireetion, how
ever, my lord gave, was to forward her ladyship's letter to you as soon as
possible."
What I thought, said, or felt, might be a good subject of confessioii to
father Malachi, for I fear it may be recorded among mysuis, as I dijubt not
that the agony I suffered vented itself in no measm-ed form of speech or
conduct; but I have notling to confess here on the subject, being so totafiy
overwhehned as not to know what I did or said. My first gleam of reasou
elicited itscK by asling,
"Is there, then, no chance of their stopping in Ennis to--mght ?" As I put
the question, my mind reverted to Peter and his eternal canter,
" Oh dear no, su-; the horses are ordered to take them, smce Tuesday;
and they only thought of stayuig in Ennis, if you came time enough to meet
„heni—and they wUl be so sorry,"
' Do you thiak so, Mrs, Herbert ? do you, indeed, think so ?" said I, in a
most insinuating tone.
" I am perfectly sure of it, sfi-."
" Oh, Mrs, Herbert, you are too kind to think so; but perhaps—^that is—
may be, Mrs, Herbert, she said something——"
"Who, si-?"
" Lady CaUonby, I mean; did her ladyship leave any message for me about
her plants ? or did she remember
"
Mrs, Herbert kept lookuig at me aU the time, with her great wide grey
eyes, whfie I kept stammerhig and blusling hke a schoolboy
" No, su-; her ladyship said nothing, sfi-; but Lady Jane
"
" Yes; well, what of Lady Jane, my dear Mrs, Herbert ?"
" Oh, sir! but j-ou look pale; would not you Uke to have a fittle wine and
water—or perhaps
"
"No, thank you, nothing whatever; I am Just a little fatigued—but you
were mentioning
"
" Yes, sfi-; I was saying that Lady Jane was mighty particular about a
•iimaU plant; she ordered it to be left in her dressing-room. Though Colfiri:
told her to have some of the handsome ones of the green-house, she would
have notlfing but this; and if you were only to hear half thj directions she
gave about kcepmg it watered, and taking off dead leaves, jou'd tliin.k her
heart was set on it."
Mrs, Herbert would have had no cause to prescribe for my paleness hv,d
she only looked at me this tune; fortunately, however, she -R-as engaged
eeper-like, in busting among books, papars, &?,, ^ihich fae hod coffi-<,-
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n far the purpose of arranging aird packing up. She being left belfind to
)ruig up tne rear and the heavy baggage.
Very fe-vv moments' consideration were sufficient to show me that pm-suit
yas hopeless. Whatever might have been Peter's peiiormance in the reign of
' Queen Anne," he had now become, hke the goose so pathetically described
)y my fiiend Lover, rather " stiff' iu his limbs," and the odds were fearfidly
igainst his overtaking four horses, stai-ting fresh every ten mfies, not to menion their being some hours in advance aheaay. Having dechned aU Mrs,
ELerbe-rt's many kind offers anent food and rest, I took a last fingering look
It the beatttfi'id picture, which sti'fi held its place in the room lately mine,
md hun-ied from a place so fufi of recoUections; and, notwithstanding the
nany reasons I had for self-grattdation, every object around aud about iUied
ne witli sorrow and regret for hours that had passed—never, never to retm-n.
It was very late when I reached my old quartei-s at KUmsh. Mrs, Healy,
fortunately, was in bed asleep—fortimately, I say, for had she selected that
jdasiou 10 vent her indignation for my long absence, I greatly fear that, in
nytnen temper, I should have exhibited but httle of that Job-fike endurance
"or wnich I was once esteemed. I entered my fittle mean-looking parlo-ur,
nrith its thi-ee chairs and lame table, and, as I flung myself upon the wretched
mbsiitute for a sofa, and thought upon the varied events which a few weeks
rad brotight about, it requfied the aid of her ladyship's letter, which I opened
Dcfore me, to assure me I was not dreaming.
The entke of that night I could not sleep; my destiny seemed upon its
balance; and, whether the scale inclined to this side or that, good or e-ril
:oi-tune seemed to betide me. How many were my plans and resolutions,
md how often abandoned, again to be pondered over, and once more given
ap ! Tlie gi-ey da-wn of the moi-ning was akeady breaking, aud fotmd me stfil
ioubt ing and imcertaiu. At last the die was thrown; I determined at ones
to apply for leave to my commanding officer (which he could, fi' he pleased,
five nie, -without any apphcation to the Horse Guards), set out for Elton,
l:eU Sir Guy my whole adventtrre, and endeavoirr, by a more moving lovestory than ever graced even the Minerva Press, to induce Ifim to make some
settlement on me, and use his influence with Lord CaUonby in my behalf;
this done, set out for London, and then—and then—what then?—then for
the Mornittg Post—"oi-angeflowei-s"—"happycouple"—"Lord CaUonby^s
seat in Hampshire," &c. &c.
" You wished to be caUed at five, sir," said Stubbes.
" l e s ; is it five o'clock?"
"No, sir; but I heard you caU out somethuig about - four horses,' and I
thought you might be hmiied, so I came in a fittle eaiier,"
" Quite right, Stubbes, Let me have my breakfast as soon as possible, and
se* that chesnut hoi-se I brought here last night, fed."
• And now hx it," said I. After -nriting a hurried note to Cuij ^ j i eques-t-
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ing him to taK^e command of my party at KUrush tUl he heard trom me, and
sending my kind remembrance to my three friends, I despatched the epistle
by my servant on Peter, wlfile I hastened to secure a place in the mafi foi
Ennis, on the box-seat of which let my kind reader suppose me seated, as,
wrapping my box-coat around me, I fit my cigar and turned my eyes towards
Limerick.

CHAPTER V I I I .
C<!f«GEATULATIONS

SICK L E A V E

H O W TO PASS T H E BOARD,

I Hii.D scarcely seated myself to breakfast at Swinburn's Hotel in Limenct.
when the waiter presented me with a letter. As my first glance at the
address showed it to be in Colonel Garden's handwi-itiug, I felt not a fittle
alarmed for the consequences of the rash step I had taken in lea-iing my detaclunent; and, while quickly-thronging fancies of arrest and com-t-martial
ffitted befoi-e me, I summoned resolution at last to break the seal, and read
as foUows:
" M Y DEAR LORREQUER,"—" ' Dear Lorrequer!' dear me," thought I, "cool,
certa,inl3% from one I have ever regar-ded as an open enemy"—" My dear Lorrequer, I have just accidentally heard of your arrival here, and hasten to
inform you that, as it may not be impossible your reasons for so abruptly
leaving your detachment are known to me, I shaU not visit your breach ol
diseiphne very heavily. My old and worthy friend, Lord CaUonby, who
passed through here yesterday, has so warmly interested himself in your
behalf, that I feel disposed to do aU in my power to serve you; independently of my desire to do so on your own account. Come over here, then, as
soon as possible, and let us talk over your plans together.
" BeUeve me, most trtdy yom-s.
" Ba:.-racks, 10 o'clock,"

" H E X R V CiRuEN,

However mysterious and difficult to unravel have been some of the circumstances narrated in these " Confessions," I do not scruple to avow that the
preceding letter was to me by far the most inexpficablc piece of fortmie I iiei
bitlierto met with. That Lord Cafionby should have converted one vi'hom 1
believed an implacable foe into a most obfiging friend, was inteUigible enough,
seeing that his lordship had through fife been the patron of the colonel; but
why he had so done, and what communications he could poMsibly have made
mth regard to me, that Colonel Garden shotdd speak of "my plans" and
proffer assistance in them, was a perfect riddle; and the only solution was
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SO ridiculously flattering that I dared not tlfink of it. 1 read and re-reaa
the note; misplaced the stops ; canvassed every expression; did aU to detect
a meaning different from the obvious one, fearful of a self-deception where
so much was at stake. Yet there it stood forth, a plain, straightforward
proffer of services, for som.e object evidently known to the writer; and my
only conclusion, from aU, was this, that " my Lord CaUonby was the gem of
his order, and had a most remarkable talent for selecting a son-in-law."
I fell into a deep reverie upon my past fife and the prospects which I now
felt were opciuiig before me. Nothing seemed extravagant to hopes so weU
founded—to expectations so brfifiant—and, in my mind's eye, I beheld
myseU' at one moment leading my young and beautiful bride through the
crowded salons of Devonshire House; and, at the next, I was contemplating
the excellence and perfection of my stud arrangements at Melton, for I re
solved not to give up htmting. WhUe in this pleasurable exercise of my
fancy, I was removing from before me some of the breakfast equipage, or, as
I then beheved it, breaking the trees into better groups upon my lavra, I was
once more brought to the world and its dtdl reality by the foUowing psssage
which my eye feU upon fii the newspaper before me : " Wc understand thai,
the 4^th are dafiy expecting the route for Cork, from whence they are to
saU, early in the ensuing month, for Halifax, to reheve the 88th." Whfie it
did not take a moment's consideration to show me that though the regiment
there mentioned was the one I belonged to, T cotdd have no possible irterest
in the announcement—it never coming mto my calctdation that I should
subirfit to such expatriation—yet it gave me a salutary wai-ring that there
was no time to be lost in making my apphcation for leave, which, once
obtained, I should have ample time to manage an exchange into another
corps. The wonderful revolution a few days had effected in all my tastes
and desh-es did not escape me at this moment. .But a week or two before,
and I should have regarded an order for foreign service as anything rather
than unpleasant; now, the thought was insupportable. Then, there would
have been some charm to me in the very novelty of the locale, and the indulgence of that vagrant spirit I have ever possessed—for, Uke Justice Woodcock, " I certainly should have been a vagabond if Providence had not made
me a justice of the peace"—now, I could not even contemplate the thing as
possible ; and would actuaUy have refused the command of a regiment, if the
condition of its acceptance were to safi for the colonies.
Besides, I tried—and how ingeiuons is self-deception—I tried to find arguments in support of my determination totaUy different from the reasons which
governed me, I affected to fear cfimate, and to dread the effect of the tropics
upon my health, " It may do very weU," thought I, " for men totaUy destitute
of better prospects, with neithertalent, influence, nor powerful connexion, to
roast then- cheeks at Sierra Leone, or suck a sugar-cane at St. Lucia. Bat
that you, Harry lorrequer, sboald waste vour sweetness UODU planters
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iaughters—that have oifiy to be kno-wn, to have the world at yotir feet! The
thing is abs-urd, and not to be thought of! Yes," said I, half aloud, "we read
in the army fist that Major A. is appomted to the 50th, and Captain B, to
the 12th; but how much more near the truth woifid it be to say, 'That
his Majesty, iu consideration of the distuigiished services of the one, has
been graciously pleased to appoint him to
a case of blue and coUapsed
cholera, iu India; and also, for the bravery and gaUant conduct of the other,
ia Ills late aflair with the " Hnw-nnw-riAt.i.AH IKDIAXS," has promoted hmi to
the
yeUow fever now devastating and desolating Jamaica r' " How far my
zeal for the service might have carried me on this point, I know not, for I was
speedily aroused from my musings by the loud tramp of feet upon the stah-s,
and the somid of many weU-known voices of my brother officers, who were
coming to visit me,
" So, Harry, my boy," said the fat major, as he entered, " is it true we are
not to have the pleasm-e of yottr company to Jamaica this time ?"
" He prefers a pale face, it seems, to a black one; and certainly, with tl:i:-ty
thousand in the same scale, the taste is excusable,"
" But, Lorrequer," said a third, " yve heard that you had canvassed the
county on the CaUonby interest, TVTiy, man, where do you mean to ptfil up ?"
" As for me," fisped a large-eyed, wlite-haired ensign of three months'
standhig, " I think it devfiish hard old Garden didn't send me do-wn there too,
for I hear there are two girls in the family. Eh, LoiTcquer ?"
Having, with aU that pectdiar bashftfiness such occasions are stne to eficit,
disclaimed the happiness my friends so clearly ascribed to me, I yet prof'ty
plainly let it be understood that the more briUiant they supposed my present
prospects to be, the more near were they to estimate them justly. One thing
certafiJy gratified me throughout, AU seemed rejoiced at my good fortune,
aud even the old Scotch paymaster made no more caustic remark than that he
" wad na wonder if the cliel's black wlfiskers wad get Iim made governor of
Stirling Castle before he'd dec."
Shotdd any of my most patient listeners to these my htunble " Confessions,"
wonder either here, or elsewhere, upon what very sight foundations I bufit
tliesc my " Chateaux en Espagne," I have only one answer—" that from my
boyhood I have liad a taste for florid architecture, and wotdd rather put up
with any iuconveificnce of grormd, than not btuid at aU,"
As it was growing late, I hm-ricdly bade adieu to my friends, and hastened
to Colonel Garden's quarters, where I found him waiting for m.c, in company
with my old friend, Fitzgerald, om- regimental surgeon. Our first greciings
over, the colonel dre-v me aside into a v.indow, and said that, from certain
expressions Lord CaUonby had made use of—certain Ifints he had dropped—
he was perfectly aware of the deficate position in which I stood with respect
to Ids lordship's famfiy. In fact, my dear Lorrequer," he contiuued, " without wishing in the least to obtmde mvself upon vour confidence I must j ^ i
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be pernfitted to say, you are the luckiest feUow in Em-ope, and i most siacerely congratulate you on the prospect before you."
" But, my dear colonel, I assure you
"
" WeU, weU, there—not a word more; don't blush now. I know there is
always a kind of secrecy thought necessary on these occasions, for the sake
of other parties ; so let us pass to your plans. From what I have coUected,
you have not yet proposed formally. But, of course, you desfi-e a leave. You'll
not quit the army, I trust; no necessity for that; such influence as yours can
always appoint you to an unattached commission,"
" Once more let me protest, sfi, that though for certain reasons most desirous to obtain a leave of absence, I have not the most remote
"
" That's right, quite right; I am sfiicerely gratified to hear you say so, and
so wfil be Lord CaUonby; for he likes the service."
And thus was my last effort at a disclaimer cut short by the loquacious
fittle colonel, who regarded my unfinished sentence as a concurrence -with his
own opinion.
" AUah fi AUah," thought I, "it is my Lord CaUonby's own plot; and his
friend Colonel Garden aids and abets him."
" Now, Lorrequer," resumed the colonel, " let us proceed. You have, of
com-se, heard that we are ordered aoroad; mere newspaper report for the
present; nevertheless, it is extremely difficult—almost unpossible—without a
sick certificate, to obtain a leave sufficiently long for your purpose."
And here he smirked, and I blushed, selon les regies,
" A sick certificate," said I, in some sm-prise.
" The only thing for you," said Fitzgerald, taking a long pinch of snuff;
" and I grieve to say you have a most vUlanous look of good health abont
you."
" I must acknowledge I have seldom felt better."
" So much the worse—so much the worse," said Fitzgerald, despondfiigly
" Is there no famfiy complaint; no respectable heirloom of infirmity you can
lay claim to from your kindred ? "
" None that I know of, unless a very active performance on the severs
occasions of breakfast, dinner, and supper, -with a tendency towards port, and
an inchnation to sleep ten m every twenty-four hours, be a sign of sickness.
These symptoms I have known many of the famfiy suffer for years without
the sUghtest aUeviation, though, strange as it may appear, they occasionaUy
had medical advice,"
Fitz took no notice of my sneer at the faculty, but proceeded to strike my
chest several tunes with his finger tips. " Try a short cough, now," said he.
" Ah, that wiU never do 1 Do you everflush—beforedinner, I mean?"
" OccasionaUy, when I meet with a luncheon."
" I'm fairly puzzled," said poor Fitz, throwing himself into a chair. " Gout
is {V very good thing; but then yon see you are only a sub., and it is dea^y
J2
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Kgainst the articles of war to have it before oeing a field officer at leas^.
Apoplexy is the best I can do for you; and, to say the truth, any one who
witnesses your performance at mess, may put faith in the fikelihcod of it.
Do you thfifii you could get up a fit for the medical board ?" said Fitz,
gravely.
" "Why, if absolutely indispensable," said I, " and with good instructionsomething this way. Eh, is it not ?"
" Nothing of the kind—you are quite wrong."
" Is there not always a little laughing and crying ? " said I,
" Oh no, no; take the cue from the paymaster any evening after mess, anfl
you'U make no mistake—very florid about the cheeks; rather a lazy look in
one eye, the other closed up entirely; snore a fittle from time to time, and
don't be too much disposed to talk,"
" iVnd you think I may pass muster in this way ?"
" Lideed you may, if old Camie, the iuspector, happen to be (what he is
not often) in a good humottr. But I confess I'd rather you were reaUy ill,
for we've passed a great number of comitcrfeits latterh', and we may be aU
pitied up ere long,"
" Not the less gratcfid for yom- kind-ness," said I ; " b u t stfil I'd rather
matters stood as they do."
Having at length obtained a very formidable statement of my "case" from
the doctor, and a strong letter from the colonel, deploring the temporary loss
of so promising a young officer, I committed myself and my portmanteau to
the inside of his ^Majesty's mafi, and started for Dublin with as fight a lieart
and high spuits as were consistent with so much delicacy of health and tiw
dfi-eDtions of my doctor.

CHAPTER IX,
THE ROAD—TR.^^-ELLIJIO ,\CIJU.VINT^\:NCT;S—A PACKET ADVSXTURE.

I SHALL not stop now to narrate the particidars of my visit to the worthies
of the medical board; the rather, as some of my " Confessions to come" have
reference to Dublin, and many of those that dweU therein. I shaU, therefore, content myself here with stating, that without any tfifficulty I obtauied
a six months' leave, and having received much advice and more sympathy
from many members of that body, took a respectftd leave of them, and adjom-ned to Bfiton's, where I had ordered dinner, and (as I was advised to five
low) a bottle of Sneyd's claret. My hours fii Dubfin were numbered; at
eijfht o'clock on the evening of my arrival I hastened to the Pigeon Homo
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pier, to take n'v berth in the packet for Liverpool; and here, gentle reader,
let me implore you, if you have bowels of compassion, to commiserate the
condition of a sorry morttd fike myself In the days of wlfich I now speak,
steam-packets were not—men knew not then of the pleasure of going to a
comfortable bed in Kmgstown harbotu-, and waking on the morning after in
the Clarence dock at Liverpool, with only the addition of a little sharper
appetite for breakfast, before they set out on an excursion of forty miles per
hour tlrrough the air.
In the tune I have now to commemorate, the intercourse between the two
countries was maintained by two saUing vessels of smaU tonnage and stfil
scantier accommodation. Of the one now in question I weU recoUect the
name—she was caUed the " AXERT," and certainly a more unfortunate misnomer could scarcely be conceived. Well, there was no choice; so I took my
place upon the crowded deck of the fittle craft, and, in a drizzfing shower of
chilly rain, and amid more noise, lonfusion, and bustle, than would prelude
the launch of a Ihie-of-battle ship, we " sidled," goose-fashion, from the shore,
and began our voyage towards England,
It is not my intention, in the present stage of " my Confessions," to delay
on the road towards an event wMch influenced so powerfully, and so permanently, my after life; yet I cannot refrain from chroificfing a sfight incident
which occurred on board the packet, and which, I have no doubt, may be
remembered by some of those who throw their eyes on these pages.
One of my fefiow-passengers was a gentleman holding a high official appointment in the viceregal court, either comptroUer of the household, master
of the horse, or something else ectuaUy magnificent; however, whatever the
nature of the situation, one thing is certain—one possessed of more courtly
manners and more pohshed address cannot be conceived, to which he added
aU the attractions of a very handsome person and a most prepossessing countenance. The only thing the most scrupulous critic cotdd possibly detect as
faulty in his whole air and bearing, was a certain ultra refinement and fastidiousness, which in a man of acknowledged famfiy and connexions was somewhat unaccountable, and certainly unnecessary. The fastidiousness I speak
of extended to everything round and about him; he never ate of the -wrong
dish nor spoke to the -wrong man fit his life, and that very consciousness gave
aim a kind of horror of chance acquauitances, which made him slrrink witlfin
hnnself from persons in every respect his equals. Those who knew Sfi Stewart
Moore, mU know I do not exaggerate in either my praise or censure, and to
those who have not had that pleasure, I have only to say, theirs was the loss,
and they nr^ast take my word for the facts.
The very antithesis to the person just mentioned was another passenger
then on board. She—^for even hi sex they were dfiferent—she was a short,
squat, red-faoed, \Tdgar-]coking woman, of about fifty, possessed of a most
Siirrulons tendency, and talking indiscrimfiiately with every one about hei,
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careless what reception her addresses met with, and qtfite indifferent to the
many rebuffs she momentarUy encountered. To me, by what unpulse driven
Heaven -Vmows, this amorphous piece of womanhood seemed determined to
attach herself. Whether hi the smoky and almost unpenetrable recesses of
the cabin, or braving the cold and penetrating rain upon deck, it mattered
not, she was ever at my side, and not only martyr-ing me by the insufferable
amioyance of her vtfigar loquacity, but actuaUy, from the appearance of acquaintanceship such constant association gave rise to, frightening auy one else
from conversing with me, and rendering me, ere many horu-s, a perfect Paria
among the passengers. By no one were we—for, alas! we had become
Siamese—so thoroughly dreaded as by the refined baronet I have mentioned;
he appeared to shrink from otrr very approach, and avoided us as though we
had the plagues of Egypt about us, I saw this—I felt it deeply, and as
deeply and resolutely I vowed to be revenged, and tlie time was not long distant fii affording me the opportunity.
The interest uig 2ilrs, Mulrooney, for snob was my fair companion caUed,
was on the present occasion making her debut on what she was pleased to call
the " says;" she was proceeding to the Liverpool market as proprietor and
supercargo over some legion of swine that occupied the hold of the vessel,
and whose mcUifiuous tones were occasionally heard in aU parts of the ship.
Having fiiformed me on these, together with some circumstances of her birth
and parentage, she proceeded to narrate some of the cautions given by her
f.lends as to her safety when making such a long voyage, and also to detafi
sume of the anti-seplics to that dread scourge, sea-sickness, in the fear and
(error ot which she had come on board, and seemed every hour to be increasing
iu alarm about,
" Do you (link then, sir, that pork is no good agin the sickness ? Mickey—
tliaCs my husband, sir—says it's the oifiy thing in fife for it, av it's toasted,"
" Not the least use, 1 assure you,"
" Nor sperits and wather^"
" AYorse and worse, ma'am,"
" Oh, thin, maybe oaten mafi tay would do ? It's a beantfi'td thfiig for the
:jtomick, any how,"
" Rank poison on the present occasion, beheve me,"
" Oh, then, blessed Mar^', what am I to do—what is to become of me ?"
" Go do^vn at once to your berth, ma'am; fie stiU and without speaking
tfil we come in sight of land; or"—and here a bright thought seized me—"if
you really feel very iU, caU for that man tliere, with the fur coUar on his coat;
he can give you the oifiy thing I ever knew of any efficacy; he's the steward,
ma'am, Stewart Moore; but you must be on your guard, too, as you are 3
stranger, for he's a conceited feUow, and has saved a trifle, and sets up for r
^(7^gentleman so don't be surprised at his manner; though, after aU, you
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may find him very different; some people, I've heard, think him extremely
civil."
" And he has a cure, ye say?"
" The only one I ever heard of; it is a fittle cordial, of which you take, I
don't know how much, every ten or fifteen minutes."
" And the naygur doesn't let the saycret out, bad manners to hun?"
" No, ma'am; he has refused every offer on the subject."
" May I be so bowld as to ax his name again?"
" Stewart Moore, ma'am. Moore is the name, but people always cafi Ifim
Stewart Moore; just say that in a loud, clear voice, aud you'U soon have hun."
With the most profuse protestations of gratitude and promises of pork
" a discretion," if ever I sojourned at BaUinasloe, my fan- friend proceeded to
foUow my advice, and descended to the cabin.
Some hotrrs after, I also betook myself to my rest, from which, however, towards midnight, I was awoke by the heavy working and pitching of the little
vessel, as she laboured in a rough sea. As I looked forth from my narrow crib,
a more woebegone picture can scarcely be imagined than that before me.
Here and there through the gloomy cabin lay the victims of the feU malady,
in every stage of suffering, and in every attitude of misery. Their cries aud
lamentings mingled with the creaking of the bulkheads and the jarring twang
of the dirty lamp, whose irregular swing told plaiifiy how oseiUatory was ompresent motion, I turned from the mipleasant sight, and was about again tc
address myself to slumber with what success I might, when 1 started at the
sound of a voice in the very berth next to me, whose tones, once heard, there
was no forgetting. The words ran, as nearly as I can recoUect, thus:
" Oh, then, bad luck to ye for pigs, that ever brought me fiito the fike of
this. Oh, Lord, there it is again." And here a slight interruption to eloquence took place, during which I was enabled to reflect upon the author- of
the complaint, who, I need not say, was Mrs, Mulrooney.
" I think a fittle tay would settle my stomick, if I only could get it; but
what"? the use of taUcing in this horrid place ? They never mind me no more
than U I was a pig. Steward, steward!—oh, then, it's wishing you weU I am
for a steward. Steward, I say!"—and this she ready did say, with an energy
of voice and manner that startled more than one sleeper. " Oh, you're coming
at last, steward."
" Ma'am," said a fittle dapper and dirty personage in a blue jacket, with a
greasy napkin negligently thrown over one arm " e.t officio," " Ma'am, did
youcaU?"
" CaU!—is it caU ? No; but I'm roaring for yon this half hour. Con e here.
Have you any of the cordial dhrops agin the sickness ?—^you know what I
mean."
" Is it brandy, ma'am?"
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" No, it isn't brandy."
" We have got gin, ma'am, and bottled porter—cider, ma'am, d you liko."
" Agh, no! sure I want the dhrops agin the sickness."
" Don't know, fiideed, ma'am."
" Ah, you stupid creature! Maybe you're not the real steward. What's
your name?"
" Smfih, ma'am,"
" Ah, I thought so! Go away, man, go away,"
This injunction, given iu a diminuendo cadence, was quickly obeyed, and
afi was sfienee for a moment or two. Once more was I droppfi.g asleep, when
the same voice as before burst out with—
" Am I to die here Ifice a haythen, and nobody to come near mc ? Steward!
steward! steward Moore, I say,"
•' Who caUs n/ei'" said a deep sonorous voice from the opposite side of the
cabiu, while at the same instant a taU green sUk ifightcap, surmounting a very
aristocratic-looking forehead, appeared between the curtails of the opposite
berth.
" Steward Moore.'" said the lady again, -with her eyes straiifiiig in the dfie&
tion of the door by wiiich she expected him to enter.
" This is most strange," muttered the baronet, half aloud. " YVhy, madam,
you are caUing met"
" Aud if I am," said Mrs, Mtdroouey, " and if ye heerd me, have ye no manners to answer your name, ch? Are ye steward Moore?"
" Upon my life, ma'am, I thought so last light when I came on board!
but you really have contrived to make me doubt my own identity,"
" And is it there ye're lying on the broad of yer back, and me as sick as a
dog foment y e ? "
" I concede, ma'am, the fact; the position is a most irksome one on every
account."
" Then why don't ye come over to me ?" And this Mrs. IMulroouey said with
a voice of something like tenderness—wishing at all hazards tc concUiate so
important a functionary.
" AMiy, really, you are the most incomprehensible person I ever met,"
" I'm what ?" said Mrs, Mtdroouey, her blood rushing to her face and temples as she spoke—for the same reason as her fair townswoman is reported
to have borne with stoical fortitude every harsh epithet of the language, untfi
it occurred to her opponent to teU her that " the divfi a bit better she was nor
a pronoun ;" so Mrs. Mulrooney, taking "omne ignotum pro horribile," became
perfectly beside herself at the unlucky phrase, " I'm what ? Repate it av ye
dare, and I'U tear yer eyes out! Ye dirty bla—guard, to be lying there at
yer case under the blankets, grinning at me. What's :9Dur t"hrad«—answer
^le that—av it isn't to wait on the ladies, eh ?"
" Oh, the woman must be mad," said Sir Stewart.
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" The de-vdl a taste mad, my dear—^I'm only sick. Now just come over to
tne, like a decent creature, and give me the dhrop of comfort ye have. Coma,
avick."
"GoovcttoyouP"
" Ay, and why not ? Or, if it's so lazy ye are, why then I'U thry and cross
over to youT side."
Thesi; -vonls being accompanied by a certain indication of change of residence on the part of Mrs. Mtdroouey, Sir Stewart perceived there was no
time to lose, and, springing from Ifis berth, he rushed half-dressed through the
cabin and up the compaifion-ladder, just as Mrs. Mulrooney had protruded a
pair of enormous legs from her couch, and hung for a moment pendtdous
before she dropped upon the floor and foUowed him to the deck. A tremendous shout of laughter from the safiors and deck passengers prevented
my hearing the dialogue which ensued; nor do I yet know how iirs, Mulrooney
leai-ned her mistake. Certain it is, she no more appeared amongst the passengers in the cabin, and Sir Stewart's manner the foUowiug morrfing at
breakfast amply satisfied me that I had had my revenge.

CHAPTER X.
UPSET—MIND—AND BODY.

No sooner in Liverpool, than I hastened to take my place in the earfiest
conveyance for London. At that time the Umpire coach was the perfection
of fast travellmg; and, seated behind the box, enveloped in a sufficiency of
broad-cloth, I turned my face towards town with as much anxiety and as
ardent expectations as most of those about me. AU went on in the regular
monotonous routine of such matters untU we reached Northampton, passing
down the steep street of which to-wn, the near wheebhorse stumbled an(J
feU; the coach, after a tremendous roll to one side, toppled over on the other,
and with a tremendous crash, and sudden shock, sent aU the outsides, myself
among the number, flying through the air fike sea-guUs, As for me, after
describing a very respectable parabola, my angle of incidence landed me in a
bonnet-maker's shop, ha-ving passed through a large plate-glass window, aud
destroyed more leghorns and dunstables than a year's pay would recompense.
1 have but sfight reeoUection of the details of that occasion, untU I fotmd myself lying in a very spacious bed at the George Inn, liaving been bled in both
arms, and discovering by the multitude of bandages in which I was enveloped,
that at least some of my bones were broken by the faU. That such fate had
OdfaUen my coUar-bone and three of my ribs, 1 soon learned; and was horrorstruck at hearfiig from the surgeon who attended me, that four or five weeks

74

HARRY LOREEQLER.

would be the very earfiest period 1 could bear removal with safei.v Here thsE
at once was a karge deduction from my sis months' leave, not to think of the
misery that aw.fited me for such a time, confined to my bed in an imi, without
books, friends, or acquaintances, Ilo-n-ever, even this could be remedied by
patience, and summoiiug up aU I cotd'l command, 1 "bided my time," but not
before I had completed a term of two m c j L s ' imprisonment, and liatl become, from actual starvation, somethuig very like afiving transparency.
No sooner however, did I feel myself once more on the road, than my
spill 3 r:.-e, and I felt niyseU" as fidl of high hope and buoyant expectancy as
ever. It-vaa Jate at night when I arrived iu London, I drove to a quiet
hotel in the \Vesc-cnd; aud the foUowing morning proceeded to Portmansquare, bursting with impatience to see my friends tlie Callonbys, and recount aU my adventures—for .as I was too fii to write from Northampton, and
did not -wish to entrust to a stranger the office of communicating with them,
I judged that they must be exceediugly uneasy on my account, and pictured
to myself the thousand emotions my appearance so indicative of iUiiess wotdd
give rise to, and could scarcely avoid riuiuing iu my impatience to be once
more among them, IIo-vv Lady Jane would meet me, I thought of over again
and again; whether the same cautious reserve awaited me, or whelher her
famil\ 's approval would have wrought a change in her reception of me, I
burned to ascertain. As my thoughts ran on in this way, I found myself at
the door; but was much alarmed to perceive that (he closed windowshutters .and dismantled look of the house prochimed them from home,
I rang the bell, and soon learned from a servant, whose face I had not seen
before, that the family had goue to Paris about a month before, with the iutenlion of spending the whiter there. I need not say how grievously this
piece of inteUigence disappointed me, aud for a niiuite or two I could not
collect my thoughts. \i last the servant said,
" If you have anything xery particular, sir, that my lord's law)cr can do,
I can gixe you lis address."
" No, thank you—notling;" at the same time I muttered to myself, "I'U
have some oceupatiou for him though, ere long. The fauily were all quite
well, diihi't you say ?"
" Yes, sir, perfect ly wcU. My lord had only a shght cold,"
" Ah—yes—aud their address is ' Mctirice;' very weU,"
So saying, I turned from the door, and, with slower steps tlum 1 had come,
returned to my hotel.
My iimnediate resolve was to set out for Paris; my second was to visit my
imcle. Sir Guy Lon-equer, first, and, ha\'ing explained to hun the nature of my
po.silii.-in and ths advantageous prospects before me, endeavour to induce him
to make some settloaieut on Lady Jane, in the event of my cbtaining her
family's consent to om- marriage. This, from his liking great people much,
snd laying great stress upon the advantages of connexion, I loi-'s-cd ipon as a
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matter of no great difficulty; so that, although my hopes of happiness were
delayed in their fulfilment, I beheved they were only about to be the more
secm-ely realised. The same day I set out for Elton, and by ten o'clock at
night reached my uncle's house, I found the old gentleman looking just as
I had left him three years before, complaining a fittle of gout in the left foot
—praising his old specific, port wine—abusing his servants for robbing him—
and drinkuig the Duke of Welfington's health evei-y night after supper ;
which meal I had much pleasure in surprising him at on my an-ival—not
hanng eaten since my departure from London,
" Well, Harry," said my uncle, when the servants had left the room, and
^ve di-ew over the spider table to the fire to discuss our wine with comfort,
" what good wind has blown you down to me, my boy ? for it's odd enough,
five minutes before I heard the wheels on the gravel I was just wishing some
good feUow would join me at the grouse—and you see I have had my wish!
The old story, I suppose, ' out of cash.' Wotdd not come do-^Nm here for nothing—eh ? Come, lad, tell truth; is it not so ?"
" "^Vhy, not exactly, sfi-; but I reaUy had rather at present talk about you
than about my own matters, wlfich we can chat over to-morrow. How do
you get on, sir, with the Scotch steward ?"
" He's a rogue, sir—a cheat—a scoundrel; but it is the same with them
all; and your cousin, Harry—your cousin, that 1 have reared from his infancy
to be my heir (pleasant topic for me!)—he cares no more for mc than the rest
of them, and wotdd never come near me, if it were not that, fike yourself, he
was hard run for money, and wanted to wheedle me out of a hundred or two."
" But you forget, sir; I told you I have not come with such an object."
" We'd see that, we'U see that in the morning," replied he, with an incredulous shake of the head.
" But Guy, sir—what has Guy done ?"
" What has he not done ? No sooner did he jom that popmjay set of fellows, the —th hussars, than he turned out what he calls a four-in-hand drag,
which dragged ifine hundred pounds out of my pocket. Then he has got a
yacht at Cowes—a grouse mountain fir Scotland—and has actuaUy given TattcrsaU an unlimited order to purchase the Wreckington pack of harriers, which
he intends to keep for the use of the corps. In a word, there is not an
amusement of that vfilanous regiment, not afi.askof champagne drunk at their
mess, I don't bear my share in the cost of; aU through the kind offices of
your worthy cousin, Guy Lorrequer,"
This was an exceedingly pleasant expose for me, to hear of my cousin indulged in every excess of fooUsh extravagance by his rich uncle, wlfile 1, the
son of an elder brother, v/ho unfortunately called me by his own name, Harry,
remained the sub, in a mai-ching regim.ent, with not three htmdred pounds
a year above my pay, and whom any extravagance, if such had been proved
against me, woidd have deprived of even that small allowance. My uncle,
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however, (fid not notice the chagrhi with which I heat 1 his narrative, out
continued to detafi various instances of wild and reckless expense the future
possessor of his ample property had afi-eady launched fi-io.
Anxious to say something witho-ut weU knowing what, I Ifinted that probably my good cousin wotdd reform some of these days, and marry.
"JMarry !" said my tmcle; " yes, that I beUeve is the best thing we can do
with him; and I hope now the matter is in good train—so the latest accounts
say, at least."
" Ah, mdeed!" said T, endeavouriug to take an interest where I reailj- ieli
none, for my cousin and I had never been very intunate friends, and the difference in om- forttuies had not, at least to my thinking, been ecmpensated by
any advances wMch he, under the circmnstances, might have made to me.
" ^'\Tiy, Harry, did you not hear of it ?" said my uncle.
No; not a word, sir,"
" Very strange, indeed — a great match, Harry—a verj great match,
fiideed,"
" Some rich banker's daughter," thought I. " "\\1iat ^iU he say when he
hears of my fortmie ?"
" A very fine yomig woman, too, I understand—quite the helle of London
—and a splendid property left by an aunt,"
I was bursting to teU-lim of my affair, and that he had another nephew, to
whom, if conmion just ice were rendered, his fortune vras as certainb.- made foi
fife,
" Guy's business happened this way," continued my uncle, who was quite
engrossed by the thought of Ifis favotu-fie's success, " The father of thj
young lady met him in Ireland, or Scotland, or some such place, where he was
with his regiment—was greatly struck with lis mamicr and address—fomid
Iim out to be my nephew—asked Iim to his house—and, in fact, almost
threw this lovely girl at his head before they were two months acquainted,"
" As nearly as possible my o-um adventure," thought I, laughiig to myself,
" But you have not told me who they are, sir," said I, djing to have his
story fimshed, and to begin mins.
" I'm eomfiig to that—I'm coming to that. Guy came down here, but did
not teU me one word of his having ever met the famfiy, but begged of me t<J
give him an introduction to them, as they were iu Paris, where he was gomg
on a short leave; and the first thing I heard of the matter was by i .etter
from the papa, demanding from me if Guy was to be my heir, and askirg
'how far his attentions in his famfiy met -with my approval.'"
" Then how did you know, sir, that they were previously known to each
ether ?"
" The famfiy lawyer told me, who heard it afi tallced over."
" And why, then, did Guy get the letter of introduction from yoUj when hs
"Jftti already acqaainteJ ^"ith them ?"
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" I am sure I cannot tell, except that you know he always does everything
unfike every one else, and to be sure the letter seems to have excited some
amusement. I must show you his answer to my first note to know how afi
was going on—for I felt very anxious about matters—when I heard from soma
person who had met them, that Guy was everlastingly in the house, aud that
Lord CaUonby could not Uve without Ifim."
" Lord wfio, sir ?" said I, in a voice that made the old man upset his glass,
and spring from his chair in horror.
" What the devfi is tlie matter with the boy ? What makes you so pale ?"
" Whose name did you say at that moment, sir ?" said I, with a slowness ol
speech that cost me agony
" Lord CaUonby, my old schoolfeUow and fag at Eton."
" jVnd the lady's name, sir ?" said I, in scarcely an audible whisper.
'' I'm sure I forget her name; but here's the letter from Guy, and I think
he mentions her name in the postscript."
I snatched rudely the half-opened letter from the old man, as he was vainly
endeavouruig to detect the place he wanted, and read as foUows :
" My adored Jane is afi your fondest wishes for my happiness cotdd picture,
and longs to see her dear micle, as she already caUs you on every occasion."
1 read no more—my eyes swam—the paper, the candles, everything before me
was misty and confused; and although I heard my uncle's voice stfil going
on, I knew notling of what he said.
For some time my mind could not take in the fuU extent of the base treachery I had met with, and I sat speechless and stupified. By degrees my
faculties became clearer, and with one glance I read the whole business, from
my first meeting with them at Kfirush to the present moment, I saw that
in their attentions to me, they thought they were wfinfing the heir of Elton,
the future proprietor of fifteen thousand per annum. From this tangled v/eb
of heartless intrigue I turned my thoughts to Lady Jane herself. How had
she betrayed me! for certainly she had not only received, but encouraged my
addresses—and so soon too ! To think that, at the very moment when my own
precipitate haste to see her had involved me in a nearly fatal accident, she wag
aetuafiy receiving the attentions of another ! Oh, it was too, too bad.
But enough—even now I can scarcely dweU upon the memory of that moment, when the hopes and dreams of many a long day and night were destined
to be thus rudely blighted. I seized the first opportunity of bidding my uncle
good night: and having promised him to reveal afi my plans on the mon-ow,
hurried to my room.
My plans! alas, I had none!—that one fatal paragraph had scattered them
to the -winds; and I threw myself upon my bed, -(vretched and ahnost heartbroken.
I have once before in these " Confessions" claimed to myself the privfiege,
rot inconsistent with a frdl disclosure of the memorabfiia of mv life, to pasa
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shghtly over tkose passages the burden of which was unhappy, and whose
memory is sti'd painfid. I must now, therefore, claim the " benefit of thii
act," a-ad beg of the reader to let me pass from this sad portion of my history,
and for the fufi expression of my mingled rage, contempt, disappointment, and
soiTow, let m.e beg of him to receive instead, what a learned pope once gave
as his apology for not reading a rather polysyUabic word in a Latin letter—
"As for this," said he, looking at the phrase in question, " suppose it said.''
So say 1. And now, en route.

CHAPTER XI.
CHELTSSHAM—MATBIMONIAL ADVEKTURE—SHOWING HOW TO MAKE LOVE FOE
A FRIEND.

IT was a cold raw evening in Febraary, as I sat in the coffee-room of the Old
Plough, in Cheltenham, Lu.culhis c. LucuUo—no companion save my halffinished decanter of port, I had drav.n my chair to the corner of the ample
fireplace, and in a half-drcamy state was reviewing the incidents of my early
fife, and hke most men who, however young, have stfil to lament talents misappfied, opport-jjities neglected, profitless labour, and disastrous idleness.
The dreary aspect of the large and Ul-fighted room—the close-curtained boxes
—the misocial look of every thing and body about, suited the habit of my soul
aud I was on the verge of becoming excessively sentimental; the uabroken
silence, v-here several people were present, had also its effect upon me, and
I felt oppressed and dejected. So sat I for an hour; the clock over the
mantel ticked sharply on—the old man in the brown surtout had turned iu
his chsii-, and now snored louder—the gentleman who read the Times had got
the Chronicle, and I thought I saw Iim nodding over the advertisements.
The father who, with a raw son of about nineteen, had dined at six, sat stfil
aud motionless opposite his offspring, aud only breaking the sfienee around
!)y the grating of the decanter as be posted it across the table. The only
Jhiig denoting active existence, was a fittle, shriveUed man, who, with spectacles on his forehead aad hotel slippers on his feet, rapidly walked up and
down, occasiouaUy stopping at his (able to sip a fittle weakJooking negus,
wlfich was his moderate potation for two hom-s, I have been partictfiar iu
cliroiiclmg th.ese .few .-md apparently trivial circumstances, for by what mere
trifies are o:tr greatest and most finportant movements induced! Had the
tjcar wheeler of (he Umpire been only safe on lis forelegs, and
but let me
continue. The gloom and melancholy which beset me momentarily increased.
But three months before, and my prospects presented everj-thing that was
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fairest and brightest—^now aU the futtne was dark and dismal. Then, my
best friends could scarcely avoid envy at my forttme—now, my reverses
might almost excite compassion even in an enemy. It v,-a3 singular enough—
and I should not fike to acknowledge it, were not these "Confessions" in their
very nature fiitended to disclose the very penetralia of my heart—but singular
it certainly was—and so I have always felt it since, when reflecting on it—
that although much and warmly attached to Lady Jane CaUonby, and feeling
most acutely what I must call her abandomnent of mc, yet, the most constantly recurring idea of my "aiiid on the subject was, what wiU the mess say?
—what will they think at nead-quarters ?—the raiUery, the jesting, the halfconcealed aUusion, the tone of assumed compassion, which aU awaited me, as
each of my comrades took up his fine of behaving towards me, was, after afi,
the most difficifit thing to be borne, and I absolutely di-eaded to join my regiment more thoroughly than did ever schoolboy to retui-n to his labour on the
expiration of his holidays. I had framed to myself all manner of ways of
avoiding this dread event; sometimes I meditated an exchange into an African
corps—sometimes to leave the army altogether. However I turned the
affafi over in my mind, iimumcrable difficulties presented themselves ; and I
was at last reduced to that stand-stiU point, in which, after continual vaciUation, one only waits for tfie slightest impulse of persuasion from another, to
adopt any, no matter what suggestion. In this enviable frame of mind I sat
sipping my wfiie, and watching the clock for that liotu- at wlfich, with a safe
conscience, I might retire to my bed, when the waiter roused me by demandhig if my name was Mr. Lorrequer, for that a gentleman having seen my
card in the bar, had been making inquiry for the owner of it aU tlnough the
hotel,
" Yes," said I, " such is my name; but I am not acquainted with any one
here, that I can remember,"
" The gentleman has oifiy arrived an hotrr since by tlie London mafi, sfi-; aud
here he is,"
At this moment, a taU, dashing-lookfiig, half-swaggering feUow, in a very
sufficient envelope of box-coats, entered the coffee-room, and unwinding a
shawl from his throat, showed me the honest and manly countenance of my
friend Jack AVaUer, of the —th dragoons, with whom I had served in the
Peifinstda.
Five mfiiutcs sufficed for Jack to teU me that he was come down on a bold
spcctdation at this miseasonable time for Cheltenham; that he was quite sia-e
his fortmie was about to be made in a few weeks at furthest; and what seemed
nearly as engrossing a topic—that he was perfectly famished, and desired a
hot supper, " de suite,"
Jack having despatched this agreeable meal with a traveUer's appetite,
proceeaed to mifold his plans to me as foUows:
There resided somewhere near Cheltenhare -in what direction he did not
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absolutely know—an old East India colonel, who had returned from a long
career of successful staff duties and government contracts, -with the moderate
fortune of two htmdred thousand. He possessed, in addition, a son and a
daughter; the former, being a rake and a gambler, he had long since consigned to his o-wn devices, and to the latter he had avowed his intention of
leaving aU his wealth. That she was beautiful as an angel—higUy aecomphshed—gifted—agreeable—and afi that. Jack, who had never seen her, was
firnfiy convinced; that she was also bent resolutely on marrying Ifim, or any
other gentleman whose claims were principaUy the want of money, he was
quite ready to swear to; and, in fact, so assured did he feel that " the whole
affafi- was feasible" (I use his o-wn expression), that he had managed a two
months' leave, and was come do-wn express, to see, make love to, and carry
her off at once,
"But," s-aid I, with difficulty interrupting him, "how long have you
known her father ?"
" Kno-wn him ? I never saw him,"
" WeU, that certainly is cooL And how do you propose makhig his acquaintance ? Do you intend to make him a particeps criminis in the elopement of his own daughter, for a consideration to be hereafter paid out of his
own money ?"
" Now, Harry, you've touched upon the point in which, you must coiffess,
my genius always stood unrivaUed, Acknowledge, if you are not dead to gratitude—acknowledge how often shotdd you have gone supperless to bed in
om- bivouacs fir the Peninsula, had it not been for the ingenuity of your
bumble servant-avow, that if mutton was to be had, and beef to be purloined
within a circuit of twenty nfiles round, our mess certaiidy kept no fast days,
I need not remind you of the cold morrfing on the retreat from Burgos, when
the inexorable Lake brought five men to the halberds for steafing turkeys,
that at the same moment I was engaged in devising an ox-tafi soup, from a
heifer brought to our tent in jack-boots, the evening before, to escape detection by her foot tracks,"
" True, Jack, I never questionecl your Spartan talent; but this affafi, time
considered, does appear rather difficult,"
" And if it were not, shotdd I have ever engaged in it ? No, no, Harry, I
put aU proper value upon the pretty girl, with her two hundred thousand
pounds pm-moncy. But I honestly own to you, the intrigue, the scheme, has
as great charm for me as any part of the transaction."
"AYeU, Jack, now for the plan, then !"
"The plan! oh, the plan! Why, I have several; but since I have seen you,
and (Kdked the matter over -with you, I have begun to think of a new mode ol
ope-fing the trenches,"
'' Wliy, 1 don't see how I can possibly have .idinitted a single new x^j o<
Ii?;ht upon the aii'air."
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"There you Ate quite wroig. Just hear me out ^\athout iutei-ruption, and
I'll explain. I'U first discover the locale of this worthy colonel—'Hydrabad
Cottage' he calls it; good, eh?—then I shaU proceed to make a tour of the
immediate vieufity, and either be taken dangerously iU in his grounds, -nithio
ten yards of the haU-door, or be thro-wn from my gig at the gate of his avcnut
and fracture my skifil; I don't much care which, WeU, then, as I leam the
old gentleman is the most kind, hospitable feUow in the world, he'U admit
me at once; his daughter wUl tend my sick couch—nurse—read to me;
glorious fun, Harry ! I'U make fierce love to her. And now, the only point
to be decided is whether, having partaken of the colonel's hospitafity sc
freely, I ought to carry her off, or marry her with papa's consent. You sea
there is much to be said for either hue of proceeding."
" I certainly agree with you there; but since you seem to see your way so
clearly up to that point, wliy, I shotdd advise you leaving that an ' open
question,' as the ministers say when they ars hard pressed for an opitfion."
" WeU, Harry, I consent; it shall remain so. Now for your part, for I
havenowcome to that,"
" Mine!" said I, in amazement; " why, how can I possibly have any
character assigned me in the drama ?"
" I'U tefi you, Harry; you shall come -nith mefi-.the gig hi the capacity of
my valet,"
" Yotur what ?" said I, horror-struck at his impudence,
" Come, no nonsense, Harry; you'U have a glorious time of it—shaU choose
as becomfiig a fivery as you fike—and you'U h-ive the whole female world
below stairs dying for you; and aU 1 ask for such an opportrmity vouchsafed
to you is to puff me, your master, in evei7 possible shape and form, and represent me as the finest and most fiberal feUow in the world, rolling in wealth,
and only striving to get rid of it,"
The unparafieled effrontery of Master Jack, in assigring to mc such an
office, absolutely left me unable to reply to him; whfie he continued to expatiate
upon the great field for exertion thus open to us both. At last it occurred
to me to benefit by an anecdote of a something simfiar arrangement, of capturing, not a young lady but a fortified towa, by retorting Jack's proposition.
" Come," said I, " I agree, wfib one only dfiference—L'U be the master and
you the man on this occasion,"
To my utter confusion, and without a second's consideration, WaUer
grasped my hand, and cried, " Done!" Of course I laughed heartUy at the
utter abstu-dity of the whole scheme, and raUied my friend on his prospects
of Bolany Bay for such an exploit, never contemplating fii the most remote
aegree the commissi(.m of such extravagBjrce,
Upon this. Jack, to use the expressive French phrase " prit la parol;?,''
touching:, with a master-like deficacy, ou my late defeat among tfie C'afionbyu
G
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(which up to this instant I beheved hum hi ignorance of), he expatiatedupJE
the prospect of my repairing that misforttme, and obtaining a forttme considerably larger; he cauriously abstained from mentioning the personal
charms of the yotmg lady, supposing, from my lachn-mose look, that my
heart had not yet recovered the shock of Lady Jane's perfidy, and rather preferred to dwcU upon the escape such a man-iage would open to me from
the mockery of the mess-table, the jesting of my brother officers, and the
life-long rafilery of the service, wherever the story reached.
The fatal facifity of my disposition, so often and so frar;kly chronicled in
these "Confessions"—the openness to be led whither any one might take the
trouble to conduct mo—the easy indifference to assume any cliaracter wluch
might be pressed upon me, by chance, accident, or design, assisted by my
share of three flasks of champagne, induced me ffi-st to istcn—then to att c-nd
to—soon after to suggest—and finaUy, absolutely to concur in and agree to a
proposal which, at any other moment, I must have regarded as do-wmigh.t
insanity. As the clock struck two, I had just affixed my name to an agreement; for Jack WaUer had so much of method in his madness, that, fearf-al of
my retracting in the morning, he had conmfitted the whole to -writing, whic'h,
as a specimen of Jack s legal talents, I copy from the original document, no"
in my possession,
"The Plough, Cheltenham, Tuesday night or morning, two o'clock—bciha
same more or less, I, Han-y LoiTcquer, sub. in his Majestrs —th Rcg:n:c-.it
of Foot, on the one part, and I, John WaUer, commonly caUed Jack AYafier,
*f the —th L'ght Dragoons, on the other, hereby proiiisc and agree, each
for hin-.scif, ar.d not one for the other, to the fcfiowing conditions, wlich ai-e
nereafter subjoined, to wit, the aforesaid Jack "WaUcr is to serve, obey, and
humbly foUow the aforementicned Hai-ry Lorrequer, for tlie space of one
month of fjur weeks; conducting hnnself fii aU respects, modes, ways, manners, as his, the aforesaid Lorrequcr's own man, skip, valet, or flunkey—dulv
praisfiig, puffing, and lauding the aforesaid Lorrequer, and in every way
facifitating lis success to the hand and fortune of
"
" Shall we put iu her name, Han-y, here ?" said Jack.
" I tlfink not; we'll fill it up in pencfi ; that looks very knowing,"
"
at the- end of wlich period, fi' successfid in liis stut, the aforesaid
tiarry Lorrequer is to render to the aforesaid AY alter the sum of ten thousand
potmds tliree and a half per cent., ->.vith a faithful discharge ia wi-iting for his
services, as may be. If, on the other hand, and which Heaven forbid! the
aforesaid Lorrequer fafi in obtaining the hand of
, tliat he -wfil evacuate
tlic territory witlfin twelve hours, and repairing to a conve-flient spot self cted
by \]\s fiforesaid Waller, then and thci-e duly invest hi.'ii'^elf wfih a fiverj
chosen by the ^foresaid WaUer
"
" You knc-s-, each man uses his choice fit this partictdiir," said Jtck,
"
and, for the space of four calendar weeks, be unto tLe aforesaid
WaUer as lis skip^ or valet, Kceiving, in the «vent of success, the ii'ce cuan
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pensation as aforesaid, each promising strictly to maintain the terms of this
agreement, and binding, by a solemn pledge, to divest himself of every right
appertafiiing to his former condition, for the spaee of time there mentioned,'
yVe signed and sealed it formaUy, and fiifished another flask to its perfect
ratification. This done, and after a hearty shake hands, we parted and retired for the night.
The first thing I saw on wakmg the foUo-wing morning was Jack Wafier
standing beside my bed, evidently in exceUent spfiits with hnnself and afi the
world,
" Harry, my boy, i nave done it gloriously," said he, " I oifiy remembered
on parting with you last night, that one of the most marked featmes in our
old colonel's character is a certain vague idea he has somewhere picked up
that he has been at some very remote period of his history a most distinguished officer. This notion, it appears, haunts his mind, and he absolutely
believes fie has been in every engagement from the Seven Years' War down to
the battle of V/aterloo, You cannot mention a siege he did not lay do-.vn
the first parallel for, nor a storming party where he did not lead the forlora
hope ; and there is not a regiment in the service, from those that formed the
fightfiig brigade of Picton, down to the London trafiibands, with which, to
use his own phrase, he has not fought and bled. This mania of heroism is
droll enough, when one considers that the sphere of his action was necessarily
so fimited; but yet we have every reason to be thankful for the peculiarity,
as you'll say, when I inform you that tlfis morning I despatched a hasty messenger to his vUla, with a most polite note, setting forth that ' as Mr, Lorrsquer'—ay, Harry, aU aboveboard—there is nothing like it—' as Mr. Lorrequer,
of the —th, was coUeeting for publication such materials as might serve to
commemorate the disthiguished achievements of British officers, who have, at
auy time, been in command, he most respectfully requests an intemew with
Colonel Kamworth, whose distinguished services, on many gaUant occasions,
have caUed forth the unquafified approval of his Majesty's government, Ivlr.
Lorrequcr's stay is necessarfiy fimited to a few days, as he proceeds from this
to visit Lord Anglesey, and, therefore, would humbly suggest as early a
meeting as may suit Colonel K.'s convenience.' Wdiat tlfink you now? Is
tlis a master-stroke, or not ?"
" YYhy, certainly, we are in for it now," said I, drawfiig a deen sigh. " But,
Jack, what is all this ? Why, you're fii fivery already !"
I now, for the first time, perceived that Waller was arrayed fir a very
decorous suit of dark grey, with cord shorts and boots, and looked a very
knowing stj-le of servant for the side of a tfibury.
"You like it, do you? YVeU, I shoidd h.ave preferred something a little
more showy myself; but as you chose this last mght, I of course gave way
and, after afi, I believe you're right—it c(rrtainly is neat."
" Did I choose it last night? I have not tlie shglitest recollection of it."
G2
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" Yes, you were most partictfiar about the length of the waistcoat ana the
height of the cockade, and you see I have foUowed your orders tolerabh
close ; and now, adieu t-o sweet equafity for the season, and I am your most
obedient seivant for four weeks—see that you make the most of it,"
YVhile we were talking, tfie waiter entered -with a note addressed to mc,
wlfich I rightly conjectured could only come from Colonel Kamworth. I t i a n

thus:
" Colonel Kamworth feels highly fiattered by the polite attention of i l r .
Lorrequer, and v\iU esteem it a particular favour if Jlr, L, can afford him
the few days Ms stay in tlfis part of the country wfil permit, by spending them
at Hydrabad Cottage, .Any fiifomiation as to Colonel Kamworth's services
in the four quarters of the globe, he need not say, is entirely at .Mr, L.'a
disposal.
" Colonel K. dines at sis. precisely."
Wien WaUer had read the note through, he tossed lis hat up in the air,
and, with something Uttle short of an Indian whoop, shouted out,
" The game is won afieady ! Harry, my man, give me the cheque for the
^tn thousand: she is your own this minute."
Without participating entirely fit AYaller's exceeding delight, I could not
help feclfiig a growuig fiitcrest in the part I was advertised to perform, and
began my rehearsal with more spirit than I thought I should have been able
to command.
The same evening, at the same hour as that in which on the preceding
night I sat lone and comfortless by the coffee-room fire, I was seated opposite
a very pompous, respectable-looking old man, -with a large, stiff queue of -n'hite
hafi-, who pressed mc repeatedly to fiU my glass and pass the decanter. The
room was a small library, with handsomely-fitted shelves ; there -ivcre but four
chairs, but each would lla^•e made at least three of any modem one; the
curtails, of deep crimson cloth, effeetuaUy secured the room from draught,
and the cheerful wood fire blazing on the hearth, which was the only light in
the apartment, gave a most inviting look of comfort and snugness to everything, " This," thought I, " is all excellent, and however the adventure ends,
this is certainly pleasant, and I never tasted better Madefi-a,"
" And so, Mr, Lorrequer, you heard of my affafi at Cantantrabad, when I
took the Rajah prisoner ?"
"Yes," said I ; " t h e Governor-General mentioned the gallant business the
vei-y last time I dined at Government House,"
"Ah, did he? kind of him, though, WeU, sfi, I received two lacs of
rupees on the moriung after, and a promise of ten more il 1 would pernfit him
to escape; but no—I refused flatly,"
" I s it possible! And what did you do with the two lacs?—sent them
Jack, of course
"
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" No, that I didn't; the wretches know nothing of the use of money..
No, no; I have them this moment in good Government security. I befieve
I never mentioned to you the storming of Jafa. Ffil yourself anothei
glass, and I'll describe it aU to you, for it wiU be of infinite consequence
that a true narrative of this meets the pubfic eye—they reaUy are quite
ignorant of it. Here, now, is Fort Cornelius, and there is the moat; the
sugar-basin is the citadel, and the tongs is the first trench; the decantei
wfil represent the tafi tower towards the south-west angle, and here, the
wine-glass—this is me. AYeU, it was a fittle after tea at night that I got the
order from the general in eonmiand to march upon this plate of figs, which
was an open space before Fort Cornefius, and to take up my position in front
of the fort, and with four pieces of field artUlerj-—these walnuts here—to be
ready to open my fire at a moment's warning upon the sou'-west tower; but,
my dear sir, you have moved the tower; I thought you were drfifizfiig
Madeira. As I said before, to open my fire upon the sou'-west tower, or, if
necessary, to protect the sugar-tongs, which I explained to you was the
trench. Just at the same time the besieged were making preparations for a
sortie to occupy this dish of almonds and raisins—the high ground to the
left of my position—put another log on the fire, if you please, sfi, for I can
not see myself—I thought I was up near the figs, and I find myself down
near the half-moon
"
" It is past nine," said a servant, entering the room; " shaU I take the
carriage for Miss Kamworth, sir ?"
This being the first time the name of the young lady was mentioned since
my arrival, I felt somewhat anxious :o hear more of her, in which laudable
desire I was not, however, to be gratfiied, for the colouel, feehng considerably
annoyed by the interruption, dismissed the servant by sajing,
" What do you mean, sirrah, by commg in at this moment ? Don't you see
I am preparing for the attack on the half-moon ? Mr. Lorrequer, I beg your
pardon for one moment; this feUow has completely put me out; and besides,
I perceive you have eaten the flying artiUery, and, in fact, my dear sir, I shah
be obfiged to lay down the position again,"
With this praiseworthy interest the colonel proceeded to arrange the
" materiel" of our dessert in battle array, when the door was suddenly thi-owr
open, and a very handsome girl, in a most becoming demi-toilette, sprang into
the room, and either not noticing, or not caring, that a stranger was present,
threw herself into the old gentleman's arms, -with a degree of empressemeni
exceediugly vexatious for any thfid and unoccupied party to -witness.
" Mary, my dear," said the colonel, completely forgetting Java and Fort
Cornefius at once, "you don't perceive I have a gentleman to introduce tc
you—Mr, Lorrequer, my daughter. Miss Kamworth." Here the young lady
curtsej'ed somewhat stiffly, and I bowed reverently; and we all resumea
places. I now found out that Miss Kamworth had been spending the pr*
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ceding four or five days at a friend's in the neighbourhood, and had preferred
comfiig home somewhat unexpectedly to waiting for her ovra carriage.
•ily " Confessions," fi recorded verbatim from the no+es of that four weeks
sojourn, would only increase the afieady too prolix and unfiileresting detafis
of tlis chapter of my fife; I need only say, that without faUing ii love wfib
Mary Kamv,-orth, I felt prodigiously disposed thereto. She was extremely
pretty, had a foot and ankle to swear by, the most'sfivery-toned voice 1 ahnost
ever heard, aud a certain witchery and archness of manner that by its very
tantalising uncertainty eontinuaUy provoked attention, and by suggesting a
difficulty in the road to success, imparted a more than connnon zest iu the
pursuit. She was a fittle, a very fittle blue—rather a dabbler in the " ologies"
tLiiU a real disciple. Yet she made coUections of nfinerals, and brown
beetles, and cryptogamias, aud various other homceopathic doses of the creation, iufiiitesfinafiy smafi iu thefi- subdivision; in none of which I felt any
interest, save in the excuse they gave for accompanv-fiig her m her ponyphaeton. This was, however, a rare pleasm-e,sincc every moiifiiig,for at least
tfiree or fotu- hom-s, I was obUged to sit opposite tfie colouel, engaged in the
compfiation of that narrative of his deeds, wMch was to ecfipse the career of
Napoleon, and leave ^YeUiugton's laurels but a vei-y faded lustre in comparison. In this agreeable occupation did I pass the greater part of my day,
fistening to the insufl'erablc profixity of the most proUx of colonels, and at
times, notwithstanding the propinqtity of relationship which awaited us,
ahnost regretting that he was not blow-n up iu auy of the numerous cxplosiouf
his memofi- abotmded witfi, I may fiere mention, that whfie my fiterary laboty
was thus progressing, the yomig lady continued her avocations as before—not,
indeed, v.-ith mc for her companion, but "Waller -for Colonel Kamworth,
"having remarked the steaduicss and propriety of /..ly man, felt no sciaiple in
sendiig him out to drive Miss Kamworth," particularly as I gave him a most
exceUent character for every virtue under heaven,
I must hasten on. The last evening of my fom- weeks was drawing to a
close. Colonel Kamworth had pressed me to prolong my visit, aud I only
waited for Wafier's return from Chelteniiam, wlfither I had sent him for my
betters, to make arrangements with him to absolve me from my ridiculous
bond, and accept the invitation. We were sitting rotmd the fibrary fire, the
•jolonefi as usual, nanatfiig his early deeds and hair-breadth 'scapes; ilary,
embroidering an indescribable something, which every evening made its appearance, but seemed never to advance, was rather in better spirits than
usual, at the same time her manner was nervous and uncertain; and I cotfid
perceive, by her frequent absence of nind, that her thoughts were not as
much occu))ie-i by the siege of Java as her worthy father beheved them.
Without laying any stress upon the cficumstance, I must yet avow that
WaUfci's not having returned from Cheltenham gave uie some uneasfiiess, and
I more than once had recourse to the be.U t demand if " my seiv:mt had come
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cack yoc ?" At each of these times I wefl remember the peeufiar expression
of Mary's look, the had embarrassment, half di-oUerj% with which she hstened
to the question, and heard the answer in the negative. Supper at length made
its appearance; and I asked the servant who waited "if my man had brought
me any letters," varying my iuquiry to conceal my anxiety; and again i heard
he had not returned. Resolving now to propose in aU form for Miss Kam
worth the next morning, and by referring the colonel to my uncle Sfi Guj',
smooth, as far as I cotfid, aU diffictfities, I wished them good night, and retired ; not, however, before the colonel had warned me that they were to have
an excursion to some place in the neighbom-hood the next day, and begguig
that 1 might be in the breakfast-room at nine, as they were to assemblo there
from aU parts, and start early on the expedition. I was in a sound sleep the
following morning, when a gentle tap at the door avroke mc; at the same
time I recognised the voice of the colonel's servant, sajing, " i L , Lorrequer.
breakfast is waiting, sir."
I sprang up at once, and replying, " Very well, I shaU come down," pro.
ceeded to tkess in aU haste, but to my horror 1 cotfid not discern a vestige of
my clothes; nothing remained of the habiliments I possessed only the da.y
before—e ven my portmanteau had disappeared. After a most dihgent search,
I discovered on a chair in a corner of the room a small bmidle tied up in a
handkerchief, on opcifing wlfich I perceived a new suit of fivery of the most
gaudy and showy description; the vest and breeches of yeUow plush, with
fight blue binding and lace, of which colour was also the coat, which had a
standing coUar and huge cuffs, deeply ornamented vrith worked button-holes
and large buttons. As I tunied the things over, without even a guess of
what they could mean, for I was scarcely weU awake, I perceived a smafi slip
of paper fiistened to the coat-sleeve, upon which, in WaUer's hantlwritfiig,
tiie fofion-ing few words were written:
" The livery I hope wiU fit you, as I am rather particular about how you'U
look. Get quietly down to the stable-yard, and drive the tilbury fiito Cheltendam, where wait for further orders from your kind master,
"JOHN WALLER."

The horrible vfilany of this wfid scamp actuaUy paralysed me. That I should
put on such ridiculous trumpery was out of the question: yet what was to be
done ? I rang the beU violently, " YVhere are my clothes, Thomas ?"
" Don't know, sfi-; I was out aU the morning, sir, and never seed them,"
" There, Thomas, be smart now, aud send them up, wfil you ?" Thomas
disappeared, and speedfiy returned to say, "that my clothes could not be
found anywhere; nc one knew anything of them, and beg.?ed me to come
down, as Miss Kamworth desfied hin to say that they were stfil waiting, and
she begged Mr. Lorrequer would not make au elaborate to-dette,as thev°were
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going on a CDtmtry excursion," An elaborate tofiette , I wish to Heaven si e
saw my costume; no, I'U never do it. " Thomas, you must tell the ladies,
and the colonel too, that 1 feel very iU; I am not able to leave my bed; 1
am subject to attacks—very violent attacks in my head, .and must idways he
left qtiet .and alone—perfectly alone—miud me, Thomas—for a day at least."
Thomas departed; and as I lay distracted in my bed, I heard, from tie
breakfast-room, the loud laughter of many persons, evidently enjoying some
exceUent joke. Cotdd it be me they were laughing at ? The thought waa
horrible!
" Colonel Kamworth wishes to know if you'd like the doctor, sir," said
Thomas, evidently suppressing a most inveter.ate fit of laughing, as he again
appeared at the door,
" No, certainly not," said I, hi a voice of thunder. " What the devfi are you
grinning at ?"
"You may as weU come, my man; you're found out; they all know it
now," said the felio-.v, with an odious grin.
I jumped out of the bed, aud hurled the boot-jack at him M-ith aU my
strength; but had oidy the satisfaction to bear him go down stairs ehuckfiiig at
his escape; and as he reached the parlour, the increase of mirth and the loudness of the laughter told me that he was not the oifiy one who was merry at
my expense. Auytling was preferable to this. Down stairs I resolved to go
at once—but how ':-"—a blanket, I thought. Mould not be a bad thing, .and par.
ticularly as I had said I was iU ; I could at least get as far as Colonel Kain»-ortli's dressing-room, and explain to hiiii the whole affafi-; but then, if I
was detected en routel which I was almost sure to be, with so many people
parading about the house. No, that would never do; there was but one
iltcrnat i\-e, aud dreadful, shocking as it was, I could not avoid it, and with a
lieavy heart, and as much indignation at Waller for what I could not but
consider a most scurvy trick, I donned the yellow inexpressibles ; next came
die vest, and last the coat, with its broad flaps and lace excrescences, fifty
limes more absurd and merry-andrew than any stage servant who makes off
ivith his fable and two chairs amid the hisses and gibes of an upper gafiery.
If my costume leaned towards the ridiculous, I resolved that my air and
bearing shoidd be more than usually austere and haughly; and with somel i n g of the stride of John Kemble in Coriolanus, I was leaving my bedroom,
ivlieu I accidcntaUy caught a view of myself iu the glass; aud so mortified, so
jhockcd w;is I, that I sank into a chair, and almost aba;tdoued my resolution
;o go on; the very gesture I had assumed for my vindication oidy increased
,he ridicule of my aiipearaiicc ; aud the strange quaiutness of the costume
,o(aUy obliterated every trace oi any characteristic of (he wearer, so inferlaUy cmufing was its contrivance. I don't think that the most saturnine
nartjT of gout and dyspepsia could survey mo without laughing. With a
jold effort I flung onpn mw dnov. Unj-ried down the. stuir.n. ni\d reached the
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lall. The fii-st person I met was a kind of pantry-boy, a beast only lately
smancipated from the plough, and destined, after a dozen years' training as a
servant, again co be tmiied back to his old employ for "incapacity; he griimed
horribly for fv minute as I passed, and then, in a half whisper, said,
"Maester, I advise ye run for it; they're a waiting for ye with the constables in the justice's room." I gave him a look of eontemptuous superiority, at which he grinned the more, and passed on.
Without stopp'mg to consider where 1 was going, I opened the door of the
breakfast-parlour, and fotmd myself at one plunge in a room fufi of
people. My first impulse was to retreat again; but so shocked was I at the
very first thhig that met my sight, that I was perfectly powerless to do anything. Among a considerable munber of people who stood in smafi groups
round the breakfast-table, I discerned Jack WaUer, habited in a very accurate black frock and dark trousers, supporting upon his arm—shaU I confess
•—no less a person than Mary Kamworth, who leaned on him with the famiharity of an old acquaintance, and chatted gafiy with him. The buzz of conversation which ffiled the apartment when I entered, ceased for a second of
deep sfienee; and then foUowed a peal of laughter so long and so vociferous,
that hi my momentary anger I prayed some one might burst a blood-vessel,
and frighten the rest, I put on a look of indescribable indignation, and cast
a glance of what I intended should be most withering scorn on the assembly;
but, alas ! my infernal harlequin costume ruined the effect; and confomid me,
if they did not laugh the louder, I turned from one to the other with the
afi of a man who marks out victims for his futm-e -wrath; but with no better
success; at last, amid the continued mirth of the party, I made my way towards where Waller stood absolutely suffocated with laughter, and scarcely
able to stand without support,
"WaUer," said I, in a voice half tremulous-with rage and shame together—
" W^aller, if tHs rascaUy trick be yours, rest assured no fonner term of inti
macy between us shall
"
Before I cotfid conclude the sentence, a bustle at the door of the room
caUed every attention in that direction; I turned and beheld Colonel Kamworth, foUowed by a fitxongposse comitatus of constables, tipstaffs, &c., armed
to the teeth, and e-vidently prepared for -vigorous battle. Before I was able
to point out my woes to my kind host, he burst out -nith—
" So, you scoundrel, you impostor, you infernal yotmg vUlain, pretendfiig
to be a gentleman, you get admission into a man's house and dine at his
table, when your proper place had been behind his chafi-! How far he might
have gone. Heaven can teU, if that exceUent young gentleman, his master, had
not traced him here this morning; but you'U pay dearly for it, you young
rascal, that you shafi."
" Colonel Kamworth," said I, dra-wing myself proudly up (and, I confess,
exciting new bursts of laughter)—"Colonel Kamworth, for the expression*
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vou have just appfied to me, a heavy reckoifing awaits you; not, nowever,
Sefm-e another mdividual now present shall atone for the insult he has dared
0 pass upon me." Colonel Kamworth's passion at this declaration knew no
Dounds; he cursed and swore absolutely like a madman, and vowed that
transportation for fife would be a mfid sentence for such an fifiquity.
A\'aUer at length, wiping the tears of laughter from his eyes, interposed
bet-iveen the colonel and his victim, and begged that I might be forgiven;
"For indeed, my dear sfi," said he, "the poor feUow is of rather respectable
paicntage, and such is his taste for good society, that he'd run any risk to bo
among his betters, although, as fii the present case, the exposure brings a
rather heavy retribution;—how'ever, let me deal with him. Come, Hem-y,'
said he, with an afi of insufferable superiority, " take my tUbtu-y into town,
and wait for me at the George; I shaU endeavour to make yom- peace with my
excellent friend. Colonel Kamworth, and the best mode you can contribute
to that object, is to let us have no more of your society,"
I caimot attempt to picture my rage at these -words; however, escape from
this diabohcal predicament was my only present object, and I rushed from
the room, and springing into the tfibm-y at the door, drove down the avenue
t>t the rate of fifteen iiifics per hour, amid the united cheers, groans, and yeUs
of the whole servants'-haU, who seemed to enjoy my " detection" more even
than their betters. Meditating vengeance, sharp, short, and decisive, on
Waller, the colonel, and every one else in the infernal conspiracy against me—
for I utterly forgot every vestige of our agreement in the surprise by which
1 was taken—I reached Cheltenham, Unfortunately, I had no friend there to
whose management I cotfid comnfit the bearfiig of a message, and was obliged,
as soon as I cotdd procure suitable costume, to hasten up to Coventry, where
the —th dragoons were then ciuartered, I lost no time in selecting an
adviser, aud taking the necessary steps to bring Master WaUer to a reckoning ; and on the third morning we again reached Cheitenham, I thirsting for
vengeance, and bursting stiU with anger; not so my friend, however, who
never cotdd discuss the affafi- with common gravity, and even ventured ev^ry
now and then on a sly aUusion to my yeUow shorts. As we passed the last toUbar, a traveUing-carriage came whirfing by with four horses at a tremendous
pace; aud as the morning was frosty, and the sun scarcely risen, the v.'hole
team were smoking and steaming, so as to be half invisible. We both remarked on the precipitancy of the party; for as our own pace was considerable
the two vehicles passed hke fightning. We fiad scarcely di-essed, and ordered
breakfast, when a more than usual bustle iu the yard cafied us to the window;
the waiter who came in at the same instant told us that four horses were
ordered out to pursue a yotmg lady who had eloped that morning with an
officer.
"Ah, our friend in the green traveUing-chariot, I'U be bouud," said my
companion; but as neither of us knew that part of the country, aud I was
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too engrossed by my o-wn thoughts, I never inquired fm-ther. AS the chaise
in chase drove round to the door, I looked to see what the pursuer was fike;
and as he issued from the inn, recognised my ci-devant host, Colonel Kamworth, I need not say my vengeance was sated at once; he had lost his
daughter, and JFaUer was on the road to be married. Apologies and explanations came iu due time for aU my injuries and sufferings ; and I confess the
part which pleased me most was, that I saw no more of Jack for a considerable period after : he started for the Contfiient, where he has Uved ever since
on a smafi aUowance granted by his father-in-law, and never paying me the
stipulated sum, as I had clearly broken the compact.
So much for my second attempt at matrimony. One would suppose that
such experience shotdd be deemed sufficient to show that my talent did not
lie in that way. And here I must rest for the present, -with the additional
confession, that so strong was the memory of that vfie adventure, that I refused a lucrative appointment under Lord Anglesey's government, when I
discovered that his fivery included " yefiow plush breeches;" to have such
" souveifirs" flitting around and about me, at dfimer and elsewhere, would
have left me without a pleasm-e fii existence.

CHAPTER X l l .
DUBLIN—TOM O ' F L J V H E R T T — A REMLN-ISCENOE OP THE PENLSStTLA.

DEAR, dirty Dublin!—" lo te saluto"—ho-vv many exceUent things might be
said of thee, if, unfortunately, it did not liappen that the theme is an old one,
and has been much better smig than it can ever now be said. With thuTj
much of apology for no more lengthened panegjTic, let me beg of my reader,
u' he be conversant with that most moving melody—the Groves of B l a r n e y to hum the foUowing Unes, wlfich I heard shortly after my landing, and which
wefi express my o-^-vn feelings for the " loved spot."
" Oh! Dublin, sure, there is no do-abtin'
Beats every city upon the say ;
'Tis there you'll see O'Connell spouting,
And Lady Morgan making "tay."
For 'tis the capital of the greatest nation,
With finest peasantry on a fruitful sod.
Fighting like devils for conciliation,
And hating each other for the love of God,"
Otioe more, then, I fotmd myself in the " iiost car-drivingest city," enroot* to
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join on the expiration of my leave. Since my departure, my regiment nad
been ordered to Kfikeimy, that sweet city, so famed fii song for its "fire
w-fihout smoke ;" but which, were its character iu any way to be derived from
its past or present representative, might certaiuly, with more propriety, reverse
the epithet, and read " smoke without fire," ^ly last commmfication from
bead-quarters wa- fufi of notlfing but gay doings. Balls, dinners, dejeuners,
and more than aU, private theatricals, seemed to occupy the entire attention
of every man of the gaUant —th, I was earnestly entreated to come, without waiting for the cud of my leave; that several of my old " parts were kept
cpen for me;" and that, in fact, the " boys of Kilkcim}-" were on tiptoe in
expectation of my arrival, as though his }.Iajesty's mail were to convey a Kean
or a Kfcinble, I shuddered a fittle as I read this, and recoUected "my last
appearance on any stage," fittle anticipatfitg, at the moment, that my next was
to be nearly as productive of the lucficrous, as time and my " Confessions" -wil
show. One cficumstance, however, gave me considerable pleasure. It was
this:—I took it for granted that, in the varied and agreeable occupations
which so pleasurable a career opened, my adventm-es in love wotfid escape
notice, and that I should avoid the mercUess rafilery my two fafiures, ir six
months, might reasonably be supposed to call forth, I therefore wrote a hurried note to Curzon, setting forth the great interest afi thefi proceedings had
for me, and assuring film that my stay m tonm should be as short as possible,
for that I longed once more to "strut the monarch of the boards," aud
concluded with a sly paragraph, artfully iutended to act as a " paratoimere"
to the gibes and jests w'uicli I dreaded, by endeavouring to make light of my
matrimonial speculations. The postscript ran somewhat thus—" Glorious ftm
have I had since we met; but -n-ere it not that my good angel stood by me, I
lioidd write (liese hurried lines with a wfi'e at my elbow; but luck, that
never yet deserted, is still faithful to your old friend, H. LORREQUER."
My reader may suppose—for he is sufficiently behind the scenes with me—
with what feelings I peiuied these words; yet amihing was better than the
attack I looked forward to: and I should rather have elianged into the Cape
Rillc Corps, or any other army of martyrs, than meet my mess with aU the
ridicule my late proceedings exposed me to. Having disburdened my conscience of this dread, I fiifished my breakfast, and set out on a strofi through
the town,
1 befieve it is Coleridge who somewhere says, that to transmit the first
bright and early impressions of ottr youth, fresh and uninjured to a remote
period of fife, constitutes one of the loftiest prerogatives of geifius. If this
be true—and I am not disposed to dispute it—what a gifted people must be
the worthy inhabitants of Dublfii; for I scruple not to affirm, that of all cities
of which we have any record in history, sacred or profane, there is not one so
Uttle fikely to disturb the tranqufi cm-rent of such remfiiiscences. " As fi waa
'if old, so it is now," enjoyfiif- a defight.^ul permanenc}- hi afi its liabit.s and
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tttstoms, wlfich no changes elsewhere disturb or affect; and in this respect 1
defy O'Connefi and aU the tafi to refuse it the epithet of " Conservative."
Had the excellent Rip Van Winkle, instead of seekfiig his repose upon the
cold and barren accfivities of tfie Kaatskfils—as we are veritably informed by
Irvfiig—but betaken himself to a comfortable bed at Morrisson's or the Bfiton,
not only wotfid he have enjoyed a more agreeable siesta, but, what the event
showed of more consequence, the pleasmg satisfaction of not being disconcerted by novelty on his awakening. It is possible that the waiter who
brought him the water to shave—for Rip's beard, we are told, had grov.m micommonly long—migfit exMbit a fittle of that wear and tear to wlfich humanity is fiable from time; but had he questioned Mm as to the ruing topics
—the popular amusements of the day—he would have heard, as he might
have done twenty years before, that there was a meeting to convert Jews at
the Rotunda; another to rob parsons at the Corn Exchange ; that the Viceroy was dining with the Corporation, and congratulating them on the prosperity of Ireland, whfie the inhabitants were regaled -nith a procession of the
"broad ribbon weavers," who had not weaved. Heaven knows when! llfis,
with an occasional letter from Mr, O'Connefi, and now and then a duel fit the
" Phayifix," constituted the current pastimes of the city. Such, at least,
were they in my day; and, though far from the dear locale, an odd ffitting
glance at the newspapers induces me to befieve that matters are not much
cnanged since,
I rambled through the streets for some hours, revolving such thoughts as
ptdssed upon mc involuntarUy by afi I saw. The same httle grey homtmculus
that filled my " Prince's mixture" years before, stood belind the counter at
Lundy Foot's, weighing out rappee and high toast, just as I last saw him.
The fat coUege porter, that I used to mistake in my schoolboy days for the
Provost, God forgive mc! was there as fat and as ruddy as heretofore, and
wore his Roman costume of helmet and plush breeches, with an air as classic.
The State trumpeter at the castle, another object of my youthful veneration,
poor "old God save the King" as we used to caU him, walked the streets as
of old; his cheeks, fiideed, a fittle more lanky and tendinous; but then thci-e
had been many viceregal changes, and the " one sole melody lis beart defighted in" had been more frequently called into requisition, as he marched
m solemn state with the other antique gentlemen in tabards. As I walked
along, each moment some famifiar and early association being suggested by
the objects around, I felt my arm suddenly seized, I turned hastfiy round,
and beheld a very old compamon in many a hard-fought field and merry
bivouac, Tom O'Flaherty of the 8th. Poor Tom was sadly changed since we
last met, which w^as at a baU in Madrid. He was then one of the best-looking
fellows of his stamp I ever met, taU and athletic, with the easy bearfiig of 9
man of the world, and a certain jauntiness that I have never seen but ia
!nshmen who have mixed much in society.
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There was also accrtain jieculiar devil-may-care reeklessi:rss aOoul the sellsatisfied swagger of his gail, aad the free-and-e.'isy i-M\iwr. of his sli-trp hliick
eye, united with a temiier that uotliing ecmld ndlle, ;iiid a enura;;!^ iiothin.'!
could daunt, Willi sneli qualities as these, he had been llir prime favourite
of his mess, to which ho never eaim'without some di-oU slot;, t(i relate, in
some choice expedient for fiitnn- ;iiiuisement, Sneh had Tom I'liee been:
now lie \\as imieh aliened, and IJuiugh (iu-ipncl- (A\iid<le of his diok eu'
showed that (he spirit of fnii within was not " deail, but only t^leiqiin;'," to
myself, who knew sonu'thing of lis history, it sc( lued ;ilinost eiuii to
awaken him to luiyt ling which might briii;;- iim back to t lie memory (if b\gcmc days. A nioineutary glance showed me that, he was no loii;;('r what he
had been, anil that th(! uiifortnnate ehaii,;;(' in his coiidilioii, the loss of all his
earliest and oldest associates, and his bli.^htcd |)rospects, luul ncaily lnokcn a
hci'rl, that, never deserted ,'i fi-iciid nor (p:ailc(l before ail ciiein). I'ooi
O'Ji'laherty was no loiiL'.cr thcilelight of (he circle h(^ oiicc adorned; the wit
that "set the table in a roar" was all but depai'led. He had been dismissed
the service ! ! The story is a brief one ;
In the rcli-eat frinii Burgos, the -- hight I)r,-i;;-oons, after a. fat i'vuin;.: day's
maich, halted at the wretched \illa^,i' of Cabcnas. It had been desert. > liy
(he inhabitants tin'day before, who, on leaving, had ,';cl it on lire, ;iml he
blackened widla :u\\\ fallen ronf-trecs wcri- nc.irly all that now rcmaiiu'd tosh.'W
,vhcn^ the little liiunlet had oiici^ stood.
Amid a down-pour of rain, that had fdlci: for se\cial liinirs, drenched to the
skin, cold, wc;u'y, and nearly starving, the ga.llant Mh ri^'uhcd this mehiiicholy
spot at ni-ldfall, with filth; better prospect of pi-olcci ion from the storm I ban
file barren heath through which (heir I'oad led might aH'oid Ihcni, Ainun;.;' t he
many w ho muttered curses, not loud but deep, on t he wretched t(M-min;ilioii
lo their day's sull'ciin.U', tlicie was oni^ w ho kept up his usual !;'ood spirits, ;uii,
not oidy scHuned limsidf nc:irly rc,;;ai illess of t he pi'ivat ions and nnserics ahoiii
him, but actually .succeeded in making the others who I'ode alongside as [lerfectly functful of their anno'i.nuec.i aud ti'oublcs as \va.s possible under such
cireumstauecs. Good stories, joking allitsioiis to the more discontented oiu:s
of the party, ridi(udous plans for the night's enc;ini|)miu;t, followed eaeholluuso rapidly, that IJu; wcariu(\ss of the way v.as l'or;;ot ten ; and while, some wi^ic,
cursing tluir hard fite, (hat ever belra,)cd them into such niisl'ortiiiie.s, the
little gi'oup round O'l'laherly wen; almost (Convulsed with la,u;',hler .-d the wit
and diollcry of one ovei-whom, if the circunisl;iuccs had any in(lucuc(;, llicy
seciueil only to hci;;hlen his iiassiou for .•unuseni''id.. In tJi(; e;u ly p,-n t. of iJie
moruiu;'; hi; had cupturtul a turkey, which hun;'; ;',r;ir-<lidly from his holsler on
one side;, while a suKill ;;oats'in of Vah;ii(ia win(; balancful it on the; other.
I'liese. good things \,ci\- destined to form a feast th.'d cviunu,";, to which he h;ui
invited four others—that being, according to lis mo.st liberal calculation, (he
grcjj tc'-t number to whom he could afl'ord a reasonable supply of wine.
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•When the halt was made, it took some time to arrange the dispositions for
the night, and i\; was nearly midnight before aU the regiment had got their
biUets and were housed, even with such scanty accommodation as the place
afforded. Tom's guests had not yet arrived, .and he himself was busfiy engaged in roasting the tm-key before a large fire, on which stood a capacious
vessel of spiced wfiie, when the party appeared. A very cursory " recomiaissance" tJu-ough the house—one of the only ones mitouched in the viUage
—showed that from the late rafii it would be impossible to think of slecpfiig
in the lower story, wlfich already showed signs of befiig flooded; they therefore proceeded in a body up-stairs, and what was their dehght to find a most
comfort.able room, neatly furnished wfih chairs and a table; but, above aU,
a large, old-fashioned bed, an object of such luxury as oifiy an old c.anipaiguer
can duly appreciate. The curt .afiis were closely tucked iu all round, and, in
their fleeting and hm-ried glance, they felt nofiiclinationto disturb them, and
rather proceeded to draw up the table before the hearth, to wmch they
speedfiy removed the fire from below, and, ere many minutes, with that
activity wlfich a bivouac life invariably teaches, thefi supper smoked before
them, and five happier feUows did not sit down that night within a large
circuit around. Tom was luiusually great; st ores of drollery, uifiockcd before,
poured from him unceasingly, and what, with his high spirits to cxcfie them,
and the reaction inevitable .after a hard day's severe march, the party soon
lost the little reason tliat usuaUy sufficed to guide them, and became as
pleasantly tipsy as can well be conceived. However, aU good things must have
an end, and so had the wine-skin, Tom had placed it affectionately under Ifis
ai-m like a bagpipe, and faded, wit h even a most energetic squeeze, to extract
a di-op. There was now notling for it but to go to rest, and. uideed. it seemed
the most prudent thing for the party.
The bed became accordingly a subject of grave deliberation ; for as it coidd
only hold two, and tiie party werefive,there seemed some dfificulty in submittfiig their chances to lot, which afi agreed was the fairest way, Wlfile
this was under discussion, one of (he party had approached the contested
prize, and, drawing aside the curtains, proceeded to jump in, when, what was
his astonishment to discover that it was already occupied! The exclamation
of surprise he gave forth soon brought the others to his side, and to tlicii
horror, drmfic as they were, they found that the body before them was that
of a dead man, arrayed in aU the ghastly pomp of a corpse, A httle nearer
inspection showed that he had been a priest, probably the padre of the vfilage;
on his head he had a smaU velvet skull-cap, embroidered with a cross, and lis
body was swathed in a vestment, such as priests usually wear at the mass;
m his hand he held a large wax taper, wlfich appeared to have burnt only lialf
down, and probably been extinguished by the current of air on opening the
door. After the fu-st brief shock which tMs sudden apparition had caused,
the party i-eoovered as much of their seiutes as the wine had left them, md
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proceeded to discuss what was to be done under the circumstances; ioi nt-t
one of them ever contemplated giving up a bed to a dead priest, whfie five
fiving men slept on the grotmd. After much altercation, O'Flaherty, who
liad hitherto fistcned without speaking, interrupted the contiuiding parties,
saying, " Stop, lads, I have it."
"Come," said one of them, "let as liear Tom's proposal.''
" Oh," said he, with diffietfity steadying himsefi whfie he spok':.''' ive'fiput
him to bed with old Ridgeway, the quartermaster !"
The roar of loud laughter that foUowed Tonis device was renewed agaiii
and again, tfil not a man could speak from absolute fatigue. There w-as not
a dissentient voice. Old Ridgeway was hated in the corps, and a better way
of disposfiig of the priest, and pajing off the ciuartermaster, could not be
thought of.
Very httle time sufficed for tfieir preparations; and if they had been brought
up tmder a certain well-known duke, they could not have exhibited a greater
taste for a "black job," The door of the roorr i\as quickly taken from its
hinges, and the priest placed upon it at fidl length-,
moment more sufficed
to hit the door upon their shoidders, and, preceded by Tom, who ht a candle
in honour of being, as he said, " chief mourner," they took thefi- way through
the camp towards Ridgeway's quarters. When they reached the hut where
thefi- victim lay, Tom ordered a halt, and proceeded stcidthfiy fiito the house to
reconnoirc. The old quartermaster he found stretched on lis sheepskin
before a hirge fire, the remnants of an ample supper strewed about him, and
two empty bottles stanifiug on the hearth: his deep snoring showed that all
was safe, aud that no fears of his awakfiig need disturb them. His shako aud
sword lay near Iim, but.lis sabretasche was under his head. Tom carefuUy
withdrew the two former, and, hastening to his friends without, proceeded to
decorate the priest with them, expressing, at the same time, considerable
regret that he feared it might wake Ridgeway fi' he were to put (he velvet
sktdl-cap on him for a nightcap,
Koiselessly andstcalllily they now entered, aud proceeded to put dowii
their burden, which, after a moment's discussion, tbey agreed to jilace
between the quartermaster and the fire, of which hi,.- erto he had reaped
ample benefit. This done, they quietly retreated, a-''hurried back to thefi
quarters, unable to speak with laughter at the success of their plot, and thefi
anticipation of Ridgeway's rage on awakeifing in the morning.
It was in the dim twifight of a hazy morning, that the bugler of the Sth
aroused the sleeping soldiers from their miserable couches, which, wretched
as they were, they nevertheless rose from reluctantly, so wearied and fatigued
had they been by the precedhig day's march. Not one among t he number felt
so indisposed to stfi- as the worthy quartermaster; his peeufiar avocations
Lad demanded a more tfian usual exertiou on his part, and in the posture he
tad lain down at night he rested tfil morning, without stfirfiig a fimb, 'IVic*
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4h6 revefile bad rung through the fittle encampment, and twice the quartermaster had essayed to open his eyes, but in vain; at last he made a tremendous efibrt, and sat bolt upright ou the floor, hoping that the sudden
effort might sufficiently arouse him; slowly his eyes opened, and the first thing
they beheld was 'lie figure of the dead priest, with a light cavafiy helmet on
nis head, seated before Ifim. Ridgeway, who was a good CathoUc, trembled
in every joint—it might be a ghost, it might be a warning, he knew not what
to think ; he imagined the lips moved, and so overcome with terror was he
at last, that he absolutely shouted like a maniac, and never ceased tfil the hut
wasfiUedwith officers and men, wfio, hearing the uproar, ran to Ifis aid. The
surprise of the poor quartermaster at the apparition was scarcely greater than
that of the beholders. No one was able to afford any explanation of the cficumstance, though all were assured that it must have been done in jest. The
door upon which the priest had been conveyed afforded the clue—they had forgotten to restore it to its place. Accordingly the different bfilets were examined, and at last O'Flaherty was discovered in a most commodious bed, in
a large room without a door, stfil fast asleep, and alone: how and when he
had parted from his companions he never could precisely explain, tfiough he
has since confessed it was part of his scheme to lead them astray in the vfilage,
and then retire to the bed, which he had determined to appropriate to hia
sole use.
Old Ridgeway's rage knew uo bounds; ne absolutely foamed with passion,
and in proportion as he was laughed at his choler rose higher. Had tlfis been
the only result, it had been wefi for poor Tom, but unfortunately the affafi got
to be rumoured through the country—the iifiiabitants of the viUage learned
the indignity with wlfich the padre had been treated; they addressed a memorial to Lord Wefiiagton—iuquiry was immediately instituted—O'Flaherty
was tried by court-martial, and found gufity; nothing short of the heaviest
punishment that could be inflicted under the cfi-cumstances wotdd satisfy the
Spaniards, and at that precise period it was part of om- policy to conciliate
their esteem by every means in our pon'cr. The conunander-in-ehief resolved
to make what he called an " example," and poor O'Flaherty—the life and soul
of his regiment—the darfing of his mess—was broke, and pronoiuiced incapable of ever serving his Majesty again. Such was the event upon which
my poor friend's fortune in Ifie seemed to hinge. He returned to Ireland, if
not entirely broken-hearted, so altered that his best friends scarcely knew
him—his " occupation was gone;" the mess had been his home; his brother
officers were to him in place of relatives, and he had lost aU. His after fife
was spent in rambfing from one watermg-plaee to another, more with the afiof one who seeks to consmne than enjoy his time; and with siicli a change in
appearance as the alteration in his fortune had effected, he now stood l^eforo
me, but altogether so different a man, that but for the weU-known tones of a
B
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voice that had often convulsed me -with laughter, I should scarcely have . ^
cognised him,
"Lon-equer, my old friend, I never thought of seefiig you here—this is indeed a piece of good luck,"
"Why, Tom? You sm-ely knew that the -1—tn were in Ireland, didn't
you?"
" To be sure, I dined with them only a few days ago, but t hey told me yon
were off to Paris, to marry something superlatively beautfi'id, and most
enormously rich—the daughter of a dtfive, fi I remember right; but certes,
they said your fortune was made, and I need not tefi you, there was not a man
among them better pleased than I was to hear it,"
" Oh! they said so, did they ? DroU dogs—always quizzing—I wonder you
did not perceive the hoax—eh—very good, was it not?'' This I poured out
in short, broken sentences, blushing fike scarlet, and fidgeting fike a schoolgirl -with dowmright nervousness,
" A hoax ! Devfiish weU done, too," said Tom, " for old Cardeu beUeved the
whole story, and told me that he had obtained a six months' leave for you to
make your 'cour," imd, moreover, said that he had got a letter from the
nobleman. Lord
Confound his name !"
" Lord Grey, is it ?" said I, with a sly look at Tom,
" Xo, my dear friend," said he, drily, " it was not Lord Gr^y. But to continue : he had got a letter from him, dated from Paris, stating his sm-prise
that you had never joined them there, according to promise, and that they
knew your cousin Guy, and a great deal of other matter I can't remember—
so what does all this mean ? Did you hoax the noble Ijord as weU as the
Horse Guards, Harry r"
This was indeed a piece of news for m e ; I stammered out some ridiculona
explanation, and promised a ftdler detafi, Cotdd it be that 1 had done the
C;illonbys injustice, and that they never intended to break off my attentions
to Lady Jane—that she was stiU faithftd, and that of all concerned I alone had
been to blame ? Oh! how I hoped this might be the case; hea^ily as my conscience might accuse, I longed ardently to forgive and deal mcrcfiuUy •nith
myself Tom continued to talk about indifferent matters, as these thoughti
flitted through my nind perceiving at last that I did not attend, he stopped
suddenly, and said:
" Han y, I see clearly that gomething has gone wrong, and perhaps I cat
^less at the mode, too: but, however, you can do nothfiig about it now;
come and dine with me to-day, and we'U discuss the affafi together after
dinner ; or, if you prefer a ' distractiou,' as we used to say in Dunkerquc, wliy
then I'U arrange something fashionable for your evening's amusement. Come,
what s ly you to hearing Father Keogh preach ? or would you hke a supper at
the Ca-lingford ? or perhaps you prefer a sofiee chez Mfiadi?—for afi of dieae
pi»Ki;„ affords—all three good in thefi way, and very inteUectuah''
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'' WeU, Tom, I'm yours ; but I should prefer your dining with me ; I am
at Bit ton's ; we'U have our cutlet quite alone, and
"
"And be heartily sick of each other, you were going to add. No, no
Harry, you must dine mth me; 1 have some remarkably nice people to
present you to—six is thf; hour—sharp six—number
, Molesworth-street,
Mrs, Claifi'rizzle's-easfiy find it—large faifiiglit over the door—huge lamp in
the hall, and a strong odour of mutton broth for thirty yards on each side of
the premises—and, as good luck wiU have it, I see old Daly, the counseUor,
as they call him; he's the very man to get to meet you—you always liked a
character, eh?"
Sajing this, O'Flaherty disengaged himself fi-om my arm, and hurried across
tlie street towards a portly, middle-aged looking gentleman, with the reddest
face I ever beheld. After a brief but very animated coUoquy, Tom returned,
and informed me that aU was right; he had secured Daly,
" And who is Daly ?" said I, inquiringly, for I was rather interested in
hearing what pectdiar quafification as a dhier-out the counseUor might lay
claim to, many of Tom's friends being as remarkable for being the quizzed
as tlic quizzcrs,
"Daly," said he, "is tlie brother of a most distinguished member of the
Irish bar, of which he himsefi' is also a foUower, bearing, however, no other
resemblance to the clever man than tlie name, .'or, as assuredly as the reputation of the one is inseparably linked with success, so unerringly is the other's
coupled with faUure; and, strange to say, the stupid man is fairly convinced
that his brother owes afi his advancement to him, and that to his disinterested kindness the other is indebted for his present exalted station.
Thus it is through fife ; there seems ever to accompany dulness a sustaiifing
power of vanity, that, like a life-buoy, keeps a mass afloat whose weight unassisted wotdd sink into obscurity. Do you know that my friend Denis, there,
imagines himself the first man that ever enfightened Sir Robert Peel as to
Irish affairs; and, upon my word, his reputation on this head stands inoontcstably higher than on most others,"
" You surely caimot mean that Sfi Robert Peel ever consulted with, much
less relied upon, the statements of such a person as you describe your friend
Dems to be ?"
" He did both—and if he was a fittle puzzled by the information, the only
disgrace attaches to a government that send men to rule over us unacquainted
with our habits of thinking, and utterly ignorant of the language—ay, I repeat
it. But come, you shaU judge for yourself; the story is a short one, aad
fortunately so, for I must hasten home to give timely notice of your coming
to diue with me. When Sir Ptobcrt Peel, then Mr. Peel, came over here, aa
secretary to Ireland, a very distinguished political leader of the day invited
a party to meet him at dinner, consistfiig of men of different pofitical leaa
imrs. amnnff whom were, as may be supposed, many members of the Irish bac
H2
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The elder Daly was too remarkable a person to be omitted, but ai the t-sm
brothers resided together, there was a difficulty about ge;tfiig him; however,
he must be had, and the only altemarive that presented itsefi' was adjp::.;—
ooth were in-rited. When the party descended to the dining-room, by one of
those unfortunate accidents wMch, as the proverb informs us, occasionally
take place in the best regulated establishments, the -wi-ong ^Ir, Daly got
placed beside Mr, Peel, wMch post of honour had been destined by the host
for the more agreeable and talented brother. There was now no heip for it;
and with a heart somewhat nervous for ths consequences of the proxiLiry,
the worthy entertainer sat down to do the hono-ors as best he mirhr; ke vrr s
consoled dtrring dfimer by observmg that the devotion bestowed by honest
Denis on the -viands before hfin effectually absorbed his fac-dties, and thereby
threw the entfie of Mr. Peel's conversation towards the gent'-eniau on his
other flank. This happiness was, fike most others, desr-fiied to be a brief cne.
As the dessert made its appearance, ^Ir. Peel began to fiiten with some attention to the conversation of the persons opposite, -with one of whom he was
struck most forcibly—so happy a power of iUustration, so vivid a fancy, such
logical precision in argument as he evinced, perfectly charmed and sm-iirised
him. Anxious to leam the name cf so gifted an individual, he turned towards his hitherto sfient neighbour, and demanded who he was.
"'Who is he, is it?' said Dems, hesitatingly, as fi' he half doubted such
extent of ignorance as not to know the person aUuded to.
"Mr. Peel bowed in acquiescence,
'"That's Bushe!' said Denis, giving at the same time the same sotmd to
the vowel u as it obtains when occurring in the word ' rush.'
" ' I beg pardon,' said Ish. Peel, ' I did not hear.'
" ' Bushe !' repfied Denis, -with considerable energy of tone,
" ' Oh, yes! I know,' said the secretary; ' }sh:. Bushe, a veiy distingifished
member of your bar, I have beard,'
" ' Faith, you may say that!' said Denis, tossing off Ifis wine at what he
esteemed a very trite observatiom
" 'Pray,' said Mr, Peel, again retunfing to tfie charge, though certainly
feeling not a fittle surprised at the singtfiar laconicism of his informant, no
less than the melfifluous tones of an accent then pert'ectly new to hfin,—'pray,
may I ask, what is the peeufiar character of !Mr, Bushe's eloquence—1 mean,
of course, in his professional capacity ?'
" ' Eh!' said Denis, ' I don't comprehend you exactly.'
" ' I mean,' said Mr, Peel, 'in one word, whaf s his forte?'
"•His forte I'
' I mean what his peculiar gift consists in
'
« I /
' Oh, I perceave—I have ye now—the jurioi!'
' Ah I addressing a jury,'
'Ay, the juries.'
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" ' Can you obfige me by giving me an idea of the manner in which he obtaias such signal success in this difficult branch of eloquence ?'
" ' I'U teU ye,' said Denis, leisurely finishing his glass, and smacking his
\ips, with the afi- of a man girding up his loins for a mighty effort—" I'U tell
ye. WeU, ye see the way he has is this,'—here Mr. Peel's expectation rose to
the highest degree of interest,—' the way he has is this—^e first butthen
them up, and then slithers them down I—that's aU, devfi a more of a secret
there's fii it,'"
Haw muefi reason Denis had to boast of impartmg early information to the
iiw secretary I leave my English readers to guess; my Irish ones I may
ti *ist to do him ample justice.
My friend now left me to my own devices to while away the hours tfil time
to dress for diimer. Heaven help the gentleman so left in Dublin, say I. It
is, perhaps, the oifiy city of its size in the world where there is no lounge—
no promenade. Very little experience of it wiU convince you that it abounds
ui pretty women, and has its fair share of agreeable men: but where are they
m the morning ? I wish Sir Dick Lauder, instead of spectdating where
salmon pass the Christmas hofidays, would apply his most inquiring mfiid to
such a question as this. True it is, however, they are not to be found. The
squares are deserted—the streets are very nearly so—and aU that is left to
the luckless wanderer m search of the beautfiul, is to ogle the beauties of
Dame-street, who are shopkeepers in Grafton-street, or the beauties of
Grafton-street, who are shopkeepers in Dame-street. But, confound it,
tow cranky I am getting—I must be tremendously hungry. True, it's paat
six So now for my suit of sable, and then to dinner.

CHAPTER X m .
DUBLIN

THE BOARDING-HOU8K

SBLBCTT SOCIETT.

PuNCTUAi, to my appointment with O'Flaherty, I found myself, a very few
minutes after six o'clock, at Mrs. Clanfrizzle's door. My very authoritative
summons at the beU was answered by the appearance of a young, pale-faced
invafid, in a suit of livery, the taste of which bore a very unpleasant resemblance to the one I so lately figured in. It was with considerable difficulty I
persuaded this fmietionary to permit my carryfiig my hat -with me to the
diawfiig-room, a species of caution on my part, as he esteemed it, savouring
much of distrust. This point, however, I carried, and foUowed hfin np a
very fil-lighted stair to the dra-wing-room. Here I was announced by some
fjifiit resemblance to my real name, but sufficiently near to bruig my friend
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Tom at ontfc to meet me, who hnmediately congi-atulated me on my fort-one
ip coming off so weU, for that the person who preceded me, Mr. Jones Bleunethasset, had been just announced as Mr, Blatherhaslfit—a change the gentloman himself was not disposed to adopt, "But come along, Harry; whfieUT
are waiting for Daly, let me make yo-u known to some of our parry. This, yov^
must know, is a boarding-house, and always has some cap:t:d fun—queererd
people you ever met—I have only o-ae hint—cut every man, woman, and
chfid of them, if you meet them hereafter; I do it myself, though I have Uved
here these six months." Pleasant people, thought I, these must be, -with
whom such a fine is advisable, much less practicable,
" Mrs, Clanfiizzle, my friend, Mr, Lorrequer; thinks he'U stay the smimier
in to-wn. Mrs, Clan, shotdd fike him to be one of us," The latter was s:if
soUo coce, and was a practice he continued to adopt in presenting me to hii
several friends through the room,
"[Miss Rfiey,"—a honid old fi-ight, in a bfi-d of pai-adise plume, aud corked
eyebrows, gibbeted in gfit chains and pearl ornaments, and looking, as the
grisettes say, "superbe en chrysolite,"—"Miss Rfiey, Captain Lorrequer, a
friend I fiave long desfied to present to you—fifteen thousand a year and a
baronetcy,—fi he has sixpence,"—sotto again, " Sm-geon M'CuUoch—he hkfi
the title," said Tom, in a wfiisper—" Sm-geon, Captain Lorrequer, By-the-by,
lest I forget it, he wishes to speak to you in tfie moruing about his health;
he is stopping at Sandymount for the baths ; you could go out there, eh r"
The taU thing in green spectacles bowed, and acknowledged Tom s kindues£
by a knowing touch of the elbow. In this way he made the tour of the room
for about ten minutes, dming which brief space I was, according to the .kind
arrangements of O'Flaherty, booked as a resident in the boarding-house—i.
lover to at least five elderly, and three young ladies—a patient—a cfient—a
second in a duel to a clerk in the Post-office—and had also volunteered
(through him always) to convey, by aU of his ^Majesty's mafis, as manj
parcels, packets, b.and-boxes, and bfi-d-cages, as would have comfortably fiUef
one of Pickford's vans, -\fi tlis he told me was requisite to my befiig we_
received, though no one thought much of auy breach of compact s-ubseq-aently,
except Mrs, Clan herself. The ladies had, alas! been often treated vUeh
I efore; the doctor had never had a patient; and as for the beUigercnt knight
of the dead office, he'd rather have died than fought any day.
The last person to whom my fi-iend deemed it necessary to introduce me,
was a !Mi-, Gai-ret Cudniore, from the Reeks of Ken-y, lately matriculated to
aU the honours of fi-eshmanship in the Dublin University. This latter was a
low-sized, dark-browed man, wfib round shoulders, and pai-ticularly long
arro-s, the disposal of wMch seemed sadly to distress liim. He possessed the
most perfect brogue I ever hstened to; but it was diffictdt to get him tc
speak, for, on coming up to to-svn some weeks before, he had been placed b)
some mteUijent friend at Mrs. Clanfrizzle's establishment, -with the exijrei'
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lirection to mark and thoroughly digest as much as he could of the habits and
rustoms of the cficle about him, which he was rightlyfiiformedwas the very
ecus of good breeding and hant ton; but on no accomit, unless driven
hereto by the pressure of sickness, or the wants of natm-e, to trust himsefi
vith speech, wMch, hi lis then uninformed state, he was assured would fiiivitably ruin him among his fastidiously cultivated associates.
To the letter and (he spirit of the despatch he had received, the worthy
lanet acted rigidly, and his voice was scarcely ever known to transgress the
iarrow limits prescribed by his friends. In more respects than one was this
. good resolve; for so completely had he identified himself with cofiege
labits, things, and phrases, that whenever he conversed, he became fittle
liort of uninteUigible to the vulgax—a difficulty not lessened by his peeufiar
irommciation.
My round of presentation was just completed, when the palefigm-ein light
line livery announced CounseUor Daly aud dfimer, for both came fortunately
ogether. Taking the post of honour, iliss RUey's arm, I foUowed Tom,
vho I soon perceived i-uled the whole concem, as he led the way with another
ncient vestal in black satin and bugles. The long procession wound its
nake-fike length down the narrow stair, and into the dining-room, where at
1st we all got seated. And here let me briefly vindicate the motives of my
riend. Should any unkind person be found to impute to Ms selection of a
esidence any base and groveUfiig passion for " gounnandise," that day's
xperience should be an eternal vindication of him. The soup—alas ! that I
hould so far prostitute the word, for the black broth of Sparta was mockui-tle in comparison—retfied to make way for a mass of beef, whose tenderess I did not question; for it sank beneath the kmfe of the carver fike a
jather bed—the skfil of Saladin Ifimsefi would have faded to divide it. The
sh was a most rebeUious pike, and nearly kfiled every loyal subject at table;
nd then do-wn the sides were various dishes of chickens with azure bosoms,
nd hams -with hides like a rhinoceros; covered " decoys" of decomposed
egetable matter cafied spinach and cabbage; potatoes an-ayed fii smaU
lasses, and bro-wned, resembhng those ingenious arcMtectural structures of
lud chfidren raise in the highways and cafi dfit-pies. Such were the clfief
onstituents of the " feed;" and such, I am bound to confess, waxed beatitilUy less under the vigorous onslaught of the party.
The conversation soon became both loud and general. That happy fanfiarity—which I had long beheved to be the exclusive prerogative of a mfiiiry mess, where constant dafiy association sustains the interest of the veriest
rifles^I here found in a perfection I had not anticipated, with this striking
fiference, tfiat there was no absurd deference to any existing code of
tiquette in the conduct of the party generaUy, each person quizzfiig iiis
eighbour in the most free-and-easy style imaginable, and afi, evidently from
)ng ha'bit and conventional usage, seeming to enjoy the practice exceeifingly
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Thus, di-oU allusions, good stories, and snuai-t repai-tees feU thick as hail, and
twice as harmless, which, anj-nhere else th.at I had ever bcai-d of, would assuredly have called for more explanations, aud perhaps gunpowder, in the
monfiug, than usu.aUy are deemed agreeable. Here, however, they knew
oetter; and, though the lawyer qtizzed the doctor for never having another
patient thim the house-dog, all of whose arteries he had tied in the course of
the winter for practice, aud the doctor retorted as heavfiy by showing that
the lawyer's practice had been other than beuefici;fi to those for whom he was
concerned, lis one client being found guilty, maiifiy through his ingenious
defence of hfin, yet they never sho-\ved any, the slightest irrfiatiou; on the
contrary, such little playful badfiiage ever led to some friendly passages of
taking wine together, or fii arrangements for a party to the " Dargle," or
'• DuiJeary ;" and thus went on the entire party, the young ladies darting au
occasional sfight at their elders, who certaiuly returned the fire often wfih
atlvantagc ; afi uniting now aud then, however, in one common cause, au
attack of the whole fine upon ^frs. Claifi'rizzle hcrse'fi', for the beef or the
mutton, or the fish, or the poifitry—each of which was sure to iind some
sturdy defamer, ready aud willing- to give evidence in dispnfise. Yet even
these—.and I thought them rather dangerous safiies—led to no more violent
results than digifilied replies from the worthy hostess upon the goodness of
her fare, and the evident satisfaction it aft'orded-n-hUe being eaten, fi the
appetites of the party were a test, "\\ bile this was at its height, Tom stooped
behind my chair, aud whispered gently,
" T l i s is good—isn't it, eh? -fife in a boardliig-honse—quite new to you
but they are civilised now compared to what you will find them iu the di-awiug-room. When short whist for fivepenny pofiits sets fii—tlieu Greek meets
Greek, and we'U have it,"
During all this ,ni'u'c tournament, I perceived that the worthy jib, as ne
would be called in the parkauce of Trinity, Mr, Cudniore, remained perfectly
silent, and apparently terriflcd. Tfie noise, tlie din of voices, aud the laughing so completely addled Iim, th.it ho was like one iu a very horrid dream.
The attention with wlich I had observed him having been remarked by my
friend O'Fhiherty, he informed mc that (he scholar, as he was called there,
was then under a kind of cloud—au adventure wlich occurred only two ifights
before, being too fresh in lis meniory to permit him enjoying himself even to
the fimited extent it had been his wout to do. As lUustrative, not only of
Mr. Cudniore but the fife I have been s])eaking of, I may as well rel.de it.
Soon after Mr, Cudmore's eifiistment under the b;imiers of the Claufrizzle
he had sought and found an asylum in the draw-fiig-room of the establishaient, which promised, from its geographical relations, to expose liiiu less to
the molestations of conversation than most other parts of the room. This
was a smafi recess beside the fireplace, not uncommon in old-fashioned
bouses, aud wlich, from its incapacity to hold more than one, sectu-ed to the
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worthy recluse the privacy he longed for; and here, among superannuated
hearth-brushes, an old hand-screen, an asthmatic beUows, and a kettle-holder,
sat the timid youth, " alone, but hi a crowd." Not afi the seductions of loo,
limited to thi-eepence, nor even that most appropriately designated game,
beggar-my-neighbotu-, cotfid withdraw him from his blest retreat. Like his
countr)-man, St. Kevin—my friend Petrie has ascertained that the safiit was a
native of Tralee^he fled from the temptations of the world, and the blandishments of the fair; but, alas I like the saint himself, the
" poor ' jib' little knew
All that wily sex can do ;"
for whfie he hugged himself in the security of his fortress, the web of his
destiny was weaving. So true is it, as he himself used, no less patheticaUy
than poeticaUy to express it, " misfortune wUl find you out, if j'e were hid in
a tay-chest."
It happened that in Mrs. Clanfrizzle's establishment, the " enfant bleu"
afieady mentioned was the only individual of his sex retained; and without
for a moment disparaging the abifity or attentions of this gifted person, yet it
may reasonably be credited that, in waiting on a party of twenty-five or thirty
persons at dinner, aU of whom he had admitted as porter and announced as
maitre d'hotel, with the subsequent detaU of his duties in the di-awing-room,
Peter—Blue Peter, his boarding-house sobriquet—not enjoyfiig the bird-fike
privilege of " being in two places at once," gave one rather the impression
of a person of hasty and fidgety habits, for wlfich nervous tendency the treatment he underwent was certaiidy injudicious, it befiig the invariable custom for
each guest to put his services in requisition, perfectly firespective of all other
claims upon him, from whatsoever quarter comfiig; and then, at the precise
moment that the luckless valet was snuffing the candles, he was abused by
one for not bringing coal; by another for having carried off his teacup, sent
on an expedition for sug.ar; by a thfid for having left the door open, which he
had never been near; and so on to the end of the chapter.
It chanced that a few evenings previous to my appearance at the house,
thisfiidefatigableCaleb was ministering as usual to the various and discrepant wants of the large party assem_bled in the dra-wing-room. With his
wonted alacrity he had withdrawn from their obscure retreat against the
wall, sundry fittle tables, destined for the players at wMst, or " spoil five"—
the popifiar game of the estabhshment. With a dexterity that savoured
much of a stage education, he had arranged the candles, the cards, the
counters; he had poked the fire, settled the stool for Miss RUey's august
feet, and was busfiy engaged iu changing five shfilings into smaU sfiver for a
desperate victim of loo, when Mrs, Clanfrizzle's third, and, as it appeared,
last time of askfiig for the kettle srao'e upon hjs ear. His loyalty would
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have fiiduced Ifim at once to desert everythfiig on such au occasion ; btit the
other party engaged held hfin fist, saying,
" Never mfiid her, Peter—you have sixpence more to give me."
Poor Peter rummaged one pocket, then another-discovering at L;iit threepen-ce in copper, and some fartliiigs, with w-lich he seemed endeavouring to
u^'^Jie a composition wfih lis crecfitor for twelve sliUiugs in the pound; when
Mrs, Clan's patience finally becomiug cxl:austei, she turned towards ilr,
Cudniore, the only unemployed person she could pcrccive, and with her
blandest snfile said,
" :*,Ir. Cudmore, may I t.ake the fiberty of requesting you wotfid hand me
the kettle beside you ?"
Now, though the kettle aforesaid was, as the hostess very p-ropcrly observed, beside him, yet the fact that in complying with the demand it was
necessary for the bashful youth to leave the recess he occupied, ami, with
the kettle, proceed to walk hafi across the room, there to perform certain uuv
uual operations reqtiring skfil and presence of mind before a large and crowded
assembly, was horror to the mfiid of tfie poor Jib, and he would nearly as
soon have acceded to a desire to dance a lionipipe, if such had been suggested as the wish of tfie company. However, tfierc was nothing for it, n d
smninoifing up afi his nerve, knitting lis brows, clenching his teeth, like one
prepared to " do or die," he seized the hissing cauldron aud strode through
the room like the personified genius of steam, very much to the alarm of aU
the old ladies in the vicinity, whose tasteful drapery benefited but little from
his progress. Yet he felt but Uttle of afi tlfis : he had brought up Ifis
courage to the sticking place, and he was absolutely hafi' unconscious of the
whole scene before I i m ; nor was it tfil some kind mediator had seized his
arm, wlile another drew Iim back by the skirts of the coat, that he desisted
from the deluge of hot water with which, havfiig fiUed the tea-pot, he proceeded to swamp everything else upon the tray, in his unfortunate abstraction. Mrs. Clanfrizzle sereamed—the old ladies accompanied her—the yoimg
ones tittered—the men laughed—and, fit a word, poor Cudniore, perfectly
unconscious of anything extraordinary, felt himself the admired cf afi admirers—very fittle, it is true, to fits own satisfaction. After some few nnnules' exposure to tfiese signs of mirtfi, he succeeded in depositing tht source
of his griefs witlfin the fender, and once more retired to his sanctuary, having
registered a vow, which, should I speak it, wotdd forfeit his every claim to gallantry for ever.
^Hicther, ia the vow aforesaid, i l r , Cuchnoie had only been engaged iu tiiat
species of tesselation wlfich fmnishes the pavement so celebrated in the lower
regions, I know not; but true it is, that he retfi-ed that night to his chamber
very much discomfited at his debut in the great world, and half disposed tc
befieve that natm-e fiad neither fiitended him for a Brummell nor a D'Orsay,
'^ bile he was rumiaating on such matters, he was joined by 0 Flaherty, wilb
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whom he had been always more intimate than any other inmate of the house,
'lom's tact having entirely concealed what the manners of the others too
plafifiy evinced—a perfect appreciation of the student's oddity and singularity.
After some few observations on general matters, O'Flaherty began ^\ith a
tone of some seriousness to express towards Cudmore the warm interest he
nad ever taken fii liim, since his first coming among tfiem ; Ms great anxiety
for his welfare, and his firm resolve that no chance or casual inattention to
mere ceremonial observances on his part should ever be seized on by (he
other guests as a ground for detraction or an excuse for ridicule of Iim,
" Rely upon it, my dear boy," said lie, " I have watched over you fike a
parent; and havfiig partly foreseen that something fike tlfis affafi- of to-night
would take place sooner or later
"
" \Vhat affafi- ?" said Cudmore, Ifis eyes starfiig half out of his head.
" That business of the kettle,"
" Kett—el. The kettle ! What of that ?" said Cudmore.
" What of it ? ^Vliy, \f you don't feel it, I am sure it is not my duty to
remind you ; oifiy
"
" Feel it—oh yes, I saw them lauglfiug because I spfiled tfie water over
old ilrs. Jones, or something of that sort,"
" No, no, my dear youug friend, they were not laughing at that—thefi nfirtb
had another object,"
" What the devfi was it at, then ?"
" You don't know, don't you ?"
" No; I really do not."
" Nor can't guess—eh ?"
" Confound me fi I can."
" WeU. I see, Mr, Cudmore, you are reaUy too innocent for these people
But come—it shaU never be said that yo-ath and inexperience ever suffered
from the unworthy ridicule and cold sarcasm of the base world, whfie Toni
O'Flaherty stood by a spectator. Sfi," said Tom, striking his hand with
energy on the table, and darting a look of fiery indignation from his eye,
'' sir, you were this night trepanned—yes, sfi, vUely, shamefiJly trepanned—I
repeat the expression—into the performance of a memal office—an office so
degrading, so offensive, so xmbecoming the rank, the station, and the habits
of gentlemen, my very blood recofis when I only think of the indignity,"
The expression of increasing wonder and surprise depicted in Mr, Cudmore's face at these words, my friend Phiz might convey—I cannot venture
lo describe it; suffice it to say, that even O'Flaherty himself found it difficult
to avoid a bmst of laughter as he looked at him, and resumed:
" Witnessing, as I did, the entfie occmTcnee; feeling deeply for the hiesperience which the heartless worldlings had dared to trample upon, I resolved
to stand by you, and here I am come for that purpose,"
" WeU, but what fii the devfi's name have I done alX thistimeT'
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" What! are you stfil ignorant ?—is it possible ? Did you not hand the
kettle from the fireplace, and CU the teapot ?—answer me that,"
" I did," said Cudmore, wfih a voice already beconfing trem-dlous.
" Is that the duty of a gentleman ?—answer me that."
A dead pause stood in place of a reply, whfie Tom proceeded,
" Did you ever fiear any one ask me, or CounseUor Daly, or Mr, Fogarty,
or any otfier person to do so ?—answer me that,"
" No, never," muttered Cudmore, with a sinking spfiit,
" ^VeU, then, why, may I ask, were you selected for that office, that, by your
owm coifiession, uo one else would stoop to perform ? I'fi tefi you, because
from your youth and inexperience, your innocence was deemed a fit victim
to the heartless sneers of a cold and unfeefing world," And here Tom
broke forth into a very beautfiul apostrophe, beginnfiig " Oh, virtue!"—
this I am uifiortuuately unable to present to my readers, and must only
assure them that it was a very faithftd unitation of the weU-kno-^vu one defivered by Burke in tfie case of AVarren Hastings,—and concluding with au
exhortation to Cudmore to wipe out the stafii of fits wounded fionour, by repelling witfi indignation the sligfitest future attempt at such an insult,
Tlfis done, O'Flaherty retired, leavfiig Cudniore to dig among Greek roots,
and chew over the cud of his misfortune. Punctual to the time and place,
that same evening beheld the injured Cudmore resume his -wonted coruei,
pretty much with the feeling with which a forlorn hope stands, match ill
hand, to igiite the train destined to explode with ruin to thousands—himself,
perhaps, among the number. There he sat, with a brafii as burning and a
heart as excited as though, instead of sipping his bohea beside a sea-coal fire,
he was that instant trembfing beneath the frown of Dr, Elrington, for the
blunders in his Latin theme,—and what terror to the mind of a " Jib" can
equal that one ?
As luck wotdd have it, this was a company night in the boardfiig-house.
Various young ladies in long blue sashes, and very broad ribbon sandals,
paraded the rooms, chattfiig gafiy with very distingtished lookfiig young
gentlemen, -with gold brooches and party-coloured fiiside waistcoats ; smidry
elderly ladies sat at card-tables, discussing the " lost honour by an odd trick
they played," with heads as large as those of Jack or Jfil in the pantoiifiine;
spruce clerks in pubfic offices (wfiose vocation the expansive tendency of the
right ear, from long pen-carrying, betokened) discussed fashion " and the
musical glasses" to some very over-dressed married ladies, who preferred
flirting to five-and-ten. The tea-table, over which the amiable hostess presided
had also its standing votaries : mostly grave parfiamentary-lookfiig gentlemen,
with powdered heads and very long-waisted black coats, among whom the
Sfi Oracle was a fmietionary of his Majesty's High Court of Chancery, though
I have reason to believe, not Lord Manners : meanwfifie, in aU parts of the
room might be seen Blue Peter, distributiug tea, coffee, and biscfit, and
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occasionally interchanging a joke with the dweUers in tfie house, Wlfile aU
these pleasing occupations proceeded, the hour of Cudmore's trial was ap.
preaching. The teapot which had stood the attack of fourteen cups without
flincliing, at last began to fafi, and discovered to the prying eyes of Mrs.
Clanfrizzle nothing but an ofive-coloured deposit of soft matter, closely
analogous in appearance and chemical property to the residuary precipitate
in a drained fish-pond; she put down the fid with a gentle sigh, and tui-ning
towards the fire, bestowed one of her very blandest and most captivating
looks on Mr. Cudmore, sayfiig—as plainly as looks could say—" Cudmore,
youi-e wanting," Whether the youth did, or did not understand, I am unable to record; I can only say, the appeal was made without acknowledgment. Mrs. Clanfriz-sle again essayed, and by a fittle masonic movement of
^er hand to the teapot, and a sly glance at the hob, iutimated her wish—still
hopelessly; at last, there was nothing for it but speaking, and she donned
ler very softest voice and most persuasive tone, saying, " Mr. Cudmore, I
iill re-aUy very troublesome; will you permit me to ask you
"
" Is it for the kettle, ma'am ?" said Cudmore, with a voice that startled
the whole room, disconcerting three whist parties, and so absorbing the attention of the people at loo, that the pool disappeared without any one befiig
able to account for the ci'rcumstance—" is it for the kettle, ma'am ?"
" If you wiU be so very kind," fisped the hostess.
" WeU, then, upon my conscience, you are impudent," said Cudmore, with
bis face crunroned to the ears, and his eyesflashingflre.
""V\Tij, Mr, Cudmore," began the lady—"why, ready, tMs is so strange!
Why, sfi, what can you mean ?"
" Just that" said the imperturbable Jib, who, now that his courage was np,
dared everything.
"But, sir, you must surely have misunderstood me. I only asked for the
kettle, Mr. Cudmore."
" The devfi a more," said Cud, with a sneer.
" WeU, tfien, of comse
"
" WeU, tfien, I'U tell you, of coorse," said he, repeating her words; " the
? jrrow taste of the kettle I'U give you. CaU your o-wu skip—Blue Pether
there—damn me fi I'U be your skip any longer!"
For the uninitiated, I have only to add, that " ship" is the Trinity CoUege
appeUation for servant, which was therefore employed by Mr. Cudmore or
this occasion as expressing more contemptuously Ms sense of the degradation
of the office attsmpted to be put upon him. Having already fiiformed my
reader on some particidars of the company, I leave him to suppose how Mr.
Cudmore's speech was received. Whist itself was at an end for that evening,
and nothing but laughter, long, loud, and reiterated, burst from every comer
cf the room for hours after.
As I have so fartraveUed out ol the record of my own peculiar" Confessiona"
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as to give a leaf from what might one day form the matte« of Mr, Cudmore's,
I must now make the only amende in my power, by honestly narrating, that
short as my visit was to the classic precincts of tlfis agreeable establishment,
I did not escape without exciting my share of ridicule, though I certainly had
not the worst of the joke, and may, therefore, with better grace tefi the story,
which, happfiy for my readers, is a short one, A custom prevaUed hi Mrs,
Clanfrizzle's household, which, from my unhappy ignorance of boardinghouses, I am unable to predicate '^^ it belong to the genera at large or this
one specimen in particular; however, it is a sufficiently curious fact, even
though thereby bang no tale for my stating it here. The decanters on the
dinner-table were never labelled with their more appropriate designation of
contents, whether claret, sherry, or port, but with the names of their respective owners, it befiig a matter of much less consequence that any individual
at table shotdd mix his wine by pom-fiig " port upon madeira," tiian commit
the trtfiy legal offence of appropriating to his own use and benefit, even by
mistake, his neighbour's bottle. However weU the system may work among
the regular members of the "domestic circle"—and I am assured that it does
succeed extremely—to the newly-arrived guest, or uninitiated visitor, the
affair is perplexing, and leads occasionally to awkward results.
It so chanced, from my friend O'Flaherty's habitual position at the foot of
the table, and my post of honour near the head, that on the first day of my
appearing there, the distance between us not only precluded close intercourse, but any of those gentle hints as to fiabits and customs a new arrival
looks for at the hands of his better fiiformed friend. The only mode of recognition, to prove that we belonged to each other, befiig by that exceUent
and trtdy English custom of drinking wine together, Tom seized the first idle
moment from his avocation as carver to say,
" Lorrequer, a glass of wine with you,"
Having, of course, acceded, he again asked,
" What wine do you drink ?" fiiteuding thereb}', as I afterwards learned, to
icnd me from his end of the table what wine I selected. Not conceiving the
abject of the inqtii-y, and having hitherto, v,-ithout hesitation, helped myself
fl- in the decanter wlich bore some faint resemblance to sherry, I hnmediately tiinu li for correct iifi'ormation to the bottle itself, upon whose slender
neck was ticketed the usual shp of paper. My endeavours to decipher the
writing occupied time sufficient again to make O'Flaherty ask,
" WeU, Harry, I'm waiting for you, Wfil youfiaveclaret ?"
" No, I thank you," I replied, having by tMs revealed the inscription—
' no, I thank you; I'U just stick to my old friend here. Bob M'Grotty;" for
thus I rendered famifiarly the name of Rt, M'Grotty on the decanter, and
which I, in my ignorance, beheved to be the boarding-house sobriquet for bad
sherry. That Mr. M'Grotty himself fittle refished my famfiiarity with either
his name or property I had a very decisive proof, for, turnius; roimd upon bis
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chair, and survejing my person from head to foot, with a look of fiery wratht
he thundered out in very broad Scotch,
" And by my sard, my frccnd, ye may just as weel fiifish it noo, for defi a
glass o' Ifis afii wine did Bob M'Grotty, as ye ca' him, swallow this day."
The convulsion of laughter into which my blunder and the Scotchman's
passion threw the whole board, lasted tiU the cloth was withdrawn, and the
ladies had retired to the drawing-room, the only individual at table not
relishing the mistake being the fiijured proprietor of the bottle, who was too
proud to accept reparation from my friend's decanter, and would scarcely
condescend to open his lips during the evening; not-withstanding which display of honest indignation, we contrived to become exceedingly merry and
jocose, most of the party communicating fittle episodes of their life, fii which,
it is true, they frequently figured in situations that iiothing but thefi native
and natural candour would venture to avow. One story I was considerably
amused at; it was told by the counseUor, Mr. Daly, in filustration of the
difficulty of risfiig at the bar, and wHcb, as showing his o-wn mode of ob-viating
the delay that young professional men submit to from hard necessity, as weU
as in evidence of Ms strictly legal turn, I shaU certaiidy recount one of these
days for the edification of the junior bar.

CHAPTER XIV.
THE CJHASE.

ON the mommg after my visit to the boarding-house, I received a few
hurried lines from Curzon, informing me that no time was to be lost in joinLag the regiment; that a grand fancy baU was about to be given by the
officers of the Dwarf frigate, then stationed off Dimmore; who, when fiiviting
the 4—th, specially put in a demand for my weU-known services, to make it
go off, and concluding with an extract from the Kilkenny Moderator, which
ran thus : " An intimation has just reached us, from a quarter on which we
can place the fuUest reUance, that the celebrated amateur performer, Mr.
Lorrequer, may shortly be expected among us. From the many accounts we
liave received of this higMy-gifted gentleman's powers, we anticipate a great
treat to the lovers of the drama," &c, &c. " So you see, my dear Hal," continued Curzon, " thy vocation caUs thee ; therefore come, and come quickly;
provide thyself with a black satin costume, slashed with fight blue, pointlace coUar and ruffles, a Spaifish hat looped in front, and, if possible, a long
rapier ynih a flat hfit. Garden is not here; so you may show j^our face undei
any colour with perfect unpunity. lours trom the side scenes,
"C.CTJBZON."
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This clever epistle sufficed to show me that the gaUant 4—th hail gone
clean theatrical mad; and althougli from my " last appearance on any stage,"
it might be supposed I shoidd feel no peculiar desire to repeat the cxperiiiieut, yet (he opportunity of joiuing during Colonel Garden's absence, was
too tempting to resist, and I at ouce made up my miud to set out, .and, witUout a moment's delay, hurried across (he street to the coach-office to book
myself an inside in (he mafi of that iiiglit. Fortunately, no difficidty existed
in my securing the seat, for the way-bfil was a perfect blank, and 1 found
nivself the only person w ho had as yet announced himself a passenger, Ou
returning to my hotel, 1 found O'Flaherfy wiiting for me. He was greatly
distressed on hearing my deteniiination to leave town—explained how he had
been catering for my amusemeut for the week to come—that a pic-ific to the
Dargle was arranged iu a commit tec of the whole house, .and a boating party,
with a ifimier at the Pigeon House, was then under consideration. Resistuig,
however, such extreme leniptatious, I mentioned the necessity of my at ouce
proceetfing to head-quarters, and all other reasons for my precipitancy failing,
concluded with that really knock-tlown .arguinent, " I have taken my place."
This, 1 need scarcely add, finished the matter; at least, I have never know'n
it fad in such cases, TeU your friends t hat your wife is hourly expect ing to
be confined; your favourite child is in the measles ; your best friend w-aiting
your aid in an awkward scrape ; your one vote only wmitiug to turn the scale
in an election;—teU them, 1 say, each or aU of these, or a linndrcd more fike
them, aud to any one you so speak, the answer is, "Pooh, pooh, my dear
feUow, never fear—don't fuss yourself—take it easy—to-morrow^ will do just
as weU," If, ou the other hand, h.owevcr, you reject such flimsy excuses, and
simply s.ay, " I'm booked iu (he mail," the opposition at once faUs to the
ground, aud your quoud.nm antagouis(, who was ready to quarrel with you, is
at once prepared to assist iu packing your pordnanteau.
Having soon satislled my- friend Tom (hat resistance was in vain, I jiromised to eat au early dinner with Ifim at .Morrisson's, aud spent the belter
part of the monfiug inputting down a few notes of my "Confessions'' as wefi
as the particulars of Mr, Daly's story, which, I believe, I half or wholly promised my readers at flic conclusion of my last chapter; but which 1 must
defer to a more suitable ojiportiuiity, w-lieii mentioning the next occasion of
my meeting liin ou the sot.thern circuit.
My dispositions were speedfiy made, I was fortunate in securing the
exact dress my friend's letter alluded to among the stray costumes of Fisliamble-street; and, rich iu the possession of the oifiy "properties" it had been
my lot to acquire, I despatched my treasure to (he coach-oflice, aud hastened
to Morrisson's, it being by (lis time nearly (Ive o'clock. There, true (o (imo,
1 found O'Flaherty decii iu (he pcrus.al of the biU, along which figuved (he
i!Oi\l expedients for dmiug I had been in the liabfi of reading iu every Dublin
hotel since n.y tX)yhoo4j ".<!k?<)ck-turtle, mutton, gra^7, roast beef and Jjtt
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itocs—shouJder of mutton and potatoes!—ducks and peas, potatoes I! —ham
nd clficken, cutlet, steak, and potatoes!!!—apple tart and cheese:" with a
ight cadenza of a sigh over the distant glories of Very, or stfil belter the
Freres," we sat down to a very patriarchal repast, and what may be always
ad par excellence in Dubfin, a bottle of Sneyd's claret.
Poor Tom's spirits were rather below their usual pitch; and although he
lade many efforts to rally and appear gay, he could not accomphsh it. Howver, we chatted away over old times and old friends, and forgetting all else
ut the topics we talked of, the timepiece over the chimney first apprised me
lat two wliole hours had gone by, and that it was now seven o'clock, the
ery hour the coach was to start. I started up at once, and, notwithstanding
U Tom's representations of the impossibility of my being in time, fiad depatched waiters in difl'erent directions for a jarvey, more than ever determined
pon going; so often is it that when real reasons for our conduct are wanting,
ny casual or chance opposition confirms us in an intention which before was
ut wavering. Seeing me so resolved, Tom, at length, gave way and advised
ly pursuing the mafi, which must be now gone at least ten mhiutes, and
diicli, with smart driving, I sJioidd probably overtake before getting free of
tie city, as they have usuaUy many delays in so doing, I at once ordered
ut the " yefiow post-chaise.," and before many minutes liad elapsed, what
ith imprecation and bribery, I started iu pursuit of his Majesty's Cork and
[fikemiy mafi coach, then patiently waiting in the court-yard of the Postffice.
" Which way now, your honor ?" said a sliriU voice from the dark—for
uch the night had already become, and threatened with a few heavy di-ops of
traight rain, the faU of a tremendous shower.
" The Naas road," said I ; " and, harkye, myfinefeUow, if you overtake the
oach in half an hour, I'U double your fare,"
" Be gorra, I'U do my endayvour," said the youth; at the same instant
ashing in both spurs, we rattled down Nassau-street at a very respectable
•ace for harriers. Street after street we passed, and at last 1 perceived we
ad got clear of the city, and were leaving the long fine of lamp-lights belind
.s. The night was now pitch dark. I could not see anything whatever.
.'he quick clattering of the wheels, the sharp crack of the postifion's whip, or
he stifi sharper tone of his " gee hup," showed me that we were going at a
remendous pace, had I not even had the experience afforded by the frequent
isits my head paid to the roof of the chaise, so often as we bounded over a
tone, or splashed through a hoUow. Dark and gloomy as it was, I constantly
et down the v/indow, and with liafi my body protruded, endeavoured to catch
I glimpse of the " Chase;" but nothfiig could I see. The rain now feU in
ictual torrents ; and a more miserable night it is impossible to conceive.
After about an hour so spent, he at last came to a check, so sudden and unsxpected on my part, that 1 was nearly precipitated, harlequin fashion,
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through the front whidow. Perceiving that we no longer moved, and suspecting that some part of om- tackle had given way, I let down the sash, and
cried out, " WeU now, my lad, anything -wrong ?" My question was, how
ever, imheard; and although, amid the steam arising from the wet and
smoking horses, I could perceive several figures indistinctly movfiig about, I
could not distinguish what they were doing, nor what tney said, A laugh I
certainly did liear, and heartfiy cursed the unfeefing wretch, as I supposed
him to be, who was enjoyfiig himself at my disappofiitmeiit, I agafii endeavoured to find out what had happened, and called out stUl louder tlum before,
" Wc are at Ra'coole, your honor," said the bo}', approaching th s door of
the chaise, " and she's only beat us by hafe a mile,"
" Who the devU is she ?" said I,
" The mafi, your fionour, is always a female in Ireland."
" Then why do you stop now ? You're not going to feed, I suppose ?"
" Of coorse not, your honour; it's fittle feeding troubles these bastes, any
now, but they teU me the road is so heavy we'U never take the chaise over
the next stage without leaders,"
"Without leaders!" said I, " P o o h ! my good fellow, no humbugging,
four horses for a light post-chaise and no luggage; come, get up, and no
aonsense." At this moment a man approached the window wfih a lantern in
his hand, and so strongly represented the dreadful state of the roads from the
late rains—the length of the stage—the frequency of accidents latterly from
under-horsing, &e., &c. that I yielded a reluctant assent, and ordered out
the leaders, coinforting myself the while, that, considering the inside fare of
the coach I made such efforts to overtake was under a pound, and that time
was no object to me, I certainly was paying somewfiat dearly for my character
for resolution.
At last wo got under w-ay once more, and set off cheered by a tremendous
shout from at least a dozen persons, doubtless denizens of that interesting
locality, amid which I once again heard the laugh tliat had so much annoyed
me already. The ram was falling, if possible, more heavfiy than before, and
had evidently set in for the entire night. Throwing mysefi back into a corner
of the " leathern conveuieuce," I gave myself up to the fufi enjoyment of the
Rochefouoatdd maxim, that there is always a pleasure felt in the nisfortmies
of even our best friends, and certainly experienced no smaU comfort in my
distress, by contrasting my present position with that of my two friends in
^lie saddle, as they sweltered on through mud and mire, rain and stonn. On
we went, splashing, bumping, rocking, and jolting, tfil I began at last to have
serious thoughts of abdicating the seat and betaking myself to the bottom of
the chaise, for safety and protection, Mfie after mfie succeeded; and as after
many a short and fitful slumber, wlfich my dreams gave an apparent length
to, I woke oifiy to find myself stfil m pursuit, the time seemed so enormously
protracted, that I began to fancy my whole life was to be passed in the dark.

t f i E CilASfi.

115

1E chase of the KUkenny mafi, as we read in the true history of the Flying
/(utchman, who, for Ms sins of impatience—fike mine—spent centuries vainly
endeavom-ing to double the Cape, or the Indian mariner in Moore's beautiful
ballad, of whom we are told, as—
"Many a day to night gave way,
And many a mom succeeded,
Yet still his flight, by day and night,
That restless mariner speeded."
This might have been aU very weU in the tropics, with a smart craft and
doubtless plenty of sea store, but in a chaise, at night, and on the Naas road,
1 humbly suggest I had afi the worst of the paraUel.
At last the altered sound of the wheels gave notice of our approach to a
town, and after about twenty minutes' rattling over the pavement, we entered
what I supposed, correctly, to be Naas. Here I had long since determined
my pm-suit should cease. I had done enough, and more than enough, to -vindicate my fame against any charge of fi-resolntion as to leaving Dubfin, and
v/as bethinking me of the various modes of prosecuting my journey on the
morrow, when we drew up suddenly at the door of the Swan. The arrival of
a chaise and four at a smaU country town inn suggests to the various officials
therein anything rather than the traveUer in pursuit of tfie mafi, and so the
moment I arrived, I was assafied with innumerable proffers of horses, supper,
bed, aud so on. My anxious query was thrice repeated in vafii, "When did
the coach pass F"
" The mafi," repfied the landlord, at length. " Is it the down mail ?''
Not understanding the technical, I answered, " Of course not the Down—
the KUkenny and Cork mafi."
"From Dublin, sfi?"
" Yes, from Dublfii,"
" Not arrived yet, sir, nor -wfil it for three-quarters of an hour; they never
leave Dublin tfil a quarter-past seven; that is, in fact, half-past, and their
time here is twenty mfiiutes to eleven."
" Why, you stupid son of a boot-top, we have been posting on afi night like
the devfi, and aU this time the coach has be-sn ten miles behind us."
" WeU, we've cotch them any how," said the urchin, as he disengaged him•fclf from Ms wet saddle, and stood upon the ground; " and it is not my fault
that the coach is not before us."
With a satisfactory anathema upon all innkeepers, waiters, ostlers, and
postboys, with a codiefi, including coach proprietors, I foUowed the smfikiug
landlord into a well-fighted room, with a blazing fire, when, havfiig ordered
supper, I soon regained my equanimity.
My rasher and poached eggs, all Naas could afford me, were speedfiy despatched, and as my last glass from my one pint of sherry was poured out,
the long expected coach drew up, A minute after, the coachman entered to
li
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take his dram, foUowed by the guard. -V more huuc.ifable spectacle of v'On.
deiised moisture caimot be couceived; the r.oin fell from (he cut ire circiun
ference of his broad-brimmed hat, fike the ever-flowing- drop from the edge of
an antique fountain ; his drab coat had become of a deep orange hue, while
his huge figure loomed still l;u-ger, as he stood amid a nebula of damp that
would have made .an atmosphere for the Georgiiuii Sidus,
"Going on to-night, s i r ? " said he, addressfiig mc; "severe weather, aud
no chance of its clearing; but of course you're inside."
"Why, there is very fittle doubt of tfiat," s.aid I. "Are you iicariy full

inside?"
" Oidy one, sir; but he seems a re.al queer chap; made fifty fiiquiries at
the office if he cotdd not have the whole inside to himself, and w-lien he heard
that one place had been taken—yotu-s, I believe, sir—he seemed like a scalded
bear,"
" You don't know fiis name, t h e n ? "
" No, sfi-, he never gave a name at the office, .and lis only luggage is two
brown paper parcels, witliout any (icket, .and he has t hem inside; indeed, ha
never lets them from him, even for a second,"
Here the guard's horn, announcing all ready, iuteirupted our colloquy, and
prevented my leanfing anything further of my ('eUow-tra^ eller, w hom, however, 1 at once set down in my own mind for some confounded old churl that
made himself comfortable everywhere, without ever (linking of .any one else's
convenience.
As I passed from the inn door to the coach, I once more congratidatcd
myself that I was about to be housed from (he (errilie storm of wind and
rain that raUed without.
"Here's the step, sir," said the guard; " g e t fii, sir; two mfiiutes late idready."
" I beg your p.ardon, sir," said I, as I half feU over the legs of my unseen
companion, "M.ay I request leave to pass you?" Wlfile he made way for
me for tlfis purpose, I perceived that he stooped down towards the gu.ird,
and said something, wdio, from his answer, had e\ ideut l\ been questioned as
to who I w.as, " Aud how did be get here, if he took his place hi Diibhn ?"
asked the unknown.
" Came h.alf an hour since, sir, in a ch.aise and fom-," said the guard, as he
banged the door behind him, and closed the interview.
Whatever might Jiave been the reasons for my f'eUo\i'-l raveller's anxiety
about my name and occupation, I knew not, yet could not help fecliug gratidcd
at tliinking that, as I had not given my name at the coach-olUce, 1 was na
great a puzzle to him as he to me.
" A severe night, sir," said I, endeavouring to break ground iu conversatiou.
"Mighty severe," briefly and half-crustily repfied the unknown, with s
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bchness of brogue that might have stood for a certificate of baptism in Cork
or its vicinity.
" And a bad road too, sfi," said I, remembering my lately accomplished
stage.
"That's the reason I always go armed," said the unknown, clinking at the
jame moment something fike the barrv^il of a pistol.
Wondering somewhat at Ms readiness to mistake my meaning, I felt disposed to drop any further effort to draw him out, and was about to address
myself to sleep, as comfortably as I could.
" I'U just trouble ye to lean off that little parcel there, sfi-," said he, as he
displaced from its position beneath my elbow one of the paper packages the
guard had already aUuded to.
in complying with tlfis rather gruff demand, one of my pocket-pistols, which
[ carried in my breast pocket, feU out upon Ms knee, upon wMch he immediately started, and asked hurriedly, "And are you armed too?"
" Why, yes," said I, laughingly; "men of my trade seldom go -without
something of this kind."
"Be gorra, 1 was just thinking that same," said the traveUer, with a half
sigh to himself.
Why he should or should not have thought so, 1 never troubled myself to
canvass, and was ouce more settfing myself in my comer, when I was startled
by a very mela-ncholy groan, which seemed to come from the bottom of my
companion's lieart,
"Are you iU, sir?" said I, in a voice of some anxiety.
" You may say that," repUed he, "if you knew who you were talking to,
although maybe you've heard enough of me, though you never saw me till
now,"
" Without having that pleasure even yet," said 1, " it would grieve me tc
think you should be iU in the coach."
" Maybe it might," briefly repUed the unknown, with a species of meaning
in his words I could not then understand. "Did ye never hear tefi of
Barney Doyle ?" said he.
" Not to my reeoUection."
" Then I'm Barney," said he, " that's in all the newspapers fii the metropolis. I'm seventeen weeks fii Jervis-street Hospital, and four in the Lunatic,
and the devfi a better after aU. You must be a stranger, I'm thfiiking, or
you'd know me now."
" Wliy, I do confess I've only been a few hours in Ireland for the last six
months."
" Ay, that's the reason; I knew you would not be fond of traveUing with
me, if you knew who it was."
" Why, really," said I, begfiming at the moment to fathom some of th^
hints of my companion, " I did not anticipate tha pleasure rf meeting you."

118

HARRY LORREQUER.

" It's pleasure ye caU it; then there's no accountin' for tastes, as Dr.
Codes said, when he saw me bite Cusack Rooney's thumb off."
"Bite a man's thumb off!" said 1, in horror.
" Ay," said he, with a kind of fiendish animation, "in one chop. I wish
you'd see how I scattered the consultation; begad, they didn't wait to ax for
a fee."
" Upon my soul, a very pleasant vieufity," thought I. "And may I ask, sfi-,"
said I, in a very mfid and soothing (one of voice—"may I ask the reason for
this singular propensity of yom-s ?"
" There it is now, my dear," said he, laying Ms hand upon my knee familiarly, " that's just the very thing they can't make out. CoUes says, it's afi
the ceribellum, ye see, that's inflamed aud combusted, and some of the others
tlfink it's the spine; and more, the muscles; but my real impression is, the
devfi a bit they know about it at all,"
" And have they no name for the malady ?" said I.
" Oh, sure enough they have a name for it."
" And, may I ask
"
" Why, I think you'd better not, because, ye see, maybe I might be throublesome to ye in tha night, though I'U not, fi I can help it; and it might be uncomfortable to you to be here ii I was to get one of the fits."
" One of the fits I Why it's not possible, sfi," said I, " you would travel in
a pubfic conveyance in the state you mention; your friends surely woidd not
permit it ?"
" Why, if they knew, perhaps," sfily responded the interesting invalid—" if
they knew, they might not exactly like it, but, ye see, I escaped oifiy last
nignt, and there'll be a fine hubbub in the morning, when they find I'm off;
though I'm thinking Rooney's barking away by this time."
" Rooney barking!—why, what does, that mean?"
" They always bark for a day or two after they're bit, if the infection comes
first from tfie dog."
" You are surely not speaking of hydrophobia," said I, my hair actually
bristling with horror and consternation,
" Ain't I!" repfied he ; " maybe you've guessed it, though."
" Aud have yon the malady on you at present ?" said I, trembling for the
ariswer,
•' Tiiis is the ninth day since I took to biting," said he, gravely, perfectly
uncoujcious, as it appeared, of the terror such information was calculated to
convey.
" ibid with such a propensity, sir, do you think yourself warranted in ti-»vel lingfiia public coach, exposing others
"
" You'd better not raise your voice that way," quietly responded t a " If
I'BJ roused ifU be worse for ve that's a,lL"
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" WeU, bat," said I, moderatfiig my zeal, " is it exactly prudent, ui your
present deficate state, to undertake a journey P"
" Ah," said he, with a sigh, " I've been longing to see the fox-hounds
throw off near Kfikenny; tfiese three weeks I've been thinking of nothing
else; but I'm not sare how my nerves wfil stand the cry; I might be
throublesome."
" Upon my soul," thought I, " I shaU not select that morning for my debut
m the field."
" I hope, sir, there's no river or water-course on tMs road—anything else,
I can, I hope, control myself against; but water—running water particularly
—makes me throublesome."
Well knowing what he meant by the latter plirase, I felt the cold perspiration settling on my forehead as I remembered that we must be within about
ten or twelve mfies of Leighfin-bridge, where we should have to pass a very
wide river. I strictly concealed this fact from him, however, and gave hfin
to understand that there was not a weU, brook, or rivulet for forty mfies on
either side of us. He now sank into a kind of moody sfienee, broken occasionally by a low muttering noise, as if speaking to himself—what this might
portend, I knew not—but thought it better, under aU circumstances, not to
disturb him. How comfortable my present condition was, I need scarcely
remark, sitting vis-a-vis to a lunatic, with a pafi of pistols in his possession,
who had already avowed Ms consciousness of Ms tendency to do mischief, and
Ifis inabfiity to master it; all this in the dark, and in the narrow Unfits of a mafi
coach, where there was scarcely room for defence, and no possibifity of escape. How heartUy I wished myself back in the coffee-room at Morrisson's,
with my poor friend Tom. The infernal chaise, that I cursed a hundred times,
would have been an " exchange," better than into the Life Guards—ay, even
the outside of the coach, if I coMd only reach it, would, under present circumstances, be a glorioits alternative to my existing misfortune. What were
rain and storm, thunder and lightning, compared with the chances that
awaited me here ?—wet through I shouldfixe-pitablybe, but then I had not
yet contracted the horror of moisture my friend opposite laboured under.
" Ha! what is that ?—is it possible he can be asleep;—is it reaUy a snore ?—
Heaven grant that fittle snort be not what the medical people cafi a premonitory symptom—if so, fie'U be in upon me now, fii no time. Ah, there it is
again; he must be asleep, surely; now then is my time, or never." With
these words, muttered to myself, and a heart throbbing almost audibly at the
visk of his awakening, I slowly let down the window of the coach, and
stretching forth my hand, turned the handle cautiously and slowly; I next
disengaged my legs, and by a long continuous effort of creeping—which I had
learned perfectly once, when practising to go as a boa-constrictor to a fancy
ball—I withdrew myself from the seat and reached the step, when I mutterei'.
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something very hke a tAanksgiving to Providence for my rescue. With httle
difficulty I now chmbed up beside the guard, whose astomshment at my appearance was indeed considerable; that any man shoMd prefer the out, to the
fiiside of a coach, iu sucfi a night, was rather remarkable; but that the person
so doing should be tot.aUy miprovided with a box-coat, or other similar protection, argued somsthing so strange, that I doubt not, if he were to decide
upon the app'icabfiity of the statute cf r-macy to a traveUer iu the mafi, the
palm wotfid certaiuly have been awarded to me, and not to my late companion, "Wefi, on we rolled, and heavfiy as tfie rain poured dovra, so refieved
did I feel at my change of position, that I soon feU fast asleep, and never
woke tfil the coach -n-as drivfiig up Patrick-street, Whatever solace to my
feelfiigs reacfiing the outside of the coach might have been attended with at
night, the pleasure 1 experienced on awaking, was reaUy not miaUoyed. More
dead than afive, I sat a mass of w-et clothes, like nothfiig under heaven except
it be that morsel of black and spongy wet cotton at the bottom of a schoolboy's inl:. bottle, saturated with rain, and the black dye of my coat. My hat,
too, had contributed its share of colouring matter, and several long black
stre.aks coursed low-n my " wiinkled front," givfiig me very much the air oi
an Indian warrior, who had got the first prinfing of his war paint. I certainly must have been a rueful object, were I only to judge from the faces of
the waiters as they gazed ou me when the coach drew up at Rice aud AValsh's
Hotel, Cold, wet, and weary as I was, my curiosity to learn more of my late
agreeable companion was strong as ever within me—perhaps stronger, from
the sacrifices lis .acquaintance had exacted from mc. Before, however, 1 had
disengaged myself from (he pUe of trunks and carpet bags I had surrounded
myself with, he had got out of the coach, and all I could catch a glimpse of
was the back of a little short man in a kind of g-;ey upper coat, and loug galfigaskins on his legs. He carried his two bundles under his arm, and
stepped ifimbly up the steps of the hotel, without e\er turnfiig fiis head to
either side.
" Don't fancy yon shall escape me now, my good friend," I cried out, as I
sprang from the roof to the ground, with one jump, and hurried after the
^n-eat tlnkno•^^^l fiito the coffee-room. By the time I reached it he had approached the fire, on the table near which, having deposited the mysterious
piaper parcels, he was now busfiy engaged in divesting himself of his gre.atcoat; bis fiice was still tm-ued from me, so that I had time to appear employ ed in divesting myself of my wet drapery before he perceived me; at
last the co.at was unbuttoned, the gaiters followed, and, throwiug them carelessly ou a chair, he tucked up the skii-ts of fiis coat, aud, spreading himself
comfort.ably, a I'Anglais, before the fire, displayed to my wonderfiig and stupified gaze the pleasant features of Doctor Finucane.
" W hy. Doctor—Doctor Finucane," cried I, " is this possible ? W^'-e you
tnen reafiy the fiiside in the mafi last night ?'*
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"Devila douh; of it, Mr. Lorrequer; and, may I make boidd to ask, were
rou the outside P"
" Then what, may I beg to know, did you mean by your damned storj' about
3amey Doyle, and the hydrophobia, and Cusack Rooney's thumb—eh ?"
" Oh, by the Ijord!" said Finucane, " this wfil be the death of me. And it
vas yozc that I drove outside in all the rain last mght I Oh, it wfil kfil
j"ather Malachi outright with laughiug, when I teU him." And he burst out
uto a fit of merriment that nearly induced me to break Ms head with the
loker,
" Am I to understand, then, Mr. Finucane, that this practica,! joke of ycurs
ras contrived for my benefit, and for the purpose of holdfiig me up to the
idicule of your confounded acquaintances ?"
"Nothing of the kind, upon my conscience," said Ffii, cfiying his eyes, and
iudeavouring to look sorry and sentimental. " If I had oMy the least susjicion in fife tfiat it was you, upon my oath I'd not have had the hydrophobia
it afi, aud, to teU you the truth, you were not the only one frightened—you
tlarmed me devUishly too."
" I alarmed you! Why, how can that be ?"
" Why, the real aff'air is this : I was bringing these two packages of notes
lown to my cousin CaUaghan's bank in Cork—fifteen thousand pomids,
levfi a less—and when you came into the coach at Naas, after driving there
vith your four horses, I thought it was all up with me. The guard just
irhispered in my ear, that he saw you look at the priming of your pistols be.
ore getting in; and faith I said four Paters, and a Hail Mary, before you'd
sount five. Well, when you got seated, the thought came into my mfiid that
naybe, highwayman as you were, you would not like dying a natural death,
nore particMarly fi you were an Irishman; and so I trumped up that loug
tory about the hydrophobia, and the gentleman's thumb, and devil knows
vhat besides; and, wMle I was teUing it, the cold perspiration was running
lo-wn my head and face, for every time you stirred, I said to myself, now, he'U
lo it. Two or three times, do you know, I was going to offer you ten shilings in the pound, and spare my life; and once, God forgive me, I thought
t would not be a bad plan to shoot you by ' mistake,' do you perceave ?"
" Why, upon my soul, I'm very much obfiged to you for your excessively
find intentions ; but reaUy I feel you have done quite enough for me on the
)resent occasion. But, come now, doctor, I must get to bed, and, before I
;o, promise me two things—to dine with us to-day at the mess, and not to
aention a syUable of what occurred last mght—it teUs, befieve me, very badly
or both; so, keep the secret, for if these confounded fellows of ours ever
;et hold of it, I may seU out and quit the army; I'U never hear the end
.f it!"
"Never fear, my boy; trust me. I'U dine with you. and you're aa safe aa
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a church-m9use for anything I'U tell them ; so, now you'd better change youi
clothes, for I'm thiMung it rained last niglit."
Muttering some very dubious blessings upon the learned Fin, I left the
room, tuflnitely more chagrined and chopfaUen at the discovery I had made,
thiin at aU the misery and exposure the trick had consigned me to. " However," thought I, " if the doctor keep his word, aU goes weU: the whole
affafi is between us both solely; but, shoMd it not be so, I may shoot half
the mess before the other half would give up quizzing me." Revolving such
pleasant thoughts, I betook myself to bed, and, what with mulled port, and
a blazing fire, became once more conscious of being a warm-blooded animal,
aud feU sound asleep, to dream of doctors, strait-waistcoats, shaved heads,
aud aU the pleasing associations my late companion's narrative so readUy stigRested.

CHAPTER XV.
MKMS, OF THE NORTF COEK.

AT six o'clock I fiad the pleasure of preseuting the worthy Doctor Finucane
to o-or mess, taking at the same time an opportumty, unobserved by him, to
inform tMee or four of my brother officers that my friend was ready a cha^
racter, abounding in native droUery, and ricfier in good stories than even the
generality of his countrymen.
Nothfiig coMd possibly go on better than the early part of the evening.
Fin, true to his promise, never once aUuded to what I could plaiMy perceive
was ever uppermost in his mind, and, wfiat with his fund of humour, quaiutness of expression, and quickness at reply, garmshed throughout by his most
mellifluous brogue, the true " Eocca Corkana," kept us from one roar of
laughter to another. It was just at the moment in which Ms spirits seemed
at their highest, that I had the misfortune to cafi upon him for a story, which
his cousin. Father MalacM, had alluded to on the ever-memorable eveifing at
his house, and which I had a great desire to hear from Fin's o-wn fips. He
seemed disposed to escape teUing it, and, upon my continuing to press my
request, drfiy remarked,
" You forget, surely, my dear Mr. Lorrequer, the weak condition I'm in;
and these gentlemen here, they don't know what a severe filness I've been
labouring vmder lately, or they woMd not pass the decanter so freely down
IMs quarter."
I had barely time to tMow a mingled look of entreaty and menace across
'ihe table, when half a dozen others, rightly judgins: from the doctor's tone
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and serio-comic expression, that Ms malady had many more symptoms of fuii
than suffering about it, caUed out together,—
" Oh, doctor, by aU means, teU us the natture of your late attack—pray relate it."
" With Mr. Lorrequcr's permission, .I'm vour slave, gentlemen," said Fia,
finishing off his glass.
" Oh, as for me," I cried, " Dr. Finucane has my fufi permission to detafi
whatever he pleases to think a fit subject for your amusement,"
" Come, then, doctor, Harry has no objection, you see; so out with it, aud
we are aU prepared to sympatMse with your woes and misforttmes, whatever
fuey be,"
" WeU, I am sm-e, I never coMd think of mentioning it without Ms leave;
but now that he sees no objection
Eh, do you, though ? If so, then,
don't be winking and making faces at me; but say the word, and devfi a
syUable of it I'U teU to man or mortal,"
The latter part of -^Ms delectable speech was addi-essed to me across the
table, in a species of stage whisper, in reply to some telegrapMc signals I had
been throwing Mm, to induce him to turn the conversation into another
channel.
" Then, that's enough," continued he, sotto voce—" I see you'd rather I'd
not teU fi."
"TeU it and be d
d," said I, wearied by the inco-nigible pertinacity
with v^Mch the vfilain assafied me. My most unexpected energy threw the
?vliole table into a roar, at the conclusion of which Fin began Ms narrative of
the mafi-coach adventure.
I need not teU my reader, who has foUowed me throughout in these my
" CoMessions," that such a story lost notMng of its absiirdity, when entrustet
to the doctor's powers of narration; he dwelt with a poet's feeling upon the
description of his own sufferings, and my sincere condolence and commiser*
tion; he touched with the utmost deficacy upon the distant Mnts by which
&e broke the news to me; but when he came to describe my open and undis
guised terror, and my secret and precipitate retreat to the roof of the coach,
there was not a man at table that was not convulsed with laughter—and,
shafi I acknowledge it, even I mysefi was unable to withstand tie effect, and
joined in the general chorus against myself.
"WeU," said the remorseless wretch, as he fimshed his story, "if ye
liaven't the hard hearts to laugh at such a melancholy subject! Maybe, however, you're not so cruel after aU—here's a toast for you: ' A speedy recovery
to Cusack Rooney.' " TMs was drunk anfid renewed peals, -with aU the
honours; and I had abundant time before the uproar was over, to wish every
man of them hanged. It was to no purpose that I endeavoured to turn tha
tables by describing Fin's terror at my supposed resemblance to a Mghwayman—Ifis story had the precedence, and I met nothing durins mv recital but

124

HARRY LORREQUER.

sly lUivsiaai to raad dogs, muzzles, and doctors; and contemptible ptms wsie
let off on every side at my expense.
" It's a Uttle skame I take to myself for the mistake, anyhow," said Fin,
"for, putting the darkness of the night out of the question, I'm not so sure
I would not have ugly suspicions of you by dayfight,"
"And besides, doctor," added I, "it would not be your first blunder in
the dark."
•' True for you, Mr. Lorrequer," said he, good-fiumourcdly; " and now that
I have told them your story, I don't care fi they hear mine, though, maybe,
•^me of ye have heard it already: it's pretty wefi known in the North Cork,"
We aU gave our disclaimers on tMs point, and ha\ing ordered in a fresh
Sooper of port, disposed ourselves in our most easy attitudes, w-lifie the
doctor proceeded as foUows:
" It was in the hard winter of the year '99 that we were quartered in
jdaynofjth v many said, for our sins—for a more stupid place, the Lord be
saercifal to ..t, never were men condemned to. The reople at the college
vere maefi better off than us; they had whatever was to be got in the country,
pjid never were disturbed by mounting guard, or night patrols. Many of the
professors ?rere good feUows, that Uked grog ftdly as wefi as Greek, and
tmderstood short whist andfive-and-tenqmte as intfinately as they knew the
VMgate, or the Confessions of St. Augustine, They made no ostentatious
display of their pious zeal, but whenever they were not fasting or praying, or
something o*^ that kfiid, they were always pleasant and agreeable; and, to do
"hem just-i''^ uever refused, by any chance, an invitation to dinner—no matter
at whf,t iiiO"uvenience, WeU., even tMs fittle solace to our affliction was
Boon Xoai h} an tufiortunate mistake of that Orange rogue of the world, JMajor
Soati, that gave a wrong pass one night—Mr, Lorrequer knows the story"—
(here ':\e afiuded to an adventure detafied iu an early chapter of my " Confessions")—" and from that day for-svard we never saw the pleasant faces of the
Abbe D'Array, or the Professor of the Humanities, at tne mess, W'^eU, the
only tMng I could do, was just to take an opportumty to drop in at the
coUege in the evening, where we had a qmet rubber of whist, and a httle
iocial and inteUectual conversation, -with maybe an oyster and a glass of
punch, just to season the thing, before we separated, afi done discreetly and
g-ujetly—no shouting or even singing, for the ' superior' had a prejudice about
^A)fane songs. WeU, one of those mghts it was, about the first week in
February, I was detafiied by stress of weather from eleven o'clock, when we
asuaUy bade jocd mght, to past twelve, and then to one o'clock, waiting for
a dry moment to get home to the barracks—a good mfie and a fiafi off. Every
time old Father Mahony went to look at the weather, he came back saying,
'It's -wijse it's getting such a mght of rain, glory be to God, never was
seen,' So Viere was no good in going out to be drenched to the skin, and I
»at quietly waiting, taking between tfiues a fittle ptmch, just not to seem im
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patient, nor distress their rev'rances. At last it struck two, and 1 thought—
' Well, the decanter is empty now, and I think, if I mean to walk, I've taken
enough for the present;' so, wishing them aU manner of happiness and pleasant dreams, I stumbled my way do-wn stairs, and set out on my journey. 1
was always in the habit of taking a sfiort cut on my way home across the
' Gurt na brocha,' the priest's meadows, as they call them, it saved nearly
naif a mUe, although on the present occasion, it exposed one wofuUy to the
rain, for there was nothing to shelter tmder the entire way, not even a tree.
Well, out I set in a half trot, for I stayed so late I was pressed for time;
besides, I felt it easier to run than to walk, I'm sure I can't teU why; maybe
the drop of drink I took got into my fiead. WeU, I was just jogging on
across the common, the rain beating hard in my face, and my clothes pasted
to me -with the wet; notwithstanding, I was singing to myself a verse of an
old song to hghten the road, when 1 heard suddeMy a noise near me fike a
man sneezing. I stopped and hstened—in fact, it was impossible to see
your hand, the mght was so dark—but I coMd hear nothing; the thought
then came over me, maybe it's something ' not good,' for there were very ugly
stories going about what the priests used to do formerly fii these meadows;
and bones were often found in dfiferent parts of them. Just as I was tliinking tlfis, another voice came nearer than the last, it might be oMy a sneeze,
after afi, but in real earnest it was mighty fike a groan. ' Tfie Lord be about
us,' 1 said to myself, ' what's tMs ? have ye the pass ?' I cried out, ' Have
ye the pass ? or what brings ye walking here, in nomine patri ?' for I was so
coifiused whether it was a ' sperit' or not, I was going to address him in
Latfii—there's nothing equal to the dead languages to lay a ghost, everybody knows. Faith, the moment I said these words, he gave another groan,
deeper and more melancholy like than before. ' If it's uneasy ye are,' says I,
' for any neglect of yom- friends,' for I thought he might be in purgatory lonsei
than he thought convenient, ' teU me wfiat you wish, and go home peaceably
out of the rain, for tMs weather can do no good to fiving or dead; go home,'
?aid I, • and, if it's masses ye'd fike, I'U give you a day's pay mysehf, rather
than you shoMd fret yourself this way.' The words were not weU out of my
mouth, when he came so near me that the sigh he gave went right through
both my ears. ' The Lord be mercifM to me,' said 1, trembling. ' Amen,' says
he, in a husky voice. The moment he said that, my mind was reUeved, for I
knew it was ncft a sperit, and I began to laugh heartUy at my mistake. ' And
who are ye at aU,' said I, ' that's roving about at tMs fiour of tfie mgfit ? Ye
can't be Father Luke, for I left him asleep on the carpet before I qmtted the
CoUege, and laith, my friend, fi you hadn't the taste for divarsion, ye would
not be out now,' He coughed then so hard, that I coMd not make out weU
what he said, but just perceived that he had lost his way on the common, and
was a little disgmsed in fiquor. ' It's a good man's case,' said I , ' to take a
Uttle too much, though it's what I don't ever do, myself; so, take a hold ol
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my baud, and I'U see you safe,' I stretched out my hand, and got hfin, not
by the arm, as I hoped, but by the hafi of the head, for he was aU dripping
with wet, and had lost his hat, ' WeU, you'll not be better of this night's
exctn-sion,' thought I, ' if ye are fiable to the rheumatism; and now, whereabouts do j'ou five, my friend, for I'll see you safe before I leave you ?'
What he said then I never coMd clearly make out, for the wind and rain were
both beating so hard against my face, that I coMd not hear a word; however,
I was able just to perceive that he was very much disguised in drink, and
spoke ratfier thick, 'WeU, never mind,' said I, 'it's not a time of day for
muefi conversation; so, come along, and I'll see you safe to the guard-house,
if you can't remember your o-nm place of abode in the mean whfie.' It was
just at the moment I said tMs that I ffi-st discovered he was not a gentleman,
WeU, now, you'd never guess how I did it; and, faith, I always thought it
a very cute tMng of me, and both of us in tfie dark,"
" WeU, I reaUy coMess it must have been a very difficult thing, under the
circumstances; pray how did yo-a contrive ?" said the major,
" Just guess how,"
" By the tone of his voice, perhaps, and his accent," said Curzon,
" Devfi a bit; for he spoke remarkably well, considering how fai- gone he
was in liquor,"
" W^eU, probably by the touch of his banc', no bad test,"
" No; you're wrong again, for it was by the hafi I had a hold of him for
fear of faUing, for he was always stooping down, WeU, you'd never guess
it; it was just by the touch of his foot."
" His foot! Wiiy how did that give you any information ?"
" There it is now; that's just what only an Irishman w-oMd ever have made
anrthing out of; for whfie he was stumbfing about, he happened to tread
upon my toes, and never since I was bom did I feel anjihing like the weight
of him. ' WeU,' said I, ' the loss of your hat may give you a cold, my friend;
but upon my conscience you are iu no danger of wet feet with such a pair of
strong brogues as you have on you,' WeU, he laughed at that tiU 1 thought
he'd split lis sides, and, in good truth, I coMd not help joiuing in the fmi,
although my foot was smarting fike mad, and so we jogged along through tha
rain, enjoyfiig the joke just as if we were sitting by a good fire, with a jorum
of punch between us, I am sure I can't tefi you fiow often we fefi that
night, but my clothes the next morning were absolutely covered with mud,
aud my hat crushed in two; for be was so coMoundedly drunk it was impossible to keep him up, and he alwaj's kept boring along -<^ith his head down,
so that my heart was almost broke in keeping him upon his legs, I'm sure I
never had a more fatigmng march in the w-hole Peninstfia than that blessed
mfie and a half; but every misfortune has an end at last, and it was four
o'clock, strikfiig by the coUege clock, as we reached the barracks. After
Imociiiig a couple of times, a givfiig tfie countersign, the sentry opened tha
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smaU wicket, and my heart actuaUy leaped with joy that I had dote with my
frieud; so I just caUed out the sergeant of the guard, and said, ' Wfil you
put that poor fefiov/ on tfie guard-bed tfil morning, for I fotmd Mm on the
common, and he coMd neither find Ms way home nor tefi me where he fived.'
' Aud where is he ?' said the sergeant, ' He's outside the gate there,' said 1,
' wet to the skin, and shaking as fi he had the ague,' ' And is this hfin ?'
said the sergeant, as we went outside, ' It is,' said I ; ' maybe you know
him ?' ' Maybe I've a guess,' said fie, bm-sting into a fit of laughing, that 1
thought he'd choke with. ' Well, sergeant,' said I, ' I always took you for a
humane man; but, if that's the way you treat a fell cw-crcature in distress
'
'A feUow-creature!' said he, laughing louder than before. 'Ay, a feUow
creature,' said I—for tfie sergeant was an Orangeman—' and if he differs
from you in matters of reUgion, sure he's your feUow-creature stfil.' ' Troth,
doctor, I think there's another trfiiing oifference betune us,' said he,
'Damn your pofitics,' said I ; 'never let them interfere with true humanity,'
Wasn't I right, major ? ' Take good care of him, and here's half-a-crown for
ye,' So, saying these words, I steered along by the barrack wafi, and, after a
little groping about, got up-stafis to my quarters, when, thanks to a naturaU;
good constitution and regular habits of fife, I soon feU fast asleep,"
When the doctor had said thus much, he pushed his chafi sightly from the
table, and, taking off his wine, looked about him with the composure of a man
who has brought his tale to a termination.
" Wefi, but, doctor," said the major, " you are sm-ely not done. You have
not yet told us who your fiiteresting friend turned out to be."
That's the very thfiig, then, I'm not able to do,"
But, of course," said another, " your story does not end there,"
" And where the devfi woMd you have it end?'' replied he. " Didn't 1
bring my hero home, and go asleep afterwards myself, and then, with vfi-ttie
rewarded, how coMd I finisfi it better ?"
" Oh, of course; but stfil you have not accounted for a principal character
in the narrative," said I.
"Exactly so," said Curzon. "We were aU expecting some splendid
catastrophe in the morning; that your companion turned out to be the Duke
of Lefiister, at least—or perfiaps a rebel general, with an immense price upon
Ms head,"
" Neither the one nor the other," said Fin, drily,
"And do you mean tc say there never was any clue to the discoverv
of him ?"
" The entfie affair is wrapt in mystery to this hour," said he, " There w.as
a joke about it, to be sure, among the officers; but the North CorK uev-si
wanted something to laugh at."
" And what was the joke ?" said several voices together.
'* Just a complafiit from old Mickey Oulahan, the postmaster, to the Colonel
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in the mommg, that some of the officers took away his bfind mare ofT th
common, and that the letters were late fii consequence."
"And so, doctor," cafied out seven or eight, "your friend turned oui
to be
"
" Upon my conscience they said so, and that rascal, the sergeant, would
talce Ids oath of it; but my own fiupression I'll never disclose to the hour of
my death,"

CHAPTER XVI.
T1IEATKICAL8.

Oun s6ance at the mess that night was a late one, for after we bad discussed some coopers of claret, there was a very general pubic feehng hi
favour of a brofied bone and some devfiled kidneys, foUowed by a \ery ample
bowl of bishop, over wlich simple condiments we talked " green-room" tiU
near the break of day.
From havfiig been so long away from the corps I had much to learn of their
doings and intentions to do, and heard with much pleasure that they possessed
an exceedingly handsome theatre, weU stocked with scenery, dresses, and decorations ; that they were at the pinnacle of public estfination, from what
they had already accompfished, and calculated on the result of my appearance
to crown them with honour. I had, indeed, very little cfioice left me in the
matter; for not only had they booked me for a particidar part, but bUls were
already iu circidation, and sundry Uttle three-cornered notes enveloping them,
were sent to the elite of the surrounding country, setting forth that " on
Friday eveifing the committee of the garrison theatricals, intending to per.
form a dress rehearsal of the ' FamUy Party,' request the pleasure of Mr,
•
and ISIrs,
's company on the occasion, Mr, Lorrequer wfil undertake the
part of Captain Beaugarde, Supper at twelve. An answer wfil obfige,"
The sight of one of these pleasant fittle epistles, of w hieh the foregoing is
a true copy, was presented to me as a great favour that evening, it having
been agreed upon that I was to know nothing of their high and mighty resolves tiU the foUowiug morning. It was to fittle purpose that I assured them
all, collectively and fiidividually, that of Captain Beaugarde I absolutely knew
nothing—had never read the piece—nor even seen it performed, I felt, toe,
that my last appearance in char.scter in a " Family Party" was auytling but
successfid; and 1 trembled lest, in the discussion of tfie subject, some confounded aUusion to my adrenttu-e at Chelteniiam might come out. Happfiy
they seemed afi ignorant of this; and fearing to bring conversation in any
way to the matter of my late travels, I feU in with thefi humom-, and agreed
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<^nat t it weie possible, in the Umited time a'iowed me to manage it—I haU
Dut four days.'—I should undertake the character. My concurrence faded to
give the fufi satisfaction I expected, and they so habituaUy did what they
pleased with me, that, like aU men so disposed, I never got the credit for concession which a man more mggardly of Ms services may always command.
" To be sure you wUl do it, Han-y," said the major; " why not ? I cotdd
learn the thing myself in a couple of hours, as for that,"
Now, be it known that the aforesaid major was so incorrigibly slow of study,
and duU of comprehension, that he had been successively degraded at our
theatrical board from the delivering of a stage message to the office of checktaker.
" He's so devilish good in the love scene," said the jumor ensign, with the
white eyebrows. " I say, Curzon, you'U be coMoundedly jealous though, for
he is to play with Fanny."
" I rather think not," said Curzon, who was a fittle tipsy.
" Oh yes," said Frazer, " Hepton is right. Lorrequer has Fanny for his
' premiere;' and, upon my soul, I shoMd feel tempted to take the part myself
upon the same terms; though I verily beUeve I shoMd forget I was acting,
and make fierce love to her on the stage."
" And who may la charmante I'anny be ?" said I, with something of the air
Df the " Dey of Algiers" in my tone.
'' Let Curzon teU him," said several voices together; " he is the cMy man
to do justice to such perfection.'-'
" Quiz away, my merry men,' said Curzon; " aU I know is, that you arc a
coMoundedly envious set of te'dows; and if so lovely a girl had thrown her
eyes on one amongst you
"
" Hip! lip! hurrah!" said old Fitzgerald, " Curzon is a gone man. He'h
be off to the palace for a Ucense somefinemorning, or I know notlfing of such
matters."
" Well, but," said I , " if matters are reaUy as you aU say, why does not Curzon
take the part you destine for me P"
" We dare not trast him," said the major; " Lord bless you, when the caUboy woMd sing out for Captain Beaugarde m the second act, we'd find that he
had Levanted with our best slashed trousers, and a bfid of paradise feathr
in his cap,"
" WeU," thought I, " this is better at least than I anticipated for if nothing
else offers, I shafi have rare fun teasing my friend Charley,"—for it was evident
that he had been caught by the lady in question.
" And so you'U stay with us; give me your hand—you are a real trump."
These words, which proceeded from a voice at the lower end of the table, were
addressed to my friend Finucane.
"I'U stay with ye, upon my conscience," said Fin; "ye have a most 8©.
ductive way about ye, and a very superior taste in milk punch."
K

- so

HARRY LORREQUER.

" But, doctor," said I, " you must not be a drone in the hive; what wfll
ye do for us ? You shoMd be a capital Sfi- Lucius O'Trigger, fi wc cotdd get
up the RJv:as."
" ily forte is the dmm—the big drum ; put me among what the Greeks
call (lie ' i\1"ousikoi,' and I'U astomsh ye."
It Avas at once agreed that Fin should foUow the bent of Ms gemus; and
after some other arrangements for the rest of the party, we separated for the
night, havfiig previously toasted the " Fanny," to which Curzon attempted
to reply, but sank, overpowered by punch and feehngs, and looked unutterable things, without the power to frame a sentence,
Durhig the time which intervened between the dinner and the light appointed for our rehearsal, I had more business upon my liands than a ChanceUor of the Exchequer the week of the budget being produ'jed. The whole
management of every department feU, as usual, to my share, and all those
who, previously to my arrival, had contributed thefi- quota of labour, did
•jothing whatever now but lounge about the stage, or sit half the day in the
orchestra, listening to some confounded story of Finucane's, v,-lio contrived
to have an everlasting mob of actors, scene-painters, fiddlers, and call-boys
always about him, who, from their uproarious mirth, and repeated shouts of
merriment, nearly drove me distracted, as I stood almost alone and unassisted
in tlie whole management. Of la beUe Faimy, all I learned was, that she was
a professional actress of very considerable talent, and extremely pretty; that
Curzon had fallen desperately in love with her the oMy night she had appeared
on the boards there; and that, to avoid his absm-d persecution of her, she
had dcterminea /iot to come into town until the mornfiig of the rehearsal, she
being at that time on a visit to the house of a country gentleman in the neighbourhood. Here was a new difficidty I liad to contend with—to go through
my part alone was out of the question to making it effective; and I felt so
worried and harassed, that I often fiiirly resolved on taking the wings of the
-mail, and (lying avi'ay to the uttermost parts of the south of Ireland, tiU aU
was still and tranquil again. By degrees, liowever, I got matters into better
train, and by gettfiig over our rehearsal early before Fin appeared, as he
usually slept somewhat later after his mgnt at mess, I managed to have
things in something like order; he and lis confotuidcd drum, wlich, whenever lie was not story-tefiiug, he was sure to be practisfiig on, befiig, in fact,
the greatest difficMties opposed to my managerial functions. One property
he possessed, so totaUy at variance with aU habits of order, that it completely
baffled me. So numerous were his narratives, that no occasion coidd possibly
arise, no ohance expression be let faU on the stage, but Fin had something
he deemed a propos, aud which, sans fafon, he at once related for the benefit
of all whom it might concern; that was usuaUy the entire corps dramatique,
>vh° e<agejly tunied from stage directions and groupings, to laush at his ridi'
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J_JCrTis jests;. I shaU give an instance of tMs habit of fiiterruption, and let
tne unhappy wight who has Idled such an office as mine pity my woes.
I was standing one morning on the stage, drillfiig my " corps " as usual
One most refractory spirit, to whom but a few words were entnisted, and
who bungled even those, I was endeavouring to train mto something fike hia
part,
" Come, now, Elsmore, try it again—^just so. Yes, come forward in this
manner—take her hand tenderly—press it to your fips ; retreat towards the
flat, and then, bowing deferentiaUy—thus, say 'Good night, good night;'
that's very simple, eh ? Well, now, that's aU you have to do, and that brhigs
you over here; so you make yottr exit at once,"
" Exactly so, Mr, Elsmore; always contrive to be near the door tmder such
circumstances. That was the way with my poor friend Curran. Poor Phfipot, when he dined with the Gtfild of Merchant Tailors, they gave him a gold
box, with their arms upon it—a goose proper, with needles saltier-wise, or
something of that kmd; and they made him free of their ' ancient and loyal
corporation,' and gave him a very grand dinner. WeU, Curran was mighty
pleasant and agreeable, and kept them laughing all mght, tiU the moment he
rose to go away, and then he told them that he never spent so happy an
evening, and afi that. ' But, gentlemen,' said he, ' business has its caUs; I
must tear myself away; so wishing you now'—there were just eighteen of
them—' wishing you now every happiness and prosperity, permit me to take
my leave'—and here he stole near the door—' to take my leave, and bid you
both good night.' " Witfi a running fire of such stories, it may be supposed
how difficult was my task in getting anything done upon the stage.
WeU, at last the long-expected Friday arrived, and I rose in the mormng
with all that peculiar " tombfilon " of spirits that a man feels when he is half
pleased and whole frightened with the labour before hfin, I had scarcely
accomphshed dressing when a servant tapped at my door, and begged to
know if I could spare a few moments to speak to Miss Ersler, who was in
the drawing-room, I replied, of comse, in the affirmative, and, rightly conjecturfiig that my fair friend must be the lovely Fanny akeady alluded to,
followed the servant down stairs,
" Mr, Lorrequer," said the servant, and, closing the door belfind me, left
me in sole possession of the lady.
" Wfil you do me the favour to sit here, Mr. Lorrequer," said one of the
sweetest voices m the world, as she made room for me on the sofa beside her.
" I am psjticMarly short-sighted; so pray sit near me, as I reaUy cannot talk
to any one I don't see."
I bkmdered out some platitude of a compliment to her eyes—^the fuUest and
most lovely blue that ever man gazed into—at wMch she smfied as if pleased,
and coatiaued = " Now, Mr. Lorrequer, I have reaUy been longuig for youi
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coming; for your friends of the 4—th are doubtless very dashmg, spirited
voung gentlemen, perfectly versed in war's alarms; but pardon me fi 1 saj
that a more wretched company cf stroUing -oTetches never graced a bam.
Now, come, don't be angi-y, but let me proceed. Like afi amateur i>cople,
they have the happy knack, m distributing the characters, to put every man
fii his most unsuitable position; and then that poor dear thing, Curzon—1
hope he's not a friend of yours—by some direfatafity always plays the lovers'
parts, ha! na! ha! Tree, I assure you, so that fi you had not been announced as coming this week, I shoMd have left them and gone off to
Bath,"
Here she rose and adjusted her brown ringlets at the glass, giving me
ample time to admire one of the most perfectfigm-esI ever beheld. She was
nn st becomingly dressed, aud betrayed a foot and ankle which for sj-nimetry
and " smaUness" might have chaUenged the Rue Rivofi itself to match it.
My first thought was poor Curzon; my second, happy and thrice fortunate
Han7 Lorrequer, There was no time, however, for fiidulgence m such very
pardonable gratulation; so I at once proceeded "poicr faire I'aimahle" to
profess my utter inabifity to do justice to her undoubted talents, but sMy
added, " that iu the love-making part of the matter she shoMd never be able
to discover that I was not in earnest," We chatted then gafiy for upwards of
an hour, untfi the anival of her friend's carriage was announced, -ivhen, tendering mc most graciously her hand, she smfied benigMy, and saying, "Au
revoir, done," drove off.
As I stood upon the steps of the hotel, viewmg her "out of the visible
horizon," i was joined by Curzon, who evidently, from Ms self-satisfied air
and jaunty gait, fittle knew fiow he stood m the fafi- Fann/s estimation.
" ^'ery pretty, very pretty, indeed, deeper and deeper stiU," cried he, alluding to my most courteous salutation as the carriage rounded the corner,
and its lovely occupant kissed her hand once more, " I say, Harry, my friend,
vou don't think that was meant for you, I shoMd hope ?"
" A^iiat! the kiss of the hand ? Yes, fafih, but I do,"
" WeU, certaiiUy that is good " why, man, she just saw me coming up that
instant. She and I—we undeii «ind each other—never mind, don't be cross
—no faMt of yours, you know,"
" All, so she is taken with you," said I, ".Eh, Charley ?"
" AVhy, I beUeve that. I may coMess to you the real state of matters. She
was devfiisfily struck -nith me the first time we rehearsed together. We
soon got up a little flirtation; but the other night, when I played Mfi-abel to
her, it finished the affair. She was quite nervous, and could scarcely go
through -ivith her part, I saw it, and upon my soM I am sorry for it; she's
a prodigiously fine girl—such lips and such teeth! Egad, I was defighted
wnen you came; for, you see, I was in a manner obfiged to take onefineof
character, find I saw m-ptty plainly where it must end; and you knoY<'-v?ita
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yon it's quite different; she'U laugh and chat, and aU that sort of thing, but
she'U not be earned away by her feeUngs; yon understand me ?"
" Oh, perfectly; it's qmte different, as yon observed."
If I had not been supported fiiternaUy during this short dialogue by the
recently expressed opinion of the dear Fanny herself upon my//-/(;;zc/Cm-zou's
merits, I think I should have been tempted to take the fiberty of •m-inging
lis neck off. However, the att.air was much better as it stood, as I had oMy
to wait a little with proper patience, and I had no fears but that my friend
Charicy would become the hero of a very pretty episode for the mess,
" So I suppose you must feel considerably bored by tMs kind of tliiug,"
1 said, cndeavo'Jiing to draw him out,
" Why, I do," replied he, " and I do not. The gfil is very pretty. The
place is duU in the morning; and altogether it helps to fUl up time."
" W^ell," said I, "you are always fortmiate, Curzon. You have ever your
share of what fioatmg luck the world affords."
" It is not exactly afi luck, my dear friend; for, as I sliaU explafii to you
"
"Not now," repUed I, "for I have not yet breakfasted." So saymg, I
turned mto the coffee-room, leavfiig the worthy adjutant to revel in his fancied
conquest, and pity such tuifortunates as mysehf.
After an early dinner at the club-house, I hastened down to the theatre,
where numerous preparations for the -night were going forward. The greenroom was devoted to the office of a supper-room, to which the audience had
been invited. The dressmg-rooms were many of them Idled with the viands
destined for the entertainment, where, among the wooden fowls and "impracticable" flagons, were to be seen very finposing pasties and flasks of champagne, fittered together in most admirable disorder. The coMusion naturaUy
incidental to all private theatricals was teifioldfiicreasedby the circumstances
of our projected supper. Cooks and scene-shfiters, fiddlers aud waiters, were
most inextricably mingled; and, as in all simUar cases, the least important
functionaries took the greatest airs upon them, and appropriated without
hesitation whatever came to their hands—thus, the cook would not have
scrupled to Uglit a fire with the violoncello of the orchestra; and I actuaUy
caught one of the " maimitons " making a " souffie " in a brass hehnet I had
once worn when astonishing the world as Coriolanus.
Six o'clock struck. " In another short hour and we begm," thought I, mth
a sinking heart, as I looked upon the littered stage crowded with hosts of
feUows that had nothing to do there. Figaro himself never -wished for
ubiquity more than I did, as I hastened from place to place, entreating,
cursing, beggfiig, scolding, execratfiig, and imploring by turns. To mend
the matter, the devfis in the orchestra had begun to tune their instruments,
aud I had to bawl like a boatswain of a man-of-war to be heard by the person
beside me.
As seven o'clock struck, I peeped through the smaU aperture iu the curtain-
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and saw, to my satisfaction—mingled, I coMess, -with fear—that the house
was nearly fiUed, the lower tier of boxes entfiely so. There were a great
many ladies handsomely dressed, chattfiig gafiy witfi thefi- chaperons, and I
recognised some of my acquamtances on every side; m fact, there was
scarcely a famfiy of rank m the county that had not at least some member ol
it present. As the orchestra struck up the overtm-e to Don Giovamfi, I retfi-ed from my place to inspect the an-angements belind.
Before the performance of the " Famfiy Party" we were to have a little
one-act piece, cafied " A Day m Madrid," written by myself—the principal
characters being expressly composed for " Miss Ersler and ifr, Lorrequer,"
The story of this trifle it is not necessary to allude t o ; indeed, H it were, I
should scarcely have patience to do so, so connected is my reeoUection of it
with the distressing incident which foUowed,
In the fii-st scene of the piece, the cm-tafii risfiig displays la beUe Fanny
sitting at her embroidery m the midst of a beautfiM garden, smTOunded w-ith
statues, fountains, &c.; at the back is seen a pavfiion in the ancient Moorish
style of arclfitecture, over wMcfi hang the branches of some large and shady
trees—she comes forward, expressing her impatience at the delay of her
lover, whose absence sue tortm-es herself to account for by a hundred different
suppositions, and after a very sufficient expose of her feehngs, and some httle
explanatory detafis of her private Mstory, conveying a very clear hitimation of
her own amiabfiity and her guardian's cruelty, she proceeds, after the fashion
of other young ladies simfiarly situated, to give utterance to her feelings by a
song; after, tfierefore, a smtable prelude from the orchestra, for which, considering the unpassioned state of her mind, she waits patiently, she comes forward and begins a melody—
" Oh, why is hs far from the beart that adores him ?"
in which, for two verses, she proceeds with stmdry sol feggi to account for
tfie circumstances, and show her own disbefief of the explanation in a very
satisfactory manner,—meanwhUe, for I must not expose my reader to au
anxiety on my account, sfinUar to what the dear Fanny here laboured under,
1 was making the necessary preparations for flymgto her presence, and clasping her to my heart—that is to say, I had already gummed on a parr of mustachios, had corked and arched a ferocious pafi of eyebrows, wlfich, with my
.touged cheeks, gave me a look half Whiskerando, half Grfinatdi; these operations were performed, from the stress of circumstances, sufficiently near
the object of my affections to afford me the pleasing satisfaction of hearmg
from her own sweet fips her sohcitude about me—in a word, all the dressfiiglooms but two befiig fiUed witfi hampers of provisions, glass, china, and
crockery, and from absolute necessity, I had no other spot where I could
attire myself unseen, except in the identical pavfiion afieady afiuded to. Here,
however, I wa.s quite secm-e, and had abundant time also, for I was not le
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appear tiU scene the second, when I was to come forward in fuU Spaifish costume, " every inch a Mdalgo." Meantnne, Fanny had been singing—
" Oh, why is he far," &c. &<L
At the conclusion of the last verse, just as she repeats the words " "Wliy, why,
why," in a very distracted and meltmg cadence, a voice behmd startles her—
she turns and beholds her guardian—so at least run the course of events in
the real drama—that it shoMd foUow thus now, however, " Dfis afiter visum"
—for just as she came to the very moving apostrophe aUuded to, and cafied
out, " Why comes he not ?"—a gmff voice from beMnd answered in a strong
Cork brogue, " Ah! woMd ye have hfin come in a state of nature ?" At the
instant a loud whistle ran through the house, and the pavfiion scene slowly
drew up, discovering me, Harry Lorrequer, seated on a smaU stool before a
cracked looking-glass, my oMy habUiments, as I am an honest m.an, being a
pair of long white siUc stockings, and a very richly embroidered shirt with
point-lace collar. The shouts of laughter are yet m my ears, the loud roar of
inextingmshable nfirtb, which, after the first brief pause of astomshment gave
way, shook the entfi-e building—my reeoUection may weU have been confused
at such a moment of unutterable shame and nfisery; yet, I clearly remember
seeing Faimy, the sweet Fanny herself, faU into an ann-ehafi nearly suffocated
with con-vMsions of laughter. I cannot go on; what I did I know not. I
suppose my exit was additiomaUy ludicrous, for a new e'clat de rire followed
me out, I rashed out of the theatre, and wrapping oMy my cloak round me,
ran without stopping to the barracks. But I must cease; these are woes toe
sacred for even " CoMessions" hke mine, so let me close the curtain of my
room and my chapter together, and say adieu for a season.

CHAPTER XVII.
THE WAGER.

IT might have been about six weeks after the events detafied in my last
chapter had occurred, that Cm-zon broke suddenly into my room one mommg
before I had risen, and thro-wing a precautionary glance around, asfi'to assure
hfinsclf that we were alone, seized my hand with a most unusual cai-nestness,
and, steadfastly looking at me, said,
"Harry Lon-equer, wfil you stand by me ?"
So sudden and unexpected -was his appearance at the moment, that I
reaUy felt but half awake, aud kept puzzfing myself for an explanation of the
scene, rather than thinking of a reply to his question; perceiving which, aad
auguring but badly from my sfienee, he continued.
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" Am I, then, reaUy deceived in what I beheved to be an old and tned
friend P"
" Why, what the devfi's the matter ?" I cried out. " If you are fii a scrape,
why of course you know I'm your man; but, still, it's only fair to let one
know sometliing of tfie matter in tfie mean wlifie."
" In a scrape !" said he, with a loug-di-awn sigh, intended to beat the whcle
Minerva press in its ro.iiantic cadence,
" WeU, but get on a bit," said I, rather impatiently; "who is the feUow
you've got the row with ? Not one of ours, I trust ?"
" All, my dear Hal," said he, in the same melting tone as before, " how
your imagmation does rmi upon rows, and brofis, and dueUiug rencontres" (he,
the speaker, be it known to the reader, was the fire-eater of the regfinent),
" as ii fife had notling better to offer than the excitement of a chafienge, or
the mock heroism of a meeting."
As he made a dead pause here, after which ne showed no disposition to
continue, I merely added,
" Well, at this rate of proceedrng, we shaU get at the matter in hand on
our way out to Corfu, for I hear we are the next regiment for the Mediterranean."
The observation seemed to have some effect in rousing him from his lethargy,
and he added,
" If you oifiy knew the nature of the attachment, and how completely aU
my future hopes arc concerued upon the issue
"
" H o ! " said I, " so it's a money affair, is it ? and is it old Watson has
bsucd the writ ? I'U bet a htmdred on it."
" WeU, upon my soul, Lorrequer," said he, jumping from his chafi, and
speaking •\vith more energy than he had before evinced, " you are, without
exception, the most worldly-aiinded, cold-blooded fcUow I ever met. What
have I said that could have led you to suppose I had either a duel or a lawsuit upon my liands this morm'ug ? Learn, once and for aU, man, that I am iu
love—desperately and over head and ears m love."
"Epoii"'
saidL coolly.
" And intend to marry immediately."
" Oh, very wefi," said I ; " the fighting and debt wfil come later, that's all
But to return—now for the lady."
" Come, you must make a guess."
" Wliy, then, I really must coMess my utter inability; for your attentions
have been so generaUy and impartiaUy distributed since our arrival here, tliat
it may be any fair one, from your venerable partner at whist last evening, to
Mrs, Henderson, the pastry-cook, inclusive, for whose macaroni and cherrybrandy your feelings fiave been as warm as they are constant,"
"Come, no more quizzing, Hal. You surely must have remarked that
i0-»ely giri I waltzed with at Power's baU on Tuesday k s t . "
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" Lovely girl! "Why, in aU seriousness, you don't mean the smaU woman
with the tow wig?"
" No, I do not mean any such tMng—but a beautifM creature, with the
orightest locks iu Christendom—the veryfight-bro-wnwavfiig ringlets Domenichino loved to paint, and a foot—did you see her foot ?"
" No; that was rather difficult, for she kept eontinuaUy bobbing up and
down, like a boy's cork-float m a fishpond."
" Stop there. I shafi not pernfit tMs any longer—I came not here to Usten
to
"
" But, Curzon, my boy, you're not angry ?"
" Yes, sfi, I am angry."
" Why, surely, you have not been serious aU tMs time ?"
" And why not, pray ?"
" Oh! I don't exactly know—that is, faith, 1 scarcely thought you were in
earnest, for if I did, of course I sho-old honestly have coMessed to you that
the lady in question struck me as one of the handsomest persons I ever met."
"Youthink so ready, Hal?"
" Certaiifiy I do, and the opimon is not mine alone; she is, in fact, umversally admired."
" Come, Harry, excuse my bad temper. I ought to have known you better
—give me your hand, old boy, and wish me joy, for with your aidmg and
abetting she is mine to-morrow morning."
I wrung his hand heartUy—congratulatmg myself, meanwMle, how happily
I had got out of my scrape; as I now, for the first time, perceived that Curzon
was actually in earnest.
" So you wfil stand by me, Hal ?" said he.
" Of course. Oifiy show me how, and I'm perfectly at yonr service. Anything from riding postifion on the leaders to officiating as bridesmaid, and I
am your man. And if you are in want of such a functionary, I shall stand in
' loco parentis' to the lady, and give her away with as much 'onction' and tenderness as though I had as many marriageable daughters as King Priam himsefi.
It is with me, m marriage as m duelling—I'U be anything rather than a principal ; and I have long since disapproved of either method as a means of ' obtaining satisfaction.'"
"Ah, Harry, I shafi not be discouraged by your sneers. You've been
rather unlucky, I'm aware; but now to return. Your office, on this occasion,
.s an exceedingly simple one, and yet that which I could only confide to one
as much my friend as yourself. You must carry my dearest Louisa off,"
" Cany her off! Where ?—when ?—how ?"
" AU that 1 have already arranged, as you shall hear."
" Yes. But first of aU please to explam why, if going to run away with
the lady, you don't accompany her yourseU."
" Ah! I knew you would say that; I could have laid a wager you'd a-sk
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that question, for it is just that very explanation wfil show aU the native
delicacy and feminfiie propriety of my darling Loo; and first, I must teU you,
that old Sfi Alfred Jonson, her father, has some coMomided prejudice against
the army, and never woMd consent to her marriage with a red-coat; so that,
his consent being out of the question, our oMy resource is an elopement.
Louisa consents to this, but only upon one condition, and this she insists
upon sofirmly—Ihad almost said obstinately—that, notwithstanding aU my
argmnents and representations, and even entreaties against it, she remains
fiiflexible; so that I have at length yielded, and she is to have her o-nm w&j."
"WeU, and what is the condition she lays such stress upon?"
" Simply this, that we are never to travel a mfie together untfi I obtam my
rig-lit to do so, by making her my wfie. She has got some trumpery notions
in her head that any shght transgression over the bounds of delicacy made
by women before marriage is ever after remembered by the husband to thefi
disadvantage, and she is, therefore, resolved not to sacrifice her principle
even at such a crisis as the present,"
" AU very proper, I have no doubt; but stfil, pray explam what I confess
appears somewhat strange to me at present. How does so very deficatelymfiided a person reconcfie herself to traveUing with a perfect stranger under
such circumstances ?"
" That I can explain perfectly to you. I'ou must know, that when my
darUng Loo consented to take tlfis step, which I induced her to do with the
greatest difficulty, she made the proviso I have just mentioned; l a t once
showed her that I had no maiden aunt or married sister to confide her to at
such a moment, and what was to be done ? She immediately repfied, ' Have
you no elderly brother officer, wdiose years and discretion -niU put the transaction in such a light as to sfienee the slanderous tongues of the world, for
with such a man I am qmte ready and wfifing to trust myself.' You see I
was fiard pushed there, "What coMd I do ?—whom could I select ? Old
Hayes, the paymaster, is always tipsy; Jones isflve-and-forty—butstiU, fi
he found out there was thirty thousand pounds in the case, egad! I'm not so
sure I'd have found my betrothed at the end of the stage. You were my only
hope : I knew I could rely upon you. You woMd carry on the whole affair
witn tact and discretion; and as to age, your stage experience wotdd enable
you, -(vith a little assistance from costume, to pass muster; besides that, I
have always represented you as the very Methuselah of the corps; and in
the grey dawn of an autumnal morning—-with maiden bashftfiness assisting—
the scrutfiiy is not likely to be a close one. So now, your consent is alone
wanting to complete the arrangements wMch, before tMs time to-morrow,
shall have made me the happiest of mortals,"
Having expressed, in fitting terms, my fuU sense of obligation for the deUcate fiatterj wfih which be pictujed me as "Old Lorrequer" to the lady, I
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begged a more detafied account of his plan, which I shaU shorten for my
reader's sake, by the foUowmg brief expose.
A post-chaise and four was to be in waiting at flve o'clock in the morning
to convey me to Sir Alfred Jonson's residence, about twelve nfiles distant.
There I was to be met by a lady at the gate-lodge, who was subsequently to
accompany me to a smaU vfilage on the Nore, where an old coUege frieud of
Curzon's happened to reside, as parson, and by whom the treaty was to be
concluded.
This was all simple and clear enough—the oMy condition necessary to
insure success being punctuafity, particularly on the lady's part. As to mine,
I readfiy promised my best aid and warmest efforts m my friend's behalf.
" There is oMy one thing more," said Curzon. "LoMsa's yotmger brother
is a de-vfiish hot-headed, wfid sort of a feUow; and it woMd be as weU, just
for precaution's sake, to have your pistols along with you, if, by any chance,
he should make out what was going forward—not but that you know if anything serious was to take place, I shoMd be the person to take aU that upon
my hands,"
" Oh! of course—I understand," said I. MeanwhUe I could not help
uuning over in my mind the pleasant possibfiities such an adventure presenter... heartily wishing that Curzon had been content to marry by bans, or
any othei of the legitimate modes in use, without risking his friend's bones.
The other pros and cons of the matter, with fMl and accurate dfi-ections as to
the road to be taken on obtaining possession of the lady, befiig all arranged,
we parted, I to settle my costume and appearance for my first performance
in an old man's part, and Curzon to obtain a short leave for a few days from
the commanding officer of the regfinent.
YvTien we again met, which was at the mess-table, it was not "without
evidence on either side of that pectdiar consciousness which persons feel who
have, or think they have, some secret in common, which the world wots not
of. Curzon's uuusuaUy quick and excited manner woMd at once have stntck
any close observer as indicating the eve of some finportant step, no less than
continual aUusions to whatever was gomg on, by sly and equivocal jokes and
ambiguous jests. Happily, however, on the present occasion, the party were
otherwise occupied than watching him—being most profoundly and learnedly
engaged in discussing medicine and matters medical with aU the acute a
accurate knowledge wMch characterises such discussions among the no
medical public.
The present conversation originated from some mention our semor surgeon,
Fitzgerald, had just made of a consMtation which he was invited to attend
on the next morning, at the distance of twenty mfies, and which necessitated
him to start at a most uncomfortalily early hour. Whfie he continued to deplore the hard fate of such men as himself, so eagerly sought after by ti;?
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world, that thefi own homs were etemaUy broken in upon by external claims,
the juifiors were not sparing of their mfi-th on the occasion, at the expense of
the worthy doctor, who, in plain trnth, had never been disturbed by a request
hke the present within any one's memory. Some asserted that the whole
thing w-as a puff, got up by Fitz Mmself, who was only going to have a day's
partridge-shooting; others hintfiig that it was a bind to escape the vigilance
of Mrs. Fitzgerald—a weU-kno-wn-vfi-ago in the regiment—wlfile Fitz enjoyed
himself; and a third party, pretending to sympathise with the doctor, suggested that a hundred pounds woMd be the least he coMd possibly be oflbred
for such services as Ms, on so grave an occasion,
" No, no, oMy fifty," said Fitz, gravely,
"Ffity ! Why, you tremendous old humbug, you don't mean to say yoii'U
make ffity pomids before we are out of our beds m the morning ?" cried one.
" I'U take your bet on it," said the doctor, who had in tMs instance reason
lo suppose lis fee wotdd be a large one.
During this discussion, the claret had been pushed round rather freely; and
fully bent as I was upon the adventm-e before me, I had taken my share of it as
a preparation, I thought of the amazing prize I was about to be instrmnentai
in securing for my friend—for the lady had really thirty thousand potmds—
and I coMd not conceal my triumph at such a prospect of success in coiiiparison with the meaner object of ambition. They aU seemed to envy poor
Fitzgerald, I struggled with my secret for some time, but my pride and the
claret together got the better of me, and I eaUed out, "Ffity pomids on it,
then, that before ten to-morrow- mormng, I'll make a better lit of it than
you, aud the mess shall decide between us afterwards as to the winner."
"And fi you -svUl," said I, seeing some reluctance on Fitz's part to take
the wager, and getting emboldened m consequence, " let the judgment be
pronoiuiced over a couple of dozen of champagne, paid by the loser."
This was a coup d'etat on my part, for I knew at once there -were so many
parties to benefit by the bet, terminate which way it might, there could bo
no possibfiity of evading it. My device succeeded, and poor Fitzgerald, fairly
oadgercd into a wager, the terms of wlficfi he could not in the least comprehend, was obfiged to sign the eondiiions mseiied m the adjutant's note-book,
his greatest hope in so doing befiig in the quantity of v.-fiie he had seen me
drink during the evening. As for myself, the bet was no soo-ner made than I
began to think upon the very fittle chance I had of -irimiing it; for even supposing my success perfect in tfie department allotted to me, it might witi
great reason be doubted what pectdiar benefit 1 myself derived as a co-anterbalance to the fee of the doctor. For tMs, my only trust lay fii the justice of
a decision which I conjectured would lean more towards the goodness of a
practical joke than the equity of the transaction. The party at mess soon
after separated, aud I wished my friend good night for the last time before
meeting hfin as a bridegroom.
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I arranged everj-fling fifi order for my start. My pistol-case I placed conspicuously before me, to avoid being forgotten m the haste of departure;
and, havmg ordered my sei-vant to sit up aU mght m the guard-room untfi he
heard the carriage at the barrack-gate, tMew myself on my bed, but not to
sleep. The adventure I was about to engage in suggested to my mind a
thousand associations, iuto wlich many of the scenes I have afieady nanated
eutered, I thought how frequently I had myself been on the verge of that
state which Curzon was about to try, aad how it always happened that when
nearest to success faUure had fiitervened. From my very schoolboy days,
my love adventm-es had the same unfortunate abmptncss in their issue ; and
there seemed to be something very fike a fatality in the invariable unsuccess
of my efforts at marriage. I feared, too, that my friend Cm-zon had placed
himself in very luifortuuate hands, fi augury were to be refied upon, " Something -wfil surely happen," thought I, " from my coMounded fii luck, and aU
•wiU be blo-wn up," "\^'earied at last -witfi thinkmg, I feU into a sound sleep for
about tMee-quarters of an liom-, at the end of wMch I was awoke by my
servant IMorming me that a chaise and four was di-awn up at the end of the
barrack lane.
" Why, s'ui-ely, they are too early, Stubbes ? It's oMy four o'clock,"
" Yes, sfi; but they say that the road for eight mfies is very bad, and they
must go it afinost at a walk."
' Ihat is certaiMy pleasant," thought I, " but I'm in for it now, so
can't help it,"
In a few mfiiutes I was up and dressed, and so perfectly transformed by
the addition of a bro^vn scratch--wig and large green spectacles, and a deepflapped waistcoat, that my servant, on re-entering my room, eoMd not recogmse me, I foUowed him now across the banack-yard, as with my pistol-case
under one arm and a fiintem m Ms hand, he proceeded to the barrack-gate.
As I passed beneath the adjutant's -window, I saw a fight,—the sash was
qmckly tMown open, and Curzon appeared.
"Is that you, Harry?"
" Yes; when do you start ?"
" In about two hours. I've oMy eight mfies to go; you have upwards of
twelve, and no time to lose. Success attend you, my boy! we'U meet soou."
" Here's the carriage, sfi; tMs way."
" WeU, my lads, you know the road, I suppose ?"
" Every inch of it, your honour's glory; we're always coming m for doctors
and 'pothecaries; they're never a week -without them."
I was soon seated, the door clapped to, and the words " aU right" given,
and away we went.
Little as I had slept durfiig the mght, my mind was too much occupied
-with the adventure I was engaged m to permit any thoughts of sleep now, so
{hat I had abundant opportvmity afforded me of pondering over aU the bear-
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mgs of the case -with much more of deUberation and caution than I had y?>,
bestowed upon it. One tMng was certain, whether success did or cfid not
attend our tmdertaking, the risk was mine and mine oifiy; and if by any accident the affair should be already known to the famfiy, I stood a very fair
chance of being shot by one of the sons, or stoned to death by the tenantry;
wlfile my exceUent friend Curzon sfioMd be eatmg his breakfast with his
reverend friend, and oMy interrupting MmseU m his fourth muffin to wonder
" what coMd keep them;" and besides, for minor miseries wiU, fike tfie blue
devfis m Don Giovamfi, thrust up their heads among thefi- better-gro\TO
bretMen, my fifty-pound bet looked rather blue; for even under the most
favourable fight considered, however Curzon might be esteemed a gainer, it
might wefi be doubted how fax I had succeeded better than the doctor, when
producing his fee iu evidence, WeU, weU, I'm in for it now; but it certainly
is strange aU these very awkward circumstances never struck me so forcibly
before; and after all, it was not qmte fair of Curzon to put any man forward
in such a transaction; the more so, as such a representaticn might be made
of it at the Horse Guards as to stop a man's promotion, or seriously affect his
prospects for Ifie; and I at last began to convince mysehf that many a man
so placed, woMd carry the lady off himself, and leave the adjutant to settle
the affair with the famfiy. For two mortal fiours did I conjure up every
possible disagreeable contingency that might arise. My being mMct of my
fifty, and laughed at by the mess seemed iiie^-itable, even were I fortmiate
enough to escape a duel with the fire-eating brother, MeanwhUe a thick
misty rain continued to faU, adding so much to the darkness of the early
hour, that I coifid see little of the ootmtry about me, and knew notling of
where I was.
Troubles are fike laudanum, a smafi dose only excites, a strong one sets
you to sleep—not a very comfortable sleep mayhap—but stUl it is sleep, and
often very somtd sleep; so it now happened with me, I had pondered over,
•weighed, and considered aU the pros, cons, turnings, and wmdings of this
awkward predicament, till 1 had fairly convinced myself that I was on the
high road to a confounded scrape; and then, having established that fact to
my entire satisfaction, I fefi comfortably back m tfie cfiaise, and sank into y,
most profound slmnber.
If to auy of my readers I may appear here to have taken a very despondent
view of this whole affair, let him only cafi to mmd my invariable iU luck fii
such matters, and how always it bad been my lot to see myself on the fafi
rop.d to success oMyup to that point at wlfich it is certain; besides
But
why explain? Tfiese are my "CoMessions," I may not alter what are matters
of fact, and my reader must only take me with afi the imperfections of wrong
motives and headlong impulses upon my head, or abandon me at once.
Meanwhile the chaise roUed along, and the road bemg better and the pace
faster, my sleep became more easy; thus, about an hour and a half after £

THE WAGES,

143

had faUen asleep passed rapidly over, wlicn the sharp tui-mng of an angle distended me from my leamng position, and I awoke. I started up and rubbed
my eyes; several seconds elapsed before I coMd think where I was or whither
going. Consciousness at last came, and I perceived that we were driving up
a tlficldy-pianted avenue. Why, confound it, they can't have nristaken it.
thouglit I, or are we reafiy going up to tfie house, instead of waiting at the
jodge ? I at once lowered the sash, and stretching out my head, cried out,
" Do you know -n'hat ye arc about, lads; is this aU right ?" but mtfortimatcly,
amid the rattling of the gravel and the clatter of the horses, my words -n-ere
unheard; and thinking I was addressing a request to go faster, the vfilains
cracked their whips, and breaking fiito a ftdl gaUop, before five minutes flew
over, they drew up with a jerk at the foot of a long portico to a large and
spacious cut-stone mansion. When I raUied from the sudden check which
had nearly thrown me tMough the wmdow, I gave myself up for lost; here I
was, vis-a-vis the very haU-door of the man whose daughter I was about to
elope with; whether so placed by the awkwardness and blundering of the
wretches who drove me, or defivered up by thefi treachery, it mattered not
my fate seemed certam; before I had time to determme upon any line oi
acting fit tfiis coMounded dfiemma, the door was jerked open by a servant iu
a sombre fivery, who, protruding his head and shoulders into the chaise,
looked at me steadfiy for a moment, and said, " Ah! then, doctor darliu',
but ye're welcome," With the speed with which sometimes the bar of an air
long since heard, or the passmg glance of an old famfiiar face can cafi up the
memory of our very earfiest cMdfiood, bright and vivid before us, did that
one single phrase explain the entire mystery of my present position, and I
saw in one rapid glance that I had got into the chaise mtended for Dr, Fitz
gerald, and was absolutely, at that moment, before the hall-door of the patient.
My first impulse was an honest one, to avow the mistake and retrace my
steps, taking my chance to settle with Curzon, whose matriniomal scheme I
foresaw was doomed to the untimely fate of aU those I had ever been concerned in. My next thought—how seldom is the adage true wlfich says " that
second thoughts are best"—was upon my luckless wager; for, even supposmg
that Fitzgerald shoMd foUow me in the other chaise, yet, as I had the start of
him, ii I coMd oMy pass muster for half an hour, I might secure the fee, and
evacuate the territory; besides, that there was a great chance of Fitz's
having gone on my errand, whfie I was jomnieymg on his, in which case I
shoMd be safe from interruption, Mcauwhfie, Heaven only could tefi what
his mterference in poor Cm-zon's busmess nfight not mvolve. These serious
reflections took about ten seconds to pass through my mind, as the gravelooking old servant proceeded to encumber himself with my cloak and my
pistol-case, remarkfiig, as fie lifted the latter, "And may the Lord grant ye
won't want the instmments this time, doctor, for they say he is better this
jaonung," HeartUy wishing amen to the benevolent prayer of the honest
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iomes-tie, for more reasons than one, I descended leisurely, as 1 conjectm-ed
a doctor ought to do, from the chaise, and with a solemn pace and grave de<
meanour foUowed hfin into the house.
In the smaU parlour to wMch I was ushered sat two gentlemen somewhat
advanced in years, who I rightly supposed were my medical coMreres. One
of these was a taU, pale, ascetic-lookmg man, with grey hair and retreating
forehead, slow in speech, and lugubrious in demeanour. The other, his antithesis, was a short, rosy-cheeked, apoplectic-looking subject, with a laugh
hke a suffocating wheeze, and a paunch Uke an alderman; his qmck, restless
eye and fufi nether Up denoting more of the bon vivant than the abstemious
disciple of jEscMapius. A moment's glance satisfied me, that if I had only
these to deal with, I was safe, for I.saw that they were of that stamp of country
practitioner, Imlf-physician, haU-apothecary, who rarely come in contact with
the Mgher orders of thefi art, and then oMy to be dictated to, obey, and
grtunble.
" Doctor, may I beg to mtmde myscK, Mr. PMpps, on your notice ? Dr.
Pliipps or J\Ir,, it's aU one; but I have oMy a Ucense m pharmacy, though
they caU me doctor. Surgeon RUey, six, a very respectable practitioner,"
said he, wavmg his hand towards Ms rubicund coMrere.
I at once expressed the great happiness it afforded me to meet such highly
fiifonued and justly celebrated gentlemen; and fearing every moment the
an-ival of the real Simon Pure shoMd cover me -with shame and disgrace,
begged they would afford me, as soon as possible, some history of the ease we
were convened for. They accordingly proceeded to expound, in a species of
duet, some curious particMars of an old gentleman who had the evil fortune to have them for Ms doctors, and who laboured under some sweUing
of the neck, which they differed as to the treatment of, and m consequence
of which the aid of a thfid party (myself. Heaven bless the mark!) was requested.
As I cotfid by no means divest myself of the fear of Fitz's arrival, I pleaded
the mMtipheity of my professional engagements as a reason for at once seeing
the patient; upon wlfich I was conducted up-stafis by my two bretMen, and
mtroduced to a hafi-lighted chamber. In a large easy-chair sat a florid-look
mg old man, with a face in wMch pain and habitual Ul-temper had combfiied
to absorb every expression.
" Tilts is the doctor of the regiment, sfi, that you desired to see," said my
tfdl coadjutor.
" Oh! then very weU; good mommg, sfi. I suppose you wfil find out
somethmg new the matter, for them two there have been domg so every day
this two months."
" I trust, sir," I repfied stfifly, " that with the assistance of my learned
friends much may be done for you. Ha! hem! so this is the malady. Tlira
yonr head a littjg to thf.t sid?." Here an awfM groan escaped the sick mar,
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fbr I, it appears, had made considerable impression upon rather a delicate
part, not unfiitentionaUy I must coMess; for as I remembered Hoyle's maxim
at wlfist, "when in doubt play a trump," so I thought it might be true in
physic, when posed by a difficMty, to do a bold thing also. " Does that hur\
you, sir r" said I, m a soothing and affectionate tone of voice.
" Like tee devfi," growled the patient.
" Ana uere ?" said I.
" Oh! on! I can't bear it any longer."
" Oh! I perceive," said I, " the thfiig is just as I expected." Here I rtused
my eyebrows, and looked indescribably -wise at my confreres.
" No aneurism, doctor," said the taU one.
" Certainly not."
" Maybe," saM the short man,—" maybe it's a stay-at-home-with-us tumour
after aU,"—so at least he appeared to pronounce a confounded technical, whicfi
I afterwards learned was " steatomatous," Conceivmg that my rosy friend
was disposed to jeer at me, I gave him a terrific fro-wn, and resumed, " This
must not be touched,"
" So you won't operate upon it," said the patient,
" I woMd not take a thousand pounds and do so," I replied. "Now, if you
piease, gentlemen," said I, making a step towards the door, as if to withdraw
for consMtation; upon wlficfi they accompamed me down stairs to the breakfast-room. As it was the oMy time in my Ifie I had performed in this character, I had some doubts as to the propriety of mdMging a very hearty
breakfast appetite, not knowing fi it were unprofessional to eat; but from
this doubt my learned friends speedfiy refieved me, by the entire devotion
which they bestowed for about twenty minutes upon ham, rolls, eggs, and
cutlets, barely fiitermptmg these important occupations by sly afiusions to the
old gentleman's malady, and his chance of recovery.
" WeU, doctor," said the pale one, as at length he rested from his labours,
" what are we to do ?"
" Ay," said the other, " there's the question,"
" Go on," said I, " go on as before; I can't advise you better," Now, this
was a deep stroke of mine ; for up to the present moment I did not know
what treatment they were practising; but it looked a sMewd thmg to guesa
it, and it certaiMy was civfi to approve of it.
" So yon think that wfil be best ?"
" I am certain that I know notMng better," I answered.
WeU, I'm sure, sir, we have every reason to be gratified for the very
candid manner in wMch you have treated us. Sfi, I'm your most obedient
servant," said the fat one.
" Gentlemen, both your good healths and professional success also." Here
I swaUowed a glass of brandy, thinking aU the whfie there were worse things
than the practice of physic.
I>
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" I hops yoa are not going P" said one, as my chaise drew up at the door.
" Business caUs me," said I, " and I can't help fi."
" CoMd not you manage to see our friend here again, in a day or two P" saia
ihc rosy one.
" I fear it wfil be finpossible," repUed I ; " besides, I have a notion he may
not desfie it."
" I have been comnfissioned to hand you this," said the taU doctor, with a
hafi sigh, as he put a cheque mto my hand.
I bowed slightly, and stuffed the crumpled paper with a half careless air
into my waistcoat pocket, and wisMng them both every species of happmess
and success, shook hands four times with each, and di-ove off; never befieving
m)-self safe tifi I saw the gate-lodge belind me, and fe.'t myseK fljing on the
road to Kfikenny at about twelve mfies Irish an hour.

CHAPTER XVLIL
TILE E L O P E 5 I E N T .

IT was past two o'clock when I reached the town, Ou enterfiig the barrack-yard, I perceived a large group of officers chatting together, and every
moment breaking mto immoderate fits of laughter, I -nfcnt over, and immediately learned the source of their mirth, -n-fiich was tlfis. No sooner had it
been known that Fitzgerald was about to go to a distance, on a professiona.! call,
than a couple of young officers laid tlieir heads together, and wrote an anonj-mous note to Mrs. Fitz, who was the -s ery dragon of jealousy, informfiig
her that her husband had feigned the whole history of the patient and considtatioii as an esctise for abseiitfiig limself on au excursion of gaUantry; and
that if she wished to satisfy herself of the truth of the statement, she had only
to foUow him in the morning, and detect lis entfi-c scheme; the object of
these amiable friends being to give poor Mrs, Fitz a twenty mfies' jaunt, and
confront fier witfi fier injured husband at the end of it.
Havmg a mind actively afive to suspicions of this nature, the worthy
woman made aU her arrangements for a start, and scarcely was the chaise
and four, w-ith her husband, out of the town, than was she on the track of it,
with a heart bursthig with jealousy, and vo^vmg vengeance to the knife against
aU concerned in this scheme to \vi-ong her.
So far the plan of her persecutors had perfectly succeeded; they saw her
depart, on a trip of, as they supposed, twenty mfies, aud their w-hole notions
of tne practical joke were limited to the eclaircissement that must ensue at the
end. Little, however, were they aware how much more near the suspected
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crime was the position of the poor doctor to turn out; for as, by one blunder,
I had taken his chaise, so he, without any inqmry whatever, had got into the
one intended for me; and never awoke from a most refreshmg slumber tiU
shaken by the shoMder by the postilion, who whispered in his ear " Here
we are, sir; this is the gate."
" But -udiy stop at the gate ? Drive up the avenue, my boy."
" His honour told me, sir, not for the world to go farther than the lodge;
nor to make as much noise as a mouse,"
" Ah! very true. He may be very irritable, poor man! WeU, stop here,
and I'U get out."
Just as the doctor had reached the ground, a very smart-looking soiibrette
tripped up, and said to him,
" Beg pardon, sir; but you are the gentleman from the ban-ack, sfi- ?"
" Yes, my dear," said Fitz, with a knowing look at the pretty face of the
damsel, "what can I do for you?"
" Why, sfi, my mistress is here in the shrubbery; but she is so nervous,
and so frightened, I don't know she'U go through it."
" Ah! she's frightened, poor thing, is she ? Oh! she must keep up her
snirits; while there's life there's hope."
'"Sfi?"
" I say, my darling, she must not give way. I'U speak to her a fittle. Is
not he rather advanced in life ?"
" Oh, Lord! no, sir. OMy two-and-thii-ty, my mistress tells me."
" Two-and-thirty! Why, I thought he was above sisty."
" Above sixty 1 Law! sfi-. You have a bright fancy. This is the gentleman, ma'am. Now, sir, I'U just slip aside for a moment, and let you talk to
her,"
" I am grieved, ma'am, that I have not the happiness to make your acquaintance under happier cfictmistances,"
" I must coMess, sir—though I am ashamed
"
" Never be ashamed, ma'am; your grief, although I trust causeless, does
you infinite honour. Upon my sold, she is rather pretty," said the doctor to
himsefi here.
" W^ell, sir! as I have the most perfect confidence in you, from aU I have
heard of you, I trust you wfil not think me abr-apt m saying that any longer
delay here is dangerous."
" Dangerous! Is he in so critical a state as that, then?'
" Critical a state, sir! Why, what do you mean ?"
" I mean, ma'am, do you think, then, it must be done to-day ?"
" Of cotu-se 1 do, sir, and I shafi never leave the spot without your assuring
me of it."
" Oh! in that case make your mmd easy. I have the instruments m the
chaise."
L2
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" The fiistrmnents fii the chaise 1 Really, sfi, if you are not jestmg—1
trust you don't think tlfis is a fitting time for such—I entreat of you to speak
more plainly and iiteUigibly."
" Jesting, ma'am! I'm incapable of jestmg at such a moment,"
" Ma'am, ma'am! I see one of the rangers, ma'am, at a distance; so don't
lose a moment, but get into the chaise at once,"
" WeU, sir, let us away; for I have now gone too far to retract."
" Help my mistress into the chaise, sir. Lord! what a man it is,"
A moment more saw the poor doctor seated beside the young lady, while
the postihons plied whip and spur with thefi best energy; and the road flew
beneath them, Mean-n'Mle the delay caused by this short dialogue enabled
Mrs, Fitz's slower conveyance to come up -with the pursMt, and her chaise
had just turned the angle of the road as she caught a glimpse of a musfin
dress stepping into the carriage with her husband.
There are no words capable of conveying the faintest idea of the feelfiigs
that agitated Mrs, Fitz at this moment. The ftdlest confirmation to her
worst fears was before her eyes—^just at the very mstant when a doubt was
beginning to cross over her mind that it might have been merely a hoax that
was practised on her, and that the worthy doctor was innocent and blameless.
As for the poor doctor himself, there seemed fittle chance of his being enlightened as to the real state of matters; for from the moment the young lady had
taken her place m the chaise, she had buried her face in her hands, and sobbed
eontinuaUy. MeanwMe he concluded that they were approaching the house
by some back entrance, to avoid noise and confusion, and -n-aited -with due
patience for the journey"s end.
As, however, her grief continued unabated, Fitz at length began to think
of the many little consolatory acts he had successftfily practised in lis professional career, and was just insmuating some very tender speech on the
score of resignation, with his head inclined ton-ards the weeping lady beside
him, when the chaise of Mrs, Fitz came up alongside, and the postihons
having yielded to the cafi to halt, drew suddenly up, displaying to the emaged
wife the tableau we have mentioned.
" So, -wretch!" she screamed rather than spoke, " 1 have detected you at
last."
" Lord bless me! Why, it is my wife,"
" Yes, vUlain! your injured, much-wronged wfie ! And you, madam, may
I ask what have you to say for thus elopmg with a married man r"
" Shame! My dear Jemima," said Fitz, " how can you possibly permit
your foofish jealousy so far to blind your reason ? Don't you sec I am gouig
upon a professional caU ?"
" Oh ! you are, are you ? Quite professional, I'U be bound,"
" Oh, sir ! Oh, madam! I beseech you, save me from tne anger cf my
relatives, and the disgrace of exposure. Pray take me back at once/'
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•^ Why, heavens! ma'am, what do you mean P Yon are not gone mad, as
weU as my -wfie."
" ReaUy, Mr. Fitz," said Mrs. F., " tMs is carrymg the joke too far. Take
your uMortunate -victfin—as I suppose she is such—home to her parents, and
prepare to accompany me to the barrack; and if there be law and justice
fii
"
"Well! may the Lord m his mercy preserve my senses, or you wiU both
drive me clean mad."
" Oh, dear! oh, dear!" sobbed the young lady, wlMe Mrs, Fitzgerald continued to upbraid at the top of her voice, heedless of the disclaimers and protestations of innocence poured out witfi the eloquence of despafi- by the poor
doctor. Matters were in this state, when a man dressed m a fustian jacket,
ike a groom, drove up to the side of the road in a tax-cart; he immeoiately
got down, and tearing open the door of the doctor's chaise, Mted c . . the
young lady, and deposited her safely in his own conveyance, merely addmg,
" I say, master, you're m luck tlis mormng that Mr. W^iUiam took the
lower road, for if he had come up with you mstead of me, he'd blow the roof
ofl' yom- skuU, that's aU."
WhUe these higMy satisfactory words were being addressed to poor Fitz,
Mrs, Fitzgerald had removed from her carriage to that of her husband, perhajis preferring fom- horses to two, or perhaps she had stfil some unexplained
views of the transaction, which might as wefi be told on the road homeward.
Whatever might have been the nature of Mrs, F,'s dissertation, nothing is
known. The chaise containing tfiese turtle-doves arrived late at night at
Kfikemiy, and Fitz was iustafied safe ;y m Ms quarters before any one knew
of his havmg come back. The following mornfiig he was reported fii; and
for tMee weeks he was but once seen, and at that time oMy at his window,
with aflannelMghtcap on his head, looking particMarly pale, and rather lark
under one eye.
As for Curzon, the last thing known of hfin that luckless morning was his
hiring a post-chaise for the Royal Oak, from whence he posted to Dublin,
and hastened on to England, In a few days we learned that the adjutant
had exchanged into a regiment in Canada; and to tMs hour there are not
three raeu in the 4—th who Know the real secret of that mornine's rnisaa-
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CHAPTER XIX.
D E T A C H M E N T D U T Y — A J J ASSIZE T O W N .

As lliere appeared to be but fittle prospect of poor Fitzgerald ever requirmg
any explanation from me as to the events of that morning, for he feared to
veutm-e from his room, lest he might be recogifised and prosecuted for abduction, 1 thought it better to keep my own secret also; and it was therefore
with a feeling of anything but regret that 1 received an order which, under
other circuinstances, would have rendered me miserable—to march on detachment duty. To any one at afi conversant with the ife we lead in the army,
I need not say how uniileasant such a change usuaUy is. To surrender your
caiiital mess, with all its well-appointed equipments—your jovial brother
officers—your West ludia Madeira—your cool Lafitte—your daily, hourly,
and lialf-hom-ly flirtations with the wiiole female population—never a deficient
one in a garrison town—not to speak of your matches at trottfiig, coursing,
and pigeon-shooting, and a hundred other delectable modes of getting over
the ground through life, till it piease your ungratefid country and the Horse
Guards tp make you a major-general,—to surrender all these, I say, for the
noise, dust, and damp disagreeables of a country iim, with bacon to eat,
whisky to drink, and the priest, or the constabulary chief, to get drunk with
—I speak of Ireland here—and your only affair, par amom-s, being the occasional ogling of the apothecary's daughter opposite, as often as she visits the
shop, in the e,\citiiig occupation of measm-iiig out garden seeds aud senna.
These are, indeed, the exchanges, with a difference, for which there is no
compensation; and, for my own part, 1 never went upon such duty that I
did not exclaim with the honest Irisliman, when the mail went over him,
"Oh, Lord! what is this for?"—firmly believing that in the earthly purgat(u-y of such duties I was reaping the heavy retribution attendant on past
offences.
Besides, from being rather a crack man in my corps, I thought it somewhat
ban! that my turn for such duty should come round about twice as often as
that of ray brother officers; but so it is, I never knew a fellow a little
smarter than lis neighbours that was not pounced upon by his colonel for a
victim. Now, how8\'er, I looked at these matters in a very dfil'erent liyht.
To leave head-quarter« was to escape being questioned; while there was
scarcely any post to which 1 could be sent, where somethhig strange or adventurous might not tmn up, and serve me to erase the memory of the past,
and turii the ^ittention of my compamo-.is in any quarter rather than towards
myself.
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My orders on the present occasion were to march to Clomnel, from whence
I was to proceed a short distance to the house of a magistrate, upon whose
information, transmitted to the chief secretary, the present assistance of a
mlEtary party had been obtamed; and not without every appearance of
reason. The assizes of the town were about to be held, and many capital
offences stood for trial m the calendar; and as it was strongly rumoured that,
in the event of certam convictions being obtamed, a rescue woMd be attempted, a general attack upon the town seemed a too natural consequence;
and if so, the house of so obnoxious a person as him I have afiuded to woidd
be equaUy certain of being assafied. Such, at least, is too frequently the
Ifistory of such scenes: beginnfiig with no one definite object—sometfines a
slight one—more ample views and wider conceptions of miscMef foUow, and
wfiat has begtm in a drunken riot—a casual rencontre—may termmate m the
slaughter of a famfiy, or the burning of a vfilage. The finest peasantry—God
bless them—are a qMck people, and readier at taking a hmt than most others,
and have, withal, a natural taste for fightfiig, that no acqMred habits of other
nations can pretend to vie with.
As the worthy person to whose house I was now about to proceed was,
Wid, if 1 am rightly informed, is, rather a remarkable character in the local
history of Irish politics, I may as wefi say a few words eoneerrfing him. Mr.
/oseph Larkins, Esq.—(for so he signed himself)—had oMy been lately elevated to the bench of magistrates. He was origmaUy one of that large but
inteUigent class cafied in Ireland " smafi farmers," remarkable chiefly for a
considerable tact in driving hard bargams—a great skiU m wethers—a rather
national disfike to pay aU species of imposts, whether partaking of the nature
of tax, tithe, grand jury cess, or anything of that natm-e whatsoever. So
very accountable—I had almost said (for I have been long quartered in
Ireland) so very laudable—a propensity excited but Uttle of surprise or astonishment in his neighbours, the majority of whom entertamed very simfiar
views—none, however, possessing anythhig fike the able and lawyer-like
abifity of the worthy Larkfiis, for the successfM evasion of these im-oads
upon the fiberty of the subject. Such, m fact, was his talent, and so great
his success m tMs respect, that he had established what, if it did not actuaUy
amount to a statute of exemption m law, served equaUy weU in reaUty; and
tor several years he enjoyed a perfect immmfity on the subject of moneypaying fii general. His " fittle hoMdm'," as he unostentatiously cafied some
fivefimidredacres of bog, mountam, and sheep-walk, lay m a remote part of
the county, the roads were nearly impassable for several mfies in that direction, land was of fittle value; the agent was a timid man, with a large
famfiy; of three tithe-proctors who had penetrated into the forbidden territory, two laboured under a dyspepsia for life, not being able to digest parchment and seaUng-wax, for they usuaUy dined on their own writs; aud the
third gave five pounds out of his pocket to a large, fresh looking man, with
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brown whiskers and beard, that concealed him two nights in a hayloft, to
escape the vengeance of the people, wMch act of phfianthropy should never
be forgotten, ii some fil-natured people were not bold enough to say that the
kindfiidi-vidualm question was no other man than Larkins himself.
However this may be, true it is that this was the last attempt made to
brmg withfii the responsibMties of the law so refractory a subject; and so
powerful is habit, that, although he was to be met with at every market and
cattle-fafi in the county, an an-est of his person was no more contemplated
than if he enjoyed the privfiege of parfiament to go at large -without danger.
W^hen the comitry became disttrrbed, and mghtly meetfiigs of the peasantry
were constantly held, foUowed by outrages against Me and property to tfie
most frightfM extent, the usual resources of the law were employed unavafiingly. It was in vain to oS'er high rewards. Approvers coMd not be found;
and so perfectly organised were the secret associations, that few beyond the
very rfiigleaders knew anytlfing of consequence to commtmicatc. Special
commissions were sent down from DnbUn; additional poUce force, detachments of mfiitary; long correspondences took place between the magistracy
and the govermnent—but aU in vam. The disturbances continued; and at
last to such a height had they risen, that the country was put mider martial
law; aud even this was Mtimatelyfound perfectly msufficient to repel what
now daily tM-catened to become an open rebefiion rather than mere agrarian
disturbance. It was at this precise moment, -^i-hen aU resources seemed to
be fast exhausting themselves, that certam iMormation reached the Castle,
of the most important nature. The individual who obtamed and transmitted
it had perUled his Me iu so doing—but the resMt was a great one—no less
than the capital conviction and execution of seven of the most influential
amongst the disaffected peasantry. Confidence was at once shaken in the
secrecy of their associates; distrust aud suspicion foUowed, Many of the
boldest sank beneath the fear of betrayal, and themselves became evidence
for the Crown; and in five months, a county abounding m midnight meeting.s,
and blazing with insurrectionary fires, became almost the most tranqufi in its
provmce. It may wefi be beheved, that he who rendered this important
service on this trymg emergency could not be passed over, and the name of
J, Larkins soon after appeared in the Gazette as one of lis Majesty's justices
of the peace for the county; pretty much m the same spfiit in which a country
gentleman converts the greatest poacher m Ms neighbourhood by making
Mm his gamekeeper.
In person he was a large and powerfuUy-built man, considerably above six
leet in height, and possessmg great activity, combined with powers of enduring
fatigue almost mcredible. With an eye fike a hawk, and a heart that never
knew fear, he was the person, of aU others, calcMated to strike terror into
the minds of the country people. The recUess darfiig with whicli tie thru-.v
himsefi fiito danger—the ahnost impetuous qMckness with which he foUowcd
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np a scent, whenever information reached him of an important character—
nad their fuU effect upon a people who, long accustomed to the slowness and
the uncertainty of the law, were ahnost paralysed at beholdmg detection and
pumshment follow on crime, as certaiMy as the thunder-crash foUows the
lightifing.
His great mstrument for this purpose was the obtaming iMormation from
sworn members of the secret societies, and whose names never appeared in
the course of a trial or a prosecution, tmtfi the measure of their fifiqmty was
completed, when they usuaUy received a couple of hundred potmds, bloodmoney, as it was caUed, with wMch they took themselves away to America
or Australia—their Uves bemg oMy secured whfie they remained by the shelter
afforded them in the magistrate's own house. And so it happened that constantly there numbered from ten to twelve of these -wretches, inmates of his
famfiy, eacfi of whom had the burden of paiticipation m one murder at least,
waiting for an opportumty to leave the country, unnoticed and unwatched.
Such a frightfM and unnatural state of things can hardly be conceived; and
yet, shocking as it was, it was a relief to that wMch led to it. I have dwelt,
perhaps, too long upon this pafiifM subject; but let my reader now accompany me a little fartfier, and the scene shaU be changed. Does he see that
long, low, white house, with a taU, steep roof, perforated with fimumerable
narrow windows ? There are a few straggling beech-trees upon a low, bleaklooking field before the house, which is caUed by courtesy the lawn; a pig or
two, some geese, and a tethered goat, are here and there musfiig over the
state of Ireland; whfie some rosy, curly-fieaded, noisy, and bare-legged m-elfins
are gamboMng before the door. TMs is the dweUmg of the worsMpfM justice,
to wlficfi myself and my party were now approachmg with that degree of
activity wMcli attends on most marches of twenty mfies, tmder the oppressive
closeness of a day in autumn. Fatigued and tfi-ed as I was, yet I coMd not
enter the Uttle enclosure before the house without stopping for a moment to
admire the -view before me. It was a large tract of rich country, undMating
on every side, and teeming with com-fields, m aU the yeUow gold of ripeness;
nere and there, ahnost hid by smaU clumps of ash and alder, were scattered
some cottages, from which the blue smoke rose m a cm-Ung column into the
calm evenmg sky. AU was gracefM and beautifuUy tranqufi; and you
might have selected the picture as emblematic of that happiness and repose
wc so constantly associate -with our ideas of the cotmtry; and yet, before
that sun had even set, wMch now gilded the landscape, its glories woMd be
replaced by the lurid glare of mghtly mcendiarism, and
But here, fortunately for my reader and, perhaps, myself, I am interrupted m my meditations
by a rich, meUifluous accent, saymg, m the true Doric of the south,
" Mr. Loorequer! you're welcome to Curryglass, sir. You've had a hot
day for your inarch. Maybe you'd take a taste of sherry before dfimer P Well
then, we'U not wait for Molowny, but order it up at once."
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So saying, I was tiBhered into a long, low drawing-room, in wMch were collected togetner about a dozen men, to whom I was speeiaUy and severaUy
presented, and among whom I was happy to imd my boardmg-house acquamtanc-3, Mr. Daly, wlio, with the others, hr.d arrived that same day, for the
assises, and who were aU members of the legal profession, either ban-isters,
attorneys, or clerks of the peace.
The hungry aspect of the guests, no less than the speed with which dinner
made its apjiearance after my arrival, showed me that my commg was oMy
waited for to complete the party—the Mr. Molowny before aUuded to bemg
unanimously voted present. The meal itsefi had but slight pretensions to
elegance; there were no deficacies of Parisian taste; no triumphs of French
cookery; but m thefi place stood a lordly fish of somefive-and-twentypounds
weight, a massive sfi-lom, with all the usual armament of fowls, ham, pigeonpie, beefsteak, &c,, lymg in rather a promiscuous order along either side of
the table. The party were e-vidently disposed to be satisfied, and I acknowledge I did not prove an exception to the learned individuals about me, either
m my reUsh for the good tMngs, or my appetite to enjoy them, Bulce est
desipere in loco, says some one, by wMch I suppose is meant, that a rather
slang company is occasionally good fun. Whether from my taste for the
" hmnamties" or not, I am unable to say, but certainly, m my then humour,
I shoMd not have exchanged my position for one of much greater pretensions
to elegance and ton. There was first a general onslaught upon the viands,
crashing of plates, jingfing of kuives, mingfing with requests for " more beef,"
" the hard side of the salmon," or " another slice of ham," Then came a
dropping fire of drinking -wine, wlfich quickly mcreased, the decanters of
sherry for about ten minutes resting upon the table about as long as Taglioni
touches tMs mortal earth m one of her flyiig movements. Acquaintances
were qmcMy formed between the members of the bar and myself, and I found
that my momentary popMarity was fikely to terminate in my do-wMal; for,
as each introduction was followed by a bumper of strong sherry, I did not
expect to last tifi tfie end of the feast. The cloth at length disappeared, and
I was just thanking Providence for the respite from hob-nobbing which I
iniagfiied was to foUow, when a huge, square decanter of whisky appeared,
flanked by an enormous jug of boiliug water, and renewed preparations for
drinkfiig upon a large scale seriously commenced. It was just at this
moment that I, for the first time, perceived the rather remarkablefigm-ewho
had waited upon us at dinner, and who, whfie I chroMcle so many tMngs of
Uttle import, deserves a sfight mcMion, He was a fittle old man of about
fifty-five or sixty years, wearing upon Ms head a barrister's wig, and habited
in clothes which originaUy had been the costume of a very large and bufic>
person, and which, consequently, added much to the droUery of Ms appearance. He had been, for forty years, the servant of Judge Vandeleur, and had
entered his present service rather in the light of a preceptor tfian .a menial,
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mvariably dictatmg to the worthy Justice upon every occasion of etiquette
or propriety, by a reference to what "the judge himself" did, which always
sufficed to carry the day in Nicholas's favour, opposition to so conect a
standard never being thought of by the Justice.
" That's Bfily Crow's own whisky, the ' -mall still,'" said Nicholas, placfiig
the decanter upon the table; " make much of it, for there isn't such dew m
the county,"
With this commendation upon the fiquor, Nicholas departed, and we proceeded tofiUour glasses.
I caimot venture—perhaps it is so much the better that I camiot—to give
any idea of the conversation which at once broke out, as if the baniers that
restrained it had at length given way. But law-talk, iu all its pleifitude, followed ; and for two hours I heard of nothing but writs, detainers, declar.ations, traverses in prox, and aUbis, with sundry hurts for qui tarn processes,
interspersed, occasionaUy, with sly jokes about packing juries and confoimding witnesses, among whicfi figured the usual number of good things attributed to the Clfief Baron O'Grady a.nd the other sayers of smart sayings at
the bar.
" Ah!" said Mr, D.aly, drawing a deep sigh at the same mstant—" the bar
is sadly fafien off sfiice I was caUed in tfie year '76. There was not a
leader in one of the circuits at that time that coMdn't puzzle any jury that
ever sat in a box; and as for driving through an act of parfiament, it was, as
Sancho Panza says, cakes and gingerbread to them. And then, there is one
especial talent lost for ever to the present generation—just Uke stamed glass
and iUuminated msnuscripts, and slow poisons and the fike—that were aU
knofloi years ago—I mean the beautfiM art of addressing the judge before the
jury, and not lettiug them know you were qmzzing them, if ye like to do that
same. Poor Peter Pureed for that—rest his ashes—he could cheat the devU
himself, if he had need—and maybe he has had, before now, Peter is sixteen
years dead last November,"
" And what was Peter's pecMiar tact in that respect, Mr, Daly ?" said I.
" Oh, then, I might try for hours to explain it to you m vain; but I'U just
gi^'c you an instance that'fi shov/ you better than aU my dissertations on the
subject, and 1 was present myself when it happened, more by token, it was
the first tunc I ever met him on circmt:
" 1 suppose there is scarcely any one here now, except myself, that remembers the great cause of MiUs versus MMcahy, a wido->v, and others, that was
tried in Eiiifis, in the year '82. It's no matter u there is not. Perhaps it
iiifiy be more agreeable for me, for I can teU my story in my QV,TI way, and
not be interrupted, WeU, that was caUed 'The old record,' for they tried it
seventeen times. I believe, on my conscience, it kfiled old Jones, who was m
the Common Pleas ; he used to say, fi he put it for trial on the day of judg'.ifjnt, one of the parties woMdbe sure to lodge an appeal Be that as it may
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flie Mfilses engaged Peter special, and brougfit him'down with a great retainer,
in a chaise and four, flags flymg, and favours in the postiUions' hats, and a
fiddler on the roof, playing the ' Hare m the Cora.' The fim was filmnmated
the same evemng, aud Peter made a speech from the wmdows upon the
hberty of the press and religious freedom afi over the globe, and there wasn't
a man in the mob didn't cheer him, whicfi was the more civfi, because few of
them knew a word of Engfish, and the others thought he was a play-actor.
But it aU went off weU, nevertheless, for Peter was a clever fellow; and
although he Uked money well, he liked popMarity more, and he never went
any-n-ficre ' special' that he hadn't a public meeting of some kind or other,
t'itlier to abolish rents, or suppress parsons, or some such popular and beneficial scheme, wlfich always made liim a great favourite witfi the people, aud
got liim plenty of cients. But I am wandering from the record, PtirceU
came do\^m, as I said before, special for ^ l i l s ; and when he looked over his
brief, and thought of the case, he detenrnned to have it tried by a gentlemen
jury, for although he was a great man with the mob, he fiked the country
gentlemen better m the jury-box, for he was always coming out with quotations from the classics, which, whether the grand jury understood or not,
they always applauded very much. VieU, when he came fiito court that
morning, you may guess his sm-prise and mortification to find that the same
jury that had tried a common ejectment case were stfil fit the box, and waitfiig, by the Chief Justice's direction, to try Mils versus ilulcahy, the great
Case of the assizes.
" I hear they were a set of common clod-hopping wretches, with frieze coals
and brogues, that no man could get round at all, for they were as cunning as
foxes, and coidd tell blarney from good sense, rather better than people with
better coats on them,
" Now, the moinent that Mr, Purcell came into the comt, after bowing
pohtely to the judge, he looked up to the box, and when he saw the dirty
faces of the dealers iu pork and potatoes, and the mishaven chins of the small
farmers, lis heart fell within him, and he knew in a minute fiow little they'd
care for the classics—if he quoted ' Caesar's Commentaries' itself for thein—
ignorant creatures as they were !
" Well, the cause was called, and up gets Peter, and he began to " express'
(as hi always caUed it himsefi) 'the great distress his cfient and himself
«ouid labom- under, if the patient aud most inteUigent jury then on the panel
should come to the consideration of so very tedious a case as this promised to
be, after their already most fatiguing exertions;' he commented upon thefi
absence from thefi wives and famfiies, thefi farms neglected, their crop,s
na.-^raded, and iu about fifteen nfinutes he showed them they were, fi not
speedfiy released and sent home, worse treated and harder used than many of
the prisoners condeimied to tMee months' imprisonment; and ac'-nally so far
worlted upon the feefiugs of the chief MmseU', tfiat he turned to the foreman
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of t' e jury, and said, ' that although it was a great deviation from his habitual
practice, fi at this pressfiig season thefi prospects were mvolved to the extent
fhe teamed counsel had pictured, why then, hewoMd so far bend his practice
on this occasion, and they should be dismissed,' Now Peter, I must confess,
here showed the most cMpable ignorance fit not knowing that a set of country
feUows, put up iu a jm-y box, would rather let every blade of com rot in the
ground, tfian give up what they always supposed so very respectable an appointment ; for they invariably imagine in these cases that they are something
very like my lord the judge,' barrin' the ermme;' besides, that on the present
occasion, Peter's arguinent in their favour decided them upon staying, for they
now felt like martyrs, and firmly befieved that they were putting the chic,
justice mider an obfigation to them for Me,
" When, therefore, they heard the question of the court, it did not take a
moment's time for the whole body to rise en masse, and bowing to the judge,
caU out, ' We'U stay, my lord, and try every mother's son of them for you;
ay, if it lasted tM Christmas,'
" ' I am sure, my lord,' said Peter, coUectmg himself for an effort, ' I cannot sufficiently express my gratitude for the great sacrifice these gifted and
highly mteUigent gentlemen are making in my cfient's behalf; for being
persons who have great interests in the country at stake, their conduct on
the present occasion is the more praiseworthy; and I am certain they fully
appreciate, as dies your lordship, the difficMty of the case before us, when
documents wfil be submitted, requirfiig a certain degree of acquaintance with
siicn testimoifials sufficiently to comprehend. Many of the title-deeds, as
your lordship is aware, being obtamed under old abbey charters, are in the
learned languages; and we all know how home to our hearts and bosoms
comes the beautifM fine of the Greek poet, " Vacuus viator cantabit ante
latronem," ' The sound of the quotation roused the chief justice, who had
been fii some measure inattentive to the preceding part of the learned
jotmsel's address, and he cafied out rather sharply,' Greek! ilr, Pm-eeU—
why, I must have mistaken—wfil you repeat the passage ?'
" ' With pleasure, my lord. I was just observmg to your lordship and
the jury, -with the elor^uent poet Hergesius, " Vacuus -viator cantabit ante
latronem." '
" ' Greek, did you cafi it ?'
" ' Yes, my lord, of cozcrse I did.'
" ' Why, Mr, Pureed, you are quotfiig Latm to me—and what do you mean
ty talkmg of the learned Hergesius and Greek aU this tfine P—the fine is
vifi-venal's,'
" 'My lord, with much submission to your lordship, and every deference
to your great attainments and very superior talents, let me stfil assui-e you
that I am quoting Greek, and that your lordsMp is in error.'
" ' Mr, PurceU, I have oMy to remark that if you are desirous to make u
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jest of the court, you had better be cautious, I say, sfi-;' and here the judge
waxed exceeding wroth. ' I say the fine is Latm—Latin, sir—Juvenal's
Latin, sir—every schoolboy knows it,'
" ' Of course, my lord,' said Peter, with great humfiity, ' I bow myself to
the decision of your lordship; the fine is, therefore, Latin, Yet I may be
permitted to hint that were yo-or lordship disposed to submit this question,
as you are shortly about to do another and a simfiar one to those clear-sighted
andfiiteUigentgentlemen tfiere, I am satisfied, my lord, it wotfid be Greek to
every man of them.'
" The look, the voice, and the pecaUar emphasis -with which Peter gave
these words, were perfectly successfM. The acute judge anticipated the wish
of the counsel—the jury were dismissed, and Peter proceeded to Ms case
before those he knew better how to deal with, and with whom the resMt was
more certafii to be as he -wished it."
To this anecdote of the counseUor succeeded many others, of which, as the
whisky was potent and the hour late, my memory is not over retentive : the
party did not break up tiU near four o'clock, and crcn then, our seance oMy
concluded because some one gravely remarked, " that as we should be all
actively engaged on the morrow, early liours were advisable."

CHAPTER XX.
THE

ASSIZE

TOWN.

I HAD not been above a week in my new quarters, when my servant presented me, among my letters one morMng, with a packet, which, with considerable pains, I at length recognised to be directed to me. The entfie
envelope was covered with writing m various bands, among which I detected
sometling which bore a famt resemblance to my name; but the address
which foUowed was perfectly unreadable, not oifiy to me, as it appeared, but
also to the " experts" of the different post-offices, for it had been foUowed by
sundry directions to try various places beginning with T, which seemed to
be (he letter commencing the "great unknown locafity;" thus I read, "Try
Ti-alee," "Try Tyrone," "Try Tanderagee," &c, &c. I wonder that they
didn't add, " Try Teheran," and I suppose they would at last, rather titan
abandon the pursMt,
" But, Stubbes," said I, as I conned over the various addresses on this incomp/rehensible cover, "are you sm-e this is for me?"
" The i>ostmaster, sfi, desfied me to ask if you'd have it, for he «ns offered
i to every one down m these parts lately; the waterguard officers -wfil take
it at 8d.. sir, if you won't, but I begged you might have the refusal."
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"Oh! vei-y well; I am happy to find matters .are managed so in. partially in
the poat-office here, Notlfing fike a pubfic auction for making matters find
fchcfi tnie level, TeU the postmaster, then, I'U keep the letter, and the
r.ather, as it happens, by good luck, to be intended for me,"
" And now for the interior," said I, as I broke the seal, and read:
' Paris, Rue Castiglione,
" MY DEAK ME, LoKEEQttEK,—AS her ladyship and my son have in vam
essayed to get anything from you in the shape of reply to their letters, it has
devolved upon me to try my fortune, which, were I to augur from the legi •
bifity of my writmg, may not, I should fear, prove more successful than the"
(what can the word be?)
"the—the"—(why, it can't be damnable,
smely?—no, it is amiable, I see)—"than the amiable epistle of my lady. I
cannot, however, permit myself to leave this -without apprising you that we
are about to start for Baden, where we purpose rematnmg a month or two.
Your cousin Guy, who has been stajing for some time with us, has been
obliged to set out for Geneva, but hopes to join in some weeks hence. He is
a great favourite mth us aU, but has not effaced the memory of our older
friend, yourseU. Could you not find means to come over and see us, if oMy
a flying visit ? Rotterdam is the route, and a few days woMd bring you to
our quarters. Hoping tfiat you may feel so disposed, I have enclosed here,
with a letter to the Horse Guards, wMch I trast may faciUtate your obtafifing
jcave of absence. I know of no other mt>de of making your peace with the
ladies, who are too MgMy mcensed at your desertion to send one civfi postscript to tMs letter, and Kfikee and myself are absolutely exhausted m our
defence of you.
" BeUeve me, yours trMy,
" CALLONBY."

Had I received an official notification of my bemg appointed paymaster u
the forces, or chaplam to Cholsea Hospital, I befieve I shoMd have received
the iMormation with less surprise than I perused this letter. That, after the
long interval which had elapsed, during which I had considered myself totaUy
forgotten by this famfiy, I shoidd now receive a letter—and such a letter, too
-quite in tfie vem of our former intimacy and good feeling, invitmg me to
their house, and again professing thefi wfifingness that I shoMd be on the
terms of our old familiarity, was little short of wonderfM to me. I read, too
—with what pleasure!—that sfight mention of my cousin, whom I had so
long regarded as my successfM rival, but who I began now to hope had not
ecu preferred to me. Perhaps it was not yet too late to think that aU was
^ot hopeless. It appeared, too, that several letters had been written wMch
had never reached me; so, wlfile I accused them of neglect and forgetfuhiess,
I was really more amenable to the charge myself; for, from the moment L
had heard of my cousm Guy's having been domesticated amongst them, ma
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the rumours of Ms man-iage had reached me, I suffered my absurd jealousy
to bfind my reason, and never wrote another Ime after. I ought to have
known how " bavard" Guy always was—that he never met with the most
common-place attentions anywhere, that he did not immediately-(vrfie home
about settlements and pm-money, and portions for younger chUdreu, and all
that sort of nonsense. Now I saw it aU plainly, and ten thousand times quickei
than my hopes were extingifished before were they again kindled, and I could
not refrafii from regardmg Lady Jane as a mirror of constancy, and mysefi
the most fortunate man m Europe, My old castle-bufidmg propensities
came back upon me m an instant, and I pictured mysefi, -with Lady Jane as
my compamon, wandering among the beautfiul scenery of the Neckar, beneath the lofty rnfiis of Heidelberg, or sMmnfing the placid surface of the
Rhme, while, " meUowed by distance," came the rich chorus of a student's
melody, filfing tfie air with its flood of song. How delightfifi, I thought, to
be reading the lyrics of Ulfiand, or Biirger, with one so capable of appreciating them, -with aU the haUowed associations of the " Vaterland" about
us ! " Yes," said I, aloud, repeatmg the weU-kno-wn Une of a German " Lied:"
" ' Bekranzt mit Laub, den lieben voUen Becher,' "
" Upon my conscience," said Mr. Daly, who had for some tfine past been in
sfient admiration of my stage-stmck ippearance—" upon my conscience, Mr.
Lonequer, I fiad no conception you knew Irish."
The mighty taUsman of the counseUor's voice brought me back iu a moment
to a consciousness of where I was then standing, aud the stM more unfortunate fact that I was only a subaltem in his Majesty's 1—th.
" \\ by, niy dear counseUor, that was German I was quoting, not Irish."
" \\ ith all my heart," said Mr. Daly,—breaking the top ofi' his third egg,—
" \\'ii h aU my heart; I'd rather you'd talk it than me. Much conversation in
that tongue, I'm thinking, would be mighty apt to loosen one's teeth,"
" Not at all; it is the mo.'>t beautiful language in Europe,and the most musical too. Why, even for your own pecMiar taste in such matters, where can
you find any language so rich in Bacchanafian songs as German?"
" I'd rather hear the ' Cruiskecn Lawn,' or the ' J u g of Punch,' as my
old friend I'at Samson coMd sing them, than a score of your high Dutch
jawbreakers,"
" Shame upon ye, Mr, Daly; and for pathos, for true feehng, where is there
anything equal to SclfiUer's baUads ?"
" 1 don't think I've ever heard any of his; but if you -wiU taUc of baUads,"
said (he counseUor, " give me old Mosey M'Garry's : what's finer than"—
(and here he besan, with a most nasal twang and dolorous emphasis, t/i siruj)—
" ' And I stepp'd up unto her.
An' I made a congee—
And I ax'd her her pardon
For the making so fiea.'
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" And then the next verse, she say?- •
Are you goin' to undo me,
In this desert alone?' •
There's a shake there."
" Eor Heaven's sake," I cried, " stop; when I spoke of baUads, I never
meant such iMernal stuff as that."
" I'U not give up my knowledge of ballads to any man breatMng," said Mr.
Daly; " and, with God's blessmg, I'U sing you one this evenmg, after dinner,
that wM give you a cramp m the stomach,"
An animated discussion upon lyrical poetry was here mterrupted by a summons from our host to set out for the to"wn. My party were, by the desire o'
the magistracy, to be fii readiness near the court-house, m the event of any
serious disturbance, which, there existed but too much reason to apprehend
rrom the MgMy excited state of feefing on the subject of the approaching
trials. The soldiers were, under the gMdance of Mr, Larkins, safely ensconced
m a tan-yard; and I mysefi, havmg consigned them for the present to a noncommissioned officer, was left at perfect liberty to dispose of my time and
person as it might please me.
WhUe these arrangements were takmg place, I had entfiely lost sight of
Mr, Daly, under whose guidance and protection I trusted to obtam a place
witlfin tfie bar to hear the trials; so that I was now perfectly alone, for my
host's numerous avocations entirely precluded any thought of my puttmg
myself mider Ms care.
My first object was to reach the court-house, and there coMd be little difficulty mfindingit, for the throng of persons in the street were aU eagerly
Deiiding their way thither. I accordhigly foUowed with the stream, and soon
found mysefi among an enormous mMtitude of frieze-coated and red-cloaked
people, of both sexes, m a large open square, which formed the market-place,
one side of which was flanked by the court-house—for as such I immediately
recognised a massive-lookmg grey stone buUding—m which the numerous
wmdows, aU open andfiUedwith people, exhaled a contmued steam from the
crowded atmosphere witMn. To approach it was perfectly impossible: for
the square was packed so closely, that as the people approached by the various
streets, they were obhged to stand m the avenues leadmg to it, and regard
what was gomg on from a distance. Of this large multitude I soon became
one, hopmg that at length some fortunate opportunity might enable me to
obtam adnfission through some of my legal acquamtances.
That the fate of those who were then upon their trial for thefi Uves absorbed
the entfie feelfiigs of those without, a momentary glance at the hundreds of
anxious and careworn faces fii the crowd woMd completely satisfy. Motionless and sfient they stood: they felt no fatigue--no want of food or refreshment—then: interest, waa one ana undivided—aU thefi hopes and fears were
K
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centred in the events then passing at a short distance from them, but to which
their io-norance miparted an additional and more paiMM excitement—the
oifiy informatio:, of how matters were going on being by an occasional word,
sometimes a mere gesture, from some one stationed fit the wmdows to a triend
m the crowd,
"V'\iien the contemplation of this singtfiarly impressive scene was beginnfiig
to weary from the irksomeness of my position, I thought of retfi-mg, but soon
discovered how impossible was such a step. The crowd had blocked up so
completely afi the avenues of approach, that even had I succeeded in getting
from the market-place, it woMd be only to remainfirmlyfinpactedamong the
mob in the street.
It now also occun-ed to me, that although I had been assured by Larkfiis
no call coMd possibly be made upon my services or those of my party tifi after
the trial, yet were that to conclude at any moment, I shotdd be perfectly
unable to gain tfie place where I had stationed them, and the most serious
consequence might ensue from the absence of thefi officer, if the men were
required to act.
From the time this thought took possession of me, I became excessively
uncomfortable. Every expression of the people that denoted the progress of
the trial only alarmed me for the conclusion, wMch I supposed night not be
distant, and I began, vi-ith all my ingeuMty, to attempt my retreat, wlfich, after
half an hour's severe struggle, I completely abandoned,findingmyself scarcely
ten yards fi-om where I started.
At length the counsel for the Cro-ft-n, who had becu speakmg to evidence,
ceased ; and au fiidistmct munnur was heard tMough the court-house, wlfich
was soon repressed by the voice of the crier cafiing " Sfienee!" AU now
seemed si fii and sfient as the grave—yet, on Usteniug attentively, for some
time, you could catch the low tones of a voice speaking, as it appeared, with
great delllicration and slo^iicss, Tlis was the judge addressfiig the jury.
in a sliori iiiue tlis also ceased; and, for about half au hour, the sficiicc waa
licrfectly unbroken, and both withfii and without there reigned one intense
and aching ,'-?nse ot anxiety that absorbed every feefing, and finparted to
every face an expression of almost agonising unccrtamty. It was,fiideed,a
moment wefi calculated to excite such einotions. The jury had retfi-ed to
deliberate upon thefi- verdict. At length a door was heard to open, and the
f iiitsteps of the juiy, as they resumed their places, sounded tMough the court,
and were lieafd by those without. How heavily upon many a stout heart
those footsteps feU! They bad taken thefi seats—then came another pause—
after which the monotonous tones of the clerk of the court were heard, addressfiig the jury for their verdict. As the foreman rises every car is bent—
every eye s'.rained—every heartstring vibrates: his fips move, but fie is not
beard; he is desired by the judge to speak louder; there is another pa'iiae—
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he appears to labour for a few seconds with a mighty effort, and, at .ast, pronounces the words, " Gmlty, my lord—aU gufity!"
1 have heard the wfid war-whoop of the Red Indian, as, m his own pine
forest, he has unexpectecUy come upon the track of his foe, and the almost
extingifished hope of vengeance has been kintUed agam in his cruel heart—I
have fistened to the scarcely less savage hurra of a stornimg party, as they
have sunnountod the cniinbfing ruins of a breach, and devoted to fire and
sword, wfih that one yeU, aU who await thcm^and once m myfifeit has been
my fortune to have heard the last yeU of defiance from a pfialc crew, as they
sank beneath the raking fire of a frigate, rather than surrender, and went
down with a cheer of defiance that rose even above the red artiUery that destroyed but could not subdue them;—but never, m any or all of these awfM
moments, did my heart vibrate to such sotmds as rent the afi when the fatal
" GifiKy" was heard by those witlfin, and repeated to those without. It was
not grief—it was not despafi-—neither was it the cry of sharp and ineprcssible
anguish, from a suddenly bUghted hope—but it was the long pent-up and
carefuUy-concealed burst of feeling which caUed aloud for vengeance—red and
reeking revenge upon all who had been mstrumental m the sentence then
defivered. It ceased, and I looked towards the court-house, expecting that
an immediate and desperate attack upon the budding and those whom it contamed wotfid at once take place. But notling of the kind ensued; the mob
were afieady begfiufing to disperse, and before I recovered perfectly from the
excitement of these few and terrible moments, the square was nearly empty,
and I almost felt as if the wfid and frantic denunciation that stiU rang tMough
my ears had been conjured up by a heated and fevered imagmation.
Vv'hen I agam met our party at the dinner table, I coMd not help feefing
sm-prised on perceiving how fittle tfiey sympatMsed in my feeling for the events
of the day; which, mdeed, they oifiy aUuded to in a professional pomt of
view—criticismg the speeches of the counsel on both sides, and the character
of the different witnesses who were examined.
" WeU," said Mr. Daly, addressing our host, " you never coMd have had a
conviction to-day if it wasn't for Mike. He's the best evidence I ever heard.
I'd Uke to know very much how you ever got so clerer a feUow completely m
your clutches ?"
" By a mere accident, and very sunply," repUed the justice. " It was upon
one of our most crowded fafi days—half the county was M town, when the
iMormation arrived that the Walshes were murdered the mght before at the
cross-roads above Telenamnck mfils. The news reached me as I was sigmng
some tithe warrants, one of wMch was against Mickey. I sent for him mto
the office. Knowing that as he was in the secret of aU the evU domgs, I mignt
as weU pretend to do Mm a service, and offer to stop the warrant out of kindness, as it were. WeU, one way or another, he was kept waitips severa,
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hours whQe I was engagea m wTiting, and aU the country people, as they
passed the wmdow, eoMd look m and see Mickey Sheehan standmg before
me, whfie I was employed busfiy writing letters. It was just at this tfine
that a mounted pohceman rode m with the accotmt of the murder; upon
which I immediately issued a wanant to arrest the two Mac Nefils and Owen
Shirley upon suspicion, I thought I saw Mike turn pale as I said the names
over to the sergeant of police, aud I at once detemiined to turn it to account;
so I immediately began talking to Mickey about his own affairs, breakmg off,
every now and then, tc give some directions about the men to be capttned
The crowd outside was increasing every instant, and you need not have looked
at thefi faces twice to perceive that they had regarded Mickey as an approver i
and the same night that saw the Mac Nefils fii custody, witnessed the burning'
of Sheehan's house and haggart, and he only escaped by a miracle over to
Cm-ryglass, where, once tmder my protection, with the imputation upon hia
character of having turned king's evidence, I had little trouble m persuading
Mm that he might as weU benefit by the report as enjoy the name -^vithout
the gafii. He soon compfied, and the convictions of this day are partly the
restfit."
"When the applause which greeted this clever stroke of our host had s-absided, I inquired what results might, in aU likelihood, follow the proceedings
of which I had that day been a witness ?
" Nothing wfil be done immediately," replied the justice, " because we have
large force of police and military about us; but let either, or unhappfiy
both, be withdrawn, and the cry you heard given in the market-place to-day
wfil be the death-wafi for more than one of those who are wcU and hearty at
this moment,"
The train of thought inevitably forced upon me by aU I had been a spectator
of durfiig the day but Uttle disposed me to be a partaker in the mfith and
conviviahty which, as usual, formed the staple of the assize dmners of Mr.
LarMns; and I accordingly took an early opportumty to quit the company
and retfie for the night.

CHAPTER XXI.
A DAT IN

DUBLIJf.

ON the third day of my residence at Curryglass, arrived my friend Mon
timer to replace me, bringing my leave from the colonel, and a mo.ct handsome i-ctter, in which he agafii elsaiced at the prospect betore me fii tha
CrJionhy famfiy, and Muted at my destination, which I had not aUuded t a.
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adding, that if I made the pretence of study in Germany the reason for my
appUcation at the Horse Guards, I should be ahnost certam to obtam a six
months' leave. With what spfiits I ordered Stubbes to pack up my portmanteau, and sectu-e our places m the Dubfin mafi for that night, whfie I
myself hurried to take leave of my kmd entertainer and his guests, as weU
as to recommend to their favour and attention my exceUent friend Mortimer.
He, befiig a jovial feUow, not at aU m love, was a happy exchange for me,
suice, despite Daly's capital stories, I had spent the last two days m watcMng
the high road for my successor's arrival.
Once more, then, I bade adieu to Curryglass and its hospitable owner,
whose labours for " justice to Ireland" I shaU long remember, and depositmg
mysefi m the bowels of his Majesty's mafi, gave way to the ftdl current of
my hopes and imagirfings, wMcli at last ended m a sound and refreshmg sleep,
irom which I oMy awoke as we di-ew up at the door of the Hiberman, m
Dawson-street.
Even at that early horn- there was considerable bustle and activity of preparation, which I was at some loss to accotmt for, tfil iMormed by the waiter
that there were upwards of three hundred strangers m the house, it being the
day of Ms Majesty's expected arrival on his visit to Ireland, and a very considerable section of the county Galway bemg at that moment, -with their wives
and famifies, installed, for the occasion, m tMs, their favourite hotek
Although I had been readmg of this approacMng event every day for tnfe
last three months, I could not help feehng surprised at the fiitense appearance
of excitement it occasioned, and, in the few minutes' conversation I held
with the waiter, learned the total impossibfiity of procuring a lodgmg anywltsre, and that I coMd not have a bed, even were I to offer five guineas for it.
Having, therefore, no inclination for sleep, even upon easier terms, I ordered
my breakfast to be ready at ten, and set out upon a stroU tMough the town.
I could not help, in my short ramble through the streets, perceiving how
admirably adapted were the worthy DubUMtes for aU the honours that awaited
them; garlands of flowers, transparencies, flags, and the other insignia of
rejoicing, were everywhere in preparation, and, at the end of Sackvfile-street,
a considerable erection, very m'ach resemblmg an impromptu gallows, waa
befiig bufit, for the purpose, as I afterwards learnt, of givmg tlie worshipful
the lord mayor the opportunity of opemug the city gates to royalty; creatms
the obstacle where none existed bemg a very ingenious coneeit, and conac
derably Irish into the bargam- I coMd not help feeling some desfi-e to vrK
ness how afi should go off, to use the theatrical phrase; but, m my anxiet-j
to get on to the Continent, I at once abandoned every thought of delay.
Wlien I retm-ned to the coffee-room of my hotel, I found it crowded to
excess; every fittle table, originaUy destmed for the accommodation of one,
havmg at least two, and sometimes three occupants. Iu my hurried glance
round the room, to decide where I shoMd place myself, I was considerably
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struck with the appearance of a stout elderly gentleman -with red whiskers,
and a high, bald forehead; he had, although the day was an oppressively hot
one, tMee waistcoats on, and by the brown York tan of his long-topped boots,
evfiiced a very considerable contempt either for weather or fashion; in the
qtfick glance of his sharp grey eye, I read that he fistened half doubtmgly to
the narrative of his compamon, whose back was turned towards me, but who
appeared, from the occasional words which reached me, to be gi-vmg a rather
maiveUous and melodramatic version of the expected pleasm-es of the capital.
There was somethmg m the tone of the speaker's voice that I thought I recognised ; I accordingly di-ew near, and what was my surprise to discover my
friend Tom O'Flaherty, After otrr first salutation was over, Tom presented
me to his friend, Mr, Bm-ke, cf somewhere, who, he continued tofiiformme,
in a stage whisper, was a " regtdar quiz," and never m Dubfin m Ms Me
before.
" And so, you say, sir, that his Majesty cannot enter without the permission
of the lord mayor ?"
" And the aldermen, too," replied Tom. " It is an old feudal ceremony;
when Ms Majesty comes up to the gate, he demands admission, and the lord
mayor refuses, because he wotdd be thus surrendering his great prerogative
of head of the city; then the aldermen get about him, and cajole him, and by
degrees he's won over by the promise of befiig knighted, and the kmg gains
the day, and enters."
" Upon my conscience, a mighty ridictfious ceremony it is, after aU," said
Mr, Bm-ke, " and very like a bargain for sheep in BaUinasloe fafi, when the
buyer and seUer appear to be gomg to fight, tiU a mutual friend settles the
bargain between them,"
At this moment, Mr, Burke suddeifiy sprang from his chair, which was
nearest the wmdow, to look out; I accordingly followed his example, and
beheld a rather ludicrous procession, if such it coMd be cafied, consisting of
so few persons. The prfiicipal individual iu the group was a florid, hit, happylooking gentleman of about fifty, with a profusion of nearly white whiskers,
which met at Ms chm, mounted upon a sleek charger, whose hafi-anibling, halfprancing pace, had evidently been acqMred by long habit of going in procession ; this august figure was h;djitod in a scarlet coat and cocked-hat, having
' tags," and all the other appanage of a general ofiicer; he also wore tight
buckskfii breeches, and high jack-boots, like those of the Horse Guards; as
he looked from side to side, -with a sefi-satisfied, contented afi-, he appeared
quite insensible of the cortege wlich fofiowed and preceded him; the latter
eousistmg of some score of half-ragged boys, yelfiug and shouting with afi
their might, and the former being a kmd of instahneat in hand of the Dubfin
Mfiitia Band, and who, in numbers and eqmpment, closely resembled the
"army" wMch accompames the first appearance of Bombastes, tlie only
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difference, that these 1 speak of did not play the " Rogue's March," wMch
might have perhaps appeared personal.
As tlfis goodly procession advanced, Mr. Burke's eyes became riveted upon
it; fi was the first wonder he had yet belield, and he devoured it.
" May I ask, sir," said he, at length, " who that is ?"
"Who that is!" said Tom, survejing Mm leisurely as he spoke; "why
surely, sir, you must be jesting, or you woMd not ask such a question; 1
trust, indeed, every one knows who he is. Eh, Harry ?" said he, looiring
at me for a coufirraat ion of what he said, and to wlfich, of course, 1 assented
by a look.
" Wefi, but, my dear Mr. O'Flaherty, you forget how ignorant I am of
everything here
"
" Ah, true," said Tom, intermpling; " I forgot you never saw him before."
" Aud who is he, sir ?"
" Why, that's the Duke of WeUington, sfi!"
" Lord have mercy upon me, is it ?" said Mr. Burke, as he upset the table,
and aU its breakfast eiitfipage, and rashed through the cofl'ee-room like one
possessed. Before I could half recover from the fit of laughing this event
threw me into, I heard Iim as he ran full speed down Dawson-street, wavmg
his hat, and shouting at the top of his lungs, " God bless your Grace!—Long
fife to your Grace !—Hurra for the hero of "Waterloo !—the great captain of
the age !" &c, fcc, which I grieve to say, for the ingratitude of the intlividual
laudctl, seemed not to afford Iim half the pleasure, and none of the amusement, it cfid the mob, who re-echoed the shouts and cheering till he was lid
within the precincts of the Mansion House,
" Aud now," said Tom, to me, " finish your breakfast as fast as possible;
for, when Burke comes back, he wiU be boring me to dine with him, or some
such tlfiug, as a kfiid of acknowledgment of his gratitude for showing Mm the
Didce, Do you know, he has seen more wonders through my poor fiistrumentafity withfii the last three days in Dubfin, than a six months' trip to the
Continent would show most men, I have made him befieve that Burke Bethel
is Lord Brougham, and I am about to bring hfin to a soiree at Mfiadi's, whom
he supposes to be the Marchioness of Conjoigham, A propos to the dear
' Blew,' let me teU you of a " good hit' I was witness to a few nights since
You know, perhaps, old Sfi Charles Gieseckc, eh ?"
" I have seen him once, I think,—the professor of mineralogy."
" WeU, poor old Sir Charles, one of the most modest and retfi-ing men fii
existence, was standing the other night among the mob, in one of the drawingrooms, whfie a waltzmg-party werefigm-ingaway, at wnicfi, witfi that fondness for ' la danse' that characterises every German of any age, he was lookmg with much mterest, when my lady came tripping up, and the foUowing
short dialogue ensued w\i\m my ear-abot:
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"'Ah, mon cher, Si Charles, ravi de vous voir. But "vhy are yon nn\
dancing ?'
" ' Ah, mfiadi, je ne pMs pas, c'est-a-dire, ich kann es nicht; I am too
old; ich bin
'
" ' Oh, you horrid man ! I understand you perfectly. You hate laches that
IS the real reason. You do—you know you do,'
" ' Ah, mfiadi, gnadige Frau; glauben sie mich; I do leave de ladies; I
do adore de sex. Do you know, mfiadi, when 1 was in GreeMand I did keep
four womans,'
" • Oh, shockmg, horrid, vfie Sfi- Charles! how coMd yoa tell me such a
story ? I shaU die of it!'
" ' All, mme Gott, nMadi, sie fi-ren sieh; vous vous trompez. You are
qmte m mistake ; it was oMy to row my boat,''
" I leave you to guess how my lady's taste for the broadside of the story,
and poor Sir Charles's vfiidication of limself, in regard to Ms estimation of
'le beau sexe,' amused aU who heard i t : as for me, I had to leave the room,
hahf-chokcd with suppressed laughter. And now, let us bolt, for I see Burke
commg, and, upon my soM, I am tfied of telling Mm lies, and must rest on
my oars for a few hoiu-s at least,"
" But where is the necessity for so doing ?" said I ; " smely, where there ia
so much of novelty as a large city presents to a visitor for the first time there
is httle occasion to draw upon imagination for yottr facts,"
"All, my dear Harry, how fittle do you know of fife ! Tfiere is a kind of
man whose appetite for the maiTcUous is such, that he must be crammed
witfi mfi-aeles or he dies of manition, and you might as well attempt to feed a
tiger upon pate defuie gras, as satisfy him by mere naked unvarnished truth.
I'U just give you au easy illustration; you saw Ifis deliglit this mormng when
the ' Duke' rode past; wefi, I'll teU you the converse of that proposition
now. The ifight before last, havfiig nothing better to do, we went to the
theatre ; the piece wns ' La Peroiise,' which they have been playing here for
the last two months to crowded houses, to exhibit some North American
Indians whom some theatrical speculator brought over ' special,' fit aU the
horrors of fur, wampum, and yefiow ochre. Finding the ' spectacle' rather
nnmt crest iug, I leaned back in my box, and feU into a doze, MeanwhUe, my
(iquiiing friend, Mr, Burke, who felt naturally anxious, as he always does, to
get au fond of matters, left his place to obtain mformation about the piece,
the audience, and, above all, the authenticity of the Indians, who certaudy
astoifished him considerably,
" Now it so happened that aoout a fortifight previously some violent passion to return home to their own country had seized these mteresting individua.E., and they felt tfie most firesistible longfiig to abandon the savage and
imnaluval condiments of roast beef and Guinness's porter, and resume their
^ucicnt and more civfiised habits of Me. In fact, fike the old African lad'/
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mentioned by the missionary at the Cape, they felt they coMd cue happy if
tbey ' coMd oMy once more have a roast chfid for supper,' and, as such
hu-iuries are dear m tMs countiy, stay another week they woMd not, whatever
the wnsequences might be; the manager reasoned, begged, implorecl, and
tMeatcried, by turns; aU woMd not do, go they were determined, and aU that
the uMaitHnate proprietor cotdd ac-complish was to make a purchase of Iheuproperties in fur, belts, bows, arrows, and feathers, and get them away
qmetly, •without: the public being the wiser. The piece was too profitable a
one to abandon, so he looked about anxiously, to supply the deficiency in his
corps dramatique, Y'yz several days nothfiig presented itself to his thoughts,
and the public were becoming more clamorous for the repetition of a drama
which had greatly delighted them. What was to be done ? In a mood ol
doubt and unccrtamty, the wretched manager was taking his accustomed
walk upon the Ughthouse pier, whfie a number of unfortunate country
feUows, bare-legged and lanky, with hay ropes fastening thefi old grey coats
around them, were standing beside a packet about to take their departm-e
for England for the harvest. Their uncouth appearance, their wfid looks,
thefi violent gestures, and, above all, their strange and guttural language—
(or they were afi speaking Irish—attracted the attention of the manager;
tlie effect, to his professional eye, was good ; the thought struck him at once.
Here were the veryfcUows he wanted. It was scarcely necessary to alter anything about them, they were ready made to his hand, and in many respects better
savages than their prototypes. Through the mediation of some whisky, the
appropriate liquor in all treaties of this nature, a bargain was readily stnick,
and in two hours more ' these forty thieves' were rehearsing upon the classic
boards of our theatre, and once more ' LaPerouse,' in all the glory of red capital
letters, shone forth iu the morning advertisements. The mn of the piece
continued miabated; the Indians were the rage; nothing else was thought or
spoken of in Dubfin, and already the benefit of AshewabaUagh Ho was announced, who, by-the-by, was a little feUow from Martin's estate m Connemara, and one of the drollest dogs I ever heard of WeU, it so happened that
it was upon one of their ifights of performing tliat I fomid myself, with Mr.
Burke, a spectator of their proceedings; I had faUen into an easy slumber,
while a dreacfiul row in the box lobby roused me from my dream, and the
loud cry of' Tium hfin out!' ' Pitch him over !' ' Beat his brains out!' and other
iiumane proposrJs of the fike nature, effeetuaUy restored me to consciousness.
I rushed out of the box into the lobby, and there, to my astomshment, in the
midst of a considerable crowd, beheld my friend, Mr, Burke, belabourmg the
box-keeper with afi his might with a cotton umbreUa of rather unpleasant
proportions, accompanying each blow with an exclamatiou of ' WeU, are they
Connaughtmen, now, you rascal—eh p—are they all west of Athloue, teU me
that, now ? I wonder what's preventfiig me beating the soM out of ye.'
After obtafifing a short cessation offiostfiities,and restoring poor S.barkey tQ
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hia legs, reach more dead than afive from pure fright,! learned, at last, the
teterrima causa:lelli, Mr, Burke, it seems, had entered into conversation with
Sharkey, the box-keeper, as to afi the particMars of the theatre, and the present piece, but especiaUy as to the real and authentic historv of the Indians,
whose language he remarked, m many respects, to rescuible Lish. Poor
Sharkey, whose benefit night was approar.bing, thought he might sec'irc o
friend for Me byfinpartingto him an important state secret; and when, therefore, pressed rather closely as to the ' savages' whereabout,' resolved to try a
bold stroke, and trust his urJcnovv-n interrogator, ' And so you don't i eally
know where they come from, nor can't guess r' ' Ivlaybe, Pent,' said Mr,
Burke, mnocently. ' Ti-y agam, sir,' said Sharkey, with a kno-wing grin, ' Is
it Behrfiig's Straits ?' said Mr. Burke, ' What do you think of Galway, sfi- ?'
said Sharkey, with a leer intended to cement a friendship for Ifie, The words
were no sooner out of lis fips, than Burke, who immediately took them as a
piece of direct msolence to hfinself and his country, fcUed him to the earth,
and was iu the act of contmumg the discipUne when I arrived on thefieldof
battle."

CHAPTER XXn.
A

NIGHT

AT

HOWTH.

" AKI) must you really leave us so soon," said Tom, as we issued forth into
the street; "why, I was just planmng a whole week's adventure for you,
ToNvm is so fuU of aU kinds of idle people, I think I coMd manage to make
your time pass pleasantly enough,"
" Of tliat," I replied, " I have fittle doubt; but, for the reasons I have just
mentioned, it is absolutely necessary that I shotdd not lose a moment; and
after arrangfiig a few things here, I shaU start to-moiTow by the eaj-fiest
packet, and hasten up to London at once,"
" By Jupiter," said Tom, " how lucky, I just remember something which
oomes admirably a propos. You are going to Paris—is it not so ?"
" Yes, direct "to Paris,"
"Nothing could be better. There is a particMarly mce person, a great
fiiend of nine—Mrs, Bingham—waiting for several days in hopes of a chaperon to take care of herself and daughter—a lovely gfi-l, only nineteen, you
wretch—to London, en route to the Contment; the mamma a defightftd
woman, and a widow, with a very satisfactory jointure—you understand ; but
the daughter, a regMar downright beauty, and a ward m Chancery, -with how
many thousand pounds I am afraid to trust myself to say. You must k now.
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then, they are the Buighams of
upon my soul, I forget wh(re, but
highly respectable."
" I regret I have not the pleasure of thefi acquamtance, and the more, because I shafi not be able to make it now."
" As why ?" said Tom, gravely.
" Because, in the first place, I am so coMoundedly pressed for time, that I
cotdd not possibly delay mider any contingency that might arise; and your
fafi friends are, doubtless, not so eagerly detcrnfined upon traveling night
and day tifi they reach Paris. Secondly, to speak candidly, -with my present
hopes and fears weighing upon my mind, I shoidd not be the most agreeable
travelling companion to two ladies with such pretensions as you speak of;
and, thfidly
"
" CoMound your thfidly. I suppose we shall have sixteentldy, fike a Presbyterian miifister's sermon, if I let you go on. Why, the/fi not delay you
one hour. Mrs, Bingham, man, cai-es as fittle for the road as yourself; and
as for your petits soins, I suppose if you get the fafi ladies tMough the
Custom House, aud see them safe m a London hotel, it is aU -wfil be rcqufi-ed
at your hands,"
" Notwithstandmg aU you say, I see the do^vllright impossibUity of my
takmg such a charge at tlfis moment, when my o-wn affafi-s reqmre afi tfie
little attention I can bestow; and when, were I once mvolved with your fair
friends, it might be completely out-of my power to prosecute my own plans,"
As I said tlfis, we reached the door of a handsome-looking house in Kfidarestreet, upon wlich Tom left my arm, and, fiifomfing me that he desfied to
drop a card, knocked loudly.
" Is Mrs, Bingham at home ?" said he, as the seiwant opened the door.
" No, sir, she's out m the carriage."
" WeU, you see, Harry, yom- M luck befriends you; for I was resolved on
presenting j-ou to my friends, and leaving the rest to its merits."
" I can safely assure you that I shoMd not have gone up-stafi-s," said I.
" Little as I know of mysefi, there is one point of my cliaracter I have never
been deceived fii, the fatal facfiity by which every new fiicident or adventm-e
can tm-n me from foUowing up my best matured and longest digested plans;
and as I feel this weakness and cannot correct it, the next best thmg I can
do is to fly the causes."
"Upon my soM," said Tom, "you have become qmte a phUosopher since
\i'e met. There is an old adage wlfich says, ' No kmg is ever thoroughly
gracio-as fi he has not passed a year or two hi dethronement:' so I believe
your regMai Hdy-MUer—yourself, for mstance—becomes a very qifiet anfinaj
for bemg occasionaUy jfited. But now, as you have some commissions to do.
p-.-ay get done with them as fast as possible, and let us meet at dinner
VV here ao you dine to-day P"
" Why, upon that point, I am at your service ramplste 7."
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" WeU, fiien, I have got a plan which I think wiU smt you. You said yon
wished to go by Holyhead, for fear of delay; so we'U drive down at six o'clock
to Skinner's, and dine with him on board the packet at Howth. Bring your
luggage with you, and it wfil save you a vast deal of fuss and trouble m the
morning."
Nothing coMd be better management for me than this, so I accordingly
promised acqMescence; and havmg appointed a rendezvous for six o'clock,
bade O'Flaherty good-by, mwardly rejoiciag that my plans were so i'ar forwarded, and that I w&s not to be embarrassed with either Mrs. Bingham cr
her daughter, for whose acquaintance or society I had no peeufiar ambition.
My commissions, though not very numerous, occupied the few hours which
remained, and it was already a few minutes past six o'clock when I took my
st.and under the piazza of the Post-office to wait for O'Flaherty. I had not
long to do so, for immediately after I had reached the spot, he arrived m an
open barouche and four posters, with three other young men, to whom he
severaUy introduced me, but whose names I have totaUy forgotten; I only
remember that two of the party were militai-y men, then quartered fii to-wn.
When I had taken my seat, I could not help whispering to Tom, that although his friend Skinner might be "bon" for a visitation for two at his
dinner, yet, as we were now so strong a party, it night be as well to dine at
the hotel.
" Oh," said he, " I have arranged all that; I have sent him a special messenger two hotu's since, and so, make your miud easy—we shall not be disappointed, nor he, short-taken,"
Our drive, although a long one, passed quickly over, and before we had
reached our destination, I had become tolerably intimate with aU the party,
who were evidently picked men, selected by O'Flaherty for a pleasant evening.
We drove along the pier to the wharf, where the steamer lay, and were received at once by Tom's friend with all tlie warm welcom.e and hospitality of
a sailor, united with the address and polish of a very finished gentleman. As
v/e descended the companion-ladder to the cabin, my mind became speedily
divested of any fears I might have indulged in, as to the want of preparation
of our entertainer. The table was covered with handsome plate and cut
glass, while the side-tables gfittered with a magnificent dessert, and two
large wine-coolers presented an array of champagne necks shining with their
leaden cravats that would have tempted an anchorite,
I remember veiy little else of that evening than the coup d'ail I have mentioned ; besides, were my memory more retentive, I might sci-u"^'e to trespass
farther on my reader's patience, by the detail of those pleasuies which, like
love-letters, however agreeable to the parties immediately concerned, are very
uncdifying to aU others. I do remember, certaiMy, that good stories and
capital songs succeeded each other with a rapidity oMy to be equaUed by the
popping of corks; and have also a very vague and indist-fiict reeoUection of s
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dance round tfie table, evidently to finish a chorus, but which, it appears,
fimshed me too, for I saw no more that light.
How many have commemorated the waking sensations of their feUow-men,
after a night's debauch! yet, at the same time, 1 am not aware of any one
having perfectly conveyed even a passing Ukeuess to the mfiigled throng of
sensations which crowd one's brain on such an occasion. The doubt of what
has passed, by degrees yielding to the hafi' consciousness of the truth, the
feefing of shame, mseparable, except to the habituaUy hard-goer, from the events
thus dimly pictured, the rackmg headache and intense tlifi-st, with the horror
of the potation recently indulged fii; the recurring sense of the fun or droUery
of a story or an incident which provokes us again to laugh despfie the jarring
of our brain from the shaking;—aU this, and more, most men have felt, and
happy are Uiey when thefi- waiting tfioughts are fimited to such, at times like
these. The matter becomes considerably worse, when the foUo-wing morrfing
caUs for some considerable exertion, for wMch, even fit your best and calmest
moments, you barely find yom-self equal.
It is truly unpleasant, on rubbing yo-,ir eyes and opering your ears, to discover that the great bell is ringing the half-hour before your quarterly examination at coUege, while Locke, Lloyd, and Lucian are dancing a reel through
your brain, little short of madness; scarcely less agreeable is it to leam that
your friend Captain Wfidfire is at the door fir his cab, to accompany you to
the Phccifix, to stand within twelve paces of a cool gentleman who has been
sitting with lis arm in cold water for the last half-hom-, that he may pick you
out " artist-like." There are, besides these, iimumcrable situations in which
our preparations of the night woMd appear as none ot the wisest; but 1
prefer going at once to my own, which, although considerably IMerior in
difficMty, was not without its own " de.uigrcmens."
Wlien I awoke, therefore, on board the Firejly, the morning after our
dinner-party, I v/as perfectly miable, by any mental process witlim my reach,
to discover where I was. On sMpboard I felt I must be—the narrow berth,
the gfided .and paneUed cabin which met my eye tMough my half-open
cm-tains, and that pectdiar sweUing motion inseparable from a vessel m the
water, aU satisfied me of this fact, I looked about me, but could see no one
to give me the least idea of my position, CoMd it be that we were on o-ar
way out to Corfu, and that I had been fii for some time past ?
But this cabin had little resemblance to a transport; perhaps it might be a
frigate, I knew not. Then again, were we safiing, or at anchor ? for tne
sMp was nearly motioMess; -Jf, this instant a tremendous noise like thtmder
crashed tMough my head, and for a moment I expected we had exploded,
aad woifid be afi blo-wn up ; but an instant after I discovered it must be the
escape of the steam, and that I was on board a packet-ship. Here, then, was
some clue to my situation, and ime which woMd probably have eUcited all in
due season; but just at tMs moment a voice on deck saved me from jjny ftu;.
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ther tateil >i<-im. Two persons were conversing whose voices were not al.
togt'htz unknown to HiS, but why I knew not.
" Then, captain, I suppose you consider this as an exceUent passage ?"
" Yes, of course 1 do," repfied the captafii, " it's oMyflvehours since we left
flffwtli, and now, you see, we are nearly iu; if we have tMs run of the tide we
shafi roach the Head before twelve o'clock."
" Ha, ha!" said I to myself, " now I begin to leam sometling. So we
have crossed the chaimel whfie I was sleeping, not the least agreeable thmg
for a man to hear who suffers martyi-dom from sea-sickness. But let me listen
again."
" And that large mountain there, is that Snowdon ?"
" No; you cannot see Snowdon; there is too much mist about it; that
mountam is Capel Carrig! and there that bold bluff to the eastward, that is
Penmen Ma-^vr."
" Come, there is no time to be lost," thought I; so sprmgmg out of my
berth, accoutred as I was, in merely trousers and sUppers, with a red
handkerchief, fastened nightcap fashion round my head, I took my way
through the cabm.
My first thought on getting upon my legs was, how tremendously the
vessel pitched, wlich I had not remarked whfie m my berth, but now I could
scarce keep myself from faUing at every step. I was just about to call the
steward, when I again heard the voices on deck.
" You have but few passengers this trip."
" I think only yourself and a Captain Lorrequer," replied the captain,
" who, by-tfie-by, is losing aU this fine coast, whicfi is certaiifiy a great pity."
" He shafi not do so much longer," thought I ; " for as Ifindthat there are
no other passengers, I'll make my toUet on deck, and enjoy the ^ie-vv besides."
With tlis detemiination I ascended slowly and cautiously the companionladder, and stepped cut upon the deck; but scarcely had I done so, when a
roar of the loudest laughter made me tui-n my head towards the poop, and
there, to my horror of horrors, I beheld Tom O'Flaherty seated between
two ladies, whose most vociferous mfi-th I soon perceived was eUcited at my
expense.
AU tlie party of the preceding night were also tliere, and as I turned from
thefi- grfiuung faces to the land, I saw, to my shame and confusion, that we
were stM lymg beside the pier at Howth; wMle the bandboxes, trunks, and
imperials of new arrivals were incessantly pouring m, as traveUing carnages
kept dri-vfiig up to the place of embarkation, I stood perfectly astounded and
oewfidercd—shame for my ridicMous costume would have made me fly at
any other time—but there I remained to be laughed at, patiently, whfie that
vfid.ain O'Flaherty, leading me passively forward,fiitroducedm.e to fiis friends
—"Mrs. Bfiigham, Mr. Lorrequer; Mr. Lorrequer, Miss Bfiigham. Don't
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be prepossessed against Mn, ladies, for when not in love, and properly
dressed, he is a inarveUously weU-looking young gentleman; and as
"
W\at the remainder of the sentence nfight be, I knew not, for I rashed
down into the cabin, and lockmg the door, never opened it tfil I could perceive from the stem wmdows that we were reafiy off on om- way to England,
and recogMsed once more the laughing face of O'Flaherty, who, as he waved
his hat to his friends from the pier, reminded them that " they were under
the cai-e and protection of Ms friend Lorrequer, who, he trasted, woMd condescend to increase Ms wearing apparel under the circumstances."

CHAPTER XXIII.
THE JOUENET.
WHEN I did at last ventm-e upon deck, it was with a costume studiously
accurate, and as much of manner as I cotfid possibly muster, to endeavour at
once to erase the tmforttmate impression of my first appearance; this, however, was not destined to be a perfectly successfM manoeu-vi-e, and I was
obliged, after a few mmutes, to join the laugh, which I fomid coMd not be repressed, at my expense. One good resMt certainly foUowed from aU this. 1
became almost immediately on intimate terms with Mrs. Bmgham and her
daughter, and much of the awkwardness m my position as thefi chaperon,
which, bon gre, mat gre, I was destined to be, was. at once got over. Mrs.
Bingham herself was of that style of widow wMch comes under the " fat,
fair, and forty" category, with a never-ceasingflowof high, almost boisterous
spirits—an exceUent temper, good health—and a weU-stocked purse. Life
to her was like a game of her favourite " specMation." When she beUeved the " company honest," and knew her cards trumps, she was tolerably
easy for the result. She liked Kingstown—she liked wMst—she liked the
mfiitary-she Meed " the junior bar," of which she knew a good number—she
had a wefi fm-mshed house m KUdare-street—and a weU cushioned pew m
St, Anne's—she was a favourite at the Castle—and Dr, Labatt " knew her
constitution." Why, with all these advantages, she shoMd ever have thought
of leavmg the " happy vaUey" of her native city, it was somewhat hard to
guess. \l'as it that thoughts of matrimony, which the Contment held out
more prospect for, had invaded the fafi widow's heart ? was it that the altered
condition to which pofitics had greatly reduced Dublm had effected this
ebange of opinion ? or was it Uke that indescribable longmg for the unknown
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lomcthins, which we road of fii the pathetic Mstory of the faur lady celebrated,
1 r.rfieve, by Petrarch ? But I quote from memory:
" Mrs. Gill is very ill,
Nothing can improve her,
But to see the Tullerics,
And wadiUe through the Louvre."
None of these, I believe, however good and vafid reasons m themselves,
were the moving powers upon the present occasion; the aU-sufficient one
befiig that Mrs, Bingham had a daughter. Now Miss Bmgham was Dublin
too—but Dubfin of a later edition—and a fmer, more fiot-pressed copy than
her mamma. She had been educated at Mrs. Somebody's semmary in
Mountjoy-square—had been taught to dance by Montague—and had learned
French from a Swiss governess—with a number of simfiar advantages—a
very prettyfigure—darkeyes—long eyelasfies and a cfimple—and last, but of
com-se least, the deserved reputation of a large fortune. She had made a
most successfid debut in the Dublin world, where she was much admired and
flattered, and which soon suggested to her quick nfind, as it has often done iu
simfiar cases to a young provincial debutante, not to waste fier attractions
upon the minor theatres, but at once to appear upon the " great boards;" so
far evidencing a higher flight of imagination and enterprise than is usuaUy
found among the class of her early associates, who may be characterised as
that school of young ladies, who adnfire the " Corsair" and Kmgsto-wn, and
say, "Ah, don't!"
She possessed much more common sense than her mamma, and promised,
under proper advantages, to become speedfiy quite sufficiently acciuafiited with
the world and its habitiidcs, Li the mean whfie, I perceived tfiat she ran a
very considerable risk of being ca-nied off by some mustacMoed Pole, with a
name like a sneeze, who might pretend to enjoy access to the fashionable
circles of the Continent.
Very little study of my two fair friends enabled me to see thus much; and
very little " usage" sufiiced to render me speedfiy mtimate -with both; the
easy good-nature of the mamma, who had a very methodistical appreciation
of what the " connexion" call " creature comforts," amused me much, and
opened one ready path to her good graces by the opportmfity afforded of
gettfiig up a luncfieon of veal cutlets aud London porter, of which I partook,
not a fittle to the evident loss of the fafi- daugfiter's esteem.
AlTfile, tfierefore, I made the tour of the steward's ceU m searcfi of Harvey's
sauce, I brushed up my memory of the Corsair and Childe Harold, and alternately discussed Stilton and Southey, SheUey and Lobsters, Haynes Bayley
aud Ham.
The day happened to be particMarly calm and deUghtfM, so that we never
kft the deck and the si.x hours which brought us from land to land quickly

THE JOURNEY.

177

ipassed over In this manner; and ere we reached "theHead," 1 had become
..he warm friend and legrd adviser of the mother; and with the daughter 1
was mstalbd as chief confidant of aU her griefs and sorrows, hot li of which
appomtments cost me a solemn promise to take care of them till their arrival
in Paris, where they had many friends and acquafiitanccs awaiting them.
Here, then, as usual, was the fatal facfiity -vrith which I gave inyscfi' up to any
one who took the trouble tofiifluenceme ! One thing, nevertheless, I was
detennined on, to let no circumstance defer my arrival at Paris a day later than
was possioie: therefore, though my office as chaperon might engage me on the
road, it should not interfere with the object before me. Had my mind not
been so completely engaged -with my own immediate prospects, when hope,
suddeMy and unexpectedly re-vived, had become so tinged -witfi fears and
doubts as to be almost torture, I must have been much amused with my present position, as I found myself seated with my two fafi friends, roUing along
through Wales in their comfortable travelfing carriage—givmg afi the orders
at the different hotels—seemg after the luggage — and actmg en maitre in
every respect.
The good -widow enjoyed particMarly the difficMty wMch my precise po"
sition -with regard to her and her daughter tMew the different fimkecpers
on the road into, sometimes supposmg me to be her husband, sometimes her
sou, and once her son-m-law; which very alarming eonjecture brought a
ci-unson tmge to the fafi daughter's cheek, an expression wMch, m my ignorance, I thought looked very like an inclination to famt in my arms.
At length we reached London, and havfiig been there safely mstafied at
" Mivart's," I saUied forth to present my letter to the Horse Guards, and
obtam our passport for the Contment.
"Number nme, Poland-street, sir," said the waiter, as I mqufied the address of the French ConsM. Having discovered that my mterview with the
commander-m-chief was appointed for four o'clock, I deternfined to lose no
time, but make every possible arrangement for lea-ving London m the morning.
A cab quietly conveyed me to the door of the Consul, around wMch stood
several other vehicles of every shape and fashion, whfie m the doorway were
to be seen numbers of people, tMonging and pressfiig, fike the Opera pit on
a fufi ifight. Into the nfidst of tMs assemblage I soon thrast myself, and,
borne upon the current, at length reached a small back parlour,flUedalso
witfi people ; a door opening mto another smafi room in the front showed a
simfiar mob there, with the addition of a small elderly man, m a bag-wig and
spectacles, very much begrimed with snuff, and speakmg in a very cliolerio
tone to the various appficants for passports, who, totaUy ignorant of French,
'insisted upon mterlardmg thefi demands with an occasional stray phrase,
makmg a kind of tesselated pavement of tongues, which woMd have sJiamed
Babd. Nearest to the table at wMch the functxonary sat stood a mustacMoed gentleman, in a blue frock and wMte trousers, a wMte hat jaimtfiy
ir
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set upf JV.-0 Side of Ms head, and primrose gloves. He cast a momentarj
glance of a very undervalmng import upon the crowd around him, and then,
turnmg to the ConsM, said, m a very soprano tone:
" Passport, monsieur!"
" Que voMez-vous que je fasse," repUed the old Frencnman, gruffiy.
" Je sMs—j'ai—that is, donnez-moi passport."
" Where do you go P" repUed the Consul.
" Calai."
"Comment, diable, speak Inglis, an I understan you aa besser. Yom
name?"
" Lorraine Snaggs, gentfihomme."
"What age have you?—how old?"
" Twenty-two,"
" C'est fa," said the old ConsM, fUnging the passport across the table with
the afi of a man who thoroughly comprehended the appUcant's pretension tc
the designation of gentUhommc Anglais,
As I followed the worthy representative of Seven Dials with my eye, another
person had neared the table. She was a rather pretty young woman, with
blue eyes, and bro-wn hafi braided quietly on her forehead, and wearing a
plain close bonnet of a very cociuettish appearance,
" WM you be seated, mam'selle ?" said the polite old Frenchman, who had
hitherto been more fike a bear than a human being. "Ou aUcz-vous done?
where to, ma cliere ?"
" To Paris, sfi,"
"By Calais?"
" No, sir; by Boidogne,"
" C'est bon; quel age avez-vous. Wfiat old, ma beUe P'
" Nineteen, sir, iu June,"
" And are you alone, quite, eh ?"
" No, sir, my fittle gfil,"
" Ah! yoiu: Icetcl gfil—c'est fort bien—je m'apcrpois; and your name ?'
" Faimy Linwood, sfi,"
" C'est CM nia chere,—MademoiseUe Fanny Lfiiwood," said the old man, aa
he wrote down the name.
" Oh, sfi, I beg your pardon, but you nave put me do-mi MademoiseUe,
and—and—you see, sfi, I have my Uttle gfil."
" Ah! c'est 6gal, mam'seUe, they don't mind these things in France. Au
plaisir de V()us voir—adieu."
" Iney don't nfind these thmgs m France," said I to m-yself, repeating the
old Consifi's phyase, w'hich 1 could not help feeling as a whole chapter on his
nation.
My bijinesa was soon settled, for I spoke nothing but EngUsh—very Uttle
knowledge of the world teaching me that when we have any favour, however
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Blight, to ask, it is always good poUcy to make the demand by propitiatmg
the self-esteem of the granter—^if, happUy, there be an opportumty for so
domg.
"When I returned to ]SIivMl;'s, I fotmd a written answer to my letter of the
mommg, stating that his lordsMp of the Horse Guards was leavmg to-wn that
afternoon, but woMd not delay my departure for the Contment, to visit wMch
a four months' leave was granted me, with a recommendation to study at
T^'eimar.
The next day brought us to Dover, m time to stroU about the cliffs during
the evenmg, when I agam talked sentiment with the daughter tM very late.
The Mamma herself was too tfied to come out, so that we had our walk qmte
alone. It is strange enough how quicMy tMs travelling together has shaken
us mto mtimacy. IsabeUa says she feels as if I were her brother; and I
begm to think mysefi she is r.ot exactly like a sister. She has a marveUously
pretty foot and aMde.
The climbing of chffs is a very dangerous pastime. How true the French
adage—" C'est plus facfie de gfisser sur le gazon que sur la glace." But stiU
nothmg can come of it; for if Lady Jane be not false, I must consider myself
an engaged man,
" WeU, but I hope," said I, rousing myself from a reverie of some mmutes,
and inadvertently pressing the aim wMch leaned upon me, "yonr Mamma
wiU not be alamied at our long absence ?"
" Oh! not m the least; for she knows I'm -with you."
And here I felt a return of the pressm-e—perhaps also madvertently given,
but wMch, whether or not, effeetuaUy set aU my reasonmgs and calculations
astray; and we returned to the hotel, sfient on both sides.
The appearance of "Mamma" beside the Mssmg tea-urn brought us both
back to ourselves; and, after an hour's chattmg, we said " Good mght," to
start on the morrow for the Contment.

CHAPTER X.SIV.
CAXAIS.

ix was upon a lovely evenmg m autumn, as the Dover steam-boit rotuided
the wooden pier at Calais, anfid a fleet of smaU boats ffiled -with eager and
inxious faces, soficiting, fii every species of bad Engfish and " mto*^' 't'rench,
the attention and patronage of the passengers.
" Hotel des Bafiis, mfior."
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" Hotel d'Auglcterre," said another, in a voice of the most imposing srupe.
moiity. " C'est superbe—pretty weU."
" Hotel du Nord, votre ExceUence—renfise de poste and ' delays' (quere
relays) at aU hours,"
" Coinmissionnaire, mfiadi," sang out a smafi shrill treble from the midst
of a crowded cock-boat, nearly swamped beneath our paddle-wheel.
What a scene of bustle, confusion, and excitement does the deck of a
steamer present upon such an occasion. Every one is rumiing hither or
thither, "Sauve qui pent" is now the watchword; and friendships that
pronfised a fifeloiig endurance only half an hour ago, find here a speedy dissolution. The lady who slept afi night upon deck, enveloped in the folds of
your Astrakan cloak, scarcely deigns an acknowledgment of you, as she adjusts her ringlets before the looking-glass over the stove m the cabin. The
polite gentleman, that wotfid have down for a reticMe or a sineUing-bottle
upon the high seas, won't leave his luggage in the harbour; and the gallantry
aud devotion that stood the test of hafi a gale of wind and a wet jacket is not
proof when the safety of a carpet-bag or the secm-ity of a "Mackiitosh" is
fonccrned,
.A.nd thus, here, as elsewhere, is prosperity the touchstone of good feeling,
Afi the v.arious disguises which have been assumed, per viaggio, are here hnmediately abandoned, and, stripped of the travelfing costume of mbanity and
courtesy, -which they put on for the voyage, they stand forth m afi the unblushing front of selfishness and sefi-fiiterest.
Some tender scenes yet find thefi place amid the ruins of this chaotic state.
Here may be seen a careful mother adjusting innumerable shawls and handkerchiefs round the throat of a sea-green yomig lady with a cough; her maid,
ht the same instant, taking a tender farewefi of the steward in the after-cabm.
Here, is a very red-faced aud hot individual, with punch-coloured breeches
and gaiters, disputing " one brandy too much " in his bill, and vowing that
the company shafi fiear of it when he returns to England, There, a tall,
elderly womarw '(ritli a Scotch-grey eye, and a sharp cheek-bone, is depositing
within her miilT various seizable articles, that, tmtfi now, had been lyhig
quietly in her trunk. Yonder, that raw-looking yomig gentleman, with the
crumpled frock-coat, and loose cravat, aud sea-sick \ isage, is askfiig every
one " if they think he may land without a passport," You scarcely recognise
him for the cigar-smokfiig dandy of yesterday, that talked as fi he had fived
hafi lis life on the Continent, While there, a rather pretty girl is looking
intently at some object iu the blue water, beside the rudder post. You are
surprised you cannot make it out; but then, she has the advantage of you,
for the tall, well-looking man, with the knowing whiskers, is evidently whispermg somethuig in her ear,
" Steward, this is not my trunk; mme was a leather—-"
''M\ the 'leathers' are gone in the fii-st boat, sfi."
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"Most scandalous way of doing busmess."
" Trouble you for two-and-sixpence, sir."
" There's Matfida cougfimg agam," says a thin, sMewish woman, with a
kmd of triumphant scowl at her better half; " but you would have her wear
that thin shawl!"
" Whatever may be the faMt of the shawl, I fancy no one -wiU reproach her
aifides for thiimess," murmm-s a young Guardsman, as he peeps up the compaiion-ladder.
Amid aU the Babel of tongues and uproar of voices, the thorough bass of
the escape steam keeps up its iMernal thunders, tfil the ver,v bram reels, and,
sick as you have been of the voyage, you half -wish yourseh once more at sea,
fi' oMy to have a moment of peace and tranqtfiUity.
Numbers now throng the deck who have never made their appearance
before. Pale, jaundiced, and crumpled, they have aU the sea-sick look and
haggard cheek of the real martyr—aU except one, a stout, swai-thy, brown•visaged man, of about forty, with a frame offi-oii,and a voice fike the fourth
strmg of a violoneeUo. You wonder vdiy he slioMd have taken to Ms bed:
learn, then, that he is his Majesty's cornier from the Foreign Office, gomg
with despatches to Constantinople, and that, as he is not destmed to lie do-wn
m a bed for the next fourteen days, he is glad even of the nanow reseinbianca
to one he finds in the berth of a steam-boat. At length you are on shore,
and marched off m a long strmg, like a gang of convicts, to the Bm-eau de
rOetroi; and fiere is begun an examination of the luggage, whicfi promises,
fi-om its nfinuteness, to last for tfie three months you destfiied to spend m
Switzerland. At the end of an hour you cfiscover that the soi-disant commissioimaire v,-iU transact aU tMs affair for a few francs ; and, after a tfi-esome
wait m a filthy room, jostled, elbowed, and trampled upon by boors with
sabots, you adjourn to your inn, and begm to feel that you are not in England,
Our httle party had but few of the miseries here recounted to contend with.
My " savofi fafi-e," with aU modesty be it spoken, had been long schooled in
the art and practice of traveUmg; and whfie our less experienced feUowtraveUers were deep in the novel mysteries of cotton stocMngs and petticoats,
most ostentatiously displayed upon every table of the Bm-eau, we were com.
fortably seated m the handsome saloon of the Hotel du Nord, lookmg out
upon a pretty grass-plot, sun-ounded -with orange-trees, and displaying m the
middle a fountam about the size of r, walking stick,
" Now, Mr, Lorrequer," said Mrs, Bfiigham, as she seated herself by the
open -window, " never forget how totafiy dependent we are upon your kir.a
offices. IsabeUa has discovered already that the French of Momitjoy-squ;;r-,»,
however mteUigible m that neighbom-hood, and even as far as Mount-street,
is Coptic and Sanscrit here; and, as for myself, I intend to affect deaf and
diuifimess tifi I reach Paris, where I hear every one can apeak EagUsh i
Uttle."
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"Now, then, to begm my functions," said I, as I rang for the waiter, and
ran over in my mind rapidly how many mvaluable hmts for my new position
my present trip might afford me, " always provided" (as the la-wyers say), that
Lady Jane CaUonby might feel herself tempted to become my traveUing companion, m which case
But, coMound it, how I am castle-bufidmg agam!
Meanwhile, Mrs. Bmgham is lookfiig as hungi-y and famished as though she
woMd eat the waiter. " Ha! tMs is the ' carte.'"
" Now, then, to order supper."
" Cotelettes d'agneau."
" Mayonnaise de homard."
" Perdreaux rouges aux trnffes—mark that, aux truffes."
" Gelee au maraschino."
"Andthe wfiie, sfi," said the waiter, -with a look of approval at my selection. " Champagne—no other wme, sfi- ?"
" No," said I, " champagne oMy. Frappe, of course," I added. And the
waiter departed -with a bow that woMd have graced St. James's.
As long as our immaterial and better partshaUbe doomed to keep company
with itsfleshytabernacle, with all its attendant miseries of gout and indigestion, how much of our enjoyment m this world is dependent upon the mere
accessory cfi-cumstances by wMch the business of fife is carried on and mamtamed, and to despise wMefi is neither good poUcy nor sound phfiosophy. In
tlfis conclusion, a somewhat long experience of the Me of a traveUer has fuUy
estabfished me. And nowhere does it press more forcibly upon the mmd
than when first arrived m a contfirental inn, after lea-ving the best hotels of
England stfil fresh m your memory. I do not for a moment dispute the very
great superiority m comfort of the latter, by which I woMd be understood to
mean aU those resemblances to one's own home wMch an EngUsh hotel so
eninently possesses, and every other one so markedly wants; but I mean that
in contrivances to elevate the spfiit, cheer the jaded and tfied \\ayfarer by objects
wlfich, however they may appeal to the mere senses, seem, at least, but little
sensual, give me a foreign fim; let me have a large, spacious saloon, with its
lofty waUs, and its airy, large-paned windows (I shaUnot object ii the cornices
and mouldings be gfided, because such is usuaUy the case)—let the sun and
heat of a summer's day come tempered through the deep lattices of a wefifittiag ''jalousie," bearing upon them the rich incense of a fragraat orangetree . n blossom—and the sparkling drops of a neighbourmg fountain, the gentle
plash of wMch is famtly audible amid the hum of the drone-bee—let such be
the agremens without—whfie withm, let the more substantial joys of the table
await, in such guise as oifiy a French cuisine can present them—give me these,
[ say, and I shafi never sigh for the far-famed and long-deplored comforts of
a box m a coffee-room, fike a pew m a parish church, though certainly not so
weU cusMoned, and fuUy as dull, -with a hot waiter and a cold beefsteak—the
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•July thing higher than your game bemg your biU, and the ouly thing less
drinkable I ban your port bemg the porter.
With such exotic notions, imagine, my dear reader, whether or not I felt
happy as 1 found myself seated between my two fair friends doing the honours
of a little supper, and assistmg the exhfiaration of our champagne by such
efforts of-wit as, under favourable cficumstances fike these, are ever success
ful—and wMch, befiig Uke the foanfing liqmd wMch washes them do-wn, to be
swaUowed without waiting, are ever esteemed good, from the excitement
that resMts, and never seriously canvassed for any more sterling merit.
Nothing ever makes a man so agreeable as the beUcf that he is so; and cert.afifiy my fair compamons appeared to have the most exceUent idea of my
powers m that respect; and I fancy that I made more bons mots, hit off more
epigrams, and invented more choice uicidents on that happy evenmg, than, fi
now remembered, woMd suffice to pay my taUor's bfil, wfien coUated for
Befdlei/s Miscellany, and filustrated by Cnfikshank, Alas ! that, fike the good
fiquor that seasoned them, both are gone by, and I am left but to cMonicle
the memory of the ftm m didness, and counterfeit the effervescence of the
grape-juice by soda-water. One tMng, however, is certain—we formed a most
agreeable party; and if a feelmg of gloom ever momentarUy shot through my
nfind, it was, that evenings Uke these came so rarely in this work-a-day world,
that each such sho-uld be looked on as our last.
If I had not afieafiy shown mysefi up to my reader as a weathercock of
the first water, perhaps I shoMd now hesitate about coMessmg that 1 had
regretted the short space during which it shoMd be my privilege to act as the
gmde and mentor of my two friends. The impetuous haste which I before
felt necessary to exercise m reaclfing Paris immediately was now tempered by
prudent thoughts about travelling at night, and reflections about sun-stroke
by day; and even moments most devoted to the object of my heart's aspirations were fettered by the very phUosophic idea tliat it could never detract
from the pleasm-e of the happmess that awaited me, fi I travcUcd on the
primrose path to its attainment. I argued thus : if Lady Jane be true—fi—•
if, in a word, I am destined to have any success hi the CaUonby famUy, then
wM a day or two more not risk it. My present friends I shaU, of course, take
leave of at Paris, where thefi own acquaintances await them; and, on the
other hand, shoMd I be doomed once nore to disappomtment, I am equaUy certam I shoMd feel no disposition to form a new attachment. Thus did I
reason, and thus 1 befieved; and though I was a kmd of " consMtation
opinion" among my friends m " sMts of love," I was reafiy then unaware that
at no time is a man so prone to faU in love as immediately after Ms bemg
lilted. H common sense wfil teach us not to dance a bolero upon a spramed
ankle, so might it also convey the equaUy important lesson, not to expose
our more vital and inflammatory organ to the Sre the day after its being
singed.
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Reflections like these did not occur to me at tMs moment; besides that 1
'A-as " gomg the pace" with a forty-horse power of agreeabifity that left me
.Irtle time for thought—least of aU, of serious thought. So stood matters.
I had just fiUed our taU, slender glasses wfih the creammg and " sparkUng"
source of wit and inspiration, when the loud crack, crack, crack of a postifion's whip, accompamed by the shakmg trot of a heavy team, and the roU of
wheels, announced a new arrival.
"Here they come," said I ; "oMy look at them—four horses and one
postifion, afi apparently straggfing and strajing after their own fancy, but yet
gofiig surprisfiigly straight, notwithstanding. See how they come through
that narrow archway—it might puzzle the best four-in-hand in England to do
it better,"
" What a handsome young man, if he had not those odious mustachios.
"Wliy, ;Mr, Lorrequer, he knows you.- see, he is bowmg to you."
"Met Oh! no. Why, surely, it must be—the devil—it is Kfikee, Lady
Jane's brother ! I know his temper weU. One five minutes' observation of
my present intimacy with my fair friends, and adieu to aU hopes for me of
ca'fimg Lord CaUonby my father-in-law. There is not, therefore, a moment
to lose."
As these thoughts revolved through my mind, the confusion I felt had
covered my face with scarlet, and, with a species of blundermg apology for
abruptly leavfiig tfiem for a moment, I ran down stairs oMy in tfine sufficient
to anticipate Kfikee's questions as to the number of my apartment, to which
he was desirou? of proceeding at once. Our first greetmgs over, Kilkee
questioned me as to my route, adding, that his now was necessarfiy an undecided one, for, if his famfiy happened not to be at Paris, he slioMd be
obliged to seek after them among the German watering-places. " In any case,
Lorrequer," said he, " we shaU hunt them m couples. I must fiisist upon
your coming along with me."
" Oh! that," said I, " you must not think of Yom- carriage is a coupe, aud
I cannot think of crowding you."
" Why, you don't seriously -wish to affront me, I hope; for I flatter mysefi
that a more perfect carriage for two people cannot be bufit. Ilobson made it
on a plan of my own, and I am excessively proud of it, I assure you.
Come, that matter is decided—now for supper. Are there many English here
)ust now ? By-the-by, the ladies I think I saw you standing with on the
balcony—who are they ?"
" Oh! the ladies—oh! yes, people I came over -with
"
" One was pretty, 1 fancied. Have you supped ? Just order somethmg>
wM you; meanwhfie, I shaU write a fe-w fines before tfie post leaves." Saying which, he dashed up-stairs after the wafier, and left me to my meditations.
" This begins to be pleasant," thought I, ts the door closed, lea-ving me
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alone m the " salon." In cfi-cumstances of such moment I had never felt so
nonplussed as now, how to decline Kfikee's invitation, without discovering
my mtimacy witfi the Binghams—and yet I could not, by any possibfity, desert them thus abruptly. Such was the dilemma. " I see but one thing for
it," said I, gloomfiy, as I strode through the coffee-room, with my her,d sunk,
and my hands behind my back—" I see but one thing left—I must be takec
iU to-ifiglit, and not be able to leave my bed m the mommg—a fever—a con
lagious fever-blue and red spots aU over me—and be raving -ndldly before
breaMast-time; and fi ever any discovery takes place of my intimacy above
stairs, I must oifiy estabhsh it as a premoifitory symptom of msanity, wMch
seized me m the packet. And now for a doctor that wM understand my case,
and fisten to reason, as they woMd caU it m Ireland." With tMs idea uppermost, I walked out mto the com-t-yard to look for a commissionnafie to
gMde me in my search. Around on every side of me stood the various carriages and vehicles of the hotel aud its inmates, to the fuU as distmctive and
pecMiar m character as their o-wners, " Ah ! there is Kfikee's," said I, as
my eye lighted upon the weU-balanced and elegant fittle carriage which he
had been oMy with justice encomiumising, " I t is certaiMy perfect, and yet
I'd give a handfM of louis d'or if it was Uke that venerable cabriolet yonder,
vith the one wheel and no shafts. But, alas ! those springs give fittle hope
of a break-down, and that coMounded axle wfil outUve the patentee. But
stfil, can nothmg be done—eh ? Come, the thought is a good one. I say,
garpon, who greases the wheels of the carriages here ?"
" C'est moi, monsieur," said a great oM, m wooden shoes and a blouse.
" WeU, then, do you understand these ?" said I, touching the patent axleboxes with my cane.
He shook Ms head.
"Then who does, here?"
" Ah! Michel understands them perfectly."
" Then bring him here," said I.
In a few nfinutes, a fittle, shrewd old feUow, -with a smith's apron, made
Ms appearance, and introduced himself as M. Michel. I had not much dif.
ficMty m making him master of my plan, which was, to detach one of the
V'heels as fi for the purpose of oifing tfie axle, and afterwards render it incapable of being replaced-at least for twenty-four hours.
" IMs is my idea," said I ; " nevertheless, do not be influenced by me.
AU I ask is, disable the carriage from proceedrng to-morrow, and here are
tMee louis d'or at your service."
" Soyez bien tranqufile, monsieur, mfior shaU spend to-morrow m Calais^
if I know anything of my art." Saying which, he set out m search of his
tools, whfie I retm-ned to the salon with my mmd refieved, and fuUy prepared
to press the urgency of my reaclfing Paris without any delay.
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"WeU, Lorrequer," said Kfikee, as I entered, "here is supper waitfiig, ana
I am as hungry as a wolf,"
"Oh ! I beg pardon—I've been getting evcrj-thing iu readmess for our start
to-moiTOw morning, for I have not told you how anxious 1 am to get to Paris
before the Sth—some famfiy busines,s, which rcqtfires my lOokmg after, compellfiig me to do so."
" As to that, let your mmd be at rest, for I shaU travel to-morrow fight if
you prefer it. Now for the Volnay. VVhy, you are not di-inking yc j - wins
What do you say to our paying our respects to the fair ladies above stafi-s ?
I am sure the attentions you have practised coming over, wotdd permit the
fiberty."
" Oh, hang it, no ! There's neither of them pretty, and I should rather
avoid the risk of making a regMar acquaintance with them," said I.
" As you fike, then—oMy, as you'U not take any wine, let us have a strofi
through the town,"
After a short ramble through the to-wn, in which Kilkee talked the entfie
time, but of what I know not, my thoughts bemg upon my own immediate
concerns, we retm-ned to the hotel. As we entered the porte-cochere, my
friend Michel passed me, and as he took off his hat m salutation, gave me
one rapid glance of his knowing eye, that conrpletely satisfied me that Hobsou's pride in my friend's carriage had by that time received quite sufficient
provocation to tlirow him iuto an apoplexy.
" By-( lie-by," said T, "let us see yom- carriage. I am curious to look at
rt"—(and s.ii was)
" We U,then,come alon g this way; they have placed it under some of these
sheds, which they thfiik coach-houses."
I followed my friend through the court tfil we arrived near the fatal spot;
but before reaclfing, he had caught a ghmpse of themisclfief, and shouted out
a most awful imprecation upon the author of the deed which met his eye.
The fore-wheel of the coupe had been taken from the axle, and in the dfificulty
of so dofiig, from the exceUence of the workmanship, two of the spokes were
broken—the patent box was a mass of rent metal, and the end of the axle
turned downwards fike a hoe.
I cannot convey any idea of poor KiAee's distraction; and, m reafity, my
own was fittle short of it; for the wretch had so far outstripped my orders,
that I became bonified at the crael destruction before me. We both, therefore, stormed in the most imposing EngUsh aud French, ffist separately, and
then together. W'e offered a reward for the apprehension of the culprit,
v.-hom no one appeared to know, although, as it happened, every one in a
large household was aware of the transaction but the proprietor Mmself. We
abused all—innkeeper, waiters, ostlers, and chambermaids, coUectively and
mdividuaUy—condemned Calais as a den of imqmty, and branded aU Frenchmen as rogues and vagabonds. This seemed to afieviate considerably my
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Mend's grief, and excite my thirst—fortunately, perhaps, for us, for if our
eloquence had held out much longer, I am afraid our auditoiy might have lost
their patience • and, mdeed, I am qmte certain, if our French had not been in
nearly as disjointed a condition as the spokes of the caliche, such must
have been the case.
" WeU, Lorrequer, I suppose, then, we are not destmed to be feUowtraveUers—for fi you must go to-monow
"
" Alas! it is imperative," said I.
" Then, in any case, let us arrange where we shall meet, for I hope to be in
Paris the day after you."
" rU stop at Meurice's."
" Meurice's be it," said he; " so now good mght, tfil we meet m Paris."

CHAPTER XXV.
THE GENDARME.

1 HAD fortunately sufficient influence upon my fair friends to persuade
them to leave Calais early on the moi-ning foUo-wmg; and two hours before
Kfikee had opened his eyes upon tMs mortal Me we were far upon the road
to Paris.
Havmg thus far perfectly succeeded m my plot, my spfiit rose rapidly, and 1
made every exertiou to make the road appeal- short to my feUow-traveUers. This
part of France is unfortunately deficient m any mterest from scenery; large
undivided tracts of wavmg com-fields, with a background of apparently hitenninable forests, and occasionally, but rarely, the glimpse of some old tfinewom chateau, with its pointed gable and terraced walk, are nearly aU that
the eye can detect m the mtervals between the smaU towns and -vfilages.
Nothing, however, is " flat or unprofltable" to those who desfie to make it
otherwise; good health, good spfiits, and flne weather are wonderfM travelling compamons, and render one tolerably mdependent of the charms of
scenei-y. Every mfie that separated me from Calais, and took away the
chance of being overtaken, added to my gaiety, and I flatter myself that a
happier party have rarely traveUed that weU frequented load.
We reached Abbevfile to diimer, and adjourned to the beautfiM fittle
garden of the mn for O'ur coffee; the evenmg was so defightfM that I proposed to v; aUc on the Paris road, untfi the com-Mg up of the carriage,, which
requfi-ed a screw, or a washer, or some such trifie as always occurs in French
pcstfiig. To this " Mamma" objected, she bemg tfied, tut added, that IsabeUa and I might go on, and that she would take us np m half an hour. This
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was an arrangement so very agreeable and mfiooked for by me, thai c pressed
IMiss Bfiigham as far as I wefi coMd, and at last succeeded m overcoming hei
scruples, and permitting me to shawl her. One has always a tremendous
power of persuasion with the mfinitiated abroad, by a reference to a standard
of maimers and fiabits totaUy different from our own. Thus the tafismaiic
words : " Oh, don't be shocked; remember you are in France," did more to
satisfy my j'oung friend's mind than afi I coMd have said for an hour. Little
iiid she know that m England oifiy has an umnarried young lady any fibertj',
and that the standard of foreign propriety on this head is far, very far more
rigid than our own.
" La premiere rue a gauche," said an old man of whom I inqtired the
road. " E t puis," added I.
" And then quite straight; it is a chaussee aU the way, and you cannot
mistake it."
" Now for it, mademoiseUe," said I. " L e t us try if we cannot see a good
deal of the comitry before the carriage comes up."
We had soon left the tov.ai behind, aud reached a beautifiily shaded high
road, with blossomfiig fruit-ti'ees, aud honeysucMe-covcred cottages ; there
had been several Ught showers during the day, and the air had aU the fresh,
fragrant feeling of an autumn evening, so tranquifiismg and calnfing that few
there are who fiave not felt, at some time or other of their fives, its influence
upon their minds. I fimcied my fair compauion cfid so, for, as she '.valkcd
beside me, her silence, and the gentle pressure of her arm, were far more
eloquent than words.
If that extraordinary flutter and flurry of sensations which wM now and
then seize you, when walking upon a lonely country road with a pretty girl
for your companion, whose arm is linked fit yours, and whose thoughts, as far
as you can guess, at least, are traveUing the same path -with yottr owm—if
this be animal magnet ism, or one of its phenomena, then do I swear by
Mesmer ! whatever it be, delusion or otherwise, it has given me the brightest
moments of iny life—these are the real "winged dreams" of pleasures which
outlive others of iivjre absorbing and actual mterest at the time. After all,
for how many of o-cj- happiest feehngs are we fiidebted to the weakness of our
nature. The man that is wise at nineteen, " je lui en fais mon compliment,"
but I assuredly do not envy him; and now-, even now, when I number more
years than I should like to " confess," rather than suffer the suspicious
watchfiduess of age to creep on me, I prefer to " go on believing," e\-eu
though every hour of the day shoidd show me duped and deceived. AYhfic I
plead guilty to this impeachment, let me show, m mitigation, that it has its
enioyments — first, although I am the most constant and devoted niari
breathing, as a very cursory glance at these " Coifiessions" may prove, yet I
have never been able to restrain myself from a propensity to mate love
merely as a pastfine. The gambler t;f.s.t aits down to play cards, or dice.
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agafiist hmiseltj may perhaps be the oMy person that can comprehend tlis
tendency of mine. We both of us are playmg for notMng (or love, which I
suppose is synonymous); we neither of us put forth our strength; for that
very reason—and in fact like the waiter at VauxhaU, who was comphmented
upon the dexterity with wlfich he poured out the lemonade, and eoM'essed
that he spent Ms moi-nfiigs " pract?/sing witfi vater,"—we pass a considerable
portion of our fives in a mimic warfare, wfiich, if it seem unprofitable, is,
nevertheless, pleasant.
After afi tlis long tirade, need I say how oui w-aUv proceeded P We had
fallen into a kfiid of discussion upon the singidar iutfinacy wfiich had so
rapidly grown up between us, and which years long might have fafied to
engender, W^e attempted also to analyse the reasons for, and the nature of
the friendship thus so suddeifiy established—a rather dangerous and difficult
topic, when the parties were both young—one emmently handsome, and the
other disposed to be most agreeable. Oh, my dear young friends of either
sex, wliatever your feelings be for one another, keep them to yourselves; I
know of nothing half so hazardous as that "comparmg of notes" which somelimes happens. Analysis is a beautfiM thmg m mathematics or chemistry,
but it makes sad havoc when appfied to the " functions of the heart,"
" Mamma appears to have forgotten us," said Isabella, as she spoke, after
walking for some tfine fii silence beside me,
" Oh, depend upon it, the carriage has taken aU this time to repafi; but
are you tired ?"
" Oh, by no means; the evemng is dehghtful, but
"
" Then, perhaps you are ennuyee," said I, hafi' pettishly, to provoke a disclaimer if possible. To tMs insidiously put quere I received, as I deserved,
no answer, and again we sauntered on without speaking,
" To whom does that chateau belong, my old friend?" said I, addressmg a
man on the roadside,
" To Monsieur le MarqMs, sir," repfied he,
" But w'hat's his name, though?"
" Ah, that I can't teU you," replied the man, again.
There you may perceive how, even yet, in provincial France, the old respect for the aristocracy stifi s-urvives; it is sufficient that the possessor oi
that fine place is "Monsieur le MarqMs;" but any other knowledge of who
he is, and what, is superfluous, " How far are we from the next vMage, di
you know ?"
" About a league,"
" Indeed. Why I thought ' L a Scarpe' was qmte np.:C>: -as."
" All, you are thinking of the Ajuiens road."
" Yes, of course; and is not this the Annens roca V
" Oh, no; the Aniens road fies beyond those lojr hills to the ngUt. Lou
, i »
passfcd the turn at the first 'barriere.'
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" Is fi possible we coMd have come wrong P"
" Oh, Mr. Lorrequer, don't say so, I entreat of you."
" And wha» road is this, then, my friend P"
" This is the road to Albert and Peronne,"
" UMortunately, I beUeve he is qmte right. Is there any cross-ro?a from
the viUage before us now to the Amiens road ?"
" Yes; you can reach it about two leagues hence."
" And we can get a carnage at the mn, probably P"
" Ah, that I am not sure of. Perhaps at the Lion d'Or you may.-'
" But why not go back to AbbevMe ?"
" Oh, Mrs, Bmgham must have left long smce, and besides, you forget uhe
distance; we have been walkmg two hours,"
" Now for the -vMage," said I, as I drew my friend's arm closer withfii
mine, and we set o-at m a fast walk,
Isabefia seemed terribly frightened at the whole affafi; what her Mamma
might thfiik, and what might be her fears at not finding us on the road, and
a htmdred other encouraging reflections of this nature, she pom-ed forth unceasingly. As for myself, I did not know wefi what to think of it; my old
fondness for adventure being ever sufficiently strong m me to give a relish to
anj-tlfing which bore the least resemblance to one, Tlis I now concealed,
and sjanpathised with my fair friend upon our mishap, assurmg her, at the
same tfine, that there coMd be no doubt of our overtakmg Mi-s, Bfiigham
before her anival at Amiens,
" Ah, there is the viUage m fhe vaUey; how beautifuUy situated,"
" Oh, I can't admire anyt.lfing now, J.lr, Loncnuer, I am so frightened,"
'• But surely without cause," said I, looking tenderly beneath her bonnet.
'• Is this," she answered, " nothing ?" And we walked on in sfienee again.
On rcaclMig the Lion d'Or we discovered that the only conveyance to be
had was a species of open market-cart di-awn by two horses, and fit which it
was necessary that my fafi friend and mysefi should scat ourselves side by
sine upon straw: there was no choice; and as for Miss Bfiigham, I befieve, if
an ass w-fih panniers had presented itself, she woMd have prefen-ed it to remanfing where she was. We, therefore, took our places, and she coMd not
refrain from laughmg as we set out upon our jommey iu tMs absurd equipage,
evei-y jolt of which tMew us from side to side, and rendered every attention
on my part reqtisite to prevent her befiig upset.
After about two hours' travefimg we arrived at the Amiens road, and
stopped at the barriere. I hnmediately inqtfired if a carriage fiad passed, resemblmg Mrs. Bingham's, and learned that it had, abc ut an hour before, and
that the lady in it had been informed that two persons, hke those she asked
after, had been seen in a calcche, driving rapidly to Amiens, upon which sh;
set out as fast as possible in pursiut.
" Certainly," said I, " the piot is tMckemng; but foi that mfiucky mistake,
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he m'ght, m all probabiUty, have waited hers for is. Amiens is oMy two
©agues now, so our drive wfil rot be loAg, and before six o'clock we shaU aU
be lauglfiug over the matter as a very good joke."
On we rat "^led, and aa the road became less frequented, and the shadows
lengthened, I coMd not but wonder at the strange situations which the
adventurous character of my life had so often mvolved me m. Meanwhfie,
my fair friend's spfiits became more and more depressed, and it was not
without the greatest difficMty I was enabled to support her courage, I
assured her, and not altogether -without reason, that though so often m my
eventful career accidents were occurrmg wMch rendered it dubious and diffictdt to reach the goal I aimed at, yet the resMts had so often been more pleasant than I coMd have anticipated, that I always felt a kind of mvoluntary
satisfaction at some apparent obstacle to my path, setting it do-wn as some
especial means of fortune, to heighten the pleasure awaiting me; " and now,"
added I, " even here, perhaps, m this very mistake of our road—the sentiments I have heard—the feelings I have given utterance to
" What I
was about to say. Heaven knows—perhaps notMng less than a downright
proposal was commg; but at that critical moment a gendarme rode up to the
side of our waggon, and surveyed us with the pecufiarly significant scowl his
order is gifted with. After trotting alongside for a few seconds, he ordered
the driver to halt, and, tuning abraptly to us, demanded our passports,
No^ our passports were, at that precise moment, peaceably reposing in the
side-pocket of Mrs. Bfiigham's carriage; I, therefore, explained to the
gendarme how we were circumstanced, and added, that on arrivmg at
Aimens the passport shoMd be produced. To this he repfied that aU might
be perfectly tnie, but he did not believe a word of it—that he had received
an order for the apprehension of two EngUsh persons travelfing that road—
and that he shoMd accordmgly request our company back to Chantraine, the
commissaire of which place was Ms officer.
"But why not take us to Amiens," said I ; "particMarly when I teU yon
that we can then show our passports ?"
" I belong to the Chantraine district," was the laconic answer; ana like
the gentleman who coMd not weep at the sermon because he belongea to
another parish, tMs specimen of a French Dogberry woMd not hea^ reason
except m Ms own district.
No arguments wMch I coMd think of had any effect upon Mm, and amid a
voUey of entreaty and imprecation, both equaUy vam, we saw ourseives turn
back upon the road to Amiens, and set out at a round trot to Cnantrame. on
the road to Calais.
Poor IsabeUa, I reaUy pitied her; Mtherto her courage had been prmcipaUy sustained by the prospect of soon reaching Amiens : now there was no
seeing where our adventure was to end. Besides that, actual fatigue irom
the wretched conveyance began to distress her, and she was scarcely able id
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support her,..!;f, thcui;-h assisted by my ai-m. What a perilous position nun*^
whisperfiiiT tcnsoiaiion and comfort to a pretty girl on a lonely road, the oMy
person near being one who comprehended notling of the language we spoke
in. Ail. how- liltle do we know of fate, and how often lo w-e despise circumstances tiu.t deteniiine aU otu- fortunes in the worid! To thfiik that a gendarme shoidd have anything to do with my future lot fii life, and that the real
want of a passport to travel should involve the probable want of a Ucense to
marry, "Yes, it is qiite in keeping," thoughti, "w-fih every step I have
takeu through Ifi'e, I may be brought before the 'mafic' as a Culprit, aud
leave him as a Benedict,"
On reaching the town, we were not permitted to drive to the inn, but at
once couveyed to the house of the " commissaire," w ho w-as also the " inaire"
of the district. The w-orthy functionary was long since in bed, a u d i t was
only after ringing violently for fialf .an hour that a head, surmoimted with a
dirty cotton nightcap, peeped from an upper window, and seemed to suivcy
(he assemblage beucalh w-ith patient atteution. By this time a considerable
crowd had cofiected from tlie neighbourmg ale-houses and cabarets, who
deemed it a most fitting occasion to honour us with the most infern.al yeUs
and shouts, as indicating then- love of justice aud defight in detecting
knavery ; aud that we were both involved m such suspicion we had not long
to learn, Meanwhfie, the poor old maire, who had been an employe m the
stormy days of the Revolution, and also under Napoleon, and -who fuUy concurred with Swfit that " a crow-d is a mob, fi composed even of bishops,"
firnfiy believed that the uproar beneath m the street was the announcement
of a new change of ,affairs at Paris, detei-mined to be early fii the field, and
shouted, therefore, wfih aU his liiugs—"Vive la nation!—Vive la charte!
^ A has les atitres !" \ tremendous shout of laughter saluted this exhibition
of unexpected republicanism, ana the poor maire retired from the wfiidow,
having learned lis mistake, coveicd with shame and coMusion.
Before the mirth caused by this blunder had subsided, the door had opened,
and we were tisheied into the bureau, accompaiied by the .anxious crowd, afi
curious to know the p.articulars of our crime.
The maire soon appeared, bis ifightcap being replaced by a small black
velvet skuU-cap, and his lanky figure enveloped in a tarnisfied sfik drcssinggo^tni; he permitted us to be seated, while the gendarme recounted tiie suspicious, circunistauecs of our traveUing, and produced the order to arrest an
Engfishman and his wife who had arrived m one of the late Boulogne pacKCts,
and w-ho had carried oft' from some banking-house money and bfils to a large
-imount.
" I have no doubt these are the people," said the gendarme ; " and here is
the 'carte dov;"'-'!^*''-"' Let us compare i t : 'Forty-two or forty-three yean
of age' "
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" I trast. Monsieur le Mafic," said I, overhearmg this, " that ladies do aot
recogmse mc as so much."
" ' Of a pale and cadaverous aspect,' " continued the gendarme.
" CivU and complimentary, certaiMy," added I.
" ' Squints much with the left eye.' Look at Monsieur le Mafic, if you
please, sir," said the gendarme.
Upon this the old functionary, wipmg Ms spectacles with a siiuffj' handkerchief, as if preparing them to examme an echpse of the sun, regarded me
fixedly for several mmutes, and said, " Oh, yes, I perceive it plainly; continue
the description."
" 'Five feet tMee mches,' " said the gendarme.
" Six feet one m England, whatever this climate may have done smce."
" ' Speaks broken and bad French.'"
" Like a native," said I ; "at least, so said my friends m the Chaussee
d'Aiitm, m the year fifteen."
Here the catalogue ended, and a short conference between the mafic and
the gendarme ensued, wMch ended m our bemg committed for examination
on the nionow; meanwhfie, we were to remam at the inn, under the surveULance of the gendarme.
On reaching the inn, my poor friend was so completely exhausted, that she
at once retired to her room, and I proceeded to fulM a promise I had made her
to despatch a note to Mrs. Bingham at Amiens by a special messenger, acquamtmg her with aU our mishaps, and requesting her to come or send to
our assistance. TMs done, and a good supper smokmg before me, of which
with difficulty I persuaded IsabeUa to partake m her own room, I again regamed my equanimity, and felt once more at ease.
The gendarme in whose guardianship I had been left was a flue specimen
of Ms caste; a large aud powerfuUy bufit man of about fifty, with an enormous beard of grizzly bronm and grey hafi, meetmg above and beneath Ms
nether Up; his eyebrows were heavy and beetfing, and nearly concealed his
sharp grey eyes, whfie a deep sabre-wound had left upon Ms cheek a lo.ng
white scar, givmg a most warlike and ferocious look to Ms features.
As he sat apart from me for some time, sfient and motioMcss, I coMd not
help imagfifing m how many a hard-fought day he had home a part, for ho
evidently, from his age and bearing, had been one of the soldiers of theEmpirc.
I invited him to partake of my bottle of Medoc, by which he seemedflattercd.
When the flask became low, and was replaced by another, he appeared to
have lost much of his constramed afi, and seemed forgetthig rapidly the suspicious cficumstances which he supposed attached to me, waxed wondrous
confidential and commumcative, condescending to finpart some traits of a Ifie
which was not without its vicissitudes, for he had been, as I suspected, one
of the " Garde"—the Old Garde—was wounded at Marengo, aud received his
iecorationin the field of Wagram from the hands of the Emperor himjcl
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The headlong enthusiasm of attachment to Napoleon, -n-hich his brief aad
stormy career elicited even from those who suffered long and deeply in his
behafi, is not one of the least singMar cfi-cumstances wMch tMs portion of
Ifistory displays. AYlMe the rigom-s of the conscription had fiivaded every
famfiy in France, from Normandy to La Vendee—whfie the untMed fields,
the ruined granaries, the half-deserted viUages, afi attested the depopMation
of the kud, those taUsmame words, " rEmperem- et la Glofie," by some
magic mechamsni seemed aU-sufficient not oMy to repress regret and sufferfiig,
out even stinitfi.ate pride and nourisfi valom-; and even yet, wfien it might De
supposed that fike the brMiant spectacle of a magic lantern, the gaudy
pageant had passed away, leavmg oMy the darkness and desolation behind it,
ihe memory of those days under the Empire sm-vives mitanfished and unimpaired, and every sacrMce of friends or forttme is accounted but httle in
the balance when the honour of La Befie France and the triumphs of the
'' grande armee" are weighed against them. The iMatuated and enthusiastic
t'oUowers of this great man woMd seem, m some respects, to resemble the
drunkard m the "vaudeville," who aUeged as fiis excuse for drfiikmg, that
whenever he was sober, his poverty disgusted Mm, " My cabm," said he,
"is a ceU, m.y wfie a mass of old rags, my clild a wretched object of nfisery
and makdy. But give me brandy, let me only have that, and then my hut is
a palace, my wife is a princess, and my chfid the very pictm-e of health and
happmess;" so with these people—mtoxicated with the triumphs of then
nation, " tele montee" with victory—they camiot exist m the horror of sobrietv
which peace necessarfiy eMorces ; and whenever the subject turns m conversation upon the distresses of the time or the evil prospects of the cotmtry,
they cafi out, not fike tlie di-unkard for brandy, but m the same spfi-it they
say, " All, if you would agam see France flourishing and happy, let us once
more have our croix d'hoimeur, our cpaMets, om- voluntary contributions,
our MurMos, om- Velasquez, our spofis from Venice, and our fiicreased tenitoriss to nde over," TMs is tfie language of the Bonapartist everywhere and
at afi seasons ; and the mass of the nation is wonderfuUy disposed to particij ate fii the sentiment. The Empire was the "-dilncid" of the nation, and Napoleon the oMy hero they could befieve in. You may satisfy yourseh of this
easfiy. Every cafe wfil give evidence of it, every society bears testimony to
it, and even the most wretched vaudeville, however trivial the interest, how.
ever meagre the story and poor the diction, let the Emperor but have his
" role," let him be as lacoific as possible, cany his hands behmd lis back, wear
the weU-known low cocked-hat and the "redingote grise," the success is
certain, every sentence he utters is applauded, and not a single afiusiou to
(he Pyramids, tfie sun of Austerfitz, la Gloire, et la Viefile Garde, but is
sm-e to brmg down thunders of acclamation. But I am forgettmg myself,
and perhaps ray reader too; the conversation of the old gendarme accident»Uy led me into reflections lihe these, and he was weU calcMated i» pianjf
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Vf&fs to caU them forth. His devoted attachment, Ms personal love of the
Emperor, of which he gave me some touehmg mstances, was admfiably filustrated bv an incident, which I am inchned to teU, and hope it may amuse the
reader as much as it did myself on hearing it.
When Napoleon had taken possession of the papal dommions, as he yfi.
tually did, and carried off the Pope Pius "VI. to Paris, tlfis old soldier, then
a musketeer m the Garde, formed part of the company that mounted guard
over the holy father. Dming the earher months of the holy father's conMiement he was at fiberty to leave his apartments at any hour he pleased, and
cross the court-yard ot the palace to the chapel where he performed mass.
At such moments the portion of the Imperial Guard then on duty stood under
arms, and received from the august hand of the Pope Ms benediction as he
passed. But one morrfing a hasty express anived from the Tufieries, and
the officer on duty commumeated Ms mstructions to his party, that the apostohc vicar was not to be pernfitted to pass, asfieretofore,to the chapel, and
that a most rigid supeiMtendence was to be exercised over Ms movements.
My poor compamon had his turn for duty on that fil-starred day; he had not
been long at his post when the somid of footsteps was heard approaching,
and he soon saw the procession, wMch always attended the holy father to his
devotions, advancmg towards him; hefiiimediatelyplaced hnnself across the
passage, and with Ms musket m rest barred the exit, declaring, at the same
time, that such were Ms orders. Li vain the priests who formed the cortege
addressed themselves to his heart, and spoke to Ms feelfiigs, and, at last
flndmg Uttle success by these methods, explained to him the mortal sm and
crime, for which eternal damnation itself nfight not be a too heavy retribution,
if he persisted m preventing his hofiir.-ss to pass, and thus be the means of
opposing an obstacle to the head of the whole Catholic Church from celecrating the mass; the soldier remamed firm and unmoved, the oMy answer
he returned bemg, " that he had his orders, and dared not disobey them."
Ihe Pope, however, persisted m his resolution, and endeavoured to get by,
v/hen the hardy veteran retreated a step, and placmg Ms musket and bayonet
at the charge, caUed out, " Au nom de I'Empereur," when the pious party at
last yielded, and slowly retfied withm the palace.
Not many days after, tMs severe restriction was recaUed, and once more
the father was permitted to go to and from the chapel of the palace at such
times as he pleased, and again, as before, m passmg the corridor, the guards
presented arms, and received the holy benediction, aU except one; upon him
the head of the Church frowned severely, and turned Ms back whfie extending
his pious hands towards the others. " And yet," said the poor feUow m concluding his story—"and yet I coMd not have done otherwise; I had my
orders, and must have foUowed t'nem, and had the Emperor commiuided it, \
woMd have run my bayonet tMough the body of the holy father MmseU.
Thus, you see, my dear sir, how X have loved the Errperor, for T have
08
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many a day stood undei fire for Mm in this worid, 'et U fant qne 'faLle eneora
au feu pour IM apres ma mort.' "
He received m good part the consolations I offered hfin on tMa head, but
I plainly saw they did not, coMd not relieve Ms mmd from the horrible conviction he lay under, that Ms soM's safety for ever fiad been bartered for his
attachment to the Emperor.
Tlfis story had brought us to the end of the thfid bottle of Medoc; and, as
I was neither the Pope, nor had any very decided mtentions of saying mass,
he offered no obstacle to my retfiing for the Mght, and betaking mysefi to
my bed.

CHAPTER XXVI.
THE

INN

AT

CIIANTRAINK.

W H E N contrasted with the comforts of an English bedroom in a good betel,
how miserably short does the appearance of a French one faU m the estimation of the tfied traveUer. In exchange for the carpeted floor, the weUcm-tained wmdows, the richly-tapestried bed, the weU-cushioned arm-chafi,
and the fimumerable other luxuries wMch await him, he has nought but a
narrow, uncurtained bed, a bare floor—occasionafiy a flagged one—tMee
hard, cane-bottomed chairs, and a lookmg-glass, which may convey an idea
of how you woMd look under the combmed influence of the cholera and a
stroke of apoplexy, one hafi of your face beiag twice the length of the other,
and the entire of it of a blMsh-green tmt—pretty enough fii one of Turner's
landscapes, but not at afi becoming when applied to the " human face divine,"
Let no late arrival from the Continent contradict me here by his late experiences, wlich a stray twenty pounds and the raUroads—(confound them for
the same)—have enabled him to acquire, I speak of matters before it occurred to aU Charing Cross and Cheapside to " take the water" between
Dover and Calais, and mundate the world with the wit of the Cider Cedars
and the Hole m the Wall, No ! In the days I write of, the traveUed were
of another genus, and you might dme at Very's, or have your box at "Les
Itahens," without being dunned by your tailor at the one, or coMronted with
your washerwoman at the other. Perhaps I have written aU this m the spite
and mafice of a man who feels that Ms sovereign oMy goes half as far now aa
heretofore, and attributes aU Ifis dfinfifished enjoymeMs and restricted luxuries
to the unceasing cma-ent of his countrymen, whom fate, and the law cf imprisonment for debt, impel Mtfier. Whether I am so far gufity or not is not
now the question; suffice it to say, that Harry I<orrequer, for reasons he^ih
Lnowii to himaelf, Uves abroad, where he wfil be most happy to se« any of
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Ms old and former friends who take Ms quarters en route; ana m the words
nf a beMcose brother of the pen, but m a far different spirit, he woMd add,
" that any person who feels hfinself here afiuded to may leam the author's
address at his publisher's." "Now let us go back to our muttons," as
Bamey Coyle used to say m the Dublm Library formerly—for Bamey was
fond of French aUusions, wMch occasionaUy, too, he gave m their own tongue,
as once describmg an mterview -with Lord Cloncurry, m wMch he broke off
suddenly the conference, addmg, " I told Mm I never eoMd consent to sucli
a proposition, and putting my chateau {chapeau) on my head, I left the house
at once."
It was nearly three o'clock m the mommg as, accompanied by the waiter,
who, Ifiic others of his tribe, had become a kmd of somnambuUst ex-officio, I
wended my way up one fUght of stafis, and down another, along a narrow
conidor, down two steps, through an ante-chamber, and mto another corridor,
to No. 82, my habitation for the mght. "Why I shoMd have been so far conducted from the habitable portion of the house I had spent my evenmg m, I
leave the learned m such matters to explam; as for me, I have ever remarked
it, whfie asking for a cfiamber m a large, roomy hotel, the smgMar pride -with
which you are ushered up grand staficases, down passages, tMough corridors,
and up narrow back Mghts, tfil the blue sky is seen tMough the skyfight, to
No, 199, " the only spare bedroom in the house " whfie the sfienee and desolation of the whole establishment woMd seem to imply far otherwise—the
oMy evidence of occupation bemg a pair of dfi-ty WeUmgtons at the door of
No. 7.
" Well, we have arrived at last," said I, dra-wing a deep sigh, as I tMew
mysefi upon a rickety chafi, and sm-veyed rapidly my meagre-lookmg apart,
ment.
"Yes, this is Monsieur's chamber," said the waiter, -with a very peculiar
look, half servfie, half droU. "Madame couche. No, 28."
" Very weU, good mght," said I, closmg the door hastfiy, and not likmg
the fmther scrutiny of the feUow's eye, as he fastened it on me, as if to search
what precise degree of relationship existed between myself and my fafi friend,
whom he had called "Madame" purposely to eUcit an observation from me.
" Ten to one, though," said I, as I undressed myself, " but they think she is
my wfie—how good—but agam—ay, it is very possible, considermg we are m
France. Numero vmgt-hMt, qmte far enough from this part of the house, I
shoMd suppose, from my number—that old gendarme was afinefeUow—what
strong attachment to Napoleon; and the story of the Pope; I hope I may
remember that. IsabeUa, poor gfil—tMs adventure must reaUy distress her
—hope she is not crymg over it—what a devU of a hard bed—and it is not
five feet long, loo—and, bless my soul, is this aU by way of covermg ? why, I
shaU be perished here. Oh! I must certainly put aU my clothes over me in
addition; uMortunately there is no hearth-rag—weU, there is no help for it
now, so let me tiy to sleep—numero vingt-huit."
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How long 1 remained m a kmd of uneasy, fitful slumber, I cannot tell;
but I awoke sMvermg with cold, puzzled to teU where I was, and my brain
addled with the broken fragments of half a dozen dreams, aU mmgfing and
mixing themselves with the unpleasant reafities of my situation. " What an
mfernal contrivance for a bed," thought I, as my head came thump agamst
the top, whfie my legs projected far beyond the foot-rafi, the miserable portion
of clotMng over me at the same time bemg oMy sufficient to temper the Mght
afi, which m autumn is occasionally severe and cuttmg. " TMs wM never
do, I must rmg the beU, and rouse the house, ii oMy to get a fire, ii they
don't possess such a thmg as blankets," I immediately rose, and, gropmg my
way along the wall, endeavoured to discover the beU, but mvain; and for the
same satisfactory reason that Von TroU did not devote one chapter of his
work on " Iceland" to " snakes," because there were none such there, "What
was now to be done ? About the geography of my present abode I knew,
perhaps, as much as the pubUc at large know about the Coppermine River and
Behrmg's Straits, The world, it was true, was before me, " where to choose,"
admfiable things for an epic, but decidedly an uMortunate cficumstance for a
very cold gentleman m search of a blanket. Thus thinking, I opened the
f .oor of my chamber, and, not m any way resolved how I shoMd proceed, I
stepped forth mto the long conidor, wmch was dark as midnight itself,
Tracmg my path along th'> '-^aU, I soon reached a door, wMch I m vafii attempted to open; m another moment 1 found another and another, each of
which were locked. Thus aloag the entfie corridor I felt my way, making
every effort to discover where any of the people of the house might have concealed themselves, but -without success. "What was to be done now ? It was
of no use to go back to my late abode, and find it comfortless as I left it; so
I resolved to proceed m my search; by this time I fiad arrived at the top of a
smafi fUght of stairs, v/Mch I remembered havmg come up, and wMch led to
another long passage, sunfiar to the one I had explored, but running in a
transverse direction; down tMs I now crept, and reached the landing, along
the waU of wMch I was guided by my hand, as weH for safety as to discover
the arclfitrave of some friendly door, wfiere the innabitant nfight be suffi.
ciently Samaritan to lend some portion of his bedclothes. Door after door
foUowed m succession along this coMounded passage, which I began to thfiik
.as long as the gaUery of the lower one; at last, however, just as my heart
was sfiiking witMn me from disappomtment, the handle of a lock turned, and
I found mysefi mside a chamber. How was I now to proceed ? for ii tMs apartment did not contam any of the people of the hotel, I had but a sony excuse
tor distm-bing the repose of any traveUer who might have been more fort-onate
than mjsslf m the article of blankets. To go back, however, woMd be
absm-d, havmg already taken so much trouble to tmd out a room that was in-i
Habited—for that such was the case, a short, tMck snore assured me—so that
mj resolve was at once made, to waken the sleeper, and endeavour to in=
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Merest him in my destitute situation. I accordmgly approached the place
v'hcre the nasal sounds seemed to issue from, and soon reached the post of a
bed. I waited for an instant, and then began,
" Monsiem-, voMez-vous bleu me permettre
"
"As to short whist, I never coMd make it out, so there is an end of it,"
said my unknown friend, m a low, husky voice, wMch, strangely enough, was
not totaUy uMamiUar to me; but when or how I had heard it before I coMd
not then tMnk.
" Well," thought I, " he is an Engfishman, at aU events, so I hope his
patriotism may forgive my mtrusion, so here goes once more to rouse Ifim,
though he seems a confoundedly heavy sleeper. I beg your pardon, sir, but
uMortunately, m a pomt fike the present, perhaps
"
" WeU, do you mark the pomts, and I'U score the rubber," said he.
" The devU take the gambfing feUow's dreammg," thought I, raising my
voice at the same time.
" Perhaps a cold mght, sfi-. May suffice as my apology."
" Cold, oh, ay! put a hot poker in it," muttered he; " a hot poker, a fittle
sugar, and a spice of nutmeg—nothing else—then it's dehcious."
" Upon my soM, this is too bad," said I to myself. " Let us see what
shaking wiU do. Sfi, sir, I shaU feel obUged by
"
" WeU, there, don't shake me, and I'U teU you where I Md the cigars—they
are under my straw hat m the wmdow."
" WeU, reaUy," thought I, " if this gentleman's coMessions were of an mterestmg nature, tMs nfight be good fun; but as the night is cold, I must
shorten the ' seance :' so here goes for one effort more."
" If, sfi, you coMd kmdly spare me even a smaU portion of your bedclothes——"
" No, thank yOu, no more wme; but I'll smg -with pleasure;" and here the
vfretch, in somethmg like the voice of a frog -with the qtfinsy, began, " ' I'd
mourn the hopes that leave me.' " " You shafi mourn somethmg else for the
same reason," said I, as, losing aU patience, I seized qufit and blankets by the
corner, and with one vigorous puU -wrenched them from the bed, and darted
from the room; m a second I was in the corridor, traUmg my spofi behind,
which m my haste I had not time to coUect m a bundle. I flew rather than
ran along the passage, reached the stafis, and m another mmute had gained
the second gaUery, but not before I heard the slam of a door belfind me, and
the same instant the footsteps of a person running along the conidor, who
could be no other than my pursuer, effectuafiy aroused by my last appeal to
his charity. I darted along the dark and narrow passage, but soon to my
honor discovered that I must have passed the door of my chamber, for I had
reached the fqot of a nfirrow back stafi, wMch led to the grenier and the servants' rooms, beneath the roof. To turn now woMd oMy have led me plump in
the lace of myfiijuredcountryman, of whose thew and sfiiew I was perfectly ig-
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norant, and did not much like to venture upon. There was Uttle time for re.
flection, for he had just reached the top of the stafi, and was evidently fistening for some clue to gmde Mm on; stealthfiy and sfiently, and scarcely
drawing breath, I mounted the narrow stafis step by step, but before I had
arrived at the landing, he heard the rustle of the bedclothes, and again gave
chase. There was something m the unrelenting ardour of his pm-suit wlfich
suggested to my mind the idea of a most uncompromismg foe; and as fear
added speed to my steps, I dashed along beneath the low-roofed passage,
wondering what chance of escape might yet present itself. Just at this mstant, the hand by wMch I had gmded mysefi along the waU touched the
handle of a door—I turned it—it opened—I drew m my precious bundle, and
closing the door noiselessly, sat dowm, breathless and stM, upon the floor.
Scarcely was tMs, the work of a second, accompfished, when the heavy
tread of my pursuer resounded on the floor.
" Upon my conscience it's strange if I haven't you now, my friend," said he;
" you're in a cul de sac here, as they say, if I know anything of the house;
and faith I'U make a salad of you, when I get you, that's afi. Devfi a dirtier
trick ever I heard teU of."
Need I say that these words had the trae smack of an Irish accent, which
circumstance, from whatever cause, dM not by ary means tend to assuage my
fears m the event of discovery.
However, from such a misfortune my good gemss now defivered me; for
after traversing the passage to the end, he at last discovered another, which
led by a long flight to the second story, down which he proceeded, ventmg at
every step Ms determination for vengeance, and his resolution not to desist
from the pm-sMt, if it took the entire mght for it.
" Well now," thought I, " as he -niU scarcely venture up here again, and as
I may, by leaving this, be only inem-rmg the risk of encountermg him, my best
plan is to stay where I am, if it be possible." With tMs mtent, I proceeded
to explore the apartment, which, from its perfect stUlness, I concluded to be
unoccupied. After some few minutes' groping, I reached a low bed, fortunately
empty, and although the touch of the bedclothes led to no very favourable
augury of its neatness or elegance, there was little cfioice at this moment, so
I rolled myself up in my recent booty, and resolved to wait patiently for daybreak to regain my apartment.
As always happens m such cficumstances, sleep came on unawares; so at
least every one's experience, I am sure, can testfiy, that if you are forced to
awake early to start by some mormng coach, and that uMortunately you have
not got to bed tM late at night, the chances are ten to one that you get no
sleep whatever, simply because you are desfious of it; but make up your
mmd ever so resolutely that you'U not slumber, and whether your determmation be bufit on motives of propriety, duty, convenience, or health, the chances
sre just as strong that you are sound and snormg before ten minutes.
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How many a man has found it impossible, with every effort of Ms heart
and brain aidmg Ms good wishes, to sit with unclosed eyes and ears througn
a duU sermon m the dog-days; how many an expectant, longing hefi has
yielded to the drowsy influence when endeavouring to look contrite under the
severe correction of a lecture on extravagance from his uncle. Who has not
felt the firesistible tendency to " drop off" m the half hour before diimer
at a stupid country-house ? I need not catalogue the thousand other situations m Ifie mfimtely more " sleep-compeUmg" than morphme; for myself,
my pleasantest and soundest moments of perfect forgetfrdness of tMs dreary
world and aU its cares, fiave been taken on an oaken bench, seated bolt upright, and vis-a-vis a lecturer on botany, whose calming accents, umted
with the softened Ught of an autumnal day, piercmg its difficMt rays through
the narrow and cobwebbed -windows, the odour of the recent plants and
flowers aiding and abettmg, all combmed to steep the soM m sleep, and you
sank by imperceptible and gradual steps mto that state of easy slumber, m
which "come no dreams," and the last sounds of the leetm-er's "hypogenous
and perigenous" died away, becommg beautifuUy less, tM your senses sank
into rest, the syllables " riggmg us—riggmg us," seemed to melt away m the
distance and fade from your memory
Peace be with you. Doctor A.! H
I owe gratitude anywhere, I have my debt with you. The very memory I
bear of you has saved me no mconsiderable sum m hop and henbane. Without any assistance from the sciences on the present occasion, I was soon
asleep, and woke not tM the crackmg of whips, and trampUng of horses' feet
on the pavement of the coach-yard, apprised me that the world had risen to
its dafiy labour, and that so ought I. From the short survey of my present
chamber which I took on wakmg, I conjectured it must have been the den of
some of the servants of the house upon occasion; two low trncHe-beds of the
meanest description lay along the waU opposite to mine; one of them appeared to have been slept m durmg the past mght, but by what species
of animal the Fates alone can teU. An old demi-peak saddle, capped and
tipped -with brass, some rusty bits, and stray stfirup-irons, lay here and there
upon the floor; whfie upon a species of clothes-rack, attached to a rafter,
hung a tarnished smt of postifion's Uvery, cap, jacket, leathers, and jackboots, aU ready for use; and evidently from their arrangement, supposed by
the owner to be a rather creditable "turn out."
I turned over these smgMar habfifinents with much of the curiosity -with
wlfich an antiquary woMd survey a sMt of chain armour; the long epaMets
of yefiow cotton cord, the heavy belt -with its brass bucMe, the cumbrous
boots, plaited and bormd -with iron Uke chums, were m rather a ludicrous
contrast to the eqmpment of our light and jockey-fike boys m nankeen jackets
and neat tops, that spin along over our level " Macadam."
" But," thought I, "it is fuU tfine I shoMd get back to No. 82, and make
my appearance below stairs;" though in what part of the building my room
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.ay, and how I was to reach it -without my clothes, I had not the sfipiKtest
idea. A blanket is an excessively comfortable article of we£.rmg apparel
when in bed, but as a walkmg costume is by no means convement or appropriate ; wLiLe, as to making a sortie en sauvage, however appropriate during the
night, there were many serious objections fi done m broad day, and with the
whole establishment awake and active; the noise of mopping, scrubbing, aud
pofishmg, wMch is etemaUy gomg forward m a foreign fim, amply testified
there was notMng wMch I coMd adopt m my present naked and forlorn condition, save the uncouth and ridicMous dress of the postifion, and I need not
say the thought of so domg presented notMng agreeable. I looked from the
narrow window out upon the tfied roof, but without any prospect of being
heard if I caUed ever so loudly.
The iMemal noise of floor-cleansmg, assisted by a Norman peasant's
" chanson du pays," the " tirfie" bemg wefi marked by her heavy sabots, gave
even less chance to me -withm; so that after more than half an hour passed
iu weighing difficulties, and canvassmg plans, I deternfined upon doming
" the blue and yefiow," and settmg out for my own room without delay,
hopmg smcerely, that, -with proper preca-ation, I shoMd be able to reach it
tmseen and unobserved.
As I laid but fittle stress upon the figure 1 sfioMd make m my new habfiiments, it did not cause me much mortMcation to find that the clothes w-ere
considerably too smaU, the jacket scarcely coming beneath my arms, and the
sleeves bemg so short that my hands and wrists projected beyond the caffs
fike two enormous claws; the leathers were also limited in thefi length, and
when drawn up to a proper height, permitted my knees to be seen beneath,
Uke the short costume of a Spanish torreador, but scarcely as gracefid; not
•wishing to eriCtfinbcr myself m the heavy and noisy masses of wood, fion, aud
leather they citU "les bottes fortes," I sfipped my feet mto my sUppers,
and stole gently from the room. How I must have looked at the momefit,
I leave my reader to guess, as with anxious and stealthy pace I crept along
the low gafiery that led to the narrow staircase, down wMch I proceeded,
step by step; but just as I reached the bottom, perceived, a fittle distance
from me, with her back turned towards me, a short, squat peasant on Iter
knees, belaboMmg with a brush the wefi waxed floor; to pass, therefore, unobserved was impossible, so that I did not hesitate to address her, and endeavour to mterest her m my behalf, and enfist her as my gm'de,
" Bon jom-, ma chere," said I, in a soft, insinuatmg tone. She did not hear
me, so I repeated, "Bon jour, ma chere, bon jom-."
Upon this she tunied round, and looMng fixedly at me for a second, called
out, m a thick patois, " Ah, bon Dieu, qu'fi est drole eomme pa, Franpois!
Mais ce n'est pas Franpois !" Saymg which, she sprang from her kneefing
position to her feet, and -with a speed that her shape and sabots seemed little
to promise, rushed down the stairs as if she had seen the devfi himself.
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" Why, what is the fiiatter with the woman P" said I ; " surely, if I am not
Frangois—wMch, God be thanked, is trae—yet I cannot look so frightfM as
aU this woMd imply," I bad not much time given me for consideration now,
for before I had weil deciphered the number over a door before me, the loud
noise of several voices on the floor beneath attracted my attention, and the
moment after the heavy tramp of feet foUowed, and m an instant the gaUery
was tMonged by the men and women of the house—waiters, ostlers, cooks,
scifihons, fiUes de chambre, mmgled with gendarmes, peasants, and townspeople—aU eagerly foremg their way up-stafis; yet afi, on anivrng at the
landmg-place, seemed cfisposed to keep at a respectfM distance, and bunMed
themselves at one end of the corridor, whfie I, feefingly afive to the ridicMous
appearance I made, occupied the other. The gra-vity with which they seemed
at first disposed to regard me soon gave way, and peal after peal of laughter
broke out, and young and old, men and women, even to the most severe gendarmes, aU appeared mcapable of conteoUmg the desfie for meniment my
most smgMar figure mspfied; and unfortunately tMs emotion seemed to
promise no very speedy conclusion; for the jokes and witticisms made upon
my appearance tMeatened to renew the festivities, ad libitum.
" Regardez done ses epaMes," said one.
" Ah, mon Dieu! H me fait I'idee d'une grenouMe aves ses jambea
jaunes," cried another.
" II vaiit son pesant de fromage pour un vaudevMe," said the director of
the stroMng theatre of the place. " I'U give seventy francs a week ' d'appointements,' and Scribe shaU -svrite a piece expressly for himself, fi he'U
take fi."
" May the devfi fly away with your grinning baboon faces," said I, as
I rushed up the stafis again, pursued by the mob at ftdl cry. Scarcely,
however, had I reached the top step, when the rough hand of the gendanne
seized me by the shoMder, whfie fie said m a low, husky voice, " C'est inutfie,
moiisieur, you cannot escape—the tMng was weU contrived, it is true; but
the gendarmes of France are not easily outwitted, and you coMd not fiave
long avoided detection, even m tfiat dress." It was my ttim to laugh now;
which, to thefi very great amazement, I did, loud and long ; that I shoMd
have thought my present costume coMd ever have been the means of screening me from observation, however it might have been calcMated to attract it,
was rather too aosni-d a supposition even for the mayor of a vfilage to entertain ; besides, it oMy now occurred to me that I was figiumg m the character
of a prisoner. The contmued peals of laughmg which this mistake on their
part eUcited from me seemed to aff'ord but sfight pleasure to my captor, who
gruffly said,
" "When you have done amusing yourseU', mon ami, perhaps you will "to us
the iavotir to oome before the mayor,"
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" Certaimy," i repfied; "but you wM first pernfit me to resume my own
clothes; I am qmte sick of masquerading ' en postilion.'"
" Not so fast, my friend," said the suspicious old foUower of Fouche—
" not so fast; it is but right the maire shoMd see you m the disgmse you
attempted your escape m. It must be especiaUy mentioned in the proce»
verbal."
" WeU, this is becommg too ludicrous," said I, " It need not takefiveminutes to satisfy you why, how, and where, I put on these coMounded rags
"
" Then teU it to the maire, at the bm-eau."
" But for that purpose it is not necessary I shoMd be conducted through
the streets m broad day, to be laughed at. No, positively, I'U not go. In
my own dress I'U accompany you with pleasure,"
" Victor, Henri, GuMaume," said the gendarme, addressmg Ms compaMons,
who immediately closed round me. " You see," added he, " there is no use
in resistmg,"
Need I recount my own shame and meffable disgrace ? Alas! it is too, too
true, Harry Lon-equer—whom StMtz entreated to wear his coats, the omament of Hyde Park, the last appeal m dress, fasMon, and eqmpage—was
obfiged to parade tMough the mob of a market-town m France, with four
gendarmes for Ms companions, and he MmseU habited in a mongrel character
half postfiion, half Delaware Indian, The mcessant yeUs of laughter—the
screams of the clMdren, and the outpouring of every species of sarcasm and
ridicMe, at my expense, were not aU—for, as I emerged from the fim door, 1
saw IsabeUa m the "window: her eyes were red with weepmg; but no sooner
had she beheld me, than she broke out mto a fit of laughter that was audible
even m the street.
Rage had now taken such a hold upon me, that I forgot myridicMousappet-ance m my thfist for vengeance. I marched on tMough the grinning
crowd with the step of a martyr, I suppose my heroic bearfiig and warlike
deportment must have heightened the drofiery of tfie scene; for the devils
only laughed the more. The bureau of the maire coMd not contam one-tenth
of the anxious and curious mdividuals who thronged the entrance, and for
about twenty mmutes the whole efforts of the gendarmes were fittle enough
to keep order and mafittain sfienee. At length the maire made Ms appearance,
and accustomed as he had been for a long Me to scenes of an absurd and extraordinary nature, yet the ridicMe of my look and costume was too much,
and he laughed outright. This was of course the signal for renewed mirth
from the crowd, whfie those -without doors, iMected by the example, took up
the jest, and I had the pleasure of a short calcMation, a la Babbage, of how
many maxMary jaws were at that same moment waggMg at my expense.
However, the examination commenced; and I at length obtamed an opportunity of explaining under wfiat cficumstances I had left my room, and how
and whv I had been uiduced to doa tMs coMounded cause of aU my misery
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" This may be vei7 trae," said the mayor, " as it is very plausible, if you
have evidence to prove what you have stated
"
" If it's e-videnee oMy is wanting, Mr. Mafi-e, I'U confirm one part of the
story," said a voice m the crowd, m an accent and tone that assm-ed me the
speaker was the mjiu-ed proprietor of the stolen blankets. I turned roimd
hastfiy to look at my victim, and what was my surprise to recogMse a very
old Dublm acquaintance, Mr. Arthur O'Leary.
" Good morning, IMr. Lon-equer," said he; " this is mighty fike our old
practices m CoUege-green; but upon my conscience the mafie has the advantage of Gabbet. It's lucky for you I know Ms worship, as we'd caU Mm at
home, or this might be a serious busmess. Nothfiig woMd persuade them
that you were not Lucien Bonaparte, or the Iron Mask, or something of tfiat
sort, ii they took it mto their heads."
Mr. O'Leary was as good as Ms word. In a species of French, that I'd
ventm-e to say woMd be perfectly mteUigible in MuUmgar, he contrived to
explain to the Mafi-e that I was neither a ranaway nor a swindler, but a very
old friend of his, and consequently most respectable. The official was now
as profuse of his ci-vfiities as he had before been of his suspicions, and most
hospitably pressed us to stay for breakfast. This, for many reasons, I was
obhged to decfine—not tfie least of wlfich was, my impatience to get out oi
aiy present costume. We accordingly procured a carriage, and I retm-ned to
':he hotel, screened from the gaze but stfil accompanied by the shouts of the
mob, who evidently took a mostfivelymterest m the entfi-e proceecfing,
I lost no tfine m changing my costume, and was about to descend to tfie
saloon, when the master of the house came tofiiformme that M-s, Bfiigham's
courier had arrived with the carriage, and that she expected us at Amiens as
soon as possible,
" That is aU right. Now, Mr. O'Leary, 1 must pray you to forgive the
fiberty I have taken with you, and also permit me to defer the explanation oi
many cficumstances wMch seem at present sti-ange, tfil
"
" TM si-ne die, ii the story be a long one, my dear sfi. There's nothfiig I
hate so much, except cold punch,"
" You are gomg to Paris," said I; "is it not so?"
" Yes, I'm thinking of it. I was up at Trolhatten, m Norway, tMee weeks
ago, and I was obfiged to leave it hastily, for I've an appomtnient with a
friend m Geneva."
" Then how do you travel?"
" On foot, just as you see, except that I've a tobacco-bag up-stafi-s, and an
umbreUa."
" Light eqMpment, certainly; but you must aUow me to give you a set
down as far as Amiens, and also to present you to my friends there."
To this Mr. O'Leary made no objection; and as Miss Bmgham coMd not
bear any delay, m her anxiety to jom her mother, we set out at once—tha
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oMy thing to mar my full enjoyment at the moment bemg ..le sight of tha
identical vestments I had so lately figured in, bobbmg up and dovm before
my eyes for the whole length of the stage, and leadmg to innumerable mischievous aUusions from my friend Mr. O'Leary, which were far too much
reUshed by my fair compamon.
At twelve we arrived at Amiens, when I presented my friend Air. O'Leary
to Mrs. Bingham.

CHAPTER X X V n .
MR.

O'LEAET.

AI the conclusion of my last chapter I was about to introduce to my
reader's acquamtance my friend Mr. O'Leary; and, as he is destmed to occupy some place m the Mstory of these CoMessions, I may, perhaps, be permitted to do so at more length than Ms mtiMsic merit at Mst sight might
appear to warrant.
Mr, O'Leary was, and I am mduced to believe is, a particMarly short, fat,
greasy-lookmg gentleman, -with a head as free from phrenological development
as a biMard-baU, and a countenance which, in feature and colour, nearly resembled the face of a cherub, carved m oak, as we see them in old pMpits,
Short as is his stature, lis limbs compose the least part of it. His hands
and feet, forming some compensation by thefi ample proportions, give to his
entire air and appearance somewhat the look of a smaU fish, with short, thick
fins, vulgarly caUed a cobbler's thumb. His voice, vai-ymg in cadence from
a deep barytone to a high falsetto, mafiitains throughout the distinctive char
racteristic of a Dubfin accent and pronunciation, aud he talks of the " Veel
of Ovoca, and a heei-steek," with some pride of mtonation, ^Yhat part of the
Island he came originaUy from, or what may be his age, are questions I have
fhe most profound ignorance of ; I have heard many anecdotes which would
imply lis bemg what the French caU " d'un age mur"—but lis own observations are generally limited to events occurrmg since the peace of " fifteen,"
I.'o lis personal attractions, such as they are, he has never been soficitous of
contributing by the meretricious aids of dress. His coat, calcMating from
its length of waist and ample skirt, woMdfit Bumbo Green, w-fifie his trousers,
being made of some cheap and shrinldng material, have graduafiy contracted
thefi- fimits, and look now exactly fike knee-breeches, -without the usual
buttons at the bottom.
These, with the addition of a pafi of green spectacles, the glass of one being
absent, and permittmg the look-out of a sharp, grey eye, twinkling with
tfioUery and good humour, form the most palpable of his externals. In pomt
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of character, they who best knew hun represented iim as the best-tempered,
best-hearted fellow breathmg; ever ready to assist a friend, and always postponing Ms own plans and Ms own views, when he had any, to the wishes and
intentions of others. Among the many odd things about Mm was a constant
preference to traveUing on foot, and a great passion for livmg abroad, both
of which tastes he gratified, although his size night seem to offer obstacles
to the one, and his total ignorance of every contmental language woMd appear
to preclude the other; -with a great liking for tobacco, wMch he smoked aU
day—a fondness for wMst and malt fiquors—Ms antipathies were few; so
that, except when eaUed upon to shave more than once m the week, or wash
Ifis fiands twice on the same day, it was difficMt to disconcert him. His
fortune was very ample; but although his mode of Uvmg was neither very
ostentatious nor costly, he contrived alvvays to spend Ms mcome. Such was
the gentleman I now presented to my friends, who, I must confess, appeared
strangely puzzled by his manner and appearance. This feefing, however, soon
wore off; and before he had spent the morning m thefi company, he had
made more way m their good graces, and gone fm-ther to establish intimacy,
than m^any a more accompfished person, with an unexceptionable coat and
accurate wMsker, might have effected m a fortMght. "What were Ms gfits in
tMs way, I am, alas! most deplorably ignorant of; it was not. Heaven knows,
that he possessed any conversational talent—of successfM flattery he knew
as much as a negro does of the national debt—and yet the "boMiomie" of
his character seemed to teU at once; and I never knew him fafi m any one
fiistance to estabfisfi an mterest for Mmself before he had completed the ordinary period of a visit.
I think it is Washington Ining who ha? so adnfirably depicted the mortification of a dandy angler, who, with his beaver garnished with brown hackles,
his weU-poised rod, polished gaff, and handsome landing-net, with everythmg
befitting, spends his long summer day wMppmg a trout stream without a rise
or even a ripple to reward him, whfie a ragged urchm, with a wMow wand
and a bent pm, not ten yards distant, is covermg the greensward with myriads
of speckled and scaly backs, from one pound weight to fom-; so it is in everything—" the race is not to the swift;" the elements of success in fife, whatever be the object of pursMt, are very, very different from what we think of
them at ffi-st sight, and so it was -with Mr. O'Leary, and I have more than
once witnessed the triumph of Ms homely manner and blunt humour over the
more pofisfied and weU-bred taste of his competitors for favour; and what
might have been the finfit to such success Heaven alone can tefi, if it were
not that he laboured under a counterbalanemg infirmity, sufficient to have
swamped a Ime-of-battle ship itself. It was simply this—a most uMorttmate
propensity to taUs of the wi-ong place, person, or time, m any society he found
himself; and tMs taste for the mat apropos extended so far that no one ever
enturfid into company -with him as bis friend -without trembUng for the
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resMt; but even tMs, I beUeve his oMy faMt, resMted from the natural
goodness of Ms character and mtentions; for, behevmg, as he did, m hia
honest simpUeity, that the arbitrary distmctions of class and rank were held
as cheaply by others as himself, he felt smaU scrapie at recounting to a
duchess a scene m a cabaret, and with as little hesitation woMd he, if asked,
have sung the " Crmskeen Lawn," or the " Jug of Punch," after Lablache
had finished the "Al Idea," from Figaro. Mauvaise honte, he had none;
mdeed, I am not sure that he had any Mud of shame whatever, except,
possibly, when detected with a coat that bore any appearance of newness, or
if over-persuaded to wear gloves, wMch he ever considered as a special effeminacy.
Such was he! and how far he msmuated Mmself mto thefi good graces, let
the fact tefi, that on my return to the breaMast-room, after about an hom-'s
absence, I heard hfin detafimg the particMars of a route they were to take by
Ms advice, and also learned that he had been offered, and had accepted, a seat
m thefi carriage to Paris,
"Then I'U do myself the pleasure of joimng yonr party, Mrs. Bmgham,"
said he. " Bingham, I think, madam, is your name ?"
" Yes, sfi."
" Any relation, may I ask, of a most dear friend of mme, of the same name,
from Currjiiaslattery, m the county Wexford ?"
" I am reafiy not aw-are," said Mrs. Bmgfiam. "My husband's famfiy are,
"^ befieve, many of them from that county."
" Ah, what a pleasant feUow was Tom!" said Mr. O'Leary, musmgly, and
with that pectdiar tone which made me tremble, for I knew weU that a remimscence was commg. "A pleasant feUow, mdeed."
"Is he ahve, sfi, now?"
" I beUeve so, ma'am; but I hear the climate does not agree with him."
" All, then, he's abroad. In Italy, probably ?"
" No, ma'am, in Botany Bay. His brother, they say, might have saved
Mm, but he left poor Tom to his fate; for he was just then paying Ms court
to a Miss Crow, I think, -with a large fortune. Oh, Lord ! what have I said ?
—it's always the luck of me!" The latter exclamation was the result of a
hea-vy plump upon the floor, Mrs. Bmgham ha-ving faUen in a faint—she being
the identical lady aUuded to, and her husband the brother of pleasant Tom
Bfiigham.
To hurl Mr, O'Leary out of the room by one hand, and ring the beU with
the other, was the work of a moment; and, with proper care, and in due time,
Mrs, Bmgham was brought to herseU, when, most fortunately, she entirely
forgot the cause of her sudden indisposition, and, of com-se, neither her
daughter nor myself suffered any clue to escape us which nfight lead to it«
discovery.
When we were once more upon the road, to efface, if it might be necessary
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any unpleasant recurrence to the late scene, I proceeded to give Mrs, Eingham an account of my adventure at Chantrame, m wMch, of course, I endeavoured to render my friend O'Leary aU the honours of being laughed at in
preference to myself, laying Uttle stress upon my masquerading m the jackboots.
" You are quite right," said O'Leary, joinmg m the hearty laugh against
him, " qmte right, I was always a very heavy sleeper—indeed, if I wasn't I
woMdn't be here now, traveUing ahout engargon, free as air;" and here he
heaved a sigh, wMch, from its incongnfity -with Ms jovial look and happy expression, tMew us aU mto renewed laughter.
" But why, Mr. O'Leary—what can your sleepmess have to do -with such
tender recoUections, for such, I am sure, that sigh bespeaks them ?"
" Ah ! ma'am, it may seem strange, but it is, nevertheless, trae, if it were
not for that uMortunate tendency, I shoMd now be the happy possessor of a
most accompUshed and amiable lady, and eight hundred per annum three and
a hafi per cent, stock."
" You overslept yomseU on the weddMg-day, I suppose ?"
" You shaU hear, ma'am; the story is a veiy short one: It is now about
eight years ago, I was rambfing through the south of France, and had just
reached Lyons, where the coMounded pavement, that sticks up like pears
with the points upwards, had compeUed me to rest some days and recrait; for
this purpose I mstaUed mysefi m the ' Pension' of Madame Gourgeaud, Rue
des Petits Carmes—a qmet house, where we dmed at twelve, ten m number,
upon about two pounds of stewed beef, with garUe and carrots, a fight soupbeing the water wMch accompaMed the sail .e to render it tender m stewmg—
some preserved cherries, and an omelette, with a pmt bottle of Beaune—6me
quafite, I beUeve—a species of pyroUgneous wine, made from the vine-stalks,
but pleasant m summer with your salad; then, we played donfinoes m tfie evenfiig, or whist for sou pomts, leading altogether a very quiet and virtuous existence, or, as Madame herseU expressed it, ' une vie tout-a-fait patriarchale:' of
this I camiot myself affirm how far she was right m supposmg the patriarchs
did exactly Uke us. But to proceed: m the same estabhshment there lived a
widow, an Englishwoman, whose late husband had been a wine-merchant at
Dijon; he had also, I suppose from residing in that country, been infitating
the patriarchs, for he died one day. WeU, tfie lady was delayed at Lyons for
some law busmess, and thus it came about that her husband's testament and
the sharp pavmg-stones m the streets determmed we shoMd be acquamted.
I caimot express to you the defight of my fair countrywoman at fmdmg that
a person who spoke EngUsh had arrived at the ' Pension,' a feefing I mysefi
somewhat participated m; for, to say trath, I was not at that time a very
great proficient m French. We soon became mtimate, m less time, probably,
ihsa it coMd otherwise have happened, for, from the ignorance of aU tha
P
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others of one word of EngUsh, I was enabled, during dinner, to say many soft
and tender thmgs, which one does not usually venture on m company.
" I recounted my travels, and" told various adventures of my wandeiings,
tM at last, from being merely amused, I found that my fafi friend began to
be mterested in my narratives; and frequently, when passmg the botiUon to
her, I nave seen a tear m the corner of her eye: m a word, ' she loved me for
the dangers I had passed,' as OtheUo says. WeU, laugh away if you hke,
but it's truth I am teling you." At this part of Mr. O'Leary's story we all
found it impossible to withstand the ludicrous mock-heroic of his face and
tone, and laughed loud and long. "Wlien we at length became silent he resumed : " Before tMee weeks had passed over, I had proposed and was
accepted, just your own way, Mr, Lorrequer, taking the ball at the hop, the
very same way you did at Cheltenham, the time the lady jfited you, and ran
off with yottr friend Mr, WaUer; I read it aUfiithe news, though I was then
m Norway, fishing," Here there was another interruption by a laugh, not,
however, at Mr, O'Leary's expense. I gave him a most menacing look, whfie
he contiuued: " Tfie settlements were soon drawn up, and consisted, fike all
great diplomatic documents, of a series of ' gains and compensations ;' thus,
she was not to taste anything stronger than kirschwasser, or Nantz brandy;
and I limited mysefi to a pound of short-cut weekly, and so on. But to proceed : the lady befiig a good Catholic, insisted upon being married by a priest
of her own persuasion, before the performance of the ceremony at the British
embassy in Paris; to this I eoMd offer no objection, and we were accordmgly united in the holy bonds the same morning, after sigmng the law
papers."
" Then, Mr, O'Leary, you are ready a married man,"
" That's the very point I'm coming to, ma'am; for I've consMted aU the
jurists upon the subject, and they never can agree. But you shaU hear, I
despatched a polite note to Bishop Lttscombe, and made every arrangement
for the approachfiig ceremony, took a quarter m the Rue du Holder, near the
Estaminet, and looked forward with anxiety for the day which was to make
me happy, for our marriage m Lyons vras only a kind of betrothal. Now, my
fafi friend had but one difficMty remaining, poor dear soM—I refram from
mentioning her name for delicacy sake—but poor dear Mrs, Ram coMd not
bear the notion of our going up to Paris m the same conveyance, for long as
she had Uved abroad, she had avoided everything French, even the language,
so she proposed that I shoMd go m the early ' Dfiigence,' wMch starts at four
o'clock m the mommg, wlfile she took her departure at nine; thus I should
be some hours sooner m Paris, and ready to receive her on her arrivmg;
besides sparing fier basMtdness all reproaefi of our travefimg together. It
was no use my teUmg her that I always traveUed on foot, and hated a ' DMgence;' she cooUy replied that at our time of Me, we coMd not spare the
time necessary for a pUgrimage to Jerusalem, for so she supposed the ioumcar
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from Lyons to Paris to be; so fearing lest any doubt might be thrown upon
the ardour of my attachment, I yielded at once, remembering at the momen/.
what my poor friend Tom Biag
Oh, Lord, I'm at it again!"
" Sir, I did not hear."
" Nothing, ma'am; I was just going to observe, that ladies of a certain
time of life, and widows especially, like a lover that seems a Uttle ardent or
so, aU the better," Here Mrs, Bingham blushed, her daugh :er bridled, and
I nearly suffocated with shame and suppressed laughter.
" After a most tender fareweU of my bride, or wife, I don't know which, I
retif-cd for the night with a mind vacillating between my hopes of happiness
and my fears for the result of a journey so foreign to all my habits of travelling, aud in which I could not but tremble at the many casualties my habitual
laziness and dislike to any hours but my own choosing might mvolve me fit.
" I had scarcely lain down in bed, ere these thoughts took such possession
of mc, that sleep for once in my life was out of the question; and then the
misery of getting up at four in the morning, putting on your clothes by the
flickerfiig light of ths porter's candle, getting your boots on the WT-ong
feet, and aU that kind of annoyance, I am sure I fretted myself into the
feehng of a dowoiright niartyi- before an hour was over. ' WeU, at least,'
thought I, ' one tMng is well done: I have been quite right in commg to sleep
here at the Messageries Hotel, where the ' DUigence' starts from, or the
chances arc ten to one that I never should wake tM the time was past. Now,
however, they are sure to caU me; so I may sleep tranquiUy tiU then,'
Meanwhile I had forgotten to pack my trank; my papers, &c,, laymg all
about the room in a state of considerable coMusion, I rose at once with all
the despatch, I could muster; this took a long time to effect, and it was
nearly two o'clock ere I fimshed, and sat dowm to smoke a sofitary pipe, the
last, as I supposed, it might be my lot to enjoy for Heaven knows how long,
Mrs, R, having expressed, rather late in our intimacy I confess, strong opi.
nions against tobacco within doors,
" When I had finished my little sac of the ' weed,' the clock struck three,
and 1 started to think how Uttle time I was destined to have in bed. In bed!
'AVhy,' said I , ' there is no use tlfinkmg of it now, for I shafi scarcely have lain
down ere I shaU be obhged to get up again,' So thinking, I set about dressing
myself for the road, and as the season was whiter and the weather dreadfufiy severe, took care to array myself in aU the covering I could lay hands
upon; and by the time I had enveloped myself in a pair of long Hungarian
gaiters, and a kurteha of sheep's-wool, with a bro-wn bearskin outside, -with a
Welsh wig ani a pair of large dark glass goggles to defend the eyes from the
snow, I was noi, only perfectly impervious to aU effects ot tne weather, but so
thoroughly defended from any influence of sight or sotmd, that a volcano
might be Ifissing and thundermg withm ten yards of me, without attracting my
sUghtest attention. Now, I thought, mstead of remainmg here, I'U just step
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do-wn to the coach, and get snugly mto the' Dfiigence,' and having secured the
comer of the coupe, resign myself to sleep with the certainty of not being left
behind, and, probably, too, be some mUes on my journey before awakmg.
" I accordingly went down stafis, and to my surprise found even at tliat
early hour, that many of the garpons of the house were stirring and bustling
about, gettmg aU the luggage up m the huge wooden leviathan that was to
convey us on our road. There they stood, fike bees around a hive, clustering
and buzzfiig, and afi so engaged, that wfih difficMty coMd I get an answer to
my question of. What dfiigence it was ? ' La dMgence pour Paris, Monsieur.'
" 'Ah, aU right then,' said I ; so, watchmg an opport-unity to do so unobserved, for I supposed they might have laughed at me, I stepped quietly mto
the coupe, and amid the creakmg of cordage and the thumping of feet on the
roof, fell as sound asleep as ever I did in my Me, these sounds coming to my
muffled ears soft as the echoes on the PJiine, When it was that I awoke I
caimot say; but as I rabbed my eyes and yawned after a most refreshing
sleep, I perceived that it was stfil quite dark all arotmd, and that the dfiigence
was standing before the door of some imi, and not moving, ' Ah,' thought I,
' this is the first stage; how naturaUy one always wakes at the change of
norses, a kmd of instmct implanted by Providence, I suppose, to direct us to
a little refreshment on the road.' With these pious fedings I let dowm the
glass, and caUed out to the garpon for a glass of brandy and a cigar. Wlfile
he was bringmg them, 1 had time to look about, and perceived, to my very
great delight, that I had the whole coupe to myself. ' Are there any passengers commg m here ?' said I, as the waiter came forward with my hquor.
' I should think not, sir,' said the feUow with a leer. ' Then I shall have the
whole coup6 to myself?' said I, 'Monsieur need have no fear of being disturbed ; I can safely assure him that he wfil have no one there for the next
twenty-four hours,' This was reafiy pleasant intelligence; so I chucked him
a ten-sou piece, and closing up the window as the moming was cold, once
more lay back to sleep witn a success that has never failed rne. It was to a
bright blue cloudless sky, and the sharp clear air of a fine day in winter, that
I at length opened my ';yes, I puUed out my watch, and discovered it was
exactly two o'clock; I next lowered the glass and looked about me, and very
much to my surprise discovered that the dfiigence was not moving, but
standing very peaceably m a very crowded congregation of other simfiar and
dissimilar conveyances, all of which seemed, I thought, to labour under
80me physical afiment, some wantmg a box, others a body, &c, &c., and, in
fact, suggestmg the id«a of an mfirmary for old and disabled carriages of
either sex, mafis and others. ' Oh, I have it,' cried I, " we are anived at
Mont-Geran, and they are afi at dinner, and from my being alone fii the
coupe, they have forgotten to cafi me.' I immediately opened the door and
stepped out into the inn-yard, crowded with conducteurs, grooms, and ostlers,
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vho, I thought, looked rather surprised at seeing mo emerge from the dili*
gonco.
" ' You did not know I was thoro,' said I, with a kno\»ing wiidc at one of
tlutm HH I )iHss(al.
" ' Assurf^mcnt imn,' aiiid Iho follow with a laugh, (hat was the signal for
all the otiiers (ii join in it. ' Is Iho table d'liflte overP' said 1, regardless of
the nurth aromiil mo, ' Moiisieur is just iu time,' suid the wiutor, who liappolled to pass witii u soiip-turoon iu his hand, ' llttvo the goodiu^ss to step
(lis way.' I iuul bandy tfine to remark tiio close rt^sembluneo of the waiter
to the fellow who prtiseutod ino with my brandy luul cigar fii the mormng,
WIK^II ho iiHhered lue into u largo room willi about forty pcrsous sil-ling at a
long tabhi, eviihndly waiting with impidiouoo for the 'imtugo' to begin their
dinuor, WhetlKM- it was (lu^y (enjoyed I ho joko of having negleeteil locidl no,
or that (hoy wen\ laughinij; at my (.ravelling costume, I cannot say, but •ho
niomeul 1 caino in, 1 conld pciiunvo a genend tiller run through tho assembly,
' ^ o l too \i\ie, al'ti^r all, geiitlenuMi,' said I, marehiug grively up to the table.
" ' MonsitMir is in (^xcell^all lime,' said (ho liost, making room forme beside
lis chair. Notwithstiuidiiig tho iiu'iimbnineo of my weighty habiliments, 1
pio(>e(al(>d to do ample justice (ii tho viands befiirii mo, apologising lauglifiiglj
to (li(\ host, by pleading alrMiVoller's iippotitc,
" ' T l u a i you have, ptMlmp.s, oomo far tlfis mornfiig,' said a gcntlomau
opposite.
" ' Vi^s,' .said I, ' I have been on the, road a'uwe four o'clock,'
" 'And how lire tho roads P'said iiuoth(-r,
\'ery bad,'said I, 'tlic first few
»tii.go.s from Ijyoiis, afleiwards much better,* This was siud at a vcniui-c, aa
1 began to be ashmiied of being always iislei-p before my fellow-travellers
Thoy did not seem, however, (o luulcrstiuui me perfta-dy; luul one old foUow
putting down lihs ,spta>laeles from lis t'oiehead, leaned over aud said: ' Ana
wlioiv, limy 1 a.Hk, liiis Mou.sienr oomo from (his moruingP'
" ' Krom Lyons,' said 1, wilh tho proud ivir of a nuui who has done a stout
i't>at, and hs not aNliauicd of (he exploit.
" ' Vvom Lyons 1' said ouo. ' I'i'OUl Lyons 1' cried miother. 'Fi-om Lyons,''
rcpcaleda third.
" ' Yes,' said 1; ' what tho devfi is so s(range in it P Travelling is so quick
uow-ii-days, ouo thinks nothing of twenty leagues liefoio dinner.'
" Tho iufornal shout of laughing that followed my expliuiation is stiU in
my i<«rs, Jfrom ouo imd of tlu> table to the other (hoit> was one ooutfimed ha,
hii, ha!- I'l-oui the grca.sy host to tlie little hmichbiwjkeil waiter, they were oU
grinning away.
" 'And how did Monsieur travel P' said the old gentleman, who seemed to
Oftrry ou the prosooutiou agaiust me.
**' Iu (ho coup6 of tho " Aiglo noir,"' said 1, giving the name witli some
pride tliat 1 was not altogether iguoraut of Uie couve^auM.

^14

HARRY LORREQUER.

" ' Then you ahoMd certainly not complam of the roads,' said the host;
chuckUng; ' for the oMy journey that diUgence has made tMs day has been
from the street-door tx) the inn-yard; for as they found when the luggage waa
nearly packed that the axle was almost broken tMough, they wheeled it round
to the cour, and prepared another for the traveUers.'
" ' And where am I now r' said L
" ' In Lyons,' said twenty voices, half choked with laughter at my question.
" I was thunderstrack at the news at first: but as I proceeded -with my
dinner I jomed m the mirth of the party, wMch certainly was not diminished
on my telling them the object of my mtended journey.
" ' I think, young man,' said the old feUow -with the spectacles, ' that you
shoMd take the occm-rence as a wammg of Providence that marriage win not
smt you.' I began to be of the same opinion;—^but then there was the
jomture. To be sm-e, I was to give up tobacco; and, perhaps, I shoMd not
be as free to ramble about as whe-n a garron. So, takmg aU things mto consideration, I ordered m another bottle of Burgundy, to drink Mrs. Ram's
health—got my passport vised for Bareges—and set out for the Pyrenees the
same evening."
" And have you never heard anything more of the lady ?" said Mrs. Bmgham.
" Oh, yes. She was faithfM to the last; for I found out when at Rome last
winter that she had offered a re-ward for me m the newspapers, and mdeed
had commenced a regular pursMt of me tMough the whole Contment. And
to teU the real fact, I shoMd not now fancy tunfing my steps towards Paris,
if I had not very tolerable iMormation that she is m fufi cry after me tMough
the Wengen Alps, I having contrived a paragraph in GaUgnani, to seduce her
tMther, and where, with the blessmg of Providenre, if the snow set in early,
she must pass the -winter."

CHAPTER XXVUL
FABIS.

NoTHiii G more worthy of recorduig occurred before our arrival at Meurice's
cm the third day of our jom-ney. My friend O'Leary had, with his usual
good fortune, become mdispensablc to Ms new acquamtance, and it was not
altogether -without some Uttle lurkmg discontent that I perceived how much
less often my services were caUed m request smce his ha-ving joined our
party; Ms iMormation, notwithstanding its very scanty extent, was continmaUy refied upon, and his very imperfect Frenoh everlastmgly caUed mto
.jeqmsition to mterpret a question for the ladies. "UPA." thought I,
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OtheUo's occupation's gons;' one of two tlings has certafifiy happened,
either Mrs, Bmgham and her daughter have noticed my contmued abstraction
of nfind, and have attiibuted it to the real cause, the preoccupation of my
affections; or thinkmg, on the other hand, that I am desperately m love -with
one or other of them, have thought that a fittle show of preference to Mr.
O'Leary may stfinMate me to a proposal at once." In either case I resolved
to lose no tfine m takmg my leave, wMch there coMd be no difficMty m domg
now, as the ladies had reached their mtended destmation, and had numerous
friends m Paris to advise and assist them; besides that I had too long
neglected the real object of my trip, and shoMd lose no time m findmg out
the CaUonbys, and at once learn what prospect of success awaited me m that
quarter. Lea-vmg my fafi friends then to refresh themselves Mter the jommey,
and consigning Mi-, O'Leai-y to the enjoyment of his meerschaum, tMough the
aid of wMch he had rendered Ms apartment Uke a Dutch swamp m autumn,
the oMy portion of Ms o-wnfigurevisible tMough the mist bemg his shorflegs and heavy shoes, I set forth at last.
On reachmg the house m the B.ue de la Pais, where the CaUonbys had r&
sided, I leai-ned that they were stM at Baden, aud were not expected in Paiis for
some weeks; that Lord lulkee fiad arrived that mormng, and was tfien dining
at the embassy, ha-vmg left an mvitation for me to dme with him on the following day, if I happened to caU. As I tm-ned from the door, uncertam
v.hither to dfi-ect my steps, I walked on unconsciously towards the Boulevard,
and, occupied as I was, thinking over aU the chances before me, did not perceive where I stood tM the bright glare of a large gas-lamp over my head apprised me that I was at the door of the weU-kuown Salon des Etiangers,
at the corner of the Rue Richeheu; carriages, citadines, and vigilantes were
crowding, crashing, and clattering on aU sides, as the host of fasMon and the
gaming-table were hastenmg to thefi champ de hataille. Not bemg a membei
of the Salon, and havmg fittle disposition to enter, if I had been, I stood for
some minutes looking at the crowd as it contmued to press on towards the
splendid and brfifiantly fighted stafis wMch lead from the very street to the
rooms of this palace, for such, m the magnificence and luxury of its decorations, it ready was. As I was on the very eve of tunfing away, a large and
very handsome cab-horse tm-ned the comer from the BoMevard, -with the most
perfect appomtment of harness and carriage I had seen for a long time.
WMle I contmued to adnfire the taste and propriety of the eqMpage, a
young man m deep mounfing sprang from the inside and stood upon the
pavement before me. " A deux heures, Charles," said he to Ms servant, as
the cab turned slowly round. The voice struck me as wefi known. I waited
till he approached the lamp, to catch a gUmpse of the face; and what was my
surprise to recognise my cousm, Guy Lorrequer of the 10th, whom I had not
met -with for six years before. My first impulse was not to make myself known
to him. Our mutual position with regard to Lady Jane was so much a mystery,

216

HARRY LORREQUER.

as regarded myself, that I feared the resMt of auy meeting, until I waa suit
ciently awai-e of how mattei-s stood, and w hether we were to meet as friend*
and relations, oi rivals, and consequently enemies.
Before I had time to take my resolution, Cbiy had recognised me, aud
seizmg me by the hand wfih both lis, cidlcd, " Harry, my old friend, how- ore
you ? How loug have you been hereP And never to caU ou me! ^^'hy, man,
what is (he mciufing of this P" Before I had time to say that L w-as onli' a
few hours m Piuis, he again interrupted me by saying: "And how comes it
that you lu-e not m mourmiig? You must surely have hctuti it." " Heai-d
what?" I cried, nearly hoarse from agfiatiou. "Our poor old friend, Sfi
Guy, didn't you know, is dead.'' OMv those who have felt how strong the
ties of kfiidred arc, as they decrease in number, can (cU how this news feU
upon my heart. AU my poor uuele's kmducsscs came fuU upon my memory;
his affectionate letters of advice; Ms wcU-meant chidings, too, even deiu-ei
to me than his praise mid approval, completely mimaimcd me; and I stood
speechless .and powerless before my cousin as he continued to detail (o me the
rapid progress of Sfi- Giiy-'s inahuly, an atiack of gout in the head, which cai-ried Mm off in three days. Letters had becu sent to me iu iliffercut places,
but none reached; mid at the very moment the clerk of my imole's law yer -w-as
m piu-suit of me through the HigMiuuls, where some mistaken fiiformatioD
had induced him to foUow me,
" You ai-e, therefore," contfiiued Guy, " vmaw-arc that our undo has dealt
80 fahly by you, and, indeed, by both of us; I have got the Somersetshire
estates, which go with the bai-onetcy; but 1 he Cumbm-land properly is aU
yours; aud I liciu-fily w ish you joy of having nearly eight thousand per jmnum,
and one of the sweetest viUas that ever miui fmicied on Dm-wentwater. But
come along here," contmued he, mid he led mc through the crowded corridoi
aud up the -wide stair, " I have much to tell you, and wo cim bo perfectly
alone here; no one wfil trouble themselves with us," Unconscious of ail
around mc, 1 foUowcd Guy along the gfided and glit t criiig lobby, w liich led tc
the salon, mid it was only as the serviuit fii rich livery came forward to take mj
hat and caiie that 1 reinembercd w here I was. Then the fufi sense of aU 1 had
been listening to rushed upon me, and tho imlltuess, mid uideed the iudeccucy
of t he place for such comnimicat ions as we were engaged hi, came most for
cibly before mc. Sir Guy, it is I rue, had always preferred my cousin to me j
nc it was who was always destined to succeed both to his tide and his estates,
and Ms wfiduess mid extravagmioe had ever met with a mfider rebuke aud
weaker chastisement than my foUies mid my misforttmes. Yet stfil he waa
my last remainfiig relative; tho oMv one 1 possessed in aU tho world to whom
in miy difficMty or triid I had to look up; wid 1 felt, iu the very midst of my
newly acqim-ed wealth mid riches, poorer and more idoue than over 1 had don«
iu my Metiine. I JoUowod Guy to a smaU mid dimly-lighted cabinet oil tiwj
great salon, whci-Cj havfiig seated ourselves, ho proceeded to iloliiil to me tliO
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various events wMeh a few short weeks had accompUshed. Of hunseU he
spoke but Uttle, and never once aUuded to the CaUonbys at aU; mdeed, aU I
coMd leam waa that he had left the army, and pm-posed remainfiig for the
winter at Paris, where he appeared to have entered mto aU its gaiety and dissipation at once.
" Of course," said he, " you -wiU give up ' sodgering' now; at the best it is
but poor sport after five-and-twenty, and is perfectly unendurable when a
man has the means of pusMng himself in the gay world; and now, Harry,
et us mix a Uttle among the mob here; for Messieurs les Banquiers don't
hold people in estimation who come here oMy for the' chapons au riz,' and the
champagne frapp6, as we shoMd seem to do were we to stay here much longer."
Such was the whirl of my thoughts, and so great the confusion m my ideas
from aU I had just heard, that I felt myself impUcitly foUowmg every direoi
tion of my cousin with a chUd-Uke obedience, of the fuU extent of which I
became only conscious when I found myself seated at the table of the salon,
between my cousm Guy and an old, hard-visaged, pale-countenanced man,
who he told me in a whisper was PoUgnao the MiMster.
What a study for the man who woMd watch the passions and emotions ot
his feUow-men, woMd the table of a rouge et noir gambUng-house present—the
skfil and dexterity which games of other kmds require, bemg here wantfiig,
leave the player free to the fuU abandonment of the passion. The mterest is
not a graduaUy increasmg or vaoiUating one, as fortune and knowledge of the
game favour; the resMt is umnfluenced by anythmg of Ms domg; with
the last turned card of the croupier is he rich or rMned; and thus
in the very abstraction of the anxiety is tMs the most paiMuUy excitmg of aU
gambUng whatever; the very rattle of the dice-box to the hazard-player is a
reUef; and the thought that he is m some way instramental to Ms good or
bad fortime gives a turn to his thoughts. There is somethmg so like the in,
evitable character of fate associated with the resMt of a chance, which you can
in no way affect or avert, that I have, notwithstandmg a strong bias for play,
ever dreaded and avoided the rouge et noir table. Hitherto pradential motives
had their share in the resolve; a smaU loss at play becomes a matter of importance to a sub. m a marching regiment; and, therefore, I was firm in my
determfiiation to avoid the gambling-table. Now, my fortunes were altered;
and aa I looked at the heap of sMniog loMs d'or, wMch Guy pushed before
me iu exchange for a billet de banque of large amount, I felt the fuU importance of my altered position, mingling -with the old and long-practised prejudices wMch years had been accumMating to fix. There is, besides, some
wonderful fascmation to most men in the very aspect of Mgh play; to pit youi
fortune agamst that of another—^to see whether or not your luck shaU not
exceed some others—are feeUngs that have a place in most bosoms, and are
certaudy, if not naturaUy existmg, most easfiy generated m the bustle and
eioitemeut of the gambUng-house. The splendour of the deooratious—the
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rich profusion of gfided ornaments—the large and gorgeouslyframedminors
—the sparkling lustres, mmgfing thefi effect with the perfumed afi of the
apartment,fiUed-with orange-trees and other aromatic shmbs—the dress of
the company, among whom were many ladies fit costumes not inferior to those
of a court—the gfitter of diamonds—the sparkle of stars and decorations,
rendered more magical by knowmg that the wearers were names m Mstory.
There, -with his round but ample shoMder, and large, massive head, covered
with long snow-white hair, stands one, the maker and unmaker of Mugs,
watcMng with a look of Ul-concealed anxiety the progress of his game. Here
is Sotdt, wfih his dogged look and beetled brow; there stands Balzac, the
author; his gains here are less derived from the bettmg than the bettors; he
is evidently " makmg his own" of some of them, wMe in the seemfiig bonhomie of his careless mamier and easy abandon, they scruple not to trast
him with anecdotes and traits, that from the cr-acible of his fiery imagmation
come forth Me the purMed gold from the furnace. And there, look at that
old and weather-beaten man, with grey eyebrows, and mustacMos, who throws
from the breast-pocket of Ms frock, ever and anon, a handful of gold pieces
upon the table; he evidently neither knows nor cares for the amount, for the
banker himself is obUged to comit over the stake for him—that is Blucher,
the never-wantmg attendant at the Salon; he has been an immense loser, but
plays on, and, with the same stem perseverance -with which he woMd pour his
bold cavalry through a ravine torn by artiUery, he stands by the stiU waning
cliance with a co-urage that never falters.
One strong feature of the levelfing character of a taste for play has never
ceased to impress me most forcibly—not oMy do the individual pecMiarities
of the man give way before the aU-absorbing passion, but, stranger stM, the
very boldest traits of nationafity even fade and disappear before it; and man
seems, under the high-pressure power of this greatest of aU stfinMants, resolved into a most abstract state.
Among aU the traits wlfich distmguish Frenchmen from natives of every
country, none is more prominent than a kmd of never-fafimg elasticity of temperament, which seems ahnost to defy aU the power of misforttme to depress.
Let wfiat wfil happen, the Frenchman seems to possess some strong resource
within limseU, in Ms ardent temperament, upon wMch he can draw at wM;
and whether on the day after a defeat—the moment of being deceived in his
strongest hopes of retm-ned affection—the overtMow of some long-cherished
wish—it matters not—he never gives way entfiely: but see liim at the gamingtable—watch the mtense, the aching anxiety with which his eye foUon's every
card as it faUs from the hand of the croupier—behold the look of cold despafi
that tracks Ids stake as the banker rakes it m among his gains—and you wM
tX once perceive tfiat here, at least, Ms wonted powers fafi Mm. No jest
escapes the Ups of one that woMd joke upon the steps of the guMotine. The
mocker who woMd jeer at the torments of revo'ution, stands Uke a coward
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flnailing before the unpassive eye and pale cheek of a croupier. While I continued to occupy myself by observing the different groups about me, 1 had
been almost mechanicaUy follo-wmg the game, placmg at each deal some gold
upon the table; the result, however, had Mterested me so sightly, that it
was oMy by remarking the attention my game had excited m others, that my
own was dravm towards it. I then perceived that I had permitted my Win
mngs to accumMate upon the board, and that in the very deal then commencing, I had a stake of nearly five hundred pounds.
" Faites votre jeu, le jeu est fait," said the croupier, " trente-deux,"
" You have lost, by Jove !" said Guy, m a low whisper, m wMch I coMd
aetect some trait of agitation.
" Trente-et-un," added the croupier. " Rouge perd, et coMeur."
There was a regMar buzz of wonder tMough the room at my extraordma:y
luck, for thus, with every chance agamst me, I had won agam.
As the croupier placed the billets de banque upon the table, I overheard the
muttered commendations of au old veteran belfind me, upon the cooMess and
judgment of my play. " So much for fortune," thought I. " My judgment
consists m a perfect ignorance cf the chances, and my cooMess is merely a
thorough mdifference to success." Whether it was now that the flattery had
fis effect upon me, or that the passion for play, so long dormant, had suddeMy seized hold upon me, I know not, but my attention became from that
moment riveted upon the game, and I played every deal. Guy, who had
been from the flrst bettmg with the indifferent success which I have so often
observed to attend upon the calcMations of old and experienced gamblers,
now gave up, and employed himself merely in watchmg my game.
" Harry," said he, at last, " I am completely puzzled as to whether you are
merely thro-wmg down your loMs at hazard, or are not the deepest player I
have ever met -with."
" You shaU see," said I, as I stooped over towards the banker, and wMspered, "How far is the bettmg permitted?"
" Fifteen thousand fratics," said the croupier, with a look of surprise.
'Here goes, then!" said I ; "quiozemUle francs, rouge."
.n a moment the rouge won, and the second deal I repeated the bet, and so
ontmuing on with the Uke success. When I was preparing my roMeau fo^
the fifth, the banker rose, and saymg, " Messieurs, la banque est fermee pour
ce soir," proceeded to lock his cassette, and close the table.
" You are satisfied now," said Guy, rismg; " you see you have broken the
bank, and a very pretty Mcident to commence with, on your flrst introduction to a campaign m Paris."
Havmg changed my gold for notes, I stuffed them, with an air of wen.
sffcoted carelessness, mto my pocket, and sttoUed tMough the salon, where I
had now become an object of considerably more interest than aU the jcarshaU
aud mitusters about me.
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" Now, Hal," said Guy, " I'U just order our supper in the cabinet, and jois
(DU m a moment."
A^ I remamed for some nfinutes awaitmg Guy's return, my attention -wag
drawn towards a crowd, in a smaUer 5.al;n, among whom the usual sfient decorum of the play-table seemed held m but sni^il res-reet, for every instant
some btirsT of beany la-ighrer, or some open expressirn of joy or anger b-orst
fortii, by which I immediately perceived that they were the vo:;i;ies of the
rc-ulerie-tabie. a game at wMch the strict propriety and eti.meue ever mamtained at rouge et noir are never exacted. As I pressed nearer, to discover the
;a-jie of the mirth, whicli every moment seemed to augment, g-:.e5s my s-irprise to perceive among tie fcre-jiosr rank cf :Le p.ayei-s my acquamtance,
Mr, O'Leary, w":,om I at that ciiment believed to be siivci-g hfinself with Lis
meerschaum at Me-iirice's. My astoMslirzenr a: how'ne o'oraiued L-.dzMssieato
die Salon was even less than my fear of Ms reccgnisiig me. At no rine is u
igreeable lo find that the man who is re^Tj-ded as t'l^e b-M'o of a parry turns
out to be yo-or friend; but srM less is rhis so, when the fiidivid-id c.:inii_;;j
acquaiit.ince -with you presents any sn-ikfiig abs-oi-dity m 'ifis dress or maimer,
stroufiy at contras* wit'n t'he i:e:-s:ns and thmgs abo-j.t him. And I'atis it now
happened. Mr, O'Leary's external n"_an, as we me: him on the Caliis ros'l,
with its various accompaniments of bljuse. cap, siectaeies, and tobacco-pipe,
were nctbiui vei-y remarkabie, but w'uen the 5;tn:e Lg-oi-e presented itself
among the " elegans" of the Parisi.m world, reioien: of eau de Poi-tUj.ai, an.';
super'o in the glories of brocade waistcoats and velvet coats, tiie t'ling was too
ibs->ird, a-jd I longed to steal away bei'o'-e any ch:inee shc-jld present itsei" of
a recognition, Tnis, however, wasfinpossible,as the crowd from the other
table were .ail gathered round us, and I was obfiged to stand fast, .and trust
that the excitement of the fame, m wMch he appeared to be thorougMy occupied, mignt keep lis eye fixed on another quarter, I now observed that
the same scene m wMch I had so lately been occupied ':-c.i\^er:..:geetnoi'*^ib.e was enacting here, tmder rather dMereut cfi-c-d-iiistances. Mr. O'Leaiv
•vas tlie oMy player, as I had just been—not, however, because his s-occess
absorbed aU the fii:erest of the bystanders, but th.at, uMortunately, his con
stant want of it ehcited some strong expression of discontent and mistrasi
from bim^ wMch excited the loud laughter of the otiiers, but of wMch, from
his great anxiety in the game, he seemed totaUy unconscious.
" Faites votre jeu, messieurs," said the croupier.
" Wait a bit tUl I change this," said IMr. O'Leary, producmg an Engfisb
sovereign; the action fiiterpreted Ms -wishes, and the money was converted
mto coupons de jeu.
I now discovered one g^eat cause of the mirth of the bystanders, at least
the Engfish portion of them. Mr. O'Leary, when placmg his money upon
the table, observed t'ne smgMar practice of announcmg aloud the amount of
>ia bet, wMch, for his o-wn mformation, he reduced to Irish currency ; thus
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the stillnesw of the room was every mstant broKoii by a strong Irish Decent
pronouncing something of this sort—"fivefrancs," " four aud a pcimy"—" teu
francs," " eight and tMee ha'pence." The amusement thus caused was mcreased by the excitement his losses tMew him into. He now ceased to play
for several times, when at last, he made an offering of his usual stake,
" Perd," said the croupier, rakmg m the piece with a contemptuous afi at
the smaUness of the bet, and m no way pleased that the mterest Mr. O'Leary
excited shoMd prevent the other players from betting.
" Perd," said O'Leary, " agam. Devfi another song you sing than ' perd,'
and I'm not qmte clear you're not cheatmg aU the whfie—only, God help you
if you are!"
As he so said, the head of a huge blackthorn stick was half protruded
across the table, causmg renewed mfith; for, among other regulations, e\ ery
cane, however trfiUng, is always demanded at the door; and thus a new subject of astoMshment arose as to how he had succeeded in cai-rymg it with bins
into the salon.
" Here's at you agafii," said O'Leary, regardless of the laughter, and
covermg tMee or four numbers with Ms jetons.
Round went the baU once more, and once more he lost.
" Iiook now, devfi a h e m it, he makes tnem go wherever he pleases. /'U
take a tura now at the tables; fafi play's a jewel—and we'U see how you'll
get on."
So saymg, he proceeded to msmuate Mmself into the chafi of the croupier,
whom he proposed to supersede by no very gentle means. This was of course
•vesisted, and as the loud mirth of the bystanders grew more and more boisterous, the cries of " A la porte! A la porte !" from the friends of the bank, rang
through the crowd,
" Go it, Pat—go it, Pat," said Guy, over my shoMder, who seemed to take
a prodigious mterest m the proceedings.
At this unexpected recogmtiou of his nativity—for Mr, O'Leary never suspected he could be discovered by Ms accent—he looked across the table, and
caught my eye at once,
" Oh, I'm safe now! stand by me, Mr, Lorrequer, and we'U clear the
room,"
So saying, and without any further provocation, he upset the croupier,
chair and aU, with one sudden jerk upon the floor, and givfiig a tremendous
kick to the cassette, sent aU the five-franc pieces flymg over Mm; he then
'.uniped upon the table, and brandishing his blackthom tMough the ormolu
kistre, scattered the waxdights on aU sides, accompanymg the exploit by a
yeU that woMd have caUed up aU Connemara at midnight, if it had only been
heard there; m an fiistant, the gendarmes, always sufficiently near to be
cafied m if required, came pourmg mto the room, and supposmg the whole
affair had been a preconcerted thmg to obtain possession of the money m the
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bank, commenced capturing different members of the company who appealed
by enjoying the coMusion, to be favouring and assistfiig it. My cousin Guy
was one of the first so treated—a proceeding to which he responded by an
appeal rather m favour with most Engfishmen, and at once knocked down
the ge-jdarme; tMs was the signal for a general engagement, and accordingly,
before an explanation coMd possibly be attempted, a most terrific combat
ensued. The Frenchmen in the room siding with the gendarmerie, and
making common cause agamst the English; who, although greatly inferior in
mmiber, possessed considerable advantage, from long habit m street-rows and
Doxfiig encounters. As for myself, I had tfie good fortune to be pitted
against a very pursy and unwieldy Frenchman, who sacre'd to admiration,
but never put in a single blow at me; whfie, therefore, I amused mysefi practising what old Cribb cafied "the one, two," upon Ms fat carcase, 1 had
abundant time and opportunity to watch all that was doing about me, and trtfiy
a more ludicrous affafi- I never beheld, Lnagine about fifteen or sixteen
young Englishmen, most of thein powerful, athletic fellows, driving an indiscriminate mob of about five times their number before them, who, with
courage enough to resist, were yet so totaUy ignorant of the boxing art, that
they retreated pell-meU before the battering phalanx of their sturdy opponents—the most ludicrous figm-e of afi bemg Mr, O'Leary himsefi, who,
standing upon the table, laid about him with a brass lustre that he had unstrung, and did considerable mischief with this novel instrument of warfare,
crying out the entfie time, " Murder every mother's son of them!" " Give them
another taste of Wateiloo I" Just as he had uttered the last patriotic sentfinent,
he received a sfight admomtion from behind, by the pomt of a gendarme's sword,
which made him leap from the table with the alacrity of a harlequfii, and
come plump down among the tMckest of the fray. My attention w-as now
directed elsewhere, for above all the din aud " tapage" of the encounter 1
could plainly hear the row-dow-dow of the drums, and the measured tread of
troops approacMng, and at once guessed that a reiMorcement of the ge-ndarmerie were coming up. Behind me there was a large -nindow with a heavy
scarlet cm-tam before it; my resolution was at once taken; I floored my antagonist, whom I had tM now treated with the most merefiid forbearance,
and immediately sprang behmd the curtain, A second's consideration sho->ved
that in the search that must ensue tMs woMd afford no refuge, so I at once
opened the sash, and endeavoured to ascertain at what height I was above the
gromid beneath me; the night was so dark that I eoMd see nothing, but
judging from the leaves and twigs that reached to the window that it w-as a
garden beneath, and augurmg from the perfumed smeU of the shrubs, that
they eoMd not be taU trees, I resolved to leap, a resolve I had Uttle time to
come to, for the step of the soldiers was afieady heard upon the stair. Fix.
ing my hat then down upon my brows, and buttonmg my coat tightly, I let
myself downfromthe vrindow-stool by my hands, and feU upon my legs iuthe
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soft earth of the garden, safe and uMiurt. From the mcreased clamour and
dm overhead, I coMd leam the affray was at its height, and had fittle difficMty
in detectmg the sonorous accent and wfid tMeats of my friend Mr. O'Leary
Mgh above aU the other sounds around him. I did not wait long, however,
to enjoy them, but at once set about securmg my escape from my present
bondage. In tMs I had Uttle difficMty, for I was directed by a Ught to a
smaU door, which, as I approached, found that it led mto the den of the
concierge, and also communicated by another door with the street. I opened
it, therefore, at once, and was m the act of opening the second, when I felt
myself seized by the collar by a strong hand; and on tunfing round, saw the
sturdy figure of the concierge MmseU, with a drawn bayonet withm a few
inches of my tMoat. " Tenez, mon ami," said I, qmetly; and placmg half a
dozen loMs, some of my recent spofis, in his hand, at once satisfled Mm that,
even if I were a robber, I was at least one that understood and respected the
convemences of society. He at once reUnqMshed Ms hold and dropped Ms
weapon, and pulling off his cap with one hand, to draw the cord wMch opened
the porte cochere with the other, bowed mc pohtely to the street. I had
scarcely had time to insmuate myself mto the dense mass of the people whom
the noise and coMusion -withm had assembled around the house, when the
double door of the buUdmg opened, and a Me of gendarmerie came forth,
ieadhig between them my friend Mr. O'Leary and some others of the rioters
—%moiig whom I rejoiced to find a y cousm did not figure. If I were to
judge from his disordered habifiments and scarred visage, Mr. O'Leary's resistance to the constituted authorities must have been a vigorous one, and
jfie drollery of his appearance was certamly not decreased by his havmg lost
the entfie brim of his hat—the covering of his head bearing, under these distressing cficumstances, a strong resemblance to a saucepan.
As I could not at that moment contribute in any -way to Ms rescue, I determined on the foUowing day to be present at his exanfination, and render him
all the assistance in my power. MeanwMle, I returned to Meurice's, tMnking
of every adventure of the evenmg much more than of my own changed condition and altered fortunes.

CHAPTER XXDL
PABIS.

l^E iSrst thing which met my eye, when waiting m the momuig, after the
affair at the Salon, was the roMeau of biUets de banque wMch I had won at
play; and it took several minutes before I could nersuado myself that thR
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entfie reeoUection of the evenmg had any more sofid foundation than a hea'ced
brain and feared imagination. The sudden sprmg from bemg a subaltem hi
the 4—th, with a few hundreds per annum—" pour tout potage," to becoming
the veritable proprietor of several thousands, with a handsome house m Cmnberland, was a consideration which I coMd scarcely adnfit into my mind—so
fearfM was I that the very first occurrence of the day shoMd dispel the filusion, and throw me back mto the duU reafity which I was hoping to escape
from.
There is no adage more trae than the old Roman one—"that what we wish,
we readfiy beUeve;" so I had Uttle difficMty m convincing mysefi that aU
was as I desired—although, certaiMy, my coMused memory of the past evening contributed Uttle to that conviction. It was, then, amid a very whfil of
anticipated pleasures, and new schemes for enjoymg Me, that I sat down to
a breakfast, at wMch, that I might lose no tfine m commencing my race, I
had ordered the most exqmsite viands wMch even French cookery coMd accompfisfi for the occasion.
My plans were soon decided upon. I resolved to remain oMy long enough
m Paris to provide mysefi with a somfortable traveUmg carriage, secm-e a
good courier, and start for Baden; when I trusted that my pretensions, whatever favour they might have been once received with, woMd certainly now,
at least, be fistened to witfi more prospect of being successfM.
I opened the GafignaM's paper of the day to direct me in my search, and
had scarcely read a few fines before a paitigraph caught my eye, -n-hich not a
Uttle amused me; it was headed—Serioris Riot at the Salon des Btrangers, and
attempt to Rob the Bank ;
" Last evenmg, among the persons who presented themselves at the table
of this fashionable resort, were certam mdividuals who, by thefi manners and
dress, bespoke anythmg rather than the rank and condition of those who
usuaUy resort there, and whose admission is stfil unexplained, notwithstanding
the efforts of the pofice to ui...^vel the mystery. The proprietors of the bank
did not fafi to remark these persons, but scrupled, from fear of disturbfiig
the propriety of the Salon, to take the necessary steps for thefi exclusion,
reservmg thefi mtention to the adoption of precautions against such intrusion
in future—uMortunately, as it tm-ned out, eventuaUy—for, towards eleven
o'clock, one of these individuals, havmg lost a considerable sum at play, proceeded in a very -violent and outrageous manner to denounce the bank, and
went so far as to accuse the croupier of cheating. This language, having
fafied to excite the disturbance it was evidently mtended to promote, was
soon foUowed up by a most di-eadftd personal attack upon the banker, in
which he was tMown from his seat, and the cassette, contafifing several thousand francs in gold and notes, immediately laid hold of. The confusion now
became considerable, and it was apparent that the whole had been a preeoncerted scheme. Several persons, leapmg upon the table, attempted to
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Xtingmsh the great lustre of the salon, in .rMch bold attempt they were
most spiritedly resisted by some of the other players and the gendarmes,
who had by tMs time arrived in force. The riot was queUed after a proonged and desperate resistance, and the rioters, with the exception of two,
were captured, and conveyed to prison, where they await the resMt of a judicial mvestigation, of wMch we shaU not fail to lay the particMars before
our readers.
" Smce our gomg to press, we have learned that one of the ringleaders in
this vUe scheme is a noted EngUsh escroc—a s-windler, who was already arrested at C
for traveUmg -with a false passport, but who contrives, by
some coUusion with another of the gang, to evade the local authorities. If
this be the case, we trust he wiU speedfiy be detected and brought to punisnment."
"Whatever amusement I had found M readmg the commencmg portion of
this ridicMous misstatement, the aUusion in the latter part by no means
afforded me equal pleasure; and I saw M one rapid glance how much annoyance, and how many delays and impediments, a charge even of tMs ridicMous
nature nfight give rise to in my present circumstances. " My passport, however, wfil settle aU," thought I, as I thrust my hand towards my pocket, in
wMch I had placed it along with some letters.
Guess my misery to discover that the whole of the pocket had been cut
away, probably m the hope of obtaining the billets de banque I had won at
play, but wMch I had changed from that pocket to a breast one on leaving
the table. TMs at once led me to suspect that there might be some trutli in
the suspicion of the newspaper -writer of a preconcerted scheme, and at once
explained to me what had much puzzled me before—^the extreme rapidity
with wMch the elements of discord were propagated, for the whole affair was
the work of a few seccinds. "WMle I contmued to meditate on these matters,
the waiter entered witi a smaU note m au envelope, wMch a commissionnairc
had'just left at the hotol for me, and went away, saying there was no answer.
I opened it hastUy, and read:
"DEAB H.,—The coMounded affair of last mght has mduced me to leave
this for a few days; besides that, I have obtamed a most exceUent reason for
absenting myseK in the presence of a black eye, wMch vriU prevent my appearance m pubUc for a week to come. As you are a stranger here, you need
not fear bemg detected. With aU its desagremens, I can't help laughmg ai
the adventure, and I am heartUy glad to have had the opportumty of display
ing dd Jackson's science upon those wretched gendarmes.
" Yours, trdy,

"Thia certainly," thoaght I, "imptoves my position. Here is my oousin
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Guy—the only one to whom, m any doubt or difficMty here, I coMd referhere he is—flown, without lettmg me know where to address him or find him
out." I rang my beU hastfiy, and havmg -written a Une on my card, requestbig Lord Kilkee to come to me as soou as he coMd, despatched it to the Rue
de la Paix. The m-essenger soon returned -with an answer that Lord Kilkee
had been obUged to leave Paris late the evenmg before, havmg received some
important letters from Baden. My anxiety now became greater. I did not
mow but that the moment I ventured to leave the hotel I shoMd be recogMsed by some of the witnesses of the evening's fray; and aU thoughts of succourmg poor O'Leary were completely forgotten m my fear for the annoyances
the whole of tMs ricficMous affair might mvolve me m. Without any decision
as to my futm-e steps, I dressed myself, and proceeded to pay my respects to
Mrs. Bmgham and her daughter, who were m the same hotel, and w^hom I
had not seen since our anival.
As I entered the di-a-ivmg-room, I was sm-prised to find Miss Bmgham
alone. She appeared to have been weepmg—at least the efforts she made to
appear easy and in good spfiits contrasted a good deal with the expression of
her features as I came m. To my mqufiies for Mrs, Bmgham, I received for
answer that the friends Mrs. Bmgham had expected havmg left a few days
before for Baden, she had resolved on foUo-wmg them, and had now merely
driven out to make a few purchases before her departure, which was to take
place m the mommg.
There is somethmg so sad in tfie thought of bemg deserted and left by one's
friends under any cficumstances, that I cannot express how much tMs fiitelfigence affected me. It seemed, too, Uke the last di-op of bad newsfiUmgup
the measure, that I was to be suddenly deprived of the society of the very
few friends about me, just as I stood most m need of them,
"Whether or not Miss Bfiigham noticed my emban-assment, I caimot say;
but certainly she seemed not displeased, and there was m the half-encouraging
tone of her mamier something wMcfi led me to suspect that she was not dissatisfied with the impression her news seemed to produce upon me,
T\ithout at aU aUudiiig to my own improved fortune, or to the events of
the precedmg night, I began to talk over the coning jom-ney, and expressed
my sincere regret that, ha-vmg lost my passport under cficumstances which
might create some delay, I coMd not jom thefi party as I shoMd othera-ise
have done.
iliss Bfiigham heard this speech with rather more emotion than so simple
a declaration was calcMated to produce; and, whfie she tMew down her eyes
beneath thefi long dark lashes, and coloured shghtly, asked—
" And did you reafiy wish to come -with us ?"
"Undoubtedly," said L
" And is there no other objection than the passport P"
"None whatever," said I, warming as I spoke, for the interest she r«p
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pearei to take in me completely upset aU my calcMaHons; besMes that, 1 had
never seen her lookmg so handsome, and that, as the French wisely remark,
"vaut toujours quelque chose."
" Oh, then, pray come -with us, wMch you can do, for mamma has just got
a passport for her nephew along -with her own; and as we reaUy don't want
Mm, nor he us, we shaU both be better pleased to be free of each other, and
you can easfiy afterwards have your own forwarded to Baden by post."
" Ah, but," said I, " how shaU I be certam, if I take so flattermg an offer,
that you wfil forgive me for filling up the place of the dear consul, for, if 1
conjecture aright, it is 'le cher Edouard* that purposes to be your compamon."
" Yes, you have guessed qmte correctly; but you must not tax me with
inconsistency, but reaUy I have gro-wn qmte tired of my poor cousui, smce I
saw Mm last mght."
" And you used to admire him prodigiously."
" WeU, weU, that is aU true, but I do so no longer."
" Eh! perche ?" said I, lookmg cunmngly m her eye.
" For reasons that Mr. Lorrequer shaU never know if he has to ask them,"
said the poor gfi-l, covermg her eyes -with her hands, and sobbmg bitterly.
"What I thought, said, or did upon tMs occasion, with aU my most smcere
desire to make a " clean breast of it m these CoMessions," I know not; but
tMs I do know, that two hours Mter, I found myseU stM sittmg upon the sofa
beside Miss Bmgham, whom I had been caUing Emfiy aU the wMle, and
talkmg more of personal matters and my o-wn circumstances than is ever isafe
or prudent for a young man to do with any lady under the age of his mother.
AU that I can now remember of tMs mterview is the fact of havmg arranged my departure in the manner proposed by Miss Bmgham—a proposition to wMch I acceded -with aai affectation of satisfaction that I fear
went very far to deceive my fair friend. Not that the pleasure I felt m t^e
prospect was altogether feigned; but certaiMy the habit of befiig led away
jy the wMm and temper of the moment had so much become part of my
nature, that 1 had long smce despaired of ever guardmg myself against the
propensity I had acquired of foUowing every lead wMch any one might tM-o-?
out for me. And thus, as poor Harry Lorrequer was ever the first man tt
get fijto a row at the suggestion of a friend, so he oMy waited the least possible pressing on any occasion to mvolve Mmself in any scrape or misfortune
that presented itself, pro-nded there was only some one good enough to advises
him to do so.
As I entered my o-wn room, to make preparations for my departure, I coiud
not help thinkmg over aU *ihe events thus crowded mto the space of a few
aours. My sudden possession of wealth—^my prospects at CaUonby stiU unftecided—my scrape at the Salon—my late interview with Miss Bingham, u
which I had oMy stopped short of a proposal to marry, were almost suffiicieaS
«2
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to occupy any reasonable mind; and so I was begfiming to suspect, when tba
waiter fiiformed me that the commissaire of pofice was fii waitmg below q,nd
wished to speak to me. Affecting some surprise at the request, which I at
once perceived the object of, I desfied Mm to be mtroduced, I was qmte
correct m my guess. The fiiformation of my bemg concerned in the affafi- at
the Salon bad been communicated to the authorities, and the commissafie Lad
orders to obtam hafi for my appearance at the Tribunal de Justice, on that
day week, or comnfit me at once to prison. The comnfissaire pohtely gave
me tM evenmg to procure the requfied bad, satisfymg Mmself that he could
adopt measures to prevent my escape, and took Ms leave. He had scarcely
gone when Mr. Edward Bmgham was annomiced—the reason for this -visit I
coMd not so easfiy divme; but I had Uttle time allowed for my conjectures
as the same instant a very smart, dapper Uttle gentleman presented himsefi",
dressed m aU the extravagance of French mode. His hafi, wMch was permitted to curl upon his shoMders, was divided along the niddle of the head;
his mustacMos were slightly upturned and carefuUy waxed, and Ms smaL
elfin-tMt or Hem-i-Quatre most gracefuUy pomted; he wore three most happUy contrasting coloured waistcoats, and spurs of gfittering brass. His -risit
was of scarcely five minutes' duration; but was evidently the opening of a
breaching battery by the Bingham famfiy in aU foi-m—the object of which I
coMd at least guess at.
My embarrassments were not destmed to end here; for scarcely had I returned Mr. Bingham's eighth salutation at the end of the staircase, when
another individual presented hinioClf before me. This figure was in every
respect the opposite of my last visitor. Although framed perfectly upon the
late Parisian school of dandyism, his, however, was the " Ecole irfifitaire."
Le Capitaine Eugene de Joncourt, for so he introduced himself, was a portly
personage of about fivc-and-tlfirty or forty years of age, with that mixture of
bonhomie and ferocity hi his features which the soldiers of Napoleon's army
either affected or possessed naturaUy. His features, which were handsome,
and the expression of wlfich was pleasing, were, as it seemed, perverted, by
the warfike turn of a most terrific pafi of whiskers and mustachios, from
their naturaUy good-humoured bent; tod the practised frown and qmck tm-n
of Ms dark eye were evidently only the acqMred advantages of his mihtary
career; a handsome mouth, with smgular regMar and good teeth, took much
away from the stem look of the upper part of his face, aud contributed, -with
the aid of a most pleasfiig voice, to impress you in his favour; Ifis dress was
a blue braided frock, decorated with the cordon of the Legion; but neither
these, nor the cUnk of Ms long cavafiy spurs, were necessary to convmce you
that the man was a soldier; besides that, there was that mixture of urbamfy
and aplomb m his manner, which showed Mm to be perfectly accustomed to
tne usages of the best society.
" May I beg to know," said he, aa he seated MmseU" slowly, "if this card
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.•ontaim your name and address ?" handim; me at the same moment one at
my visiting cards. I immediately repUed m the affirmative.
" You are in the English service ?"
"Yes."
" Then, may I entreat your pardon for the trouble of these questions, and
explain the reason of my -visit ? I am the friend of Le Baron d'HaMpenne,
with whom you had the altercation last night at the Salon, and in whose
aame I have come to request the address of a friend on your part."
" Ho, ho," thought I, " the baron is then the stout gentleman that I pummeUed so unmercfiuUy near the wmdow; but how came he by my card P and
besides, m a row of that Mnd, I am not aware how far the matter can be conceived to go farther than what happens at the moment." These were the
thoughts of a second of tfine, and before I coMd reply, the captam resumed,
" You seem to have forgotten the cficumstance, and so, mdeed, shoMd I
Uke to do; but, uMortunately, D'HaMpenne says that you strack Mm -with
your waUcmg-cane, so you know, under such a state of things, there is but
one course."
"But gently," added I, " I had no cane whatever last evemng."
" Oh! I beg pardon," mterrupted he; " but my friend is most positive in
Ms account, and describes the altercation as having continued from the Salon
to the street, when you strack Mm, and at the same time threw him youi
card. Two of your officers were also present; and although, as it appears
from your present forgetfuMess, that the thfiig took place m the heat and
excitement of the moment, stiU
"
"But stM," said I, catching up his last words, " I never did strike the
gentleman as you describe, never had any altercation m the street—and
"
"Is that your address?" said the Frenchman, -with a sUght bow."
"Yes, certaiMy it is."
"Why, then," said he, with a mfid curl of his upper Up, half smfie, half
derision
""Why, then, make yourseU perfectly easy," I repUed. "If any one has
by an accident made use of my name, it shaU not suffer by such a mistake. I
«haU be qmte at your service the moment I can find out a friend to refer
you to,"
I had much difficMty to utter these few words with a sMtable degree of
temper, so stung was I by the insolent demeanour of the Frenchman, whose
cooMess and mbamty seemed oMy to mcrease every moment.
" Then I have the honour to salute you," said he, rismg -with great mUdness
m Ms voice; " and shaU take the hberty to leave my card for the iMormation
of your friend."
So saymg, he placed his card upon the table, " La Capitafiie Eugene de
Joncourt, CMrassiers de la Garde."
** I need not press upon Monsieur the value of despatch,"
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" I shaU not lose a moment," said I, as he clattered down the stafis of the
hotel, with that perfect swaggermg nonchalance wMch your foreigner is always an adept m; and I returned to my room to meditate upon my numerous
embarra.ssments, and think over the difficMties wMch every moment was sontributing to mcreaso the number of.
" The indictment has certafifiy many cotmts," thought I.
Imprimis: a haU-impfied, but ftdly comprehended promise to marry a
young lady, with whom, I coMess, I oMy mtend to journey tMs Me—as far
as Baden.
Secondly: a charge of swmdUng—for such the imputation amounts to—at
the Salon.
Thirdly: another unaccountable delay m jofifing the CaUonbys, with whom
I am every hour m the risk of bemg " compromis ;" and, lastly, a duel m perspective wth some coMounded Frenchman, who is at this very moment practismg at a pistol gaUery.
Such were the heads of my reflections, and such the agreeable impressions
my visit to Paris was destmed to open with; how they were to be foUowed
up, remains to be told.

CHAPTER XXX.
OAPTArtT TRBVANION'S ADVENTCRK.

As the day was now wamng apace, and I was stM unprovided -witn any one
who coMd act as my second, I set out upon a search through the various
large hotels m the neighbourhood, trustmg that amid my numerous acquaintance I shoMd be fortunate enough to find some of them at Paris. With a
most anxious eye I scanned the fists of arrivals at the usual haunts of my
countrymen, m the Rue Rivoli and the Place Vendome, but without success;
there were long catalogues of " Mfiors," with thefi " couriers," &e., but not
one name kno-wn to me m the number.
I repafied to GahgnaM's Library, which, though crowded as ever -with EngUsh, did not present to me one famfiiar face. From thence I turned mto the
Palais Royal, and at last, completely jaded by walking, and sick from disappointment, I sat do-wn upon a bench in the Tufieries Gardens.
I had scarcely been there many minutes when a gentleman accosted me in
Engfish, saymg, " May I ask if this be your property ?" sho-wing, at the same
time, a pocket-book which I had madvertently dropped m puUfiig out my
handkerchief. As | thanked him his attention, and WM about to tuns
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away, I perceived that he contmued to look very steadily at me. At length
Qe said,
" I thfiik I am not mistaken; I have the pleasure to see Mr. Lorrequer,
who may, perhaps, recoUect my name, TrevaMon, of the 43rd. The last time
we met was at Malta."
" Oh, I remember perfectly. Indeed, I shoMd be very ungratefM if I did
not; for to your kind offices there I am mdebted for my Me. You must sm-ely
recofiect the street row near the battery P"
" Yes; that was rather a brisk affafi whfie it lasted; but, pray, how long
have you been here P"
" Merely a few days; and most anxious am I to leave as soon as possible;
br, mdependently of pressing reasons to -wish myself elsewhere, I have had
nothing but trouble and worry smce my arrival, and at this instant am involved m a duel, without the sUghtest cause that I can discover, and, what ia
stfil worse, without the aid of a smgle friend to undertake the reqmsite negotiation for me,"
" If my services can in any way assist
"
" Oh, my dear captain, tMs is reafiy so great a favour that I cannot say how
much I thank you,"
" Say nothmg whatever, but rest qMte assm-ed that I am completely at
your disposal; for although we are not very old friends, yet I have heard
so much of you from some of ours, that I feel as if we had been long acquainted."
This was an immense piece of good fortune to me; for, of aU the persons
I knew, he was the most suited to aid me at tMs moment. In addition to a
thorough knowledge of the Continent and its habits, he spoke French
fluently, and had been the most distmgmshed authority m the dueUo to a
large mMtary acquamtance; joinmg to a consummate tact and cleverness in
Ms diplomacy a temper that never permitted itself to be ruffled, and a most
unexceptionable reputation for courage. In a word, to have had Trevanion
for your second was not oMy to have secured odds in your favour, but, stiU
better, to have obtamed the certainty that, let the affafi take what turn it
might, you were sure of commg out of it with credit.
He was the oMy man I have ever met who had much mixed himself in
transactions of this nature, and yet never, by any chance, had degenerated
mto the fire-eater; more qMet, unassuming manners it was impossible to
meet with, and, m the various anecdotes I had heard of him, I had always
traced a degree of forbearance that men of less kno-wn bravery might not
nave ventured to practise. At the same time, when once roused by anything
Uke premeditated insMt—or predetermmed affront—he became ahnost ungovernable, and it woMd be safer to beard the Uon m Ms den than cross lis
path. Among the many stories, and there were a great many current in Ms
regiment coaoemmg him, there was one so smgularly characteristic of tbg
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man, hat, as I have passmgly mentioned Ms name here, I may as weU relate
it; at the same time premismg that, as it is weU known, I may oMy be repeatirg an often-heard tale to many of my readers.
When the regiment to which Trevamon belonged became part of the army
of occupation m Paris, he was left at VersaMes, seriously M from the effects
of a sabre-wound he received at Waterloo, and from which his recovery at
first was exceedingly doubtful. At the end of several weeks, however, he
became out of danger, and was able to receive the -visits of Ms brother
officers, whenever they were fortunate enough to obtam a day's leave of absence to run down and see hfin. From them he learnt that one of his
oldest friends m the regiment had fafien in a duel, durmg the time of Ifis
iUness, and that two other officers were dangerously wounded—one of whom
was not expected to sur-vive, A'Then he mqmred as to the reasons of these
many disasters, he was fiiformed that smce the entrance of the aUies mto
Paris, the French officers, bofimg -with rage and mdignation at thefi recent
defeat, and smarting under the hourly disgrace wMch the presence of their
conquerors suggested, sought out, by every means m thefi power, opportunities of msult; but always so artfuUy contrived as to render the opposite party
the chaUenger, thus reservmg to themselves the choice of the weapons.
"When, therefore, it is borne m nfind tfiat the French are the most expert
swordsmen in Em-ope, fittle doubt can exist as to the issue of these combats;
and, in fact, scarcely a monfiug passed without tMee or four Engfish or
Prassian officers bemg canied tMough the Barriere de I'Etofie, if not dead,
at least seriously wotmded, and condemned to cany with them tMough Me
the inflictions of a sanguinary and savage spfiit of vengeance.
"WMe Trevanion fistened to tMs sad recital—and scarcely did a day come
witfiout addmg to the long catalogue of disasters—he at once perceived that
the quiet deportment and unassuming demeanour wfiich so strongly characterise the Enghsh officer were construed by thefi French opponents mto evidences of want of courage, and saw that to so systematic a plan for slaughter
no common remc'dy coMd be appfied, and that some coup d'etat was absolutely
necessary to put it do-wn once and for ever.
In the history of these sanguinary rencontres one name was eontinuaUy recurring, generaUy as the principal, sometimes the instigator of the quarrel.
This w^as an officer of a chasseur regiment, who had the reputation of being
the best swordsman in the whole French army, and was no less distinguished
for Ifis " skill at fence" than his uncompromismg hatred of the British, with
whom alone, of aU the aUied forces, he was ever knovra to come in contact.
So celebrated was the " Capitame Auguste Gendemar" for his pm-smts, that
it was weU kno-wn at that time m Paris that he was the president of a
dueUing club, associated for the express and avowed object of provob"ng to
msMt, and as certainly dooming to death, every EngUsh officer upon whom
they coMd fasten a quarrel
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The Cafe PhiUidor, at that period in the Rue Vivienne, was the lendezvous
of this reputable faction, and here " le Capitaine" reigned supreme, receivmg
accounts of the various " affairs" wMch were transactmg—counseUmg and
plotting for the future. His ascendancy among his countrymen was perfectly
undisputed, and being possessed of great muscMar strength, -with that pecuUar "farouche" exterior, without wMch courage is nothing iu France, he was
m eveiy way calcMated for the iMamous leadersMp he assumed.
It was, uMortunately, to tMs same cafe, bemg situated m what was caUed
tne EngUsh quarter, that the officers of the 43rd regiment were in the habit
of resorting, totaUy unaware of the plots by wMch they were surrounded, and
quite unsuspecting the tangled web of deUberate and cold-blooded assassmation in which they were mvolved, and here took place the quarrel, the resMt
of which was the death of TrevaMon's friend, a young officer of great proMse, and universaUy beloved in Ms regiment.
As Trevanion Ustened to these accounts, Ms impatience became dafiy
greater that Ms weak state shoMd prevent Ms bemg among his brother
officers, when Ms advice and assistance were so imperatively reqmred, and
where, amid aU the sohcitude for his perfect recovery, he coMd not but perceive they ardently wished for his presence.
The day at last arrived, and, restored to somethmg Uke Ms former self,
Trevanion once more appeared m the mess-room of his regiment. Amid the
many smcere and hearty congratMations on Ms recovered looks were not a
few half-expressed hmts that he shoMd not go much out mto the world, for
some Uttle time to come. To thesefriendlyadmomtions TrevaMon repUed by
a good-humoured laugh, and a ready assurance that he understood the mtended kmdness, and felt M no wise disposed to be mvaUded agam. " In
fact," said he, " I have come up here to enjoy Ufe a Uttle, not to risk it; but,
among the sights of your gay capital, I must certamly have a peep at your
famed captam, of whom I have heard too much not to feel an mterest m
hun."
Notwithstandmg the many objections to this, made with a view to delay
his visit to the PhfiUdor to a later perid, it was at length agreed that they
shoMd aU repair to the cafe that evenmg, but upon the express understandmg
that every cause of quarrel shoMd be strictly avoided, and that thefi stay
shoMd be merely sufficient to satisfy TrevaMon's curiosity as to the appearance of the reno-wned captam.
It was rather before the usual hour of the cafe's flUmg, that a number of
EngUsh officers, among whom was Trevanion, entered the " salon" of the
" PhMidor;" havmg determmed not to attract any unusual attention, they
broke mto Uttle knots and parties of threes and fours, and dispersed through
the room, where they either sipped their coffee or played at donfinoes, then,
IS now, the staple resource of a French cafe.
The clock over the "comptoir" struck eight, aud, at the same instant, a
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waiter mads ^Is sppearanoe, carrying a smaU table, which he placed bes.ide
the flre, and, havmg trimmed a lamp, and placed a largo arm-c'hafi before it,
was about to withdraw, when Trevanion, whose curiosity was roused by the
smgularity of these arrangements, determined upon a.'sking for whose comfort
they were fiitended. The waiter stared for a moment at the question, with
an afi as fi doubtmg the seriousness of Mm who put it, and at last repfied—
" Pour Monsieur le Capitame, je crois," with a certain tone of sigmficance
upon the latter words.
" Le Capitafiie! but what captain ?" said he, carelessly; " for I am a captain, and that gentleman there—and there, too, is another," at the same instant thro-wmg MmseUfistlesslyinto the weU-cushioned chair, and stretching
out his legs at fuU length upon the hearth.
The look of horror which this qMet proceeding on his part eUcited from the
poor waiter, so astomshed TrevaMon, that he coMd not help saymg—" Is there
anything the matter with yoa, my friend? Ai-e you iUP"
" No, monsieur, not iU; nothmg the matter with me ; but you, sir, oh, you,
sir, pray come away."
" Me l" said Trevamon—" me! why, my good man, I was never beti.er in
my life; so now just brmg me my coffee and the Moniteur, fi' you have t ;
there, don't stare that way, but do as I bid you,"
There was somethuig in the assured tone of these few words that either
overawed or repressed every rising feelfiig of the waiter for Ms interrogator;
for, sfiently handing his coffee and the newspaper, he left the room; not,
however, without bestowing a parting glance so ftdl of terror and dismay that
our friend v/as obUged to smile at it, AU this was the work of a few minutes,
and not untfi the noise of new anivals had attracted the attention of his
brother officers, did they perceive where he had mstaUed himself, and to what
danger he was thus, as they supposed, unwittingly exposed.
In perfect misery at what they conceived thefi- owm fault, fii not apprising
him of the sacred character of that place, they stood silently looking at him as
he continued to sip his coffee, apparently unconscious of everything and
person about him.
It was now, however, too late for re-monstrance; for afieady several French
officers had noticed the circumstance, and by their mtercliange of looks and
signs, opeMy evinced their satisfaction at it, and their defight at the catastrophe wlfich seemed mevitable to the luckless Engfishman.
There was now a more than ordinary sfienee in the cafe, which at aU times
was remarkable for the qmet and noiseless demeanour of its frequenters,
when the door was flun.g open by the ready waiter, and the Capitaine
Auguste Gendemar entered. He was a large, squarely-bufit man, with a
most savage expression of countenance, wMch a bushy beard and shaggy
overhanging moustache served successfMly to assist; his eyes were shaded
by deep, projecting brows, and long eyebrows slantmg over them, and in-
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creasing their look of piercmg sharpness; there was m his whole air and
demeanour that certain Frencfi afi of swaggering buUyism wMch ever
remafiied in those who, havmg risen from the rardis, mamtained the look of
niffiaMy defiance which gave thefi early character for courage its peeufiar
merit.
To the friendly salutations of his countrymen he returned the sUghtest and
coldest acknowledgments, tMowmg a glance of disdam around him as he
wended his way to Ms accustomed place beside the fire; tMs he did with as
much of noise and swagger as he could weU contrive; Ms sabre and sabretasche clankmg belfind, Ms spurs jangUng, and his heavy step, made pmposely
heavier to draw upon hfin the notice and attention he sought for. TrevaMon
alone testified no consciousness of Ms entrance, and appeared totaUy engrossed by the columns of Ms newspaper, from wMch he never Mted his eyes
for an mstant. Le Capitame at length reached tfiefireplace,when, no sooner
did he behold Ms accustomed seat m the possession of another, than he absolutely started back with surprise and anger.
What might have been his first impMse it is hard to say, for, as the blood
rashed to Ms face and forehead, he clenched his handsfirmly,and seemed for
an mstant, as he eyed the stranger, Uke a tiger about to sprmg upon its victim ; this was but for a second, for tunfing rapidly round towards Ms friends,
he gave them a look of pecuhar meanfiig, sfiowmg two rows of wMte teeth, with
a grm wlfich seemed to say, " I have taken my fine;" and he had done so. He
now ordered the waiter, m avoice of thunder, to brmg Mm a chafi. This he took
roughly from Mm, and placed, with a crash, upon the floor, exactly opposite
that of Trevanion, and stM so near as scarcely to permit of his sitting down
upon it. Ibe noisy veh. mence of this action at last appeared to have roused
Trevanion's attention, for he now, for the first time, looked up from Ms
paper, and quie ly regarded his vis-a-vis. There coMd not in the world be a
stronger contrast to the bland look and com-teous expression of TrevaMon's
handsome features, than the savage scowl of the emaged Frenchman, m whose
face the strong and M-repressed workings of passion were twitclfing and distorting every fineament and Ime; mdeed no words coMd ever convey half so
forcibly as did that look, msult—open, palpable, deep, determined msMt!
TrevaMon, whose eyes had been merely for a moment hfted from his paper,
agam feU, and he appeared to take no notice whatever of the extraordinary
proxinfity of the Frenchman, stM less of the savage and insMtmg character of
his looks.
Le Capitaine, having thus fafied to brmg on the explanation he sought for,
proceeded to accomphsh it by other means; for, takmg the lamp, by the
fight of which TrevaMon was stiil readmg, he placed it at Ms side of the
table, and at the same mstant stretchmg across Ms arm, he plucked the newspaper from his hand, givmg at the same moment a glance of triumph towards
the bystanders, as though he woMd say, " You see what he must submit to."
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Words camiot describe the astoMshment of the British officers, as they beheld TrevaMon, under tMs gross and open insMt, content himself by a sfigM
snMe and half bow, as fi retuming a courtesy, and then tMow Ms eyes downwards, as if engaged m deep thought, whfie the triumphant sneer of the
I'rench, at tMs unaccountable conduct, was absolutely maddenmg to them tc
endure.
But thefi patience was destmed to subnfit to stronger proof, for at this mstant Le Capitaine stretched forth one enonnous leg, cased in his massive
jack-boot, and with a crash deposited the heel upon the foot of their friend
Trevanion. At length he is roused, thought they, for a sfight flush of crimson
flitted across his cheek, and his upper fip trembled -with a qMck spasmodic
t-witching; but both these signs were over m a second, and his features were
as calm and unmoved as before, and his oMy appearance of conscio-asness of
the affront, was given by his dra-wing back his chafi and placing his legs beneath it, as a for protection.
Tlfis last msult, and the tame forbearance with which it was submitted to,
produced aU thefi opposite effects upon the bystanders, and looks of ungovernable rage and derisive contempt were every moment mterchanging; mdeed, were it not for the aU-absorbmg mterest which the two great actors m
the scene had concentrated upon themselves, the two parties must havs come
at once into open conffiet.
The clock of the cafe struck nme, the hour at which Gendemar ai-vrays re.
tired, so caMng to the waiter for Ms glass of brandy, he placed his newspaper
upon the table, and puttmg both his elbows upon it, and his chm upon his
hands, he stared ftdl in Trevanion's face, -with a look of the most derisive
triumph, meant to crown the achievement of the eveMng, To tMs, as to all
lis former msMts, Trevamon appeared stifi insensible, and merely regarded hfin
with his never-changing half smile; the brandy anived; Le Capitaine took
it in his hand, and with a nod of most msMtmg famMarity, saluted Trevamon,
adding with a loud voice, so as to be beard on every side—" A votre courage.
Anglais," He had scarcely swaUowed the liquor, when Trevanion rose slowly
from his chair, displaying to the astonished gaze of the Frenchman the finmense proportions and gigantic frame of a man wefi kno-wn as the largest
officer m the British army ; with one stride he was beside the chair of the
Frenchman, and with the speed of fightiing he seized his nose by one hand,
whfie -with the other he grasped Ms lower jaw, and, -wrenching open his mouth
with the strength of an ogre, he spat down his throat.
So sudden was the movement, that before ten seconds had elapsed, all waa
over, and the Frenchman rushed from the room, holding the fragments of his
jaw-bone (for it was fractured 1), and foUowed by Ms countrymen, who, from
that hour, deserted the Cafe PhiUidor; nor was there ever any mention of the
famous captam durmg the stay of the regfinent m Paris,
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CHAFfERXJLfl.
DimCUIiTIItS.

WHILB we walked together towards Meurice's, I explamed to TrevanKn
the position in wMch I stood; and havmg detaUed, at ftdl length, the row at
the Salon, and the imprisonment of O'Leary, entreated Ms assistance m behaU
of him, as weU as to free me from some of my many embarrassments.
It was strange enough—though at flrst so pre-occupied was I with other
thoughts, that I paid but Uttle attention to it—that no part of my eventful
eveifing seemed to make so strong an impression on him as my mention of
ha-vMg seen my cousm Guy, and heard fr-om Mm of the death of my uncle.
At this portion of my story he smfied, -with so much significance of meaning,
that I coMd not help asking Ms reason.
" It is always an unpleasant task, Mr. Lorrequer, to speak m any way
however deUcately, ma tone of disparagement of a man's relative; and ther
fore, as we are not long enough acquamted
"
"But pray," said I, "waive that consideration, and oMy remember the po
sition m wMch I now am. li you know anything of this busmess, I enti-eat
you to teU me—I promise to take whatever you may be disposed to commumcate, m the same good part it is mtended."
"WeU, then, I beUeve you are right; but first, let me ask you, how do you
know of your uncle's death; for I have reason to doubt it P"
" From Guy: he told me himself."
" "When did you see him, and where P"
" Why, I have just told you; I saw him last mght at the Salon."
" And you coMd not be mistaken ?"
" Impossible! Besides, he wrote to me a note wMch I received tMs morning—here it is."
" Hem—ha. WeU, are you satisfied that it is Ms handwritmg ?" said Tre
vamon, as he perused the note slowly twice over.
" "Why, of course—but stop—^you are right; it is not his hand, nor do I
know the writing, now that you direct my attention to it. But what can that
mean ? You, surely, do not suppose that I have mistaken any one for him;
for, mdependent of aU else, his knowledge of my famUy, and my uncle's affairs,
woMd qmte disprove that."
" TMs is ready a complex affafi-," said Trevamon, musmgly. " How long
may it be smce you saw your coiisin—before last night, I mean f*
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" Several years; above six, certainly."
" Oh, it is qmte possible, then," said TrevaMon, musmgly; '' do you know,
Mr. Lorrequer, this affafi seems more puzzling to me than to you, and for
tMs plain reason—I am disposed to think you never saw your cousm last
night."
" Why, coMotmd it, there is one cficumstance that I think may satisfy
you on that head. You -wM not deny that I saw some one, who very much
resembled Iim; and certainly, as he lent me above tMee thousand francs to
play with at the table, it looks rather more fike fiis act than that of a perfect
stranger."
" Have you^ot the money ?" asked TrevaMon, drfiy.
" Yes," said I ; "but certainly you are the most unbefievmg of mortals, and
I am qmte happy that I have yet m my possession two of the billets de banque,
for, I suppose, -without them, you wo'dld scarcely credit me." I here opened
my pocket-book, and produced the notes.
He took them, exanfined them attentively fe an mstant, held them between
him and the fight, refolded them, and,fia-vingj, laced them m my pocket-book,
said, " I thought as much—they are forgeries."
" Hold!" said I ; "my cousm Guy, whatever wildness he may have committed, is yet totaUy mcapable of
"
" I never said the contrary," repUed Trevamon, m the same di7 tone as
before,
" Then what can you mean, for I see no alternative between that and
totaUy discreditmg the evidence of my senses ?"
" Perhaps I can suggest a middle course," said Trevanion; " lend me,
therefore, a patient hearing for a few moments, and I may be able to throw
some light upon this diffictdt matter. You may never have heard that there
is, m this same city of Paris, a person so extremely fike your cousm Guy,
that his most intimate friends have dafiy mistaken one for the other, and this
mistake has the more often been made, from the cficumstances of thefi both
befiig m the habit of frequenting the same class m society, where, knowing
and walkmg with the same people, the difficMty of discrimmating has been
greatly increased. This bidiyiduai, who has too many abases for one to
kuow which to particMarise him by, is one of that numero-'.s order of beings
which a Mgh state of civilisation is always er.genlering and throwing up on
the surface of society; he is a man of low bfitn and mean connexions, but
gfited with most takmg manners and an imcxceptionable address and appearance. These advantages, and the possession of apparently independent means,
nave opened to him the access to a certafii set of people, who are wefi known
and v/ell received in society, and obtained for him, what he prizes much more,
the admission mto several clubs w-here high play is canied on. In this mixec
a^.seiBblage. which sporting habits ami e-ambling (that grand leveUer of ah
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distmctions) have brought together, tMs man and your cousin Guy met frequently, and, from the constant allusion to the wonderfM resemblance between them, your eccentric cousm, who, I must say, was never too select in
his acquamtances, frequently amused himself by practical jokes upon Ms
friends, wMch served stiU more to nurture the mtimacy between them; and,
from this habit, Mr. Dudley Morewood, for such is Ms latest patronjTuic,
mu.st have enjoyed frequent opportuMties of hearing much of your fanMy and
relations, a species of iMormation he never neglected, though at the moment
it might appear not so immediately appUcable to his purposes. Now, tMs
man, who knows of every new EngUsh arrival in Paris, with as much certamty
as the poUce itseU, woMd at once be aware of your bemg here, and having
learned from Guy how Uttle Mtercourae there had been of late years betweet
you, woMd not let sUp an opportvmity of availing himself of the likeness, if
anything coMd thereby turn to his profit."
" Stop!" cried I ; " you have opened my eyes completely, for now I remember that, as I contmued to wM last mght, tMs man, who was playing
hazard at another table, constantly borrowed from me, but always in gold, invariably refusmg the bank-notes as too high for Ms game."
" There his object was clear enough; for, besides obtafifing your gold, he
made you the means of disseminatmg Ms false billets de banque"
" So that I have been actuaUy playmg and -wmifing upon tMs feUow's forgeries," said I ; "and am perhaps at tMs very mstant inscribed mthc 'Livre
noir' of the poUce as a most accomplished s-wmdler; but what coMd be the
intention of Ms note this mommg ?"
" As to that," said Trevamon, " it is hard to say; one tMng you may assuredly rely upon—it is not an unnecessary epistle, whatever be its object;
he never wastes Ms powder when the game Mes too Mgh; so we must oMy
wait patiently for the unravehnent of Ms plans, satisfied that we, at least,
know somethmg. "What most surprises me is, Ms venturing, at present, to.
appear m pubUc; for it is not above two months since an 'escapade' of Ms
attracted so much attention in the play world here, that he was obUged to
leave, and it was supposed that he would never return to Paris."
" One piece of good fortune there is at least," said I, " which, I can safely
say, repays me for any and aU the annoyance tlfis unhappy affair may cause
me; it is, that my poor old uncle is stiU aUve and weU. Not aU my anticipated pleasures, m newly acquired wealth, coMd have afforded me the same
gratiflcation that tMs fact does, for, although never so much Ms favourite as
my cousm, yet the sense of protection—the feeUng of confidence, wMch is inseparable from the degree of relationsMp between us—standmg, as he has
ever done, in the Ught of a father to me, is infimtely more pleasurable than
the possession of riches, wMch must ever suggest to me the reeoUection of a
kind friend lost to me fnr ever. But so many thoughts press on me—so
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many effects of t his affair are starmg me m the face—I reaUy know not wMch
way to turn, nor can I even coUect my ideas sufficiently to determine what is
ffist to be done."
" Leave aU that to me," said TrevaMon; " it is a tangled web, but I think
I can unravel it; meanwMle, wfiere does the captafii reside ? for, among aU
your pressmg engagements, this affair -with the Frenchman must come off
first; and for this reason, although you are not ready obUged to give hfin satisfaction, by his merely producmg your card, and insistmg that you are to be
responsible for the misdeeds of any one who might show it as Ms own address, yet I look upon it as a most fortunate thmg, whfie charges so heavy
may be at tMs moment hangmg over your head, as the proceedmgs of las;
Mght mvolve, that you have a pubfic opportumty of meeting an antagonist in
thefield—therebyevmcmg no fear of pubficity, nor any mtention of abscondmg; for be assured that the pofice are at this moment m possession of what has
occurred, and from the fracas wMch foUowed, are weU disposed to regard the
whole as a concerted scheme to seize upon the property of the banque, a not
uncommon wmd-up here when luck fafis. My ad-vice is, therefore, meet the
man at once; I shafi take care that the Prefect isfiiformedthat you have been
imposed upon by a person passmg hfinseU off as your relative, and enter hafi
for your appearance, whenever you are caUed upon; that bemg done, we shaU
iave time for a moment's respite to look around us, and consider the other
bearings of this difficult busmess."
" Here, then, is the card of address," said I ; " Eugene de Joncourt,
Capitaine de Cavalerie, No. 8, Chaussee d'Antm,"
" De Joncomt! why, coMound it, this is not so pleasant; he is about the
best shot m Paris, and a very steady swordsman besides. I don't hke this,"
" But you forget he is the friend, not the principal here,"
"The more good forttme yours," said TrevaMon, drfiy; "for I acknowledge I should not give much for your chance at twenty paces opposite his
pistol; then, who is the other ?"
" Le Baron d'HaMpenne," said I, " and Ms name is aU that I know of
him ; Ms very appearance is un kno-wn to me,"
" I befieve I am acquamted with Mm," said Trevamon; " but here we are
at Meurice's, Now I shafi just write a few Unes to a legal friend, who wiU
manage to hberate i L , O'Leary, whose services we shaU need—two persons
are usual on each side m this cotmtry—and then, ' to busmess.' "
The note written and despatched, TrevaMon jumped mto a cab, and set
out for the Chaussee d'Antm; leavmg me to think over, as weU as I could,
the mass of tiouble and coMusion m wMch twenty-four hours of life m P*'*'"
Jad mvolved me.
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IT was past seven o'clock when Trevanion made his appearance, aocompaiiied by O'Leary; and having in a few words iMormed me that a meeting was
fixed for the foUowing morning near St, Cloud, proposed that we slioMd at
once go to dinner at Very's, after which we shoMd have plenty of time to
discuss the various steps to be taken. As we were leavmg the hotel for this
pm-pose, a waiter requested of me to permit Mr. Meurice to speak a few
words to mc; which, having agreed to, I entered the little bureau where this
Czar of Hotels sits enthroned, and what was my surprise to learn the request
lie had to prefer was nothing less than that I woMd so far obhge Mm as to vacate
the apartment I possessed in the hotel, addfiig that my comphance would
confer upon Mm the power to accommodate a " JMfiord," who had written for
apartments, and was coming w-ith a large sMte of servants. Suspecting that
some rumour of the late affair at Frascati's migfit have mfluenced my frieud
Meurice in this unusual demand, I abruptly refused, and was about to turn
away, when he, perhaps, gucssmg that I had not befieved Ms statements,
handed me an open letter, saying, " You sec, sir, this is the letter; and, xj I
am so pressed for spare room, I must now refuse the writer."
As my eye glanced at the -writmg, I started back with amazement to perceive
it was in my cousin Guy's hand, requestmg that apartments might be retained
for Sir Guy Lorrequer, my uncle, who was to arrive in Paris by the end of the
week. If any doubt had reinahicd on my mind as to the deception I had been
duped by, this would completely have dispeUcd it, but I had long before been
convinced of the trick, and only wondered how the false Guy—Mr. Dudley
Iklorewood—had contrived to present liimseU to me so opportunely, aud by
what mte.Tis, in so short a space of time, he had become acquainted with my
personal appearance.
As I mentioned this cfi-cumstance of tfie letter to Trevamon, he could not
•jonccal his satisfaction at his sagacity fii unrnvellmg the mystery, whfie this
liew intelligence confirmed the justness and accuracy of aU his explanations.
As wc walked along towards the Palais Royal, Trevamon endeavoured, not
very successfully, to explain to my friend O'Leary the nature of the trick
which had becu practised, promising, at another time, some revelations eon
cernfiig the accomplished individual who had planned it, wMch m boldness
and darmg ecfipsed even this.
Any one who m wakmg has had the coMused memory of a dream in wMch

242

HARR5 LORREQUSIB.

events have been so mingled and mixed as to present no uniform narrafivei
but only a mass of strange and mcongraous occurrences, without; object oi
connexion, may fomi some notion of the state of restless excitement my brafii
suffered from, as the many and conffictmg ideas my late adventures suggested,
presented themselves to my nfind m rapid succession.
The glare, the noise, and the clatter of a French cafe arc certainly not the
agents most m request for restoring a man to the enjoyment of Ms errfiig
facMties ; and, fi I felt addled and confused before, I had scarcely passed the
tMeshoM of Very's when I became absolutely like one m a trance, 'Hie
large salon was more than usuaUy crowded, and it was with diffi.cMty thatwc
obtained a place at a table where some other EngUsh were seated, among
whom I recognised my lately made acquamtance, Mr, Edward Bmgham.
Exceptmg a cup of coffee, I had taken notling the entfie day, and so completely did my anxieties of different kinds subdue aU appetite, that the most
exquisite viands of this weU-known " Restaurant^' did not m the least tempt
me. The champagne alone had any attraction for me; and, seduced by the
icy coldness of the -wme, I drank copiously. This was aU that was wanting
to complete the maddening coMusion of my brain, and the effect was instantaneous ; the fights danced before my eyes; the lustres whirled rotmd; aud, as
the scattered fragments of conversations on either side met my ear, I was able
to form some not very inaccurate conception of what insanity might be.
Pofitics andfiteratm-e,Mexican bonds and Noblet's legs. Pates ds perdreaux
and the quarantme laws, the extreme gauchx and the Roulette, Victor Hugo and
Rouge et Noir, had formed a species of grand ballet d'action m my fevered
brain, and I was perfectly beside myseU; occasionaUy, too, I woMd revert to
my ow-n concerns, although I was scarcely able to follow up any tram of
thought for more than a few seconds together, and totaUy inadequate to distmguish the false from the true, I contmued to coMound the counterfeit
with my cousin, and wonder fiow my poor uncle, for whom I was about to put
on the deepest mounfing, coMd possibly tfiink of driving me out of my lodgmgs. Of my duel for the mormng I liad the most shadowy reeoUection, and
coMd not perfectly comprehend whether it was O'Leary or myseU was the
principal, and, mdeed, cared but Uttle, In this happy state of mdependent
existence I must have passed a considerable time, and as my total sfienee
wfien spoken to, or my irrelevant answers, appeared to have tfied out my
compamons, they left me to the uifintenaipted enjoyment of my own pleasant
imaginings.
" Do you hear, Lorrequer," at last said TrevaMon; " are you asleep, my
dear friend ? TMs gentleman has been good enough to mvite us to breakfast
to-monow at St, Cloud."
I looked up, and was just able to recognise the weU-trimmed mustacMo of
Mr. Edward Bmgham, as he stood mumbling 8(Hnethiug before me, " St.
Cloud—what ol St. Cloud ?" said L
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" We have something in that quarter to-marrow."
"What is it, O'Leary? C a n w e g o r
" Oh! certainly. Our engagement is an early one."
" We shaU accept your polite invitation with pleasure——"
Here he stooped over, and whispered something in my ear; what,, T caimot
say; but I know that my reply, now equally lost to me, produced a hearty fit
of laughing to my two friends.
My next reeoUection is,findingmyself in a crowded box at the theatre. It
seems that O'Leary had acceded to a proposal from some of the other party
to accompany them to the Porte St. Martin, -where Mrs, Bingham and her
daughter had engaged a box. Amid all the oonfosion wMck ti^ubled
'noughts and wine produced in me, I coMd not help percei-nng a studied
poUteness and attention on the part of Mr. Edward Bingham towards me;
«nd my first sobering reflection came, oufindingthat a place -was reserved for
me beside Hiss Bingham, mto wMch, by some contrivance I can in no -wise
explain, I found mpelf almost immediately instaUed. To aU the excitements
of champagne and punch, let the attractions of a French baUet be added, and
with a singularly pretty compamon at your side, to whom you have already
made sufficient advances to be aware that you are no longer indifferent to her,
and IV enture to predict that it is mcch more Ukely your conversation -wUl
incUne to flirting than poUtical economy; and, moreover, that you make more
progress during the performance of one single/w* de deux upon the stage,
than you have Mtherto done in ten moming caUs, -with an unexceptionable
whisker, and the best fitting gloves m Paris. Alas 1 £das! it is oMy the rich
man that ever wins at rouge et noir. The weU-insured Indiaman, with hw
c a i ^ of miUions, comes sMe mto port; wMle the whole venture of some
hardy veteran of the -wave founders -withm sight of Ms native shore. So is
it ever; where success woMd be aU and everythii^, it never comes; but oMy
be mdMerent or regardless, and fortune is at your feet, suMg and imploring
your acceptance of her favours. "What woMd I not have given for cue half of
that sohcitude now so kindly expressed in my favour by Miss Bmgham, if
syllabled by the Ups of Lady Jane CaUonby! How woMd my heart have
tnrobbed for one light smflefromone, whfie I ungratcfuUy basked m the opeMy
avDwed preference of the other! These were my first thoughts—^what were
the succeeding ones ?
" EUe est tres bien!" said a Frenchwoman, turning round M the box next
to us, and directing at the same moment the eyes of a mustacMoed hero upon
my fair compamon.
What a turn to my thoughts did tins unexpected ejaculation give rise to!
I now began to consider her more attentively, and certainly concurred fuUy
i i the Frenchwoman's verdict. I had never seen her look half so weU beforeThe great fault in her features, wMch were most classicaUy regular, lay in the
monotony and unifoim character of thor expresaon. Noir this was qulM
B3

244

HARRY LORREQUER.

changed. Her cheek was shghtly flushed, and her eyes more brMiant than
ever; wlMe her shghtly parted Ups gave a degree of speakmg earnestness to
hex excression, that made her perfectly beautifM.
T\Tiether it was from tMs cause I cannot say, but I certafifiy never felt so
suddeMy decided m my fife from one course to its very opposite, as I now
did to pay attention to my lovely compamon. And here, I fear, I must acknowledge, m the honesty of these coMessional detafis, that vamty had also
its share m the decision. To be the admitted and preferred sMtor of tip
prettiest woman m company, is generally a strong mducement to fafi despo
rately m love -svitfi her, mdependently of other temptations for so dofiig.
How far my successes taMed witfi my good mtentions m this respect, I
cannot now say. 1 oMy remember, that more than once O'Leary whispered
to me sometling hke a caution of some sort or other; but Emfiy's encourag
mg smfies and stifi more encouragmg speeches, had far more effect upon mt
than aU the eloquence of the united service, fiad it been engaged m my behalf,
woMd have effected, Mrs, Bingham, too—who, to do her justice, seemed
but little cogMsant of our proceedings—from time to time evmeed that
species of motherly satisfaction wMch very yotmg men rejoice much m, and
oMer ones are considerably alarmed at.
The play over, O'Leary charged MmseU with the protection of madam,
whfie I enveloped EnMy m her shawl, and drew her arm witMn my own.
Wh'A.t my hand had to do with hers I know not; it remains one of the unexplained difficMties of that cventfM evening. I have, it is true, a hazy recollection of pressfiig some very taper and deficately-fonned fmger; and remember, too, the pahi I felt next morning on awaking, by the pressm-e of a too
tight ring, which had, by some strange accident, found its way to my finger,
for which its size was but M adapted.
" You wM join us at supper, I hope," said Mrs. Bingham, as Trevaiiou
handed her to her carriage. " ilr. Lonequer, Mr. O'Leary, we shafi expect
you."
I was about to promise to do so, -n-fien Trevamon suddenly interrapted
rae, sajing that he had already accepted an mvitation, which woifid, uMortunately, prevent us; and having hastfiy wished the ladies good nigfit, hurried me away so abruptly, that I had not a moment given for even one parting
look at the fafi EnMy.
"Whj-, Trevanion," said I, "what mvitation are you dreaming of? I, for
one, shoMd have been dehghted to have gone home with the Binghams,"
" So I perceived," said Trevanion, gravely; " and it was for that precise
reason I so flnnly refused what, mdividuaUy, I might have been most happy
to accept,"
" Then, pray, have the goodness to explam
"
" It is easfiy done. You have afieady, m recountmg yom- manifold embarjassments, told me enough of these people, to let me see that they intend you
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shoMd marry among them; and, indeed, you have gone qmte far enough to
encourage such an expectation. Your present excited state has led you sufficiently far tMs evenmg, and I coMd not answer for your not proposing in aU
form before the supper was over; therefore, I had no other course open to
me than positively to refuse Mrs, Bingham's m-vitation. But here we are
now at the ' Cadraii Rouge;' we shafi have our lobster and a glass of MoseUe,
and then to bed, for we must not forget that we are to be at St, Cloud by
seven,"
" Ah! that is a good thought of yours about the lobster," said O'Leary;
" and now, as you understand these matters, just order supper, and let us
enjoy ourselves,"
With all the accustomed despatch of a restaurant, a most appetismg little
supper made its speedy appearance ; and although now perfectly divested of
the high excitement which had hitherto possessed me, my spfiits were excellent, and I never more relished our good fare and good feUowship.
After a fMl bumper to the health of the fafi Emfiy had been proposed and
drained by aU tMee, Trevanion agam explamed how much more serious difficulty woMd resMt from any false step m that quarter, than from aU other
scrapes coUectively.
This he represented so strongly, that for the first time I began to perceive
the train of fii consequences that must inevitably resMt, and promised most
faithfuUy to be guided by any counsel he might feel disposed to give me.
"Ah! what a pity," said O'Leary, "it is not my case. It's very Uttle
trouble it woMd cost any one to break off a match for me. I had always a
most pecuhar talent for those thmgs."
" Indeed!" said Trevamon. " Pray, may we know your secret ? for, perhaps, ere long we may have occasion for its employment."
" TeU it, by aU means," said I.
" If I do," said O'Leary, " it vriU cost you a patient hearmg; for my experiences are connected with two episodes m my early life, wMch, although
not very amusmg, are certainly mstructive."
" Oh! by aU means let us hear them," said TrevaMon; " for we have yet
two bottles of Chambertin left, and mustflMshthem ere we part."
" WeU, agreed," said O'Leary; " only, once for aU, as what I am about to
confide is strictly confidential, you must promise never even to aUude to it
hereafter m even the most remote maimer, much less mdMge m any unseemly mirth at what I shaU relate."
Havmg pledged ourselvej to secrecy aud a becoming seriousness, O'Lear/
began his story as foUows.
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CHAPTER XXXm,
UK. O ' L E A K T ' S

FIRST

I.0VK.

" IT was during the vioeroyalty of the late Duke of Richmond that ttte
incidents I am about to mention took place. That was a few years since, and
I was rather younger, and a Uttle more particMar about my dress than at
present." Here the Uttle man threw a calm glance of satisfaction upon Ifis
uncouth habiliments, that nearly made us forget our compact, and laugh outright. " WeU, m those wfid and headstrong days of youthful ardour, I feU
tn love—desperately in love—and as always is, I beUeve, the case -with our
early experiments m that uMortunate passion, the object of my affection was
in every way unsMted to me. She was a taU, dark-haired, dark-eyed maiden,
with a romantic imagmation, and a kmd of a half-crazed poetic feivour, that
often inade me fear for her mteUect. I'm a short, rather fat—I was Mways
given this way"—^here he patted a waistcoat that woMd fit Daniel Lambert—
" happy-mmded Uttle feUow, that Uked my supper of oysters at the Pigeonhouse, and my other creature-comforts, and hated everythmg that excited or
put me out of my way, just as 1 would have hated a bfister. Then, iae devil
woMd have it—for as certainly as marriages are made m heaven, flfi-tations
Uave somethmg to say to the other place—that I shoMd faU most irretrievably m love with Lady Agnes Moreton. Bless my soM, it absolutely puts ma
in a perspiration this hot day, just to think over aU I went tMough on her
account; for, strange to say, the more I appeared to prosper m her good
graces, the more did she exact on my part; the pursMt was like Jacob's
ladder—if it did lead to heaven it was certaiMy an awfMly long journey, and
very hard on one's legs. There was not an amusement she coMd think of, no
matter how unsMted to my tastes or my abfiities, that she did not immediately
take a violent fancy to; and then there was no escapmg, and I was at once
obUged to go -with the tide, and Heaven knows if it woMd not have carried
me to my grave if it were not for the fortunate (I now call it) accident that
broke off the affair for ever! One time she took a fancy for yachtmg, and all
the danglers about her—and she always had a cordon of them—young aidesde-camp of her father the general, and idle hussars, in clankfiig sabretasches
and most absurd mustacMos—aU approved of the taste, and so kept filfing
her mind -with anecdotes of corsairs and smugglers, that at last notMng woMd
satisfy her tfil I—Z, who always would rather have waited for low water, ana
waded the Liffey in aU its black mud, than cross over m the ferry-boat, for
fear of sickness—/was oUigodta put an advertisement in the newspaper for
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n pleasure-boat, and, before tfiree weeks, saw myself owner of a cfinker-bufit
schooner, of forty-eight tons, that by some mockery of fortune was cafied ' Tha
Hefight.' I wish you saw me, as you might have done every mormng for
about a month, as I stood on the Custom-house quay, givfiig orders for the
outfit of the little craft. At flrst, as she bobbed and pitched vrith the floodtide, I used to be a little giddy and rather quahifiah, but at last I learned to
look on -without my head reeling. I began to fancy mysefi very much of a
sailor, a delusion considerably encouraged by a huge blue jacket and a sou'wester, both of wMch, though it was in the dog days, Agnes msisted upon my
wearfiig, saying I looked more fike Dirk Hatteraick, wfio, 1 understood, was
one of her favourite heroes in Walter Scott. In fact, after she suggested
1|-4S, she and aU her friends called me notMng b u t ' Dirk.'
" Well, at last, after Heaven knows how many excuses on my part, and entreaties for delay, a day was appomted for our first excursion. I shall never
forget that day—the entfie Mght before it I did not close my eyes; the
skipper had told me, mMs coMounded sea-jargon, that if the -wmd was m one
quarter we shoMd have a short tossmg sea; and if m another, a long roUmg
sweU; and if m a third, a happy union of both—in fact, he made it out that
it coMd not possibly blow right, an opinion I most heartUy coincided in, and
most devoutly did I pray for a calm, that woidd not permit of our stin-mg
from our moormgs, and thus mar our projected party of pleasure. My prayer
was unheard, but my hopes rose on the other hand, for it blew tremendously
durfiig the entfie night, and although there was a luU towards mommg, the
sea, even m the river, was considerable.
" I had just come to the conclusion that I was safe for this time, when the
mate poked his head mto the room and said,
" ' Mr. Brafi wishes to know, sfi, if he'U bend the new mamsafi to-day, as
it's blowing rather fresh, and he thinks the spars Ught.'
" ' "Why, the devfi take him, he woMd not have us go out m a hurricane;
surel}'. Pipes, we coMd not take out ladies to-day ?'
" ' Oh, bless your heart, yes, sir; it blows a bit to be sure, but she's a good
sea-boat, and we can run for ArUow or the Hook, if it comes fresher.'
" ' Oh, nonsense, there's no pleasure m that; besides, I'm sure they won't
ike it—the ladies won't venture, you'll see.'
" ' Ay, sir, but they're aU on board a'ready: there's eight ladies in the cabin,
and six on deck, and as many hampers of -vietuals and as much crockery as it
we were a goin' to Madeira. Captain Grantham, sfi, the soldier officer, -with
the big beard, is a mixing punch m the grog-tub.'
" ' From the consequences of this day I proclaim myself innocent,' said
I, with a solemn voice, as I drew on my duck trousers, and prepared to spt
out.
" 'And the mainsail, sfi,' said the mate, not understanding what T
Bud.
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" ' I care not wMch,' said I, doggedly; ' act or part in tMs wilful prooeed>
ing I'U not take.'
" ' Ay, ay, sfi,' saM the stupid -wretch; 'then I'U say you're a coming, and
he may stretch the large canvas; for the sMpper says he Ukes a wet jacket
*hen he has gentlemen out.'
" Never did a victim put on aflame-colouredgarment, the emblem of fate,
and set out on the march of death, -with a heavier heart than did I put on my
pfiot-coat that morrfing to jom my friends.
" My last hope deserted me as I saw the fittle vessel lymg beside the quay;
for I continued to trust that m gettmg out from the dock some accident or
mischance nfight occur to spofi our sport. But no; there she lay, rolfing and
pitching m such a way that, even at anchor, they coMd not stand on the deck
•without holding. Amid the torrent of comphments for the perfection of aU
my arrangements, and innumerable sweet tMngs on my taste m the decoration
and fittmg up of my cabin, I scarcely felt mysefi afloat for some nfinutes, and
we got under weigh amid a noise and uproar that absolutely prevented the
possibMty of reflection.
" Hitherto our destmation had not been mentioned, and as afi the party
appealed to Lady Agnes, I coMd not be less gaUant, and jomed them fii thefi
request.
" ' WeU, then, what do you think of Lambay ?' said she, lookmg at the
same moment towards the skipper.
'' * We can make it, my lady,' said the man; ' but we'U have a roughish
sea of it, for there's a strong pomt of westward m the wmd.'
" ' Then don't tlfink of it,' said I. ' We have come out for pleasure, not to
make our friends sick, or tenfiy them. It does very wefi for us men,'
" ' There you are. Dirk, with your msolent sneers about women's nerves
and female cowardice. Now, nothing but Lambay-wfil content me—what say
you, ladies ?'
" A general reply of approval met this speech, and it was carried by acclamation.
" ' Lambay then be it,' said L with the voice of a man who, entreating to
be shot, is iMonned that he cannot be afforded that pleasure, as Ms sentence
is to be hanged. But I must hasten over these paiMM recoUections, We
di-opped do-wn the river, and soon left the Ughthouse and its long pier behmd
us, the mast bendmg fike a wfiip, and the sea bofimg fike barm over the lee
gunwale, StM the spfiit of our party oMy rose the fighter, and nothmg but
eMogies upon the trim and saUmg of the craft resounded on aU sides; the dm
and buzz of the conversation went on oMy more loudly and less restrictedly
than if the party had been on shore, and aU, even mysefi, seemed happy, for
up to tMs moment I had not been sea-sick, yet certam treacherous sensations,
that alternately evmeed themselves m my stomach and my head, warned me
of what was m store for me. The word was now given to tack; I was uj the
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act of essaying a soft speech to Lady Agnes, when the coMounded cry of
' Ready about, starboard there, let go sheets and tacks, stand by, haul.' The
vessel plunged head-foremost mto the boiUng sea, wMch hissed on either
bow; the heavy boom s-wung over, carrymg my hat along with it—and ahnost
my head too. The rest of the party, possibly better fiiformed tlian myself,
speedfiy changed their places to the opposite side of the boat, whfie I re^
mamed holdhig on, fast, by the gunwale, tfil the sea mshmg over what was
now become the lee side, carried me head over heels mto the shingle bafiast
in the waist. Lord, how they did laugh ! Agnes, too, who never before coMd
get beyond a very famt smfie, grew afinost hysterical at my performance. As
for me, I only wanted tMs to complete my long-threatened misfortune; sea
sickness, m aU its most miserable forms, set m upon me, and, ere half an
hour, I lay upon that heap of smaU stones, as indifferent to aU around and
about me as though I were dead. Oh, the long, dreary hours of that melancholy day; it seemed fike a year. Tfiey tacked and tacked, they wore—beat
—and tacked agam, the sea washmg over me, and the ruffianly safiors
trampling upon me without the sfightest rem-orse, whenever they had any occasion to pass back or forward. From my long trance of s-offermg I was partly
roused by the steward shakmg my shoMder, saymg,
" ' The gentlemen wish to know, sfi, if you'd fike sum'at to eat, as they're
a gom' to have a morsel; we are gettmg mto slack water now.'
" ' Where are we ?' I repfied, m a sepMcMal voice.
" ' Off the Hook, sfi; we have had a most splendid run, but I fear we'U
catch it soon; there's some dirty weather to the westward.'
" ' God grant it!' said I, piously, and in a bw tone.
" ' Did you say you'd have a bit to eat, sfi ?'
" ' No!—eat!—am I a camfibal ?—eat—go away—mark me, my good feUow,
d pay you your wages, if ever we get ashore; you'U never set another foot
aboard with me.'
" The man looked perfectly astounded as he moved away, and my thoughts
were soon engrossed by the proceedmgs near me. The rattle of knives, and
the jingfing of plates and glasses, went on very brisMy for some time, accompanied by various pleasant observations of my guests, for such I judged
them, from the mirth wMch ever foUowed them. At last I thought I heard
my name, or at least what they pleased to use as its substitute, mentioned;
I stramed my ears to listen, and learnt that they were pretendfiig to plan a
run over to Cowes, and see the regatta. TMs they discussed then, for about
twenty minutes, m a very loud voice, purposely to see its effects upon me;
but, as I was now aware of the trick, I gave no sign of any mteUigence.
" ' Poor Dfi'k,' said Grantham; ' I befieve by tMs time he cares very fittle
which way her head lies; but here comes something better than aU our dis.
cussions. Lady Agnes, sit here—^Miss Pelham. here's a dry cushion for yon
<-did you say a wmg. Lady Mary?'
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" Now began the crash and clatter of dinner; champagne corks popping,
glasses rmgmg, and aU that peeufiar admixture of fracas and ftm wMch accompanies a scrambled meal. How they did laugh, and eat, ay, and driuk
too. G.'s punch seemed to have its success, for, sick as I was, I coMd perceive the voices of the men grow graduaUy louder, and discovered that two
gentlemen who had been remarkably timid m the monfiug, and scarcely
opened thefi fips, were now rather uproariously given, and one even proposed
to sing.
" ' If any man,' thought I, ' were to look for an instant at the fittle scene now
enacting here, what a moral might he reap from it; talk of the base ingratitude of the world, you caimot say too much of it. Who woMd suppose that
it was my boat these people were assembled m; that it was my champagne
these people were drinkfiig; that my veMson and my pheasants were feeding
those hps, wMch rarely spoke, except to raise a jest at my expense ?' My
chagrin increased my sickness, and my sickness redoubled my chagrm.
" 'Mr. Brafi,' said I, m a low whisper—'Mr. Brafi,'
" ' Did you speak, sfi ?' said he, -with about as much surprise m his manner
as though he had been addressed by a corpse.
" 'Mr, Brafi,' said I, 'is there any danger here ?'
" 'Lord love you, no, sir, she's walkmg Spamsh, and the sea gofiig down;
we shaU have lovely weather, and they're aU enjoying it, sfi,—the ladies,'
" ' So I perceive,' said I, with a groan—' so I perceive; but, Mr, Brail,
coMd you do nothing—^just to—to—startle them a httle, I mean for fun only ?
Just ship a heavy sea or two, I don't care for a fittle damage, Mr, Brafi, and
if it were to wash over the dinner service, and aU the wine, I shoMd not like
it worse.'
" ' Wliy, sfi, you are getting qmte funny ; the sickness is going.'
" ' No, Mr. Brafi, worse than ever; my head is in two pieces, and my
stomach in the back of my mouth; but I shoMd like you to do tlfis—so just
manage it, -wiU you; and there's twenty pounds m my pocket-book, you can
have it; there now, won't you oblige me P And hark ye, Mr. Brafi—fi Captam Grantham were to be washed over by mere accident it camiot be helped;
accidents are always occurring m boating parties. Go now; you know what I
mean.'
" ' But, sir,' began he.
" ' WeU, then, Mr. Brail, you won't—very weU: now aU I have to say is
this : that the moment I can find strength to do it, I'U stave out a plank; I'U
scuttle the vessel, that's aU; I have made up my mmd, and look to yourselves now.'
" Saying these words, I agam threw myself upon the baUast, and, as the
gay chorus ot a drinking-song was wafted across me, prayed devoutly that
we might aU go down to the bottom. The song over, I heard a harsh, gruff
voice mixing -with tne more civilised tones of t-he party, and soon perceived
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»iiat Mr. BraU was recounting my proposal amid the most uproarious shouts
of laughl er I ever Ustened to. Tfien foUowed a number of pleasant suggestions
for my future management; one proposing to have me tried for mutmy, and
sentenced to a duckmg over the side; another, that I shoMd be tarred on
my back, to which latter most humane notion the fair Agnes subscribed,
averrfiig that she was resolved upon my deserving my sobriquet of Dfik Hat"
teraick. My wrath was now the master eyen of deadly sickness. I got
upon my knees, and havmg M vain tried to rcftch my legs, I straggled aft.
In this posture did I reach the quarter-deqk. What my mtention precisely
was m this excursion, f have no notion of now, but I have some very vaguf>
idea, that I meant to re-act tne curse of Kehama upon the whole party. Ai
last I mustered strength to rise; but, ala^! J had scarcely reached the stand
ing position, when a tremendous heel of the boat to one side tMew me iu
the gunwale, and before I was able to recover my balance, a second lurch
pitched me headlong into the sea. I have, thank God, no further recollection
of my misfortunes. When 1 again became conscious, I found myself wrapped
up m a pfiot-coat, whfie my qlothes were dryMg. The vessel was at anchor
iu Wexford, my attp,ohed friends had started for to-wn with post-horses,
leavfiig me no less cured of love than, aquatics.
" ' The Defight' passpd over fij ^, few days to spme more favoured son of
Neptune, and I Md my shame and Wy ffiiifortunes by £> year's tour on tfie
Continent."
" Although I acknowledge," said TrevaMon, "that Mtherto I have reaped
no aid from Mr. O'Leary's narrative, yet I tfiink it is not without a moral."
" WeU, but," said I, " be has got another adyenture tp tell us; we have
qMte tune for it, so pray pass the wfijp and let us \me it,"
" I have just fimshed the Burgundy," said O'Leary, " and if you -vriU ring
for another flask, I have po objeqtiop to Jet you bear the story of my seooT)d
Ipve."

CHAPTER XXirV.
MB. O'LKART'S SECOND ix>rE.

" YoTi may easUy suppose," began Mr. O'Leary, " that the unhappy termi.
nation of my first passion served as a snieM to me for a long time agafiist n>y
uMortunate tendencies towards the fair; and such was reaUythe case. I
never spoke to a young lady for three years after, without a reeJfiig in my
bead, so associated in my mmd was love and sea-sickness. However, at last,
what wUl not tfine do ? It was about four years from the date of tMs adventure, when I became so obUvioos of my former failure as again to tempt my
fortune ! My present choice, in every way unlike the last, was a gay, li?ely
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girl, of great animal spfi-its, and a considerable turn for rafilery, that spared
no one; the members of her own famfiy were not even sacred m her eyes;
and her father, a reverend dean, as frequently figm-ed among the ludicrous as
his neighbours.
" The Eversham.s had been very old friends of a rich aunt of mine, who
never, by-the-by, had condescended to notice me tM I made their acquaintance ; but no sooner had I done so, than she sent for me, and gave me to
understand that, in the event of my succeeding to the hand of Fanny Eversham, I shoMd be her heir, and the possessor of about sixty thousand pounds.
She did not stop here; b'ut by canvassmg the dean m my favour, speedily
put the matter on a most favourable footing, and m less than two months I
was received as the accepted smtor of the fafi- Fanny, then one of the reignmg belles of Dublin,
" They Uved at this time about tMee mfies from town, in a very pretty
cotmtry, where I used to pass aU my mormngs, and many of my evenings too,
in a state of happiness that 1 should have considered perfect, if it were not for
two mfiiappy blots — one, the taste of my betrothed for lauglfiug at her
friends; another, the diabohcal propensity to taUc poUtios of my intended
fatfier-m-law. To the former I could submit; but with the latter, submission
only made bad worse; for he invariably drew up as I receded, drfiy observfiig
that with men who had no avowed opinions, it was M agreeing; or that,
with persons who kept their pofitics as a schoolboy does his podcet-money,
never to spend, and always ready to change, it was unpleasant to dispute.
Such taunts as these I submitted to as weU as I might; secretly resolving,
that as I never knew the meanmg of Wfiig and Tory, I'd contrive to spend
my Ifie, after marriage, out of the worthy dean's diocese,
" Time wore on, and at length, to my most pressfiig soficitMions, it was
conceded that a day for our marriage shoMd be appomted. Not even the
unlucky ternfination of this my second love affafi- can deprive me of the
happy souvenfi of the few weeks which were to mtervene before our destined
union,
" The mornings were passed m ransackfiig afi the shops where weddmg
finery coMd be procured—laces, blondes, velvets, and satins fittered every
corner of the deanery—and there was scarcely a carriage in a coachmaker's
yard in the city that I had not sat and jumped m, to try the springs, by the
special directions of Mrs. Evershani, who never ceased to impress me with
the awful responsibifity I was about to take upon me in marrymg so great a
prize as her daughter—a feeUng I fotmd very general among many of my
friends at the Kfidare-street Club.
"Among the many indispensable purchases which I was to make, and
about wlfich Fanny expressed herseU more than commoMy anxious, was a
saddle-horse for me. She was a great horsewoman, and hated ridmg -with
only a servant, and had given me to understand as much about haU a
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dcHteu timef> each day for the last five weeks. How shaU I acknowledge it—
equestrianism was never my forte. I had aU my life considei-able respect for
Jie torse as an animal, pretty much as I regarded a Uon or a tiger; but as to
ally intention of mounting upon the back of one, and taking a ride, I shoMd
as soon have dreamed of taking an airii^ upon a giraffe; and as to the thought
of buying, feeding, and mamtainiug such a beast at my o-wn proper cost, I
shoMd just as soon have determmed to purchase a pMory or a duckmg-stool,
by way of amusmg my leisure hours.
" However, Fanny was obstmate—whether she suspected anything or not
I cannot say—^but nothing seemed to turn her from her purpose; and although I pleaded a thousand thmgs M delay, yet she each day grew more impatient, and at last I saw that there was nothmg for it but to submit.
"When I arrived at tMs last and bold resolve, I coMd not help feeUng that
to possess a horse and not be able to mount him, was oMy deferring the ridicMe ; and as I had so often expressed the difficMty I felt m sMting myseU aa
a cause of my delay, I coMd not possibly come forward with anythmg very
objectionable, or I shoMd be oMy the more laughed at. There was then but
one course to take; a fortMght stiU intervened before the day wMch was to
make me happy, and I resolved to take lessons in riding during the mterval,
and by every endeavour m my power become, if possible, able to pass muster
on the saddle before my bride.
" Poor old Lalouette understood but Uttle of the urgency of the case when
I requested Ms leave to take my lessons each monfiug at six o'clock, for I
dared not absent myseU during the day -without exciting suspicion; and
never, I wM venture to assert, did knight-errant of old strive harder for the
hand of his lady-love than did I during that weary fortMght. H a Mppogriff
had been the animal I bestrode, instead of being, as it was, an old waU-eyed
grey, I coMd not have felt more misgivings at my temerity, or more proud of
my acMevement. In the first three days, the unaccustomed exercise proved
so severe, that when I reached the deanery I coMd hardly move, and crossed
the floor pretty much as a pair of compasses might be supposed to do if perfomfing that exploit. Nothmg, however, coMd equal the kmdness of my
poor dear mother-m-law m embryo, aud even the dean too. Fanny, mdeed,
said nothing; but I rather think she was disposed to giggle a Uttle; but my
rheumatism, as it -was caUed, was dafiy mquired after, and I was compeUed
to take some iMemal stuff m my port -wine at dfimer that nearly made me
sick at tMile.
" ' I am sure you walk too much,' said Fanny, -with one of her kno-ning
looks. 'Papa, don't you think he ought to ride? It woMd be much better
for him.'
" ' I do, my dear,' said the dean. 'But then, you see, he is so hard to be
p.«ased m a horse. Your old hunting days have spofled you; but you must
forget Melton and Grantham, and condescend to keep a hack.'
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" 1 maei iare lotted omfimidedl^ fooliyi bere, fir Riinl-xeret took ber
** It was BOW ahont fbe ninlli or tsiJtfa dq-cf mj poigatiHM p a £ x B i i i e ^
arad eaimitjTt Quae be njiiieiit in fedi^ mortifiaEtiaiis, these t ^ k n s
exenases of w'-y^ should ^md mj part haeafiei. A review had beai aanooBeed in Uie Phcenix TMA, wicHJi Famq- had exjse^ed hensdf nsoet desiroas to witness: and as the deaa would not perndt her to govithooft a
cha^otKi, I hsd no n^sss ofraaqpe,and pnKnised to ese^n hesr. No sooma
had I made this rash ^edbe, tiiaa I hastoaed to mj eoofidential faBod, Lakme^te, and l a n i ^ imparted to him nqr adiie seei^ asked him in a stdana
aad imporiirg manner,'On I doit P The dd man sho(^ Ms head dnlBoas^,
hx^ed gnrc, and mnttaed at haigth, 'Mosch depoid on de huxse.' *I t m v
it—I know it—I fed it,' saii I, eagedy; 'thsi, wheie sre we to find an
animal that wiU carry me peaeeaUr thioogh ths awfol ds^f—I care notforits
pMC?"

" 'Totre a^ire xss seara pas tiop Aire,' saii he,
"'Why, how do TTHi mean ?" said L
" He thai proceeded to iMbnc me that, by a singulazly feitonaie cfagiee;
thoe to(& i^ace zhat day an stictirncf'cast horses.' &s they are tenmed,
whidi had beoi used in the horse pc^ice fcHtee; and that, fina Vs^ riding
and t-r.rrL^.5 to s:as.d fii^ TT..^:'-—£• could be more sxdtaUe than cioe of tiiese,
being both easy to lide, and not siren to start at a:ase.
~ I ooold have ahnost hogged the old ^low for his happy sa^esticm, and
waited with impatienceforthree o'doci to eosce, whoi we impaired togelha
to Esex-bridge, at that time the ^ace selected for these sales.
" I vas at fir-st a littk ^io(±ed at the look of the animals drawn np; they
were most miseiaUy thin, most oi them swelled in the legs, few without stae
ba<xs, and not one eyci on an aTciage, in every three; but still they were all
high stepp»s, azid carried a great taiL 'Tierie"sjOint"a&irei,"'said the oM
Frenchman, as a lnHtg-iegged, Mdle-headed beast was led out; tonui^ out
his fors-Iefs so as to easdanger the man trLo tralked beside him.
*•' Tes, thenss blood for you,* said Charley Djtxr, seeing siy eyefixedon
the wretdted beist: ' equal to fifteen stone witi anyfox-hoimds;safe in aU
Lis paces, and warranted sound; except,' added he, in s^rinsper, 'a s^gbt
spavin in both hind-l^s, ring bone, aad a little tondsed in the wind.' H?ie
the anim&l gave an approving ooogh. 'WUl any gentles-3i< *ayfiftypounds
to begin?' Bat no gentl^nan did. A hackney coadiman, bowcver, said fins
and the ^ e was opened; the beast tzotting up and down neady over the
bi::lers at erezy nKHoent, and pfamgias (m so, that it -<ra£ anpostsible to know
*"fiT« tea—fifteen—six pounds—thank JOB, sir,—gwioEas.' 'Sevea
EQundj,' su.! I, biddiag against ni^d^ not peieerins that I had ^^pokca Iiet,
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Thank you, Mr. Moriarty,' said Dycer, turning towards an invisible pur •
tnaser supposed to be in the crowd—' thank you, sir, you'll not let a good
one go in that way.' Every one here turned to find out the very knowing
gentleman; but he oiuld nowhere be seen.
" ' Dycer resumed, ' Seven ten for Mr. Moriarty. Gomg for seven ten—a
cruel sacrifice—there's action for you—^playfM beast.' liere the devil had
stumbled and nearly killed a basket-womau with two children.
" ' Eight,' said I, with a loud voice.
" 'Eight pounds, qmte absurd,' said Dycer, ahnost rudely; a ' charger hi*
that for eight pounds—gomg for eight pounds—gomg—nothing above eigat
pounds—no reserve, gentlemen, you are aware of that. They are all, as it were,
his Majesty's stud—no reserve whatever—^last time, eight pounds—gone.'
" Amid a very hearty cheer from the mob—God knows why—but a Dublin
mob always cheer,—I returned, accompamed by a ragged fellow, leading my
new pm'chase after mp with a hay halter. ' What is the meanmg of those
letters ?' said I, pointing to a very conspicuous G. R., with sundry other enigmatical signs, burned upon the animal's Mud-quarter.
" ' That's to show he was a po-hs,' said the fellow, with a grm; 'and wMn
ye ride with ladies, ye must turn the decoy side.'
" The auspicious moming at last arrived; and strange to say, that the fii-st
waking thought was of the unlucky day that ushered iu my yachtmg excursion four years before. Why tMs was so, I cannot pretend to guess; there
was but httle analogy m the circumstances, at least so far as anythmg had
then gone. ' How is Marius ?' said I, to my servant, as he opened my shutters.
Here let me mention that a friend of the Kddare-street Club had suggested
tMs name from the remarkably classic character of my steed's countenance;
his nose, he assured me, was perfectly Soman.
" ' Marnis is doingfinely,sir, bai-ring his cough, aud the tMifle that ads his
Mud-legs.'
" ' He'll carry me qmetly, Simon, eh P
" ' Qmetly. I'll wai-rant he'U carry you qmetly, if that's all.*
" Here was comfort; for Simon had Uved forty years as pantry boy with
my mother, and knew a great deal about horses. 1 di-essed myself, therefore,
in high spirits; and if my pUot jacket and oil-skm cap m former days had half
persuaded me that I was bom for marme acMevements, certaiMy my cords
aud tops, that moming, went far to convmce me that I must have ouce been
a very keen sportsman somewhere, without knowing it. It was a deUghtfM
JMy day that 1 set out to jom myfriends,who havmg recniited a lai-ge pm'ty,
were torendezvous«t the comer of Stephen's-green; tMther I proceeded in
a certain ambling trot, wMch I have often observed is a very favourite pace
witb timid horsemen, and gentlemen of the medical profession. I was hailed
with a most hearty welcome by a larfe patty as I turned out of Gbaftoa-streett
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Kuong T^om I perceived severalfiriendbof Miss Eversham, and some yiwst
dragoon officers, not of my acquaintance, but who appeared to know l^mBy
intimately, and were laughing heartily with her as I rode up.
" I don't kuow if other men have experienced what I am about to mentHHH
or not; but certamly to me there is no more painful sensation than to fiua
yourself among a uumber of weU-mounted, well-equipped people, while tne
auuual you yourself bestride seems only fit for the kenud. Every look tnat
is cast at your imlucky steed—e\-ery whispered observation about you are so
mauy thorns in >-aurflesh,tiU at last you begin to fed tliat your appeaianm
is for very Utile else thau the amusemeut and mirtli of the assembly; and
every time you rise in your stirrups j-ou excite a laugh.
" ' ^Miere, for mercy's sake, did youfindthat creature P* s.nid Fanny, surroyjog Marius through a glass.
" • Oh, Mm, di ? Why, he is a handsome horse, if in couditiou—a diarger,
you know—tliafs his style.'
" ' Indeed,* Usped a young lancer, * I should be devilish sorry to charge ot be
chai-getl with him.' Aud here tliey aU chuckled at tliis puppy's sdly jok^
aud I drew up to repress further Ubertns.
" * Is he anj-thing of a fencer F* said a yoting country gentleman.
" • To judge from lus near ejT, I should sajr much more of a boxer,* said
another.
" Here commenced a running fire of pleasantry at the expense of my poor
steed; which, uot content with attacking his physical, extended to his moral
qu.iUties. An old geutlemau uear me observing, ' that I ought not to have
momitcti him at all, seeing he was so deuced groggy !* to wMoh IrepUed,by
insiuuatuig, that if othoi-s present were as free from the iuflueuce of ardent
spirits, society would not be a sufierer; an observation that I flatter myself
turnal tho mirth against the old fdlow, for they aU laughed for a quarter ot
an hour after.
'• WcU, at l;»st wo sot out in a brisk trot, and, placed near Famiy, I
speeddy forgot aU my mmoj-aucos iu the pixispect of figmiug to advantage
before licr. AVhou ^ve reached CoUege-greeu tlie leaders of the paity suddenly da^w up, and wc soon found that the entire street opposite the Bank
was fiUcd with a dense mob of people, who appeai-ed to be swayed hither aud
thither, like some mighty beast, sis the iudividuals composing it were engaged
in dose conflict. It was notliiug more nor less than one of those almost
weekly rows, which then took place between the students of the University
and the townspeople, aud which rarely ended without serious consequences.
The uunibers of people pressing on to the scene of action soon blocked up
our retreat, and we found oursdves most mtwiUiug spectators of tlie conflict.
PoUtical watchwords were loudl,v shouted by each party; and at last the students, who appeared to be yidding to superior numbers, caUed out for tha
i!;terTentiou of the poUoe. The aid was nearer than they sxpeoted; for cA
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the same rustant a body of mounted poUcemen, whose high helmets rendered
them sufficiently conspicuous, were seen trotting at a shaip pace down Damestreet. On they came with drawn sabres, led by a weU-looldng, gentlemanlike personage in plam clothes, who dashed at once into the midst of the fray,
issMng his orders, and pointmg out to Ms foUowers to secure the ringleaders.
Up to this moment I had been a most patient, and rather amused spectator,
of what was doing. Now, however, my pai-t was to commence, for at the
word ' charge,' given in a harsh, deep voice by the sergeant of the party,
Marius, remembering Ms ancient instinct, pricked up his ears, cocked his tail,
flung up both Ms Mnd legs tiU they nearly broke the provost's wmdows, and
plunged into the tMckest of the fray like a devU incarnate.
" Self-preservation must be a strong instmct, for I weU remember how
Uttle pain it cost me to sec the people tumbling and roUmg before and beneath
me, wMle I continued to keep my seat. It was oMy the moment before and
that immense mass were in man to man encomiter; now, all the indignation
of both parties seemed turned upon me; brick-bats were loudly implored,
and paving-stones begged to throw at ray devoted head; the wild hmitsman
of the German romance never created half the terror, nor one-tenth of the
miscMef that I did in less than fifteen minutes, for the iU-starred beast continued twimng and t-wistmg Uke a serpent, plungmg and kickmg the entire
time, and occasionally biting too; aUwMch accompUshments I afterwards
learned, however Uttle in request in dvil life, are higMy prized m the horse
poUce.
" Every new order of the sergeant was followed m Ms own fashion by
Marius; who very soon contrived to concentrate in my unhappy person all
the mterest of about fifteen hundred people.
" ' Secure that sooundrd,* said the magistrate, pointing with his finger
towards me, as I rode over a respectable-looldng old lady, with a grey muff/
' Secure Mm. Cut Mm down.'
" ' Ah, devil's luck to Mm, if he do,' said a newsmonger with a broken sMu.
" On I went, however; and now, as the Fates would have it, mstead of
beai-ing me out of further danger, the coMounded brate dashed onwards to
where the magistrate was standing, surrounded by poUcemen. I thought I
saw him change colour as I came on. I suppose my o-wn looks were none of
the pleasan'uest, for the worthy man evidently liked them not. Into the midst
of them we plunged, upsettmg a corporal, horse and aU, and appearing as if
bent upon reacMng the alderman.
" ' Cut hun down for Heaven's sake. WUl nobody shoot him ?* said he, with
a voice trembUng with f .AX and anger.
" At these words a wretch Mted up Ms sabre, aud made a cut at my head.
I stooped suddeMy, and thro-wmg myself frem the saddle, seized the poor
aldemian round the neck, and we both came rolUng to the ground togetner.
80 completely was he possessed with the notion that I meant to assassinat*
s
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him, that while I was endeavouring to extricate myself from nis grasp, he
continued to beg Ms life m the most heart-rendmg manner.
" My story is now soon told. So effeetuaUy did they rescue the alderman
from his danger, that tnej left me msensible; and I only came to mysel/
some days after by findmg myself in the dock m Green-street, charged
with an indictment of mneteen counts; the oMy word of trath of whicli
lay in the preamble, for the 'devil inciting' me oMy, would ever have
made me the owner of that mfernal beast, the cause of all mj misfortunes.
I was so stupified from my beating, that I know Uttle of the course of the
proceedings. My friends told me afterwards that I had a narrow escape
from transportation; but for the greatest mfluence exerted in my behalf, I
should certaiMy have passed the autumn in tha agreeable recreation of
pounding oyster shells or carding wool; and it certainly must have gone
hard with me, for stupified as I was, I remember the sensation m court
when the alderman made Ms appearance with a patch over his eye. Th?
affecting admonition of the Uttle judge—who, when passmg sentence upor.
me, adverted to the former respectability of my Ufe, and the rank of mj
relatives—actually made the gaUeries weep.
" Four months in Newgate, and a fine to the king, then rewarded my
taste for horse-exercise; and it's no wonder if I prefer going on foot.
" As to Miss Eversham, the foUowing short note from the dean eca
eluded my hopes m that quarter.
" ' Deanery, Wednesday moming.
' Sm,—After the very distressmg publicity to wMch your late conduchas exposed you—the so open avowal of poUtical opinions, at variance
with those (1 wiU say) of every gentleman—and the recorded sentence of a
judge on the verdict of twelve of yom- countrymen—I shoMd hope tliat
you wiU not feel my present admonition necessary to inform you that
your visits at my house shall cease.
" ' The presents you made my daughter, whcu under our unfortunate
Ignorance of your real character, have been addressed to your liotel, ar.a
am your aiost obedient, humble fc: vant.
CI I I

•"OlI-VEE EVEESHAM,*

" Here ended my second aftair 'por .tmivi^fs.; and 1 freely confess to you
that if I can only obtain a wife m a sea voyage, or a steeple-chase, I am
likely to fMfil one great condition in modern advertising—' aa having no
eu-;unibranc; nor any objection totravtk' '^
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CHAPTER XXXT„
THT unsii.

MK.O'LEABT had scarcely concluded the narrative of his second adv"Tihire,
when the grey Ught of the breaking day was seen faintly stragglmg through
the half-closed curtains, and apprismg us of the lateness of the hour.
" I tliink we shaJl just have time for one finishmg flask of Chanibertm,'*
,^d O'Leary, as he emptied the bottle mto Ms glass.
" I forbid the bans, for one," cried 'Trevamon. " We have all had wme
enough, considermg what we have before us this mormng; and besides,
you are not aware it is now past four o'clock. So garfon—gar9on, there—•
bow soundly the poor feUow sleeps—let us have some coffee, and then
inquire if a carriage is m waitmg at the corner of the Bue Vivienne."
The coffee made its appearance, very much, as it seemed, to Mr. O'Leary's
chagrin, who, however, solaced himself by sundry " small glasses" to correct
the coldness of the wme he had drunk, and at length recovered his good
tiumour.
" Do you know, now," said he, after a short pause, in which we had aU
kept silence, " I think what we are about to do is the very mgliest way of
finishing a pleasant eveMng. For my own part I like the -wind-up we
used to have m ' Old Trimty' formerly; when, after -wringing off half a
dozen knockers, breaMng the lamps at the post-office, and getting out the
fire engmes of Werbm-gh's parish, we beat a few watchmen, and went
peaceably to bed."
" Well, not bemg an Irishman," said Trevanion, " I'm haK disposed to
think that even our present purpose is nearly as favourable to Ufe a'ftd
limb; but here comes my servant. WeU, John, is aU arranged, and the
carriage ready ?"
H.ivmg ascertained that the carriage was m waiting, and that the small
box—brass-bound and Bramah-locked—reposed within, we paid our biU
and departed. A cold, raw, misty-looking mormng, with masses of dark,
louring clouds overhead, and channels of dark and murky water beneath,
were the pleasant prospects which met us as we issued forth from the Caf^.
The lamps, wMch hung suspended midway across the street—we speak of
some years since—creaked, with a low and plaintive sound, as they swoAg
backwards and forwards in the vraid. Not a footstep was heard in tha
Btre^t—notiusg but the heavy patter of the rain as it fell ceasdeasly upon
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tho broad pavement. It was, indeed, a most depressmg and ditpunting aCconipani_uent to our mtended excm-slon: and even O'Leary, who seemed to
have but thght sympathy vrith external influences, felt it, for he spoke but
httle, and was scarcely ten mmutes 21 the carriage tiU he was sound asleep.
This was, I confess, a great reUef to me; for, however unpressed I was,
and to tMs hour am, -with the many sterlmg qualities of my poor friend, yet,
I acknowledge, that this was not precisely the time I shoMd have cared fothen: exercise, and woMd have much preferred the compamonship of a dhfei
ent order of person, even though less long acquamted -with him. TrevaMoi;
was, of all others, the most sMtable for this purpose; and I felt na
embarrassment in opening my mmd freely to him upon subjects which,
but twenty-four hours previous, I coMd not have imparted to a brother.
Tliere is no such unlocker of the secrets of the heart as the possibly
near approach of death. Indeed, I question if a great deal of the bitterness
the thought of it mspires does not depend upon that very circumstance.
The reflection that the long-treasured mystery of our hves (and who
is there without some such ?) is about to become known, and the secret 01
our mmost heart laid bare, is in itself depressing. Not one kind word, nor
one remembrancmg adieu, to those we are to leave for ever, can be spoken
or written, without caUing up its own story of half-forgotten griefs or, stiU
worse, at such a moment, of happiness never again to be partaken of
" I cannot explain why," said I to Trevaaion, " but aluhough it has
unfortunately been pretty often my lot to have gone out on occasions Uke
this, both as prmcipal and friend, yet never before did I feel so completely
depressed and low-spirited—and never, in fact, did SD many thoughts of
regret arise before me for much of the past, and sorrow for the chance
of abandoning the fMure
"
" I can understand," said Trevanion, mterrup'i> g—" I have heard ol
your prospect in the CaUonby fanuly, and certainly, with such hopes, I can
well conceive how little one would be disposed to brook the sUghtest
incident which could interfere with their accomplishment; but, now that
your cousin Guy's pretensions in that quarter are at an end, I suppose,
from all I have heard, that there can be no great obstacle to yom-s."
" Guy's pretensions at an end ! For Heaven's 5?,Le, teU me all you know
Df tliis affair—for up to this raop.er.t :. sri in utter ignorance of everythmg regarding his pjsi'ion amjT^t; the CaUonby family."
"Unfortunately," r:[lied Trevanion, " I know b-it httle, but stiU
that little is authentic—Guy himself ha-ving imparted the secret to a verj
intimate friend of mine. It appears, then, that your cousin, ha-^dng heard
that the CaUonbys bad been very civU to you m Ireland, and made
ril manner of advances to you—had done so under the impression that you
wore the other nephew of Sir Guy, and consequently the heu- of a iwge
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ortune—tnat is, Guy himself—and that they had never discovered the
mistake during the time they resided in Ireland, when they not oMy
permitted, but even encouraged the closest mtimacy between you and Lady
Jane. Is so far true ?"
" I have long suspected it. Indeed m no other way I can account for
the reception I met with from the CaUonbys. But is it possible that Lady
Jane could have lent herself to any thing so unworthy
"
"Pray hear me out," said TrevaMon, who was evfaantly itruck cy
the despondency of my voice and manner. " Guy having heard of fie-ir
mistake, and auguring well to himself from this evidence of their disposition, no sooner heard of their arrival m Paris, than he came over here
and got introduced to them. From that time he scarcely ever left their
house, except to accompany them mto society, or to the theatres. It
is said that with Lady Jane he made no progress. Her manner, at the beginning cold and formal, became daily more so; untU, at last, he was half
disposed to abandon the pursuit—in which, by the by, he has s'ince
coMessed, ambitious views entered more than any affection for the lady—
when the thought struck him to benefit by what he supposed at first to DC
the great bar to his success. He suddenly pretended to be only desiro-js
of intimacy with Lady Jane, from having heard so much of her from you—
affected to be greatly in your confidence—and, in fact, assumed the
character of a friend cognizant of all your feelings and hopes, and ardentl;
desiring, by every means in his power, to advance your mterests
"
" And was it thus he succeeded ?" I liroke m.
" 'Twas thus he endeavoured to succeed," said Trevanion.
" Ah, with what success I but too well know," said I, " My uncle himself
showed me a letter from Guy, m which he absohitely spe.aks of the affair as
settled, and talks of Lady Jane as about to be his wife,"
" That may be aU qmte true ; but a little consideration of Guy's tactics
wM show what lie intended; for I find that he induced your uncle, by some
r3presentations of Ms, to make the most handsome proposals, with regard
to the marriage, to the CaUonbys; and that, to make the story short,
nothing but the decided refusal of Lady Jane,—who at length saw through
nis entire game,—prevented the match,"
" And then she did refuse him," said I, with iU-repressed oxMtation.
" Of that there can be no doult; for mdependently of all the gossip and
quizzing upon the subject, to which Guy was exposed in the coteries, he
made little secret of it himself—opeMy avowing that he did not consider a
repMse a defeat, and that he resolved to sustam the siege as vigorously as
ever."
However mterested I felt m aU TrevaMon was teUing me, I could not
help faUmg into a train of thinking over my first acquaintance
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the Calkmbys. Theie are, perinea, bat £ev idlings Buare hmiHaliig that
tiie knowledge that any atteitfon or consideratkBi ve have met viik has
been paid ua ia mistake for aniither; and m the very propoitMBi that ^aef
were prised before, are they detested when the truth is known to lis.
To ail the depressing inlaences these thoughts suggested, cams the
healing bahn that iLadj Jaii£ vas true to me—that she^ at kast, hov^rer
othezs might be Massed by voiMly eoaalJeratiQES—thai she cared for lae—
for mjsdf ahme. My reader (alas! tor my character for judgsneBt) knovs
upon how Uttle I founded the CQuvietioa; bat I b&ve often, in these
CoMessions, avowed my espedal filing to be a great taste &r selfdeception; and here was & capital occasicm fcx its mdulgence.
" We shall have abundant time to discuss this later on," said TreTanioB^
laying his hand upon mv shoMder to rouse my wandering attentiira—" for
now, I pereeivci we have oMy eight minutes to spare."
As he spoke, a dragoon officer, in an undress, rode up to the window of
the carriage, and looking steadily at our party for a few secoiuis, asked if
we were " Mesmeun les Jjigiait ,-" and, almost vithoat waiting for rep^,
added, "You had better not go any fartlier in yonr carnage, for the laext
turn of the road viU bring jou in sight of the Tiltage."
We accordingly stopped the driver, aud havtsg vith some difficulty
aroused Ol^ea:^, got out upon the road. The stranger here gave his
horse to a groom, and proceeded to guide us tiiroogh a contfidd by a
narrow path, with whose v-indiogs and crossings he appmed quite
conversant. We at length readied the bcov of a little hill, &om which 3n
extended view of the countiy lay before us, shoving the Seine -winding ics
tranquil course between the ricMy tilled fidds, dotted vith man; a pretty
cottage. Turning abruptly from this point, our guide led us, by a nanov
and steep path, into a Uttle glen, planted with poplars and viQovs. A smalt
stream ran through this, and by the noise we soon detected that a mill -vas
not far distant, wMch another turning brought us at once in front o t
And here I cannot hdp dwelling upon the scene wMch met our view.
In the porch of the Uttle rural mill sat two goatlemen, one of vhcnn I
immediatdy rece^uised as the person who had vaited upon me^ and the
other I r^htly conjecture.i to be my adversaij. iBefore them stood a sntall
table, covered vith a spotless napkin, upon -vhich a breakfast eqm^^ge
was spread—a most inviting melon and a long, sknda-necked bottle,
reposing in a littb ice-pail, forming part of the jactaie. Mj opptment vas
cooUj enjojiog his cigar—a h^-finished cup of coffee k j beside him—hk
friend was occupie-i m esaminiog the caps of the duelling pistols, vhidi
were placed upon a chair. No sooner had ve turned ths a n ^ vhii^
brought as m view, than thej bcth rose, and taking iM their hats wiSli
siuch coiLttesTj bade us good morning.
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" May 1 offer you a cup of coffee P" said Monsieur de Joncourt to me, as
I came uj), at tho same time filling it out, and pusliing over a little flask of
Cognac towards lue.
A look from Trevanion decided my acceptance of the proffered civility,
and I sc;d(Hl myself in the chair beside tho baron. Trevanion mcanwhOo
lia.l ciigiiged my adversary in conversation along with tlic stranger, wlio had
been our guide, leaving O'Leary alone unoccupied, which, however, he did
not long remain; for, although uninvited by the otliers, he seized a knif'o
and fork, and commenced a vigorous attack upon a partridge pie near him ;
and, with (-(jiKd absence of ceremony, uncorked the champagne and flU°d out
a foanung goblet, nearly one-third of the whole bottle, adding—
" I think, Mr, Lorrequer, there's nothing like showing tiiem that we art
just as cool aud uncoiiccrued as themselves."
If I might judge from the looks of tho party, a happier mode ot
conviueing thcni of our " free aud easy" feelings could uot possibly have
Dccu discovered. From any mortification this proceeding might have
cauiiL'd me, I was speedily relieved by Trevanion calling O'Leary to one
side, while he exjdaiucd to him that ho must nominally act as second ou the
•»rouiid, as Trevanion, being a resident in Paris, might become liable to a
prosecution, should anything scrims arise, while O'Leary, as a mere passer
through, could cross the country into Germany, and avoid all trouble.
O'Leary at once acceded—jicrliaps the more readily because he expected
to be allowed to return to his breakfast—but in this he soon found himself
mistaken, for the whole jiarty now rose, and, preceded by the baron,
followed the course of tho little stream.
After about five minutes' -n'alking, wc found ourselves at tlie outlet of the
gU'u, wdiicli was formed by a large stone quarry, making a species of arnphitlieairo, with lofty walls of rugged granite, rising thirty or forty feet ou
I'ilher side of us. The ground was smooth aud level as a boarded floor, and
ctu'tiunly to amateurs in these sort of mattoi-s, presented a most perfect spot
for a " nu'ctiug."
The stranger who had just joined us, could not help remarking our looks
of satisfaction at the choieo of the ground, and observed to me—
"This is not the flrst aft'air that this little spot has witnessed ; and the
' Mill of St. Cloud' is, I think, the very best 'meet' about Paris."
Trevanion who, during these few minutes, had been engaged with
De Joncourt, now drew mo aside.
" Well, Lorrequer, have you auy recollection now of having seen your
opponent before P or can you make a guess at the source of all this P"
" Never till this instant," said I, " have I beheld him," as I looked
towards tho taU, stoutly-built figure of my adversary, who was very
cisurely detaching a cordon from his tiglitly fitting frock, doubtless to
cveut its attractmg mj aim,
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•• Well, never mmd, I shaU manage every thing properly. What can you
do with the smaU sword, for they have rapiers at the mUl ?"
" Nothing whatever; I have not fenced since I was a boy."
" No matter then, we'U fight at a barriere. I know they're not prepared
for that from Enghshmen; so just step ou one side now, and leave me to
talk it over,"
As the Umited nature of the ground did not pernut me to retire to a
distance, I became inv jluntarUy aware of a dialogue, which even the seriousness of the moment eoMd scarcely keep me from laughmg at, outright.
It was necessary, for the sake of avoiding any possible legal difficulty in
ihe result, that O'Leary shoMd give Ms assent to every step of the arrangetieut; and oeing almost totaUy ignorant of French, TrevaMon had not only
to translate for him, but also to render in reply O'Leary's own comments or
'jbjcetions to the propositions of the others.
" Then it is agreed—we fight at a barrier''." said Captam de Joncourt.
"What's that, Trevanion?"
" We have agreed to place them at a barriere," replied Trevanion.
"That's strange," muttered O'Leary to himself, who, knovring that the
word meant a " turnpike," never supposed it had any other signification.
" Vingt-quatre pas, n'est-ce-pss''" said De Joncourt,
" Too far,-' interposed Trevanion.
" Whd.t does he say now ?" asked O'Leary.
" Twenty-four paces for the distance."
" Twenty-four of my teeth he means," said O'Leary, snapping his fingers.
" What does he think of the length of SackviUe-street ? Ask him that,
wiU ye ?"
" What says jMonsieur ?" said the Fre-nchman.
" He thinks the distance much too great."
"He may be mistaken," said the Captain, half sneeringly. "My friend
is ' de la premifere force.'"
" Tliat must be somethmg impudent, from your looks, Mr. Trevanion.
Isn't it a thousand pities I can't speak French?"
" What say you, then, to twelve paces ? Fire together, and two shots
oach, if the first Me be mconclusive," said Trevankm.
"And if necessary," added the Frenchman, carelessly, "conclude with
these"—touching the swords with his foot as he spoke.
" The choice of the weapon Ues -with us, I opine," repUed Trevanion.
" We have already named pistols, and by them we shall decide this matter."
It was at length, after mnumerable objections, agreed upon that we
?hoMd be placed back to back, and, at a word given, each walk forward to
1 certain distance marked out by a stone, where we were to halt, ajid st
he signal "un," "deux," turn round and fire.
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This, wMch is essentially a French mvention m duelling, was perfectly
new to me, but by no means so to Trevanion, who was fuUy aware of the immense consequence of not givmg even a momentary opportunity for aim to
my antagomst; and m this mode of firmg the most practised and deadly
shot is Uable to err—particularly if the signal be given qMcMy.
WMle Trevanion and the Captain were measuring out the ground, a Uttle
circumstance which was enacted near me was certainly not cvcr-calcMated
to strengthen my nerve. The stranger who had led us to the ground
had begun to examine the pistols, and findmg that one of them was loaded,
turned towards my adversary, saying. " De HaMtpenne, you have forgotten
to draw the charge. Come let us see what vein you are in." At the same
time, drawing off his large cavalry glove, he handed the pistol to his friend.
"A double Napoleon you don't hit the thumb."
" Done," said the other, adjusting the weapon m his hand.
The action was scarcely performed, when the better flung the glove mto
the air with all his force. My opponent raised his pistol, waited for an mstant, tiU the glove, ha-vmg attained its greatest height, turned to faU again.
Then cUck went the trigger—the glove turned round and round half a dozen
times, and fell about twenty yards off, and the thumb was found cut clearly
off at the juncture with the hand.
This—which did not occupy half as long as I have spent in recounting
:t—was certaiMy a pleasant introduction to standmg at fifteen yards from
the principal actor; and I should doubtless have felt it m all its force, had
not my attention been drawn off by the ludicrous expression of grief
in O'Leary's countenance, who evidently regarded me as already defunct.
" Now, Lorrequer, we are ready," said Trevanion, coming forward; and
then, lowering his voice, added, "AU is in your favour; I have won the
'word,' which I shaU give the moment you halt. So turn and fire at once:
be sure not to go too far round m the turn—that is the invariable error in
this mode of firing: only, no hurry !—be calm."
" Now, Messieurs," said De Joncourt, as he approached with Ms friend
leaMng upon Ms arm, and placed him m the spot aUotted to Mm.
TrevaMon then took my arm, and placed me back to back to my antagonist.
As I took up my ground, it so chanced that my adversary's spur shghtly
grazed me, upon which he hnmediately turned round, and vrith ths most
engagmg smUe, begged a " thousand pardons," and hoped I was not nurt.
O'Leary, who saw the mcident, and guessed the action aright, caUed
out—
" Oh, the cold-blooded viUain! the devil a chance for you, Mr. Lorrequer."
"Messieurs, your pistols," said De Joncourt, who, as he handed the
weapons, and repeated ance more the conditions of the combat, gave the
word to maircft-
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1 now walked slowly forward to the place marked orit by the stone; but
it seemed that I must Jiave been in advance of my opponent, for I reaiembci some seconds elapsed before TievaMon coughed shghtly, and then
vith a clear, fuU voice caUed out, " Tin" "Deux !" I had scarcely turned
aiyse'f half round, when my right arm was suddenly hfted up, as if by a
galvanic snock. My pistol jerked upwards, and exploded the same moment,
and then dropped powerlessly from my liand, wMch 1 now felt w'as coverel
with warm blood from a wound near the elbow. From the acute o^.-;
momentary pang this gave me, my attention was soon caUed off; fcr
scarcely had my arm been struck, when a loud clattering noise to my
left mduced me to turn, and then, to my astonishment, I saw my fi'ienc:
O'Leary about twelve feet from the ground, hanging on by some ash tv?ige
that grew from the clefts of the granite. Fragments of broken rock were
falling around him, and his own position momentarily threatened a downfal.
He was screaming with aU his might; but what he said was entirely lost
jn the shouts of laughter of Trevanion and the Frenchman, who could
scarcely stand with the immoderate exuberance of their mirth,
I had not time to run to Ms aid—which, although wounded, I should have
done—when the branch he clung to, slo\vly yielded with his weight, and the
round, plump figure of my poor friend roUed over the Uttle cleft of rock,
and, after a few faint struggles, came tumbling heavily down, and at last
lay peaceably in the deep heather at tlie bottom—his cries the whole tim
being loud enough to rise even above the vociferous laughter of the others
I now ran forward, as did Trevanion, when O'Leai^, turmng his eye.
towards me, said, in the most piteous manner—
"Mr. Lorrequer, I forgive you—here is my hand—bad luck to then
French way of fighting, that's aU—it's only good for MUmg one's friend.
I thought I was safe up there, come what might."
" ily dear O'Leary," said I, m an agony, which prevented my minding the
laughing faces around me, " surely you don't mean to say that I have
wounded i/ou ?"
" No, dear, not wounded, only kUled me outright—through the bram it
must be, from the torture I'm suffering,"
The shout with wMch this speech was received, sufficiently aroused me;
while Trevanion, with a voice nearly choked with laughter, said—
" Why, Lorrequer, dM you not see that your pistol, on being struck
thicw your baU high up on the quarry ; fortunately, however, about a foot
and a half above Mr, O'Leary's head, whose most serious wounds are liis
scratched hands and bruised bones from his tumble."
TMs explanation, which was perfectly satisfactory to me, was by no means
80 consohng to poor O'Leary, who lay qmte unconscious to aU around,
nioaning in the most melancholy manner. Some of the blood which
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iSontinued to flow fast from my wound, having dropped upon his face,
roused him a Uttle—but oMy to increase his lamentation for his own
destiny, which he believed was fast accompUshing.
" Through the skMl—clean tMough the skull—and preserving my senses
to the last! Mr. Lorrequer, stoop down—it is a dymg man asks you—
don't refuse me a last request. There's neither luck nor grace, honor nor
glory in such a way of fighting—so just promise me you J shoot that
grinning baboon there, when he's gomg off the ground, since it's the fashion
to fire at a man with Ms back to you. Bring him down and I'U die easy."
And with these words he closed his eyes, and straightened out his legs—
stretched his arm at either side, and arranged himself as much corpse
fashion as the circumstances of the ground woMd permit—while I now freely
participated iu the mirth of the others, which, loud and boisterous as it was,
never reached the ears of O'Leary.
My arm had now become so painful, thaf; I was obUged to ask Trevanion
to assist me in getting off my coat. The surprise of the Frenchmen on
learning that I was -wo-anded was very considerable—O'Leary's catastrophe
having exclusively engaged all attention. My arm was now examined,
when it was discovered that the baU had passed tMough from one side to
the other, without apparently touching the bone: the bullet and the
portion of my coat carried in by it both lay in my sleeve. The only serious
consequence to be apprehended was the wound of the blood-vessel, which
continued to pour forth blood unceasingly, and I was just surgeon enough
to guess that an artery had been cut.
Trevanion bound his handkerchief tightly across the wound, and assisted
me to the high road, which, so sudden was the loss of blood, I reached with
difficulty. During all these proceedmgs, nothing coMd be possibly more
kind and considerate than the conduct of our opponents. All the bold and
swaggering air which they had deemed the " essentiel" oerore, at once fled,
and in its place we found the most gentlemaMike attention and true
politeness.
As soon as I was enabled to speak upon the matter, I begged Trevanion
to look to poor O'Leary, who still lay upon the ground in a state of perfect
Mnconsciousiiess. Captain de Joncourt, on hearing my wish, at once
ret-crned to the quarry, and, with the greatest difficMty, persuaded my
frieud to rise and endeavour to walk, which at last he did attempt, callmg
him to bear witness that it perhaps was the only case on record where a man
with a buUet in his brain had made such an exertion.
With a view to my comfort and qmet, they put him into d'Haultpenne's
cab; and having undertaken to send Dupuytren to me immediately on my
rea-sMng Paris, took their leave, and Trevanion and I set out home-ward.
TSfot all my exhaustion and debiUty—nor even the acute pain I waa
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suffering, coMd prevent my laughmg at O'Leary's adventure i and it tc
quired aU TrevaMon's prudence to prevent my mdulging too far in my
recollection of it.
When we reached Meurice's, I found Dupuytren m waitmg, who immediately pronounced the mam artery of the limb as wounded; and
almost as instantaneously proceeded to pass a ligature round it. Tins painful busmess being concluded, I was placed upon a sofa, and being plentifully
suppUed with lemonade, and enjomed to keep qmet, left to my own
m iditations, such as they were, tM evening—TrevaMon haviag taken upon
Mm to apologize for our absence at Mrs. Bingham's dejeicner, and O'Leary
bein^ fast asleep m his o-svn apartment.

CHAPTER XXXVI.
EABLY BKCOLLECTIONS—A FIRST LOVB.

I KNOW of no sensations so very nearly alike, as those felt on awaking
after very sudden aud profuse loss of blood, and those resulting from a large
dose of opium. The dizziness, the confusion, and the abstraction at first,
gradually yielding, as the senses became clearer, to a vague and mdistinet
consciousness; then, the strange mistiness, in wMch fact and fiction are
n-rapped up—the confoundmg of persons, and places, and times, not so as
to embarraiis and annoy—for the very debiUty you feel subdues all irritation—but rather to present a p,anoramic picture of odd and mcongruous
events more pleasi^^g tha.'-i otherwiGe.
Of the circumstances by v^Lich I w-as thus brought to a sick couch, I had
not even the moit vague recollection—the faces and the dress of all those I
had lately seen were vividly before me; but how, and for what purpose
I knew not. Something in their kindness and attention had left an
agreeable impression upon my mind, aud without being able, or even attemptmg to trace it, I felt happy m the thought. While thus the " hour before"
yas dim and mdistinct, the events of years past were vividly and brightly
pictured before me; and strange, too, the more remote the period, the
more did it seem palpable and present to my imagination. For so -t is,
tnere is in, memory a species of mtnt.il long-sightedness, which, though
blind to the object close beside you, can reach the blue mountams and tie
rtarry skies, which lie fuU many a league away. Is this a malady ? or is it
lather a providentialgift to alleviate the tedious hours of the sick-bed, and
ctieer the lonely sufferer, whose thoughts are his only reaiuj ?
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My school-boy days, in all their holiday excitement; the bank where
had culled the earUest cowslips of the year; the clear but rapid streaw
ffbere days long I have watched the speckled trout, as they swam peacefully
beneath, or shook their bright fins in the gay sunshine; the gorgeous
dragon-fly that played above the water, and dipped his bright -wmgs m its
ripple—they were all before me. And then came the thought of schooi
itself, vrith its little world of boyish cares and eniMations; the early
imbibed passion for success ; the ardent longing for superiority; the high
and sweUing feeling of the heart, as home drew near, to think that I had gained
the wished for prize—the object of many an hour's toil—the thought of
many a long night's dream ; my father's snide; my mother's kiss ! Oh !
what a very world of tender memory that one thought suggests; for what
are aU our later successes in Ufe—how bright soever our fortune be—
compared with the early triumphs of our infancy? Where, among the
jealous rivalry of some, the cold and half-wrung praise of others, the selfish
and unsympathishig regard of all, shall we find anything to repay us for the
sweUing ecstasy of our young hearts, as those who have cradled and loved
us grow proud in our successes ? For myself, a life that has failed in every
prestige of those that prophesied favourably, years that have foUowed on
each other only to blight the promise that kind and weU-wishing friends
foretold, leave but little to dwell upon, that can be reckoned as success.
Ani yet, some moments I have had, which half seemed to reaUze my early
dream of ambition, and rouse my spirit withm me; but what were they all
compared to my boyish glories ? what the passing excitement one's own
heart inspires m its lonely and selfish solitude, when compared with that
Uttle world of sympathy and love our early home teemed with, as, proud in
some trifling distmction, we feU into a mother's arms, and heard our father's
" God bless you, boy ?" No, no; the world has no requital for this. It is
like the bright day-spring, which, as its glories gild the east, display
before us a whole world of beauty and promise—blighted hopes have not
withered, false friendships have not scathed, cold, selflsh mterest has not yet
hardened our hearts, or dried up our affections, and we are indeed happy;
but equaUy like the burst of moming is it fleetmg and short-Uved: and
equailv so, too, does it pass away, never, never to return.
From thoughts Uke these my mind wandered on to more advanced years,
when, emerging from very boyhood, I half believed myself a man, and was
fuUy convinced I was in love.
Perhaps, after aU, for ths time it lasted—ten days, I thbk—ii was the
most smcere passion I ever felt. I had been spending some weeks at
a smaU watering-place in Wales with some relatives of my mother. There
were, as might be supposed, but few " distractions'" m such a place, save thfc
scenery, and an occasional day's fishing in the Uttle river of DolgeUy, which
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ran near. In all these Uttle rambles which the younger portion of the
famUy made together, frequent mention was ever being made of a visit from
a very dear cousin, and to whicli all looked forward with the greatest
eagerness—the elder ones of the party with a certain air of quiet pleasure, as
though they knew more than they said, and the younger with all the chUdish exuberance of youtliful delight, Clara Mourtray seemed to be, from aU
1 was hourly liearing, the very paragon and pattern of everything. If any
one was praised for beauty, Clara was immediately pronounced much
prettier—did any one sing, Clara's voice and taste were far superior. In
our homeward walk, should tlie shadows of the dark hills fall with a
picturesque effect upon the blue lake, some one was sure to say, "Oh! how
Clara would Uke to sketch that," In short there was no charm nor ao
complisliment ever the gift of woman, that Clara did not possess ; or, what
amounted pretty much to the same thing, that my relatives did not implicitly
give her credit for. The constantly recurring praises of the same person
affect us always differently as we go on in life. In youth the prevailing
sentiment is an ardent desire to see the prodigy of whom we have heard so
much—in after years, heartily to detest what hourly hurts our self-love ly
comparisons. We would take any steps to avoid meeting what we have in
wardly decreed to be a "bore." The former was my course; and though
my curiosity was certainly very great, I had made up my mind to as great
a disappointment, and half wished for the longed arrival as a means ol
criticising what they coMd see no fault in.
The wished-for evening at length came, and we all set out upon a walk to
meet the carriage which was to bring the long-wished for Clara among us.
"We had not walked above a mile when the eager eye of the foremost
detected a cloud of dust upon the road at some distance; and, after a few
minutes more, four posters were seen coming along at a tremendous rate.
Tlic next moment slie was making the tour of about a dozen micles, aunts,
cousins, and " cousiiics," none of whom, it appeared to me, felt any pecMiar
desire to surrender the hearty embrace to the next of kin in succession. At
last she came to me, when, perhaps, in the confusion of the moment, nor
exactly rcmembcrmg whether or not she had seen me before, she stood for
a moment silent—a deep blush mantUng her lovely cheek—masses of
waving brown hair disordered and floating upon her shoulders—her large
and Uquid blue eyes beaming upon me. One look was enough, I was
deeply—irretrievably in love,
" Our cousin Harry—Harry Lorrequer—wild Harry., i-: we used to call
him Clara," said one of the girls introducing me.
She held out her hand, snd sjJd something with a siMle. What, I know
not —nor can I teU how I rer-lind; but sometMug absurd it must have been.
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for they all laughed heartily, and the worthy papa himself tapped my
shoulder jestingly, adding,
" Never mind, Harry—you will do better one day, or I am much mistaken
in you."
AVhethcr I was conscious that I liad beliaved foolishly or not, I camiot
well say ; but the w hole of that night I thought over plans innumcr.able how
I should succeed in putting myself forward before " Cousin Clara," and
vindicating myself ag.iinst any imputation of schoolboy mannerism that my
first appc.irance might have caused,
Tiie next day we remained at home. Clara was too much fatigued to walk
out, and none of us would leave her. What a day of happiness that was !
I knew something of music, and could sing a second. Clara was dcliglitcd
at this, for tlic others had not cultivated singing much, Wc therefore spent
part of the morning iu this way. Then, she produced iier sketch-book,
and I brought out mine, and we had a mutual interchange of prisoners.
What cutting out of leaves and detaching of rice-paper landscapes ! Then,
she came out upon tlic lawn to see my pony leap, and promised to ride him
the following day. She patted the greyhounds, and said Gipsy, which was
mine, was the prettiest. In a word, before night fell Clara had won my
heart iu its every fibre, and I went to my room the very happiest of mortals.
I need not chronicle my next three days—to mc the most glorious " trois
jours" of my life, Clara had evidently singled rae out and preferred mc to
all the rest. It was beside me she rode—upon mi/ arm she leaned in walking—and, to fill me with delight unutterable, I overheard her say to my
uncle, " Oh ! I doat upon dear Harry ! And it is so pleasant, for I'm sure
Mortimer will be so jealous,"
"And who is Mortimer?" thoughti; "he is a new character in the piece,
of whom we have seen nothing."
I was not long in doubt upon this head, for that very day, at dinner, the
identical Mortimer presented himself. He was a fine, dashing-looking,
soldier-like fellow, of about thirty-five, with a heavy moustache, and
bronzed check—rather grave in his manner, but still perfectly good-naturea,
and wdicn he smUed showing a most handsome set of regular teeth, Clara
seemed loss pleased (I thought) at his coming than the others, and took
pleasure in tormenting him by a thousand pettish and frivolous ways, which
I was sorry for, as I thought he did not like it; and used to look half
chidmgly at her from time to time, but without any effect, for she just went
on as before, and generally ended by taking my arm and saying, " Come
away, Harry ; you always are kind, and never look sulky. I can agree with
gou," These were delightfM words for me to Usten to, but I coMd not hear
them without feeling fbr bun, who evidently was pamed by Clara's avowed

?72

fiARRY

LORREQUER.

preference for me; and whose years—for I thought thirty-five at that tuna
a little verging upon the patriarchal—entitled Mm to more respect.
" WeU," thought I, one evening, as this game had been carried rather
farther than usual, " I hope she is content now, for certainly Mortimer is
jealous ;" and the resMt proved it, for the whole of the following day be
absented himself, and never came back tiU late in the evening. He had been,
I found, from a chance observation I overheard, at the bishop's palace, and
the bishop himself, I learned, was to breakfast with us in the morning.
" Harry, I have a commission for you," said Clara, " You must get up
very early to-morrow, and climb the Cader mountam, and bring me a grand
oouquet of the blue and purple heath that I liked so much the last time I
•was there, Miud very eai-ly, for I intend to surprise the bishop to-morrow
with my taste in a nosegay."
Tlie sun had scarcely risen as I sprang from my bed, and started upon my
errand. Oh ! the glorious beauty of that morning's walk. As I climbed the
mountain, the deep mists lay upon all around, and except the path I was
treading, nothing was visible; but before I reached the top, the heavy
masses of vapour were yielding to the mfluence of the sun; and as they
rolled from the vaUeys up the mountain sides, were every mstant opening
new glens and ravines beneath me- -bright m all their verdure, and speckled
with sheep, whose tingUng beUs reached me even where I stood.
I counted above twenty lakes at different levels, below me; some, brUliant, and shining Uke polished mirrors; others, not less beautifM, dark aud
solemn with some mighty mountain shadow. As I looked landward, the
mountains reared their huge crests, one above the other, to the farthest auy
eye coMd reach. Towards the opposite side, the cahn and tranquil sea lay
beneath me, bathed in the yeUow gold of a rising sun; a few ships were
peaceably lying at anchor in the bay ; and the only thing m motion was a
row-boat, the heavy monotonous stroke of whose oars rose in the stiUness
of the morning air. Not a single habitation of man could I descry, nor any
vestige of a human being, except that mass of something upon a rock far
down beneath were one, and I think it must have been, for I saw a sheepdog ever returning again and again to the same spot.
My bouquet was gathered; the gentian of the Alps, wMch is found
here, also contributing its evidence to show where I had been to seek it,
and I turned home.
The family were at breakfast as I entered; at least so the servants said,
for I oMy remembered then that the bishop was our guest, and that 1 coulc
not present myself vrithout some slight attention to my dress. I hastened
to my room, and scarcely had I finished, when one of my cousms, a little
girl of eight years, came to the door and said,
•'Harrv, come do-wn, Clara wants you."

EAfeLY RECOLLECTIONS.

-''-^

I I'ushed ojwn stairs, and as I entered the breakfast parlour, stood atiU
with surprise. The ladies were aU dressed in white, and even my little
cousm wore a gala costume ihat s.'most amazed me.
" My bouquet, Harry; 1 hope you have not forgotten it," said Clara, aa
I approached.
I presented it at once, when she gaily and coquettishly held out her banc
for me to kiss. This I did, my blood rushing to my face and temples the
while, and almost depriving me of consciousness,
" WcU, Clara, I am surprised at you," said Mortimer. " How can you
treat the poor boy so P"
I grew deadly pale at these words, and turning round, looked at the
speaker full in the face. ''Poor fellow," thought I, " he is jealous, and I am
ready grieved for him;" and turned again to Clara.
" Here it is—oh! how handsome, papa," said one of the younger children,
running eagerly to the window, as a very pretty open carriage with fou>;
horses drew up before the house.
" The bishop has taste," I murmured to myself, scarcely deigning to give
a second look at the equipage.
Clara now left the room, but speedily returaed—her dress changed, and
shawled as if for a walk. What could all this mean ?—and the whispering,
too, what is aU that P—and why are they all sr sad ?—Clara has been
wi'cping,
" God bless you, my child—good-by," said my aunt, as she folded her in
her *rms for the third time.
*•• Good-by, good-by," I heard on every side. At length, approachuig DIC,
Clara took my hand, and said,
" jMy poor Harry, so we are going to part, _ am going to Italy."
"To Italy, Clara? Oh, no—say no. Italy! I shall never sec you
again,"
" Won't you wear this ring for me, Harry ? It is an old favourite
of yours—and when we meet again
"
" Oh ! dearest Clara," I said, " do not speak thus."
" Good-by, my poor boy, good-by," said Clara, hurriedly ; and rushing oid
of the room, she was lifted by Mortimer into the carriage, who imnicdialely
'umpiiig in after her, the whip cracked, the horses clattered, and all was out
of sight in a second.
" "V\^hy is she gone with him P" said I, reoroachfMly, turning towards
my aunt.
" Why, my dear, a very sufficient reason. She was married this mommg."
This was my first love 1
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CHAPTEB. X X X V i i .
•WISE

RESOLVES,

MUSING over tMs boyish adventure, I feU hito a deep si-amber, and oa
awakcmng it took me some minutes before I could recal my senses
sufliciently to know where I was. The whole face of tilings in my room was
completely changed. Flowers had been put in the china vases upon the
tables—two handsome lamps, shaded with gauzes, stood upon the consoles—
illustrated books, prints, and caricatures, were scaltcrcd about. A pianoforte had, also, by some witchcraft, insmuatcd itself into a recess near t'ne
sofa—a handsome little tea service, of old Dresden china, graced a smad
marqucterie table—and a little piquet table stood most invitingly beside the
are, I had scarcely time to turn my eyes from one to the other of these new
Dccupants, when I heard the handle of my door gently turn, as if by some
3autious hand, and immediately closed my eyes and feigned sleep. Through
my half-shut lids I perceived the door opened. After a pause of about a
second, the skirt of a white muslin dress appeared—then a pretty foot stole
Uttle farther—and at last the slight and graceful figure of Emily Bingham
\dvanced noiselessly into the room. Fear had rendered her deadly pale; but
Ae effect of her rich brown hair, braided plainly on either side of her check,
sMted so well the character of her features, I thought her far handsomer
than ever. She came forvrard towards the table, and I now could perceive
that she had something iu her hand resembling a letter. This she placed
near m.y hand—so near as almost to touch it,
Slie leaned over me—I felt
her breath upon my brow, but never moved. At this instant, a tress of her
jair, becoming unfastened, fcjl over upon my face. She started—the
motion threw me off my guard, and I looked up. She gave a faint, scarcely
audible shriek, and sank into the chair beside me, Becovering, however,
u])on the instant, she grasped the letter she had just laid down, and having
crushed it between her fingers, threw it into the fire. This done—as if the
effort had been too much for her strength—she again fcU back upon her seat,
nd looked so pale I almost thought she had fainted.
Before I had time to speak, she rose once more; and now her face was
jathed in blushes, her eyes swam with rising tears, and her hps trembled
with emotion as she spoke,
" Oh, Mr. Lorrequer, what wUl you—what can you think of this ? If you
out knew
;" and here she faltered and again grew pale, while I, with
iifiiculty rising from the sofa, took her hand, and led her to the chair
oeside it.
" And may I not know ?" said I ; " may I not know, my dear"—I am
iot sure I did not say dearest—"Miss Bingham, when, perhaps, the kno*-iedge might make me the happiest of mortals ?"
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Thiu was a pretty plunge as a sequel to my late resolutions. She Md her
face between her hands, and sobbed for some seconds.
" At least," said I, " as that letter was destmed for me but a few moments
since, I trust that you wiU let me hear its contents."
" Oh no—not now—not now," said she, entreatingly; and, rising at the
iame time, sue turned to leave the room. I stM held her hand, and pressed
it witMn mine. I thought she returned the pressure. I leaned forward to
catch her eye, when the door was opened hastily, and a most extraordinary
figure presented itself.
It was a short, fat man, with a pair of enormous mustachios, of a fiery
red; huge bushy whiskers of the same colour; a blue frock covered with
braidmg, and decorated with several crosses and ribbons; tight pantaloonJ
and Hessian boots, with long brass spurs. He held a large gold-headed
cane hi his hand, and looked about with an expression of very eqmvocal
droUery, mingled with fear.
" May I ask, sir," said I, as this individual closed the door behmd him,
" may I ask the reason for this intrusion ?"
" Ok, upon my conscience, I'll do—I'm sure to pass muster, now," said
the weU-known voice of Mr. O'Leary, whose pleasant features began to
dilate amid the forest of red hair he was disguised in. "But I see you
are engaged," said he, with a sly look at Miss Bingham, whom he had not
yet recognised; " so I must contrive to hide myself elsew^here, I suppose.''
" It is Miss Bingham," said I, " who has been kind enough to come
here with her maid, to bring me some fiowers. Pray present my compliments to Mrs. Bmgham, and say how deeply I feel her kind attention."
Emily rose at the instant, and recovering her self-possession at once,
said,
" You forget, Mr. Lorrequer, it is a secret from whom the flowers came;
at laj.st mamma hoped to place them in your vases vrithout your knowing.
So pray don't speak of it—and I'm sure Mr. O'Leary will not teU."
If Mr. O'Leary heard one word of this artfM speech I know not, but he
certainly paid no attention to it, nor the speaker, who left the room without
Ms appearing aware of it.
"Now that she is gone—for which Heaven be praised," said I to
mvself,—" let me see what this feUow can mean."
A.=i T turned from the door, I could scarcely avoid laughing aloud at the
figure before me. He stood opposite a large mirror, his hat on one side ot
his head, one arm in his breast, and the other extended, leaning upon his
BUC'K ; a look of as much ferocity as such features coMd accomplish had
been assumed, and his whole attitude was a kind of caricature of a melO'
dramatic hero in a German drama.
" Why, O'Leary, what is aU this P"
lit
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" Hush, flush," said he, m a terrified whisper—" never mstition tk\h\
)iame again, tiU we are over the frontier,"
" But, man, explain—what do you mean ?"
" Can't you guess ?" said he, drily,
" Impossible; unless the affair at the Salon has mduced you to take tmi
disguise, I cannot conceive the reason."
" Nothing further from it, my dear friend; much woi"*e than that."
" Out -with it, then, at once."
" She's come—she's here—^m tMs very house—No. 29, above the
entresol."
"Who is here, m No, 29, above the entresol?"
"Who, but Mrs. O'Leary herself I was near saying, 'Bad luck to her.'"
" And does she kno-n' you are here ?"
" That is what I can't exactly say," said he, "but she has had the Li-vre
des Voyageurs brought up to her room, and has been making rather unpleasant mquiries for the proprietor of certain hieroglyphics beginning
vrith 0, wMch have given me great alarm—the more, as all the waiters have
been sent for iu turn, and subjected to long examination by her. So I have
ost no time, but, under the auspices of your friend Trevanion, have become
the fascinating figure you find me, and am now Count O'Linski, a Pole
of noble family, banished by the Russian government, with a father in
Siberia, and all that; and I hope, by the end of the week, to be able
lO cheat at ecarte, and deceive the very police itself"
The idea of O'Leary's assuming such a metamorphosis was too absurd
not to throw me iuto a hearty fit of lauglung, in wMch the worthy (migri
indulged also,
"But why not leave this at once," said I. '*if you are so mcch m dread
of recognition ?"
" You forget the trial," added O'Leary. " I must be here on the 18th, or
all my bail is forfeited."
" True—I had forgotten that. Well, now, your plans."
" Simply to keep very quiet here tiU the aft'air of the tribunal is over,
and then quit France at once, MeanwhUe, Trevanion thinks that wc may,
1-y a bold stratagem, send Mrs, O'Leary off on a wrong scent, and has
requested Mrs, Bingham to contrive to make her acquaintance, and ask her
to tea in her room, when she wM see me, en Polonai.f, at a distance, you
know—hear something of my melancholy destiny from Trevanion—and
leave the hotel quite sure she has no claim on me, MeanwhUe, some
others of the party are to mention incideiitaUy having met Mr. O'Leary
somewhere, or heard of his decease, or any pleasant little mcident that
may occur to them."
"The plan is exceUent," said T, "for m aU probabiUty she may Eever
come in your way again, if sent off on a good errand this time.''

WISE RESO.LVES.

277

" That's what I'm thmking," said O'Leary; " and I am greatly disposed
to let her hear that I'm with Belzoni in Egypt, -with an engagement to spena
the CMistmas with the Dey of Algiers. That woMd give her a very pretty
tour for the remainder of the year, and show her the Pyramids. But, teU me
fairly, am I a good Pole ?"
"Rather short," said I, "and a little too fat, perhaps."
" That comes from the dash of the Tartar blood, nothing more; and my
mother was a Fm," said he, " she'll never ask whether from the Blackwater
or the Baltic. How I revel in the thought, that I may smoke in company
without a breach of the unities. But I must go: there is a gentleman
with a quinsy in No. 8, that gives me a lesson in Polish this morning. So
good-by, and don't forget to be weU enough to-night, for you must be
present at my debut."
O'Leary had scarcely gone, when my thoughts reverted to Emily
Bingham. I was not such a coxcomb as to fancy her in love with me; yet
certaiMy there was something m the affair which looked not unlike it; ana
though, by such a circumstance, every embarrassment which pressed upon
nie had become infinitely greater, I could not dissemble from myself a sense
of pleasure at the thought. She was reaUy a very pretty girl, and improvea
vastly upon acquaintance. "Les absents ont toujours tort" is the trues;
proverb in any language, and I felt it, in its fuUest force, when Trevanion
entered my room.
" Well, Lorrequer," said he, " your time is not likely to hang heavily on
your hands in Paris, if occupation will prevent it, for I find you are just now
booked for a new scrape."
" What can you mean ?" said I, starting up.
" Why, O'Leary, who has been, smce your iUness, the constant visitor at
the Binghams—dining there every day, and spending his evenmgs—has
just told me that the mamma is only waiting for the arrival of Sir Guy
Lorrequer in Paris to open the trenches in all form; and from what she ha?
heard of Sir Guy, she deems it most likely he will give her every aid and
support to making you the husband of the fair Emily."
"And with good reason, too," said I ; " for if my uncle were only given
to understand that I had once gone far in my attentions, nothing would induce him to break off the match. He was crossed in love himself when
young, and has made a score of people n^i'-.prable since, m the benevolem;
idea of marrying them against every obstacle.'"
" How very smart you have become," ssid Trevamon, taking a look round
r y room, and survejdug in turn ttch of the new occupants; "you must
certainly reckon upon seemg your fair friend here, or aU this elegance
is sadly wasted."
fhis was the tune to expltin aU about Miss Bingham's visit; and I cUa
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so, of course omittmg any detaUs wMch might seem to me needless, oi
involvmg myself m inconsistency.
Trevanion listened patiently to the end—was silent for some moments—
then added:
" And you never saw the letter ?"
" Of course not. It was burned before my eyes,"
" I think the affair looks very serious, Lorrequer, You may have won
this girl's affections. It matters little whether the mamma be a hackneyed
match-maker, or the cousui a bullying duelU&t. If the girl have a heart, and
that you have gained it
"
" Then I must marry, you would say."
" Exactly so—without the prompting of your w-ortliy uncle; I see no
other course open to you without dishonour, Jly advice, therefore, is,
ascei-tain—and that speedily—how far your attentions have been attended
«-ith the success you dread—and then decide at once. Are you able to get
as far as Mrs. Bingham's room this morning ? If so, come along. I shall
take all the/rais of la clifero niannna off your hands, while you talk to the
daughter; and half an hour's courage and resolution will do it all."
Having made the most effective toilet my means wo-ald permit, my right
arm in a sling, and my step trembling from weakness, I saUied forth with
Trevanion to make love with as many fears for the result as the most bashful admher ever experienced, when pressing his suit upon some haughty
beUe—but for a far different reason.

CHAPTER X X X V i n .
THE PROPOSAL.

O N leaching Mrs. Bingham's apartment, we found that she had just lefi
home to wait upon Mrs, O'Leary, and consequently, that Miss Bingham was
alone, Trevanion, therefore, having wished me a safe dehverance tMough
my trying mission, shook my hand warmly, and departed,
I stood for some minutes irresolutely, with my hand upon the lock of the
door. To think that the next few moments may decide the fcrtune of one's
after life is a sufficiently anxious thought; but that your fate may be so
decided, by compeUing you to fiMsh in sorrow what you have begun m folly,
is still more insupportable. Such, then, was my condition, I had resolved
wittin myself, if the resMt of this meetmg shoMd prove that I had won
Miss Bingham's affections, to propose for her at once m all form, and make
her my wife. If, on the other hand, I oMy found that she too had amused
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herself 'with a little passmg flirtation, why then, I was a free man once more:
but, on catechising myself a Uttle closer, I discovered that I was not indisposed to make love de novo.
With the speed of Ughtnmg, my mmd ran over every passage of our ao
quaintance—our first meeting—our solitary walks—our daily, hourly associations—our traveUing intmiacy—the adventure at Chantraine; there was,
it is true, notMng in aU this wMch coMd estabhsh the fact of wooing, but
everything which should convmce an old offender like myself that the yoimg
-•ady was " en prise," and that I myself—despite my really strong attachment elsewhere—was not entirely scathless.
" Yes," said I, half aloud, as I once more reviewed the past, " it is but
another chapter in my history in keeping with aU the rest—one step has
ever led me to a second, and so on to a third; what with other men have
passed for mere trifles, have ever witli rae become serious difficMties, aud the
false enthusiasm with which I ever foUow any object m Ufe, bUnds me for
the time, and mistaking zca^ for inchnation, I never feel how Uttle my heart
is interested in success, tUl the fever of pursuit is over,"
These were pleasant thoughts for one about to throw himself at a pretty
girl's feet, and pour out his " soul of love before her;" but that with me
was the least part of it. Curran, they say, usuaUy picked up his facts in s
case from the opposite counsel's statements, I always reUed for my conduct
in carrying on anything to the chance circumstances of the moment, and
trusted to my animal spirits to give me an mterest m whatever, for the time
being, engaged me.
I opened the door. Miss Bingham was sittmg at a table, her head leaMng
upon her hands—some open letters wMch lay before her evidently so occupying her attention that my approach was unheard. On my addressing her,
she turned round suddenly, and became at first deep scarlet, then pale as
death: while, turnmg to the table, she hurriedly threw her letters into a
drawer, and motioned me to a place beside her.
After the flrst brief and common-place mquiry for my health, and hopes
for my speedy recovery, she became sUent; and I too, primed with topics
mnumerable to discuss—knowmg how short my time might prove before
Mrs. Bingham's return—could not say a word.
" I hope, Mr. Lorrequer," said she, at length, " that you have incm-red no
risk by leaving your room so early."
" I have not," I replied; "but even were there a certamty of it, the
anxiety I laboured under to see and speak with you alone, would have overcome all fears on that account. Smce this unfortunate busmess has confined me to my chamber, I have done notMng but think over circumstances
wMch have at length so entirely taken possession of me, that I must, at any
sacrifice, have sought an opportumty to explam to you"—here EmUj looked
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down, and I continued—"I need scarcely s.ay what my feeluigs mast lortg
since have betriiyed, that to have enjoyed the d.aily happmess of Uviug in
your society, of estimating yonr worth, of feehng your fascinations, were
not the means most m request for Mm, who knew, too weU, how little he
deserved, either by fortune or desert, to hope to make you his ; and yet,
how little has prudence or cautiDU to do with situations Uke this." She did
not guess the animus of this speech. " I felt aU I have described; and yet,
aud yet, I lingered ou, prizing too dearly the h.appiness of the present hour,
to risk it by any avowal of sentiments, wMch might have baMshed me from
your presence for ever. If the alternation of these hopes and fears has
proved too strong for my reason at last, I cannot help it; and this it is
which now leads me to make this avowal to you." EmUy turned her head
away from me ; but her agitated manner showed how deeply my words had
afl'ected her; and I too, now that I had fiMshed, felt th.nt I had been
" comir.g it r.ather strong"—though perhaps uot very inteUigibly.
" I had lioped, Mr. Lorrequer," s.aid she, at length—" I had hoped, I
coMess, to have had an opportimity of spe.akmg with you."—Then, thought
I, the game is over, and Bishop Luscombe is richer by ten poimds than
I wish Mm.—"Something, I know not what, m your m.aimer, led me
to suspect that your afl'ections might lean towards m e : hmts you have
dropped, imd, now and then, your chance allusions strengthened the belief,
and I determined, at length, that no feeling of maidenly shame ou my
p.irt should endanger the happiness of either of us, and I resolved to
see you: this was so diflicult, that I wrote a letter, and that letter, which
might have saved me aU distressing explanation, I burned before you this
morning,"
" B u t , why, dearest girl,"—here was a plunge—"why, if the letter coidd
remove any misconstruction, or could be the means of dispelling any doubt
—why not have let me see it ?''
"Hear me out,'' cried she, eagerly, and evidently not heedhig my interruption ; " I determined, if your aflections were indeed
" A fiood of tears
here broke forth, and drowned her words; her ncad sank between her hands,
aud she sobbed bitterly.
" Corpo di Baccho !" said I to myself, " it is all over -with me ; the poor
girl is evidently jealous, .and her heart wdl bre.ak,"
" Dearest, dearest Emily,'' said I, passmg my arm round her, .and approacLhig my head close to hers, " if you think that any other love than
yours could ever beat within this heart—that I could see you hourly before
me—live beneath your smile, and gaze upon yom- beauty—and, still more
thau aU—pardon the boldness of the thought—feel that I was not indifl'erent to you
"
" Oh! spare me tMs at least," said she, turm'ng round her tearfM eyes
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Upon me, and lookmg most bewitchingly beautifM. " Have I then shown
you this plamly P"
-' ^ es, dearest girl! That instinc!. wMch teUs us we are loved has spoken
withm me, Ijid here in this beating heart
"
'•'Oh! say no more/' said she; "if I hare, indeed, gamed your affections
"
" If—if jon have," said I, clasping her to my heart, while sne continued
to sob still violently, and I felt half disposed to blow my brams out for my
success. However, there is somethhig m love-making as in fox-hunting,
which carries you along in spite of yourself; and I continued to pour forth
whole rhapsodies of love that the Pastor Fido coMd not equal.
" Enough," said she—" it is enough that you love me and that I have
encouraged your so doing. But oh 1 tell me once more, and think how
much of future happiness may rest upon your answer—teU me, may not
this be some passing attachment, which circumstances have created, and
others may dispel? Say, might not absence, time, or another more
worthy
"
This was certainly a very rigid cross-examination when I thought the
trial was over; and, not bemg exactly prepared for it, I felt no other mode
of reply than pressing her taper fingers alternately to my Ups, and mutterhig
something that might pass for a declaration of love unalterable, but, to my
own ears, resembled a lament on my foUy.
" She is mine now," thought I, " so we must e'en make the best of it;
and truly she is a very handsome girl, though not a Lady Jane CaUonby.
The next step is the mamma; but I do not anticipate much difficulty in
that quarter."
" Leave me now," said she, in a low and broken voice; " but promise
not to speak of this meetmg to any one before we meet again. I have my
reasons; beUeve me they are sufficient ones, so promise me this before we
part."
Having readUy given the pledge required, I again kissed her hand and
bade fareweU, not a Uttle puzzled the whole time at perceiving that ever
since my declaration and acceptance EmUy seemed anything but happy, and
evidently struggUng against some secret feeUng of which I knew nothing.
" Yes," thought I, as I wended my way along the corridor, " the poor httle
girl is tremendously jealous, and I must have said many a thmg during our
intimacy to hurt her. However, fiat is aU past and gone; and now comes
a new character for me: my next appearance wiU be m the part of the
' happv husbani'"

202

HABRY LGRREQUi:!?.

CHAPTER XXXIX.
rnouonrs UPON MATBIMOMY I S GEXER-VL, AND IN THE AKMT IN PAKncn.Ai»--

TIIE KNIGHT OF KERRY AND BtLLY Xl'CABE.
" So," thought I, as I closed the door of my room behind me, " I am accepted—the die is cast which makes me a Benedict: yet Heaven knows
that never w-as a man less disposed to be over joyous at his good fortune !"
What a happy invention it were, if w-hen adopting any road m Ufe, we coMd
only manage to forget that we had ever contemplated any other! I t is the
eternal looking back in tins world that forms the staple of aU om- misery;
and we are but iU-requited for such unhappiness by the brightest anticipations we can conjure up for the future. How much of aU that " past" was
now to become a source of painfM reeoUection, and to how Uttle of the
future could I look forward with even hope !
Our weaknesses are much more constantly the spring of aU our annoyances and troubles than even our vices. The one we hold in some sort of
<!ubjeetion: we are perfectly slaves to the others. This thought came home
most forcibly to my bosom, as I reflected upon the step which led me on
imperceptibly to my present embarrassment. "WeU, c'estJlni, now," said
I, drawing upon that bountiful source of consolation ever open to the man
who mars his fortune—that " what is past can't be amended;" which piece
of philosophy, as well as its twin brother, that " all wUl be the same a
hundred years hence," have been golden rMes to me from my chUdhood.
The transition from one mode of life to another perfectly different has
ever seemed to me a great trial of a man's moral courage ; besides that the
fact of qmtting for ever any thing, no matter how insignificant or valueless,
is always attended with painfM misgivings. My bachelor life had its share
of annoyances and disappohitments, it is t r u e ; but, upon the whole, it was
a most happy one—and now I was about to surrender it for ever, not yielding to the impulse of affection and love for one without whom life were
valueless to me, but merely a recompense for the indulgence of that fatal
habit I had contracted of pursuing wdth eagerness every shadow that crossed
my path, AU my early friends—aU my vagrant fancies—all my day-dreams
of the future I was now to surrender—for, what becomes of any man's
bachelor friends when he is once married ? Where are his rambles in high
and by-ways when he has a wife ? and what is left for anticipation after his
wedding, except, perhaps, to speculate upon the arrangement of his funenol ?
To a mUitary man more than to any other these are serious thoughts. AU
the fascinations of an a'-my life, m war or peace, lie in the daily, hom-iy
associations with your brother officers—the morMng cigar, the barrack"
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square lounge—the afternoon ride—tho game of billiards before dinner- —
the mess (that perfection of dinner society)—the plans for the evening—
the devilled kidney at twelve—forming so many points of departure whence
you sail out upon your daUy voyage tlirough life. Versus these, you have
that awful perversion of all that is natural—an officer's wife. She has beeu
a beauty w-hcn young, liad black eyes and high complexion, a good figure,
rather inclined to embonpoint, and a certain springiness in her walk, and a
jauntiness in her air, that are ever sure attractions to a sub. in a marching
regiment She can play backgammon, and sing " Di tanti palpiti," and, if
an Irishwoman, is certain to be able to ride a steeple-chase, and has an uncle
a lord, who {en paretithese) always turns cut to be a creation made by King
James after his abdication. In conclusion, she breakfasts ett papillotes—
wears her shoes down .at heel—caUs every officer of the regiment by his
name—has a great taste for increasing his majesty's lieges, and delights in
London porter. To this genus of Vrow I have never ceased to entertain
the most thrilling abhorrence; and yet how often have I seen w-liat appeared
to be pretty and interesting girls fall into something of this sort! and how
often have I vowed any fate to myself rather than become the husband of a
baggage-waggon wife 1
Had all my most sanguine hopes promised realising—had my suit w-ith
Lady Jane been favourable, I could scarcely have bade adieu to my bachelor
life witliout a sigh. No prospect of future happiness can ever perfectly
exclude all regret at quitting our present state for ever, I am sure if I had
been a caterpillar, it would have been with a heavy heart that I would have
donned my wings as a butterfly. Now the metamorphosis was reversed:
need it be wondered if I were sad ?
So completely was I absorbed in my thoughts upon this matter, that I
had not perceived the entrance of O'Leary and Trevajiion, who, unaware of
my being in the apartment, as I was stretched upon a sofa in a dark corner,
drew their chairs towards tho fire and began chatting.
" Do you know, Mr. Trevanion," said O'Leary, " I am half afraid of this
disguise of mine, I sometimes think I am not Uke a Pole; and if she should
discover mc
"
"No fear of that in the world; your costume is perfect, your beard
une.vceptionable. I could, perhaps, have desired a little less paunch; but
then
"
" That comes of fretting, as Falstaff says; and you must not forget that
,1 am banished from my country."
" Now, as to your conversation, I should advise you saying very Uttle—
not one word of English. You may, if you like, call in the assistance of
Irish when h.ard pressed."
" I have my fears 04i that score. There is no knowing where that miirht
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lean to diseovcy. You know the story of the Knight of Kerry and Billj
M'Cabe?"
" I fear I must coMess my ignorance—^I have never heard of it."
"Then maybe you never knew Giles Dackson?"
" I have not that pleasure either."
"Lord bless me, how strange that is ! I thought he was better known
than the Duke of WeUmgton or the travellmg piper, WeU, I mast teUyou
the story, for it has a moral, too—mdeed, several morals; but you'U fiuj
that out for yourself WeU, it seems that one day the Knight of Kerry
was walking along the Strand m London, killing an hour's time, tiU the
House was done prayers, and Hume tired of hearing hnnself siieaking ; l\ls
eye was caught by an enormous picture displayed upon the wail et a house,
representmg a hmnan figure covered with long dark luair, with huge nails
upon his hands, and a most fearfM expression of face. At first the Kniglit
thought it was Dr, Bowring; but on coming ne:u-er he heard a man with s
scarlet livery and a cocked hat caU out, ' Walk in, ladies and gentlemen—
the most vonderful cm-iosity ever exhibited—oMy one shiUing—the vild
man from Chippoowango, in Africay—eats r.aw wittles without being
cooked, and many other siu-prising and pleasing perfornnances.'
"The Knight paid his money, and was admitted. At first the crowd prevented his seeing anything—for the place was fidl to suffocation, and tho
noise awful—for, besides the exclamations and applause of the audience,
there were three barrel-organs, playing 'Home, sweet Home !' and ' Cherry
Ripe,' and the w-Ud man himself contributed his share to the uproar. At
last, the Knight obtained, by dint of squeezing and some pushing, a place
m the front, w-hen, to his very great horror, he beheld a figure that f;vr
ecHpsed the portrait without doors,
" It was a man nearly naked, covered with long, shaggy hair, that grew
even over his nose and cheek bones. He sprang .about, sometimes on his
feet, sometimes aU-fours, but always uttering the most fearful yells, and
glaring upon the crowd m a manner that was ready d.angerous. The
Knight did not feel exactly happy at the wdiole proceeding, and began
heai-tily to wish himself back in the ' House,' even upon a committee of
privUeges, when, suddenly, the savage gave a more frantic scream tnan
before, and seized upon a morsel of raw beef, which a keeper extended to
him upon a long fork, like a tandem whip—he was not safe, it appears, at
close quarters;—tMs he tore to pieces eagerly, and devoured in the most
voracious manner, amid great clapping of hands, and other evidences ol
satisfaction from the audience. ' I'U go, now,' thought the Knight,' for Gfod
knows whether, in his himgry moods, he might not fancy to conclude his
dinner by a member of Parliament.' Just at this instant, some sounds struck
upon his ear that surprised him not a little: He listened more attentively.
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tnd conceive, if you can, his amazement to find that, amid Ms most fearfm
cries and wUd yells, the savage was talkmg Irish. Laugh if you like, but
it's truth I am teUing you—nothmg less than Irish. There he was, junipfcg four feet high m the air, eatmg Ms raw meat, puUmg out his hair
iy handfMs, and, amid all tMs, cursmg the whole company to his heart's
content, m as good Irish as ever was heard m Tralee. Now, though the
Knight had heard of red Jews and white Negroes, he had never happened
to read any account of an African Irishman; so he listened very closely,
and by degrees, not oMy the words were known to him, but the very voice
was famUiar. At length, something he heard left no further doubt upon his
mind, and, turmng to the savage, he addressed Mm m Irish, at the same
time fixmg a look of most scrutiMsing import upon him.
" ' Who are you, you scoundrel ?' said the Kmght.
" ' Billy M'Cabe, your honour.'
" ' And what do you mean by playmg off these tricks here, instead of
earning your bread Uke an honest man ?'
" ' WMsht 1' said BMy, ' and keep the secret. Fm earmng the rent for
your honour. One must do many a queer thmg that pays two pound ten an
acre for bad land,'
" TMs was enough: the Knight wished BiUy every success, and left Mm
amid the vociferous applause of a weU-satisfied audience. This adventure,
it seems, has made the worthy Kmght a great friend to the introduction of
poo~ laws ; for, he remarks very trMy, ' more of BUly's countrymen might
take a fancy to a savage life if the secret was found out.' "
It was impossible for me to preserve my incogMto, as Mr. O'Leary concluded his story, aud I was obUged to join in the mirth of Trevamon. who
laughed loud and long as he finished it.

CHAPTER XL.
A REM IHISCENOK.
0'LEAB.T ana Trevamon had scarcely left the room when the waiter
entered with two letters—the one bore a German post-mark, and was in the
*^ell-known hand of Lady CaUonby—the other in a writmg with which I was
no less famUiar—that of EmUy Bingham.
Let any one who has been patient enough to follow me tMough these
" CoMessions," conceive my agitation at this moment. There lay my fate
before me, coupled, m aU likelihood, vrith a view of what it might have
been under happier auspices—at least so in anticipation did I read the two
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unopened epistles. My late mterview with Miss Bmgham left no douh I
upon my mind that I had secured her affections; ana acting in accoi dance
vrith the counsel of Trevanion, no less than my own sense of right, 1 resolved upon marrying her, with what prospect of happmess I dared not to
thmk of!
Alas ! and alas! there is no mfatuation like the taste for flirtation—mere
empty, v.alueless, heartless flirtation. You hide the dice-box and the biUiard
queue, lest your son become a gambler—you put aside the Racmg Calendar,
lest lie imbibe a jockey predUection — but you never tremble at his
fondness for white musUn and a satin slipper, far more dangerous tastes
though they be, and infinitely more perUous to a man's peace and prosperity than aU the "Queens of trumps" that ever figured, whether on pasteboard or the Doncaster! " Woman's my wakeness, yer honor," said an
honest Patlander, on being charged before the lord mayor with havmg four
wives living; and without having any such "Algeriue act" upon my conscience, I must, I fear, enter a some-ii'hat simUar plea for my downfallings,
and avow in humble gratitude, that I have scarcely had a misfortune through
Ufe unattributable to them in one way or another. And this I say witliout
any reference to country, class, or complexion, " black, brown, or fair;" from
my first step forth mto life, a raw sub. hi the gaUant 4—th, to this same
hour, I have no other avowal, no other confession to make. " Be always
ready with the pistol," was the dying advice of an Irish statesman to his sons:
mine, in a simfiar circumstance, would rather be " Qardez-vous desfemmes"
and more especially if they be Irish,
There is sometMng almost treacherous m the facUity with which au Irish
girl receives your early attentions and appears to Uke them, that invariably
turns a young feUow's head very long betore he has any prospect of touching
her heart. She thinks it so natural to be made love to, that there is neither
any affected coyness nor any agitated surprise. She listens to your declaration of love as q-nietly as the chief justice woMd to one of law, aud refers
the decision to a packed jury of her relatives, who rarely recommend you to
mercy. Love and fighting, too, are so intimately united in Lcland, that a
courtship rarely progresses w-ithout at least one exchange of shots between
some of the parties concerned. My first tw'cnty-four hours in Dublin is so
pleasantly characteristic of this, that I may as weU relate it here, while the
subject is before us; besides, as these " Confessions" are intended as
warnings and gMdes to youth, I may convey a usefM lesson, show-ing why a
man shoMd not "make love iu the dark,"
It was upon a raw, cold, drizzhng mommg m February, 18—, that our
regiment landed on the North-wall from Liverpool, whence we had bcoR
Hurriedly ordered to rcpfesa some riots and disturbances then agitating
DabUn."
We marched to the ila'-»u BarTicis, ca: band playing Patrick's Day, le
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tee very considerable admiration of as nalied a population as ever loved
music. The —th Dragoons were at the same time quartered there—right
pleasant, jovial feUows, who soon gave us to understand that the troubles
were over before we arrived, and that the great city aMhorities were now
retuming thanks for their preservation from fire and sword by a series of
entertainments of the most costly, but somewhat mcongruous, kind—the
company bemg scarce less mixed than the dishes. Peers and play-actors,
judges and gaolers, archbishops, taUors, attorneys, ropemakers and apothecaries, aU uMting in the festive delight of good feeding, and drinking the
"glorious memory"—but of whom lialf the company knew not, only
surmising " it was something agin the Papists." You may smile, but these
were pleasant times, and I scarcely care to go back there since they were
changed. But to return. The —th had just received an invitation to a
ball, to be given by the high sheriff, and to which they most considerately
said we shoMd also be mvited. This negotiation was so well managed, that
before noon we all received our cards from a green-liveried youth, mounted
upon a very (scraciated pony—the whole turn-out not auguring fiatteringly
of the high sheriff's taste in equipage.
We dmed with the —th, aud, as customary before going to an evening
party, took the "other bottle" of claret that Ues beyond the frontier of
prudence. In fact, from the heutenant-colonel down to the newly-jomed
ensign, there was not a face in the party that did not betray " signs of the
times" that promised most favourably for the mirth of the sheriff's baU.
We were so perfectly up to the mark, that our major, a Connemara man,
said, as we left the mess-room, " a Uqueur glass would spoU us."
In this acme of our inteUectual wealth, we started about eleven o'clock
upon every species of conveyance that chance coMd press mto the service.
Of hackney-coaches there were few, but in jingles, noddies, and jauntingcars, with three on a side and " one in the weU," we mustered strong.
Down Barrack-street we gaUoped, the mob cheering us, we laughing, and
I'm afraid shouting a little, too—the watchmen sprmgmg their rattles, as if
instmctively at noise, and the whole population up and awake, evidently
entertaining a high opinion of our convivial qualities. Our voices became
graduaUy more decorous, however, as we approached the more civUised
quarter of the town; and with oMy the slight stoppage of the procession
to pick up an occasional dropper-off, as he lapsed from the seat of a jauntingcar, we arrived at length at our host's residence, somewhere m SackviUestreet.
Had our advent coMerred the order of knighthood upon the liost, he
coMd not have received us with more delight. He shook us aU in turn by
the hand, to the number of eight-and-thirty, and then presented us seriatim
to his spouse, a very bejeweUed ladj of some forty years—who, what be-
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iwcen bugles, feathers, and her turban, looked excessively like a Chines i
pagoda upon a saucer. The rooms were crowded to suffocation—the noise
awful—and the company crushing and elbowmg rather a Uttle more than
you expect where the moiety are of the softer sex. However, we ail so
perfectly feU m with the habits of the place, that, ere half an hour-, we
squeezed, ogled, leered, and drank champagne hke the rest of the corporation.
"DeviUsh hot work, this," said the colonel, as he passed me with two
rosy-cheeked, smUmg ladies on either arm; " the mayor—that Uttle fellow
in the punch-coloured shorts—has very nearly put me hors de combat with
strong negus; take care of him, I adrise you,"
Tipsy as I felt myself, I was yet sufficiently clear to be fuUy alive to
the droUery of the scene before me. Flirtations that, mider other circumstances, would demand the secrecy and soUtude of a country green lane, or
some garden bower, were here conducted in aU the open effrontery of waxJghts and lustres; looks were mterchanged, hands were squeezed, and soft
things whispered, and smiles returned; tM the mtoxication of " punch
negus" and spiced port gave way to the far greater one of bright looks and
tender glances. QuadrUles and country dances—waltzing there was none
(perhaps all for the best)—wMst, backgammon, loo—unlimited for uproar
.—sandwiches, and warm Uquors, employed us pretty brisMy tUl supper was
announced, when a grand squeeze took place on the stairs—the population
Tendmg thitherward with an eagerness that a previous starvation of twentyfour hours coMd alone justify. Among tMs dense mass of moving muslin,
velvet and broadcloth, I found myself chaperonmg an extremely tempting
little damsel, with a pair of laughmg blue eyes and dark eyelashes, who
had been committed to my care and gmdance for the passage.
" Miss Moriarty, Mr. Lorrequer," said an old lady in green and spangles,
who I afterwards found was the lady mayoress.
" The mcest girl in the room," said a gentleman with a Tipperary accent,
" and has a mighty sweet place near Athlone,"
The hint was not lost upon me, and I speedily began to " make up" to
my charge; and before we reached the supper-room, learned certain parti
culars of her history, wMch I have not yet forgotten. She was, it seems,
sister to a lady then in the room, the wife of an attorney, who rejoiced in
the pleasing and classical appellation of Mr. Mark Anthony Fitzpatrick;
the aforesaid Mark Anthony bemg a taU, raw-boned, black-whiskered, iUlookmg dog, that from time to time contrived to tMow very uncomfortablelooking glances at me and Mary Anne, for she was so named, the whole
time of supper. After a few minutes, however, I totaUy forgot him, an d
mdeed, everythmg else, m the fascination of my fair compamon. tjhe
snared her chair with me, upon wMch I supported her by my arm parsed
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round tne back; we eat our pickled salmon, jelly, blanc-mange, cold
chicken, ham, and custard off the same plate, with an occasional squeeze
of the finger, as our hands met—her eyes makmg sad havoc with me aU the
whUe, as I poured my tale of love—love, lasting, bummg, aU-consuming—
mto her not unwilling ear.
" Ah! now, ye'r not in earnest ?"
" Yes, Mary Anne, by aU that's
"
" WeU, there now, don't swear, and take care—sure Mark Anthony is
lookmg."
" Mark Anthony be
"
" Oh! how passionate you are; I'm sure I never could Uve easy with you.
There, now, give me some sponge-cake, and don't be squeezing me, or they'd
see you."
" Yes, to my heart, dearest girl."
" Och, it's cheese you're givmg me," said she, with a grimace that nearly
cured my passion.
" A cottage, a hut, with you—with you!" said I, m a cadence that I defy
Macready to rival. " "What is worldly splendour, or the empty glitter of
rank?"
I here glanced at my epaMets, upon wMch I saw her eyes riveted.
" Isn't the gmger beer beautiful!" said she, emptymg a glass of cham
pagne.
StiU I was not to be roused from my trance, and continued my courtship
as warmly as ever.
" I suppose you will come home now;" said a gruff voice behind Mary
Anne.
I turned and perceived Mark Anthony with a grim look of pecMiar
import.
" Oh, Mark dear, I'm engaged to dance anotlier set -with this gentleman."
" Ye are, are ye ?" repUed Mark, eyeing me askance. " Troth and I thuik
the gentleman woMd be better if he went off to Msfiea-bagMmseU,"
In my then mystified mteUect tMs west-country synonym for a bed a Uttle
puzzled me.
" Yes, sir, the lady is engaged to me: have you anythmg to say to that P"
"Nothmg at present, at aU," said Mark, almost timidly.
" Oh dear, oh dear," sobbed Mary Anne; " they're gomg to fight, and
ne'U be HUed—I know he wM."
For wdiicli of us this fate was destined, I stopped not to consider, but
taking the lady imder my arm, elbowed my way to the drawmg-room, amid a
very sufficient patting upon the back, and thumpmg between the shoulders,
bestowed by members of the company who approved of my proceedmgs.
The threefiddles,the flute, and bassoon, that formed our band, being by llus
V
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time sufficiently drunk, played after a fasMon of their o-wn, wMch by one of
those strange sympathies of our nature, imparted its infiuenee to oui legs,
and a country dance was performed m a style of free and easy gesticMation
that defies description. At the end of eighteen couple, tired of my
exertions—and they were not shght—I leaned my back s.gamst the waU of
the room, wMch I now, for the first time, perceived was covered with a very
pecMiar and novel species of hanging—^no less than a kind of rough, green
baize cloth, that moved and fioated at every motion of the air. I paid Uttle
attention to tMs, tUl suddeMy turmng my head, somethmg gave way behind
it. I felt myself struck upon the back of the neck, and feU forward into the
room, covered by a perfect avalanche of fenders, fire-irons, frj-mg-pans, and
copper kettles, mingled -with the lesser artUl'ery of smaU naUs, door-keys,
and holdfasts. There I lay amid the most vociferous mirth I ever listened
to, under the coMounded torrent of ironmongery that half stunned me. The
laughter over, I was assisted to rise, and havmg drunk about a pint of
vinegar, and had my face and temples washed m strong wMsky punch—the
fiilocation of the fiMds being mistaken—^I learned that our host, the higu
sheriff, was a celebrated tin and iron man, and that his ball-room was no
other than his magazme of metals, and that to conceal the weU-fiUed sheivts
from the gaze of Ms aristocratic guests, they were clothed m the maimer related ; wMch my unhappy head, by some misfortune, displaced, and thus
brought on a calamity scarcely less afflicting to Mm than to myself, IshoMd
scarcely have s*;opped to mention tMs here, were it not that Mary Anne's
gentle nui-sing of me m mv misery went far to complete what her fascination
had begun; and although she coMd not help laughing at the occmTence, I
forsrave her readily for her kindness,
"Remember," said I, trying to ogle through a black eye, painted by the
angle of a register grate—" remember, Mary Anne, I am to see you home."
" Oh ! dear, sir, sure I don't know how you can manage it
"
Here ^lark Authdiiy's entrance cut short her speech, for became to declare
that some of the officers had taken his coach, and was, as might be supposed,
in a towering passion,
" If, sir," said I, with an air of the most balmy courtesy—" if I can be of
any use in assisting- you to see your friends home
"
" Ah! then, yc'r a nice-looking article to see ladies home. 1 vrish you
een yourself this minute," said he.
As I felt it woMd be no breach of the unities—time, place, and everything
fcnsidered—^to smash his skull, I shoMd certainly have proceeded to do so,
had not a look of the most imploring Mud from Mary Anne restrained me.
By this time, he had taken her under the arm, and was leadmg her away. I
stood hresolute, tM a glance from my charmer caught m e ; when I ralUed at
once, and foUowed them down stairs. Here the scene was to the full u
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amusmg as above; the cloakmg, shawling, shoeing, &c., of the ladies being
certainly as mirth-moving a process as I shoMd wish to see. Here were
mothers trying to coUect their daughters, as a hen her chickens, and as in
that case, the pursMt of one usuaUy lost aU the others; testy papas swearing,
lovers leering, as they t-wisted the boas round the fair throats of their sweethearts ; vows of love, mingling with lamentations for a lost slipper, or a
stray mantle. Sometimes the candles were extingmshed, and the melee
became greater, tM the order and Ught were restored together. MeanwhUe,
each of our feUows had secured his fair one, save myself, and I was exposed
to no smaU ridicMe for my want of tact. Nettled by tMs, I made a plunge
to the corner of the room, where Mary Anne was shawUng; I recogmsed her
pink sash, tMew her cloak over her shoMders, and at the very moment that
Mark Anthony drew Ms -wife's arm withm Ms, I performed the same by mg
friend, and foUowed them to the door. Here, the grim brother-m-law turned
round to take Mary Anne's arm, and seemg her with me, merely gave a kmd
of hoarse chuckle, and muttered, " Very weU, sir: upon my conscience, you
will have it, I see." During tMs brief mterval, so occupied was I in
watching him, that I never once looked m my fair friend's face; but the
gentle squeeze of her arm, as she leaned upon me, assured me that I had her
approval of what I was doing.
What were the precise tram of my thoughts, and what the subjects oi
conversation between us, I am uMortunately now unable to recoUect. It is
sufficient to remember, that I coMd not beUeve five mmutes had elapsed,
when we arrived at York-street.
" Then you coMess you love me," said I, as I squeezed her arm to my
side. " Then, by tMs Mss, I swear never to reUnqMsh
"
What I was about to add, I am sure I know not; but true it is, that a
certam smackmg noise here attracted Mr. Mark Anthony's attention, who
started round, looked us full in the face, and then gravely added, " Enough
is as good as a feast. I vrish you pleasant drames, Mr. Larry Kar, if that's
vour name; and you'U hear from me m the morning."
" I mtend it," said I. " Good mght, dearest; think of
" The slam
of the street door m my face spoiled the peroration, and I turned towards
home.
By the time I reached the bairacks, the umted effects of champagne,
sherry, and Sheffield iron, had m a good measure subsided, and my head had
become sufficiently clear to permit a sUght retrospect of the evemng's amusement.
From two iUusions I was at least awakened:- -First, the Mgh-sheriff's
baU was not the most accurate representation of high society ; secondly, I
was not deeply enamoured of Mary Anne Moriarty. Strange as it may seem,
and how Uttle soever the apparent connexion between those two facts, tha
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truth of one had a considerable influence in deciding the other, " N'iwporte,
said I, "the thmg is over; it was rather good fun, too, upon the whole—«
saving the • chute des casseroles;' and as to the lady, she must have seen
it was a joke as weU as myself At least, so I am decided it shaU be; and,
»s there was no witness to our conversation, the thing is easUy got out of"
The foUowing day, as I was dressing to ride out, my servant announced
no less a person than Mr, Mark Anthony Fitzpatrick, w-ho said " that he
eame upon a Uttle busmess, and must see me immediately,"
Mr, Fitzpatrick, upon being announced, speedily opened his negotiation
•sy askmg, m very terse and unequivocal phrase, my intentions regarding his
«ister-mdaw.
After professing the most perfect astonishment at thi
question, and its possible import, I replied, that she -n-as a most charmmg
Person, vrith whom I mtended to have nothing whatever to do.
" And maybe you never proposed for her at the ball last Mght ?"
" Propose for a lady at a baU the first time I ever met her!"
" Just so. Can you carry your memory so far back ? or, perhaps, I had
better refresh it." And he here repeated the whole substance of my conversation on my way homeward, sometimes in the very words I used,
" But, my dear sir, the young lady could never have supposed I used such
language as this you have repeated ?"
"So, then, you intend to break off? WeU, then, it's right to teU you
that you're in a very ugly scrape, for it was my wife you took home last
night—not iliss iloriarty; and I leave you to choose at your leisure
whether you'd rather be defendant in a smt for breach of promise or seduction ; and, upon my conscience, I think it's civU in mc to give you a choice,"
What a pretty disclosure w-as here! So that wliUe I was imagimng
myself squeezing the hand and winning the heart of the fair Mary Anne, I
was merely making a case ol strong evidence for a jury, that might expose
me to the world, and half ruin me in damages. There was but one course
open—to make a fight for it; and, from what I saw of my friend Mark
Anthony, this did not seem difficMt.
I accordingly assumed a high tone—laughed at the entire affair—said it
was a " way that we had m the army"—that " we never meant anything
by it," &c. &c.
In a few minutes I perceived the bait w-as taking, Mr, Fitzpatrick's
west country blood was up: aU thought of the legal resource was abandoned ; and he flung out of the room to find a friend, I having given him
the name of " one of ours" as mine upon the occasion.
Very little time was lost, for before three o'clock that afternoon a meeting
was fixed for the following morning at the North B-all; and I liad the satisfaction of hearing that I only escaped the malignant eloquence of Holmes m
the King's Bench, to be "blazed" at by the best shot on the western
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circuit. The thought was not agreeable, and I indemnified myself for
the scrape by a velry satisfactory anathema upon the Idgh sheriff and his
baU, aud Ms confounded saucepans; for to the lady's sympathy for my
iufferings I attributed much of my foUy.
At eignt the next morning I found myself standing vrith Curzon and the
doctor upon that bleak portion of her Majesty's dominions they term the
North Bull, waiting, in a chilly ram, and a raw fog, tUl it pleased Mark
Anthony Fitzpatrick to come and shoot me—such being the precise terms
of our combat, in the opimon of aU parties.
The time, however, passed on, and half-past eight, three-quarters, and at
last Mne o'clock, without his appearmg; when, just as Curzon had resolved
upon our leaving the ground, a hack-jamiting car was seen driving at fMl
speed along the road near us. It came nearer, and at length drew up; two
men leaped off and came towards us, one of whom, as he came forward,
took off his hat poUtely, and introduced himself as Mr. O'Gorman, the
fighting friend of Mark Anthony.
" It's a mighty unpleasant business I'm come upon, gentlemen," said he.
" Mr. Fitzpatrick has been unavoidably prevented from having the happiness
to meet you this morning
"
"Then you can't expect us, sh-, to dance attendance upon him here
to-morrow," said Curzon, intermptmg.
" By no manner of means," repUed the other, placidly, " for it woMd be
equally inconvement for him to be here, then. But I have only to say, that
as I'm here for my friend, and know aU the particulars of the case, maybe
you'd have the kindness to waive aU etiquette, and let me stand m his place."
• Certainly and most decidedly not," said Curzon. " Waive etiquette!-—
why, sir, we have no quarrel with you; never saw you before."
" WeU, now, isn't this hard ?" said Mr. O'Gorman, addressing his friend,
who stood by with a pistol-case under Ms arm; " but I told Mark that I was
sure they'd be standing upon punctiUo, for they were EngUsh. Well, sir,"
said he, turning towards Curzon, " there's but one way to arrange it now,
that I see, Mr, Fitzpatrick, you must know, was arrested this mormng for
a trifle of HOI, If you, or your friend there, wUl jom us m the bad, we can
get him out, and he'll flglit you m the mommg to your satisfaction."
When the astcnishment this proposal had created subsided, we assured
Mr. O'Gorman that we were noways disposed to pay such a price for our
amusement—a fact that seemed considerably to surprise both him and Ms
friend—and adding, that to Mr. Fitzpatrick personaUy, we shoMd feel bound
to hold ourselves pledged at a future period, we left the ground, Cm-zon
laughing heartUy at the origmal expedient thus suggested, whUe I mwardly
pronounced a most glowing cMogy on the law of imprisonment for debt.
Before Mr. Fitzpatrick obtained the benefit of the act, we were ordered
ftbroadj and I have never since he^rd of him.
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CHAPTER XLL
T B S TWO L B I T E B S .

/aoM the digression of the last chapter I -was reoaUed by the sigM of tha
two letters which lay, during my reverie, unopened before me. I first broke
the seal of Lady CaUonby's epistle, which ran thus:
" Munich, La Croix Blanche.
" MY DEAR MK, LOEUEQTJE-R,—I have just heard from Kilkee, that you
ai-e at length about to pay us your long-promised visit, and wi-ite these few
Unes to beg that before leavmg Paris you -wdl kmdly execute for me the
commissions of which I enclose a formidable list, or at least as many of them
as you can conveMently accomphsh. Our stay here now wUl be so short,
that it wUl require aU your despatch to overtake us before reacliing MUan,
.Lady Jane's health requiring an immediate change of climate. Our present
plans are, to whiter in Italy, although such wUl mterfere considerably with
Lord CaUonby, who is pressed much by his friends to accept office. However,
aU this and other gossip I reserve for our meeting. MeanwMle, adieu,
and if any of my comnussions bore you, omit them at once, except the white
roses and the Brassels veU, wMch Lady Jane is most anxious for.
" Smcerely yours,
"CHAELOTTE CALLONBT."

How much did these few and apparently common-place hues convey to
me? First, my visit was not oMy expected, but actually looked forwai-d to,
canvassed—perhaps I might ahnost wMsper to myself the flattery—wished
for. Again, Lady Jane's health was spoken of as precarious; less actual
iUness I said to myself—than mere deUcacy requirmg the bluer sky aad
warmer air of Italy. Perhaps her sphits were affected—some meiiffl^
malady—some Ul-placed passion—que sais-je ? In fact, my bram ran on 30
fast in its devisings, that by a qmck process, less logical than pleasing, I
satisfied myself that the lovely Lady Jane Calkmby was actuaUy m loV(^
with whom let the reader guess at. And Lord CaUonby too, about to jom
the mmistry—weU, aU the better to have one's father-mdaw m power—promotion is so cursed slow now-a-days. And lastly, the sly aUusion to the
commissions—the maUce of introducmg her name to mterest me. With
these to build upon, fraU as they may seem to others, J
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»wdnd no difficulty in regarding myseif as the dear friend i f the family, and
the acknowledged sMtor of Lady Jane.
In the midst, however, of aU my self-gratuktion, my eye feU upon the
letter of EmUy Bmgham, and I suddenly remembered how fatal to aU such
happy anticipations it might prove. I tore it open m passionate haste and
read:
" M T DEAR MR. LORREQUER,—Asfrom the mterview we have had tMsmorning I am mclMed to beUeve that I have gamed your affections, I tMnk that I
shoMd UI reqmte such a state of your feeUng for me, were I to conceal that
I cannot return you mine—in fact, that they are not mine to bestow. TMs
frank avowal, whatever pain it may have cost me, I think I owe to you to
make. 'You wUl perhaps say, the coMession shoMd have been earher; ta
which I reply, it should have been so, had I kno-wn, or even guessed at the
nature of your feehngs for me. For—and I write it m aU truth, and perfect
respect for you—I only saw in your attentions the fiirtmg habits of a man
i*" the world, wdth a very uMormed and ignorant ghd of eighteen, with
whom, as it was his amusement to travel, he deemed it worth his whUe to
talk. I now see, and bitterly regret, my error, yet deem it better to make
this paiMM coMession than suffer you to remam m a delusion wMch may involve your happiness m the wreck of mine. I am most faitMuUy your
friend,
" EMILY BINGHAM."

"What a charmmg girl she is," I cried, as I fimshed the letter; " how full
of true feehng, how honourable, how straightforward : and yet it is devUish
strange how cunmngly she played her part—and it seems now that I never
did touch her affections ; Master Harry, I begm to fear you are not altogether the awfM lady-kiUer you have been thinking." Thus JUV. I meditate
upon th'j) singular note—my deUght at bemg once more " free" mingling
with some chagrin that I was jockeyed, and by a young miss of eighteen, too.
" CoMoundedly disagreeable if the mess knew it," thought I, "Per Bacco!
how they woMd qmz upon my difficMty to break off a match, when the lady
was only anxious to get rid of me,
"This affair must never come to their ears, or I am rumfid ; rnd now, the
sooner aU negotiations are concluded the better. I must obf ain a meeting
with EmUy, acknowledge the trath and justice of aU her views, express my
deep regret at the issue of the affair, sMy hmt that I have been merely
playing her o-wn game back upon her; for it woMd be the devU to let her
go off vrith the idea that she had smged me, yet never caught fire herself;
so that we both shaU draw stakes, and part friends."
This vaUaat resolution taken, I wrote a very short note, begging an inter
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view, and proceeded to make as formidable a toUet as I coMd for the
forthcoming meeting; before I had concluded wMch, a verbal answer by
her maid iMormed me, that " Miss Bmgham was alone, and ready -^o receive
me."
As I took my way along the corridor, I coMd not help feehng that among
aU my smgMar scrapes and embarrassmg situations through Ufe, my present
mission was certainly not the least—the difficidty, such as it was, being considerably mcreased by my own coMounded " amour propre," that woMd not
-eave me satisfied viith obtaining my hberty, if I coMd not msist upon
coming off scatMess also. In fact, I was not content to evacuate the
fortress, if I were not to inarch out with all the honom-s of war. This
feeling I neither attempt to paUiate nor defend, I merely chromcle it as are
too many of these CoMessions, a matter of truth, yet not the less a subject
for sorrow.
My hand was upon the lock of the door. I stopped, hesitated, and Ustened.
I certainly heard somethmg. Yes, it is too true—she is sobbing, 'What a total
overthrow of aU my selfish resolves, all my egotistical plans, did that sUght
cadence give. She was crying—her tears for the bitter pam she concluded
I -was suffering mingUng doubtless with sorrow for her o-wn sources of
grief—for it was clear to me that whoever may have been my favom-ed rival,
fhe attachment was either unknown to, or unsanctioned by the mother. I
washed I had not Ustened; aU my determinations were completely routed,
and as I opened the door I felt my heart beathig almost audibly against my
side.
In a subdued half-Hght—tempered through the rose-coloured curtains,
with a smaU china cup of newly-plucked moss-roses upon the table—sat, or
rather leaned, EmUy Bingham, her face buried in her bauds as I entered.
She dill not hear my approach, so that I had above a minute to admire the
graceful character of her head, and the fine undulathig curve of her neck
and shoidders, before I spoke.
"Miss Bingham," said I
She started—looked up—her dark blue eyes, briUiant though tearfM, were
fixed upon mc for a second, as if searchmg my very inmost thoughts. She
held out her hand, and tm-ning her head aside, made room for me on the sofa
beside her. " Strange girl," thought I, " that in the very moment of breakuig
with a man for ever, puts on her most fascmating toUettc, arrays herself in
her most bewitching manner, and gives him a reception oMy calcMated to turn
his head, and render him ten times more m love than ever." Her hand, which
remained stM in mine, was burmng as if in fever, and the heaving movement
of her neck and shoMders showed me how much tMs meeting cost her.
We were both sUent, tfil at length, feeUng that any chance interruptioB
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might leave us as far as ever from understanding each other, I resolved to
begm.
"My dear, dear EmUy," I said, "do not, I entreat of you, add to the
misery I am this moment enduring by letting me see you thus. 'Whatever
your wrongs towards me, tMs is far too heavy a retribution. My object waa
never to make you wretched; if I am not to obtain the bUss to strive and
make you happy
"
" Oh, Harry"—tMs was the first time she had ever so called me—" how
Uke you, to think of me—of me, at such a time, as if I was not the cause of
aU our present unhappmess—but not wilfully, not mtentionaUy. Oh, no, no—
your attentions—the fiattery of your notice, took me at once, and, in the gratification of my self-esteem, I forgot aU else. I heard, too, that you were engaged
to another, and beUeving, as I did, that you were trifiing with my affections, I spared no effort to wM yours. I coMess it, I wished tMs with aU
my soM."
" And now," said I, " that you have gained them"—here was a pretty
sequel to my weU matured plans!—" and now, EmUy
"
" But have I reaUy done so ?" said she, hurriedly turnmg round and fixing
her large full eyes upon me, whUe one of her hands played carelessly through
my hair—" have I your heart ? your whole heart ?"
" Can you doubt it, dearest ?" said I, passionately pressmg her to my
bosom, and at the same time muttering, "What the devU's in the wind
now ; we are surely not going to patch up our separation, and make love in
earnest."
There she lay, her head upon my shoMder, her long, bro-wn, wavmg rmglets
faUing loosely across my face and on my bosom, her hand in mine. "What
were her thoughts I cannot guess—mme, God forgive me, were a fervent
wish either for her mother's appearance, or that the hotel woMd suddenly
take fire, or some other extensive calamity arise to put thefiMsMngstroke to
this embarrassmg situation.
None of these, however, were destined to occur; and EmUy lay stUl and
motioMess as she was, scarce seeming to breathe, and pale as death, "What
can this mean?" said I; "sm-ely this is not the usual way to part with a rejected
suitor? if it be, why then, by Jupiter, the successfM one must have rather the
worst of it—and I fervently hope that Lady Jane be not at this moment
giving his conge to some disappomted swain," She slowly raised ker large,
black-fringed eyehds, and looked into my face with an expression at once sc
tender and so plaintive, that I felt a struggle witlun myself whether to press
ner to my heart, or
what the deuce was the alternative?—I hope my
leader knows, for I ready do not! " And after aU," thought I, " if we are tc
marry, I am oMy anticipating a U ttle; and if not, why then a ' chaste salute,
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as Wuiifrei Jenkins caUs it, she'U be none the worse for." Actmg at ouce
upon this resolve, I leaned dovmwards, and was passing back her ringlets
from her now flushed cheek, when I was startled by my name, wMch I
heard caUed several times in the corridor. The door at the same instant
was burst suddeMy open, and Trevamon appeared.
"Harry, Harry Lorrequer," cried he, as he entered; then suddenly
checkmg Mmself, added, " a thousand, ten thousand pardons, but
"
"But what," cried I, passionately, forgettmg aUsave the situation of poor
EmUy at the moment—" what can justify
"
" Nothmg certaiMy can justify such an mtrusion," said Trevamon, finish
ing my sentence for me, " except the very near danger you run tMs moment
m bemg arrested. O'Leary's imprudence has compromised vour safety, and
you must leave Paris witlun an hour."
" Oh, Mr. TrevaMon," said EnMy, who by this time had regamed a more
befitting attitude, " pray speak out; what is it ? is Harry—is Mr, Lorrequer,
I mean—m any danger ?"
" Nothmg of consequence. Miss Bingham, if he oMy act with prudence
and be gmded by Ms friends. Lon-equer, you will find me m your apartments m half an hour—tUl then, adieu,"
WhUe EmUy poured forth question after question, as to the nature and
extent of my present difficidty, I coMd not help thinking of the tact by whic*'
Trevanion escaped, leaving me to make my adieux to Emily as best I migni
—for I saw in a glance that I must leave Paris at once, I, therefore, briefly
gave her to understand the affair at the Salon—whicn I suspected to be the
cause of the threatened arrest—and was about to profess my unaltered and
unalterable attachment, when she suddeMy stopped me,
" No, Mr. Lorrequer, no, AU is over between us. We must never meet
agam—never. We have been both playing a part, Good-by—good-by: do
"^ot altogether forget me—and once more, Harry, good-by,"
What I might have said, thought, or done, I know not; but the arrival oi
Mrs, Buigham's cairiage at the door left no time for anything but escape.
So, once more pressing her hand firmly to my Ups, I said—" Au revoir,
.Bmily, au revoir, not good-by," and rushinc irotn the room, regamed my
loorajust as Mrs. Biughar. re&chcd the eotrjdar.

MR. O'LEARY'S CAPTURE.
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CHAPTER x m .
KB.

O'LEART'S CAFTXTBB.

"DOBS she reaUy care for me P" was myfirstquestion to myself as 1 left the
room. " I s tMs story about pre-engaged affections merely agot-up thing, to
try the force of my attachment for her ? for, if not, her conduct is most mexpUcable; and great as my experience has been m such affairs, I avow
myseK out-manoeuvred." "WMle I thought over tMs difficMty, Trevamon
jame up, and m a few words mformed me more fuUy upon what he Muted
at before. It appeared that O'Leary, much more aUve to the imperative
Vecessity of avoiding detection by his wife, than of mvolving himself with
the poUce, had thrown out most dark and mysterious Mnts in the hotel as to
the reason of Ms residence at Paris, fuUy impressed with the idea that, to
be a good Pole, he need oMy talk " revolutionary;" devote to the powers
below aU Mugs, czars, and kaisers; weep over the -wrongs of his nation;
wear rather seedy habUiments, and smoke profusely. The latter were vrith
him easy conditions, and he so completely acted the former to the life, tha.'}
he had been that mormng arrested in the TuUeries gardens, under severa,
treasonable charges—among others, the conspiracy, with some of his compatriots, to murder the minister of war.
However laughable such an accusation against poor O'Leary, one circumstance rendered the matter anything but ludicrous. Although he must
come off free of tMs grave offence, yet, as the Salon transaction woMd
necessarUy now become known, / shoMd be inonediately involved, and my
depirtnre tryiu Paris prevented.
" So," said TrevaMon, as he briefly laid before me the difficMty of my
position, " you may perceive that however strongly yonr affections may be
engaged m a certam quarter, it is qmte as weU to think of leavmg Paris
without delay. O'Leary's arrest vriU be foUowed by yours, depend upon it,
and once under the surveillance of the poUce, escape is impossible."
" But, seriously, Trevamon," said I, nettled at the tone of raiUery he
spoke m, " you must see that there is notMng whatever in that busmess. I
was merely taMng my fareweU of the fair EmUy. Her affections have been
long smce engaged, and I
"
"OMy endeavouruig to support her in her attachment to the more
favoured rival. Is it not so P"
" Come, no quizzmg. Faith, I began to feel very uncomfortable about
parting with her, the moment that I discovered that I must do so,"

300

HARRY LORREQUER.

"So I guessed," said Trevamcn, -with a dry look, "from the mteresting
scene I so abraptly trespassed upon. But you are right; a Uttle bit of tenderness is never misplaced, so long as the object is youug, pretty, and still
more than aU, disposed for it."
" QMte out; perfectly mistaken, beheve me. EnMy not oMy never cared
for me, but she has gone far enough to teU me so,"
"Then, from aU I know of such matters," repUed he, "you were both m
a very fair way to repair that mistake on her part. But hark! what is this ?"
A tremendous noise m the street here mterrupted our eoUoquy, and on
opening the window, a strange scene presented itself to our eyes. In the
middle of a dense mass of movmg rabble, shouting, yeMng, and screaming
vrith aU their might, were two gendarmes with a prisoner bet-n^een them. The
unhappy man was foUowed by a rather over-di'cssed, middle-aged lookuig
woman, who appeared to be desuous of bestowing the most coram publico
endearments upon the cMprit, whom a second glance showed us was
O'Leary,
" I teU you, my dear madam, you ai-e mistaken," said O'L^nry, addi-essmg
her -with great sternness of manner and voice,
" Mistaken! never, never. How coMd I ever be mistaken m that dear
voice, those lovely eyes, that sweet Uttle nose ?"
"Take her away; she's deranged," said O'Leary to the gendarmes,
" Sm-e, if I'm a Pole, that's enough of nusfortune,"
" I'U foUow Mm to the end of the earth, I wiU,"
"I'm going to the gaUeys, God be praised !" said O'Leary,
" To the galleys—to the guUlotine—anywhere," responded she, tMowhig
herself upon his neck, much less, as it seemed, to Ms gratification, than that
of the mob, w-ho laughed and shouted most uproariously.
"Mrs. Ram, ain't you ashamed?"
" He calls me by my name," said she, " and he attempts to disown mc.
Ha! ha 1 ha! ha!" and hnmediately feU off into a strong paroxysm of kickmg, and pmching, and punching the bystanders, a malady weU known under
the name of hysterics ; but being Uttle more than a privileged mode, among
certain laches, of paying ofi' some scores, wMch it is not thought decent to
do m their more sober moments.
" Lead me awny—anywhere—conriet me of what you hke," said he, " bat
don't let her foUow me."
The gendarmes, who Uttle comprehended the nature of the scene before
them, were not sorry to anticipate a renewal of it on Mrs, Ram's recovery,
and accordmgly seiz,ed the opportumty to march on with O'Leary, who
turned the comer of the Rue RivoU, under a shower of execrations from
the mob, that fell fortunately most unconsciously upon Ms ears.
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The possibiUty of figuring in such a procession confri'^Buted much to tha
force of TrevaMon's reasonings, and I resolved to leave Paris at once,
" Promise me, then, to mvolve yourseM m no more scrapes for half an
hour. Pack everythmg you may want -with you, and, by seven o'clock, I
•wiU be here vrith your passport and aU readv for a start."
With a beatmg biaia, and m a whirl wmd oi cor-fijcting thoughts, I tMew
my clothes Mther and tMther mto my truni; Ijauy Jane and EnMy both
flitting every instant before my imagmation, ana frequently an irresolution
to proceed stoppmg aU my preparations for departure, I sat down musmg
upon a chair, and half determmed to stay where I was, come what might of
it. FmaUy, the possibiUty of exposure iu a trial had its weight. I contmued my occupation tUl the last coat was folded,fcudthe lock turned, when
I seated myseU opposite my luggage, and waited impatiently for my friend's
return.

CHAPTER X L i n .
THE JOURNET

TBEVANION came at last. He had obtamed my passport, and engaged a
carriage to convey me about eight ndles, where I should overtake the diUgence—such a mode of traveUmg bemg judged more likely to favour my
escape, by attractmg less attention than postuig. It was past ten when I
left the Rue St. Honore, having shaken hands vrith TrevaMon for the last
time, and charged him vrith ten thousand soft messages for the "friends" ]
left behmd me.
When I arrived at the viUage of St. Jacques, the diUgence had net
come up. To pass away the time, I ordered a Uttle supper and a bottle of
St. JuUen. Scarcely had I seated myself to my cutlet, when the rapid whirl
of wheels was heard without, and a cab drew up suddenly at the door. So
naturaUy does the fugitive suspect pursMt, that my immediate impression
was, that I was foUowed. In tMs notion I "^as strengthened by the tones
of a cracked; discordant voice, askmg m ver^^ pecMiar French if the " diUgence had passed?" Being answered in the neerative, he walked mto
the room where I was, and speeddy, by his appearance, removed any
upprehensions I had felt as to my safety. NotMng coMd less resemble
the taU port and sturdy bearuig of a gendarme, than the dimmutive
and dwarfish mdividual before me. His height coMd scarcely have reached
five feet, of wMch the head formed fuUy a fourth part; and even this waa
tiaidered in appearance still greater by a mass of loosely floating black hair
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that feU upon his neck and shoMders, and gave bun much tie air of a " black
Uon" on a signboard. His black frock—fur-coUared and braided—his iUmade boots, Ms meerschaum projectmg from his breast-pocket, above aU, hia
unwashed hands, and a heavy gold rmg upon Ms thumb—aU made up an
ensemble of eridences that showed he coMd be notMng but a German. His
manner was busthng, unpatient, and had it not been ludicrous, wouxd
certaiMy be considered as msolent to every one about Mm, for he stared each
person abraptly m the face, and mumbled some broken expressions of his
cpmion of them half-aloud m German. His comments ran on:—" Bon sou,
Monsiem-," to the host; "ein Bosewicht, ganz sicher"—"a scoundrel
without doubt;" and then added, stUl lower, " Rob you here as soon as look
at you," " Ah, postUlon! comment va ?"—" much more lUie a brigand after
all—I know wMch Pd take you for," " Verfiuchte Fran"—" how ugly the
woman is," TMs compliment was mtended for the hostess, who curtseyed
down to the ground m her ignorance. At last, approachuig me, he stopped,
and baring steadily surveyed me, muttered, " Em echter Englander"—" a
thorough Englishman, always eating." I coMd not resist the temptation to
assm-e Mm that I was perfectly aware of Ms fiattermg impression in my
behalf, though I had speeddy to regret my precipitancy, for, less mmdful of
the rebuke than pleased at fmding some one who understood German, he
drew Ms chair beside me and entered mto conversation.
Every one has surely felt, some time or other in Me, the msufferable
annoyance of having Ms thoughts and reflections mterfered vrith, and broken
m upon by the vMgar impertmence and egotism of some " bore," who, mistakmg your abstraction for attention, and your despair for dehght, inflicts
upon you Ms whole life and adventures, when your own immediate destinies
are perhaps vacUlatmg in the scale.
Such a doom was now mine! Occupied as I was by the hope of the
future, and my fears lest any impediment to my escape shoMd blast my
prospects for ever, I preferred appearing to pay attention to tMs coMounded
fellow's "personal narrative," lest his questions, turning on my o-wn affairs,
might excite suspicions as to the reasons of my journey,
I longed most ardently for the arrival of the diUgence, trustmg that with
true German tMift, my friend might prefer the cheapness of the "interieur"
to the magmficence of the " coupe," and that thus I shoMd see no more of
Mm, But m tMs pleasmg hope I was destmed to be disappointed, for I was
scarcely seated m my place when I found him beside me. The third
occupant of tMs " privileged den," as well as my lamp-Ught survey of him
permitted, afforded notMng to buUd on as a compensation for the German.
He pas a tall, lanky, lantern-jawed man, wdth a hook nose and projecting
chin; Ms hair, wMch had oMy been permitted to grow very lately, formed
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that curve upon his forehead we see in certain old-fisMoned horse-shoe vrigs;
his compressed Up and hard features gave the expression of one who had
seen a good deal of the world, and didn't think the better of it m consequence. I observed that he Ustened to the few words we spoke wMle
getting m vrith some attention, and then, like a person who did not comprehend the language, turned his shoMder towards us, and soon feU asleep. I
was now left to the "tender mercies" of my talkative compaMon, who
certaiMy spared me not. Notwithstanding my vigorous resolves to turn a
deaf ear to his narratives, I coMd not avoid learning that he was the director
of music to some German prmce—that he had been to Paris to brmg out an
opera which, havmg, as he said, an "immense success!" he was about to
repeat in Strasbourg. He further iMormed me that a depute from Alsace
had obtained for Mm a government permission to travel vrith the Courier;
but that he, bemg " social" vrithal, and noways proud, preferred the democracy of the diUgence to the soUtary grandeur of the caleche (for wMch
Heaven coMound Mm), and thus became my present compaMon.
Music, m aU its shapes and forms made up the staple of the Uttle man's
talk. There was scarcely an opera or an overture, from Mozart to Donizetti,
that he did not msist upon smgmg a scene from; and wound up aU by a
very pathetic lamentation over EngUsh insensibUity to music, wMch he m
great part attributed to our havmg oMy one opera, wMch he kmdly iMormed
me was "Bob et Joan." However mdisposed to check the current of Ms
loquacity by any effort of mme, I coMd not avoid the temptation to translate
for him a story wMch Sir Walter Scott once related to me, and was so far
apropos, as conveying my own sense of the merits of our national music,
such as we have it, by its association -with scenes, and persons, and places
we are aU famUiar vrith, however uninteUigible to the ear of a stranger.
A young French Vicomte was fortunate enough to obtam m marriage the
hand of a smgMarly pretty Scotch heiress of an ancient family and good
fortune, who, amongst her other endowments, possessed a large old-fasMoned
house m a remote district of the HigMands, where her ancestors had resided
for cen'!)uries. TMther the young couple repaired to pass the honeymoon;
the enamouEcd bridegroom gladly avaUmg Mmself of the opportumty to mgratiate Mmself vrith his new connexion, by adopting the reclusion he saw
practised by the EngUsh on such occasions. However consonant to our
notions of happmess, and however conducive to our enjoyment this custom
be—and I have strong doubts upon the subject—it certainly prospered iU
vrith the volatUe Frenchman, who pmed for Paris, its caf^s, its boMevards,
its maisons de jeu, and its sources. His days were passed M looking from
the deep and narrow wmdows of some oak-framed room upon the bare and
neath-clad moors, or watching the cloud shadows as they passed across the
dark pine-trees that closed the distance
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Bored to death, and conrinced that he had sacrificed enough, end more
tkan enough, to the barbarism wMch demanded such a "sejour" he was
sitting one eveMng Ustlessly upon the terrace m front of the house,
plotting a speedy escape from Ms gloomy abode, and meditating upon the
life of pleasm-e that awaited him, w^hen the discordant twang of some
savage music broke upon his ear, and roused Mm from Ms reverie. The
wild scream and fitfM bui-st of a HigMand pibroch is certaiuly not the most
hkely tMig m nature to aUay the hritable and ruffled feehngs of an hascible
person—unless, perhaps, the hearer eschew breeches. So thought the Yicomte. He started hurriedly up, and straight before hun, upon the gravelwalk, beheld the stalwart figure and bony frame of an old HigMander, blowing, with aU Ms lungs, the " Gathering of the clans," With aU the speed
he coMd muster, he rushed mto the house, and, caUmg Ms servants, ordered
them to expel the intruder, and drive Mm at once outside the demesne.
When the mandate was made kno-wn to the old piper, it was -with the
greatest difficMty he coMd be brought to comprehend it—^for, time out of
mmd, his approach had been haUed with every demonstration of rejoicing;
and now
but no; the thmg was impossible—there must be a mistake
somewhere. He was accordingly about to recommence, when a second and
stronger Mnt suggested to Mm that it were safer to depart. " Maybe the
' carl' didna hke the pipes," said the HigMander, musingly, as he packed
them up for Ms march. "Maybe he didna Uke »ze; perhaps, too, he was
na m the humour for music," He paused for an mstant as if refiecting—^not
satisfied, probably, that he had hit upon the true solution—when suddenly
his eye brightened, his hps cm-led, and fixing a look upon the angry Frenchman, he said—" ISIaybe ye are right enow—^ye heard them ower mucMe in
Waterloo to like the skirl o' them ever smce;" vrith which satisfactory explanation, made m no spirit of bitterness or raMery, but m the simple
behef that he had at last hit the mark of the Vicomte's antipathy, the old
man gathered up his plaid and departed.
However disposed I might htive felt towards sleep, the little German resolved I should not obtain any, for when for half an hour together I would
preserve a rigid silence, he, nowise damited, had recourse to some German
"Lied," which he gave forth with an energy of voice and manner that must
have aroused every sleeper in the dUigence; so that, fam to avoid this, I
did my best to keep him on the subject of his adventures, which, as a man
of successfM gallantry, were manifold mdeed. Wearying at last, even of
this subordinate part, I fell into a Mnd of half doze, the words of a student
song he continued to sing -without ceasing for above an hour being the
last wakmg thought on my memory.
Less as a souvenir of the singer than a specimen of its class, I give here
» rough translation of the weU-known Burschen melody caUed

THE JOUENET
THE POPE.
I.

The Pope he leads a happy life,
He fears not married care, nor strife.
He drinks the best of Rhenidh -wine—
I would the Pope's gay lot -were ncine.
CHORUS.

He drinks the best of Rhenish win^—
I would the Pope's gay lot were mill*.
II.

But then all happy's not his life,
He hag not maid, nor blooming wih;
Nor child has he to raise his hope—
I would not wish to be the Popa.
ni.
The Sultan better pleases me.
His is a life of jollity;
His wives are many as he will—
I would the Sultan's throne then f!i\.
IV.

But even he's a wretched man,
He must obey his Alcoran;
And dares not drink one drop of -wilS^
I would not change his lot for mino.
V.

80 then I'll hold my lowly stand,
And live in German 'Vaterland;
I'll kiss my maiden fair and fina,
And drink the best of Ehenish wiw
-VI.

Whene'er my maiden kisses ni«,
III think that I the Sultan be:
And when my cheery glass I ti^pe,
111 fijicy then I am th« i»ope.
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CHAPTER XLTV.
THE JOimNKY.

iT was with a feeUng of pleasure I cannot explam that I awoke in the
morning and found myself upon the road. The turmoU, the bustle, the
never-ending difficulties of my late life in Paris, had so over-excited and
worried me, that I cuMd neither think nor reflect. Now, all these cares
and troubles were behind me, and I felt Uke a Uberated prisoner as I looked
upon the grey dawn of the coming day, as it graduaUy melted from, its dull
and leaden tint to the pmk and yellow hue of the rising sun. The broad
and richly-coloured plains of " La belle France " were before me—and it is
" La beUe France," however mferior to parts of England in rural beauty—
the large tracts of waving yeUow corn, undulating like a sea in the morning
breeze—the hiterminable reaches of forest, upon which the shadows played
aud flitted, deepening the effect and mellovring the mass, as we see them
in Ruysdael's pictures—whUe now and then some taU-gabled, antiquated
chateau, with its mutilated terrace and dowager-like air of bygone
grandeur, would peep forth at the end of some long avenue of hme-trees,
aU having their own features of beauty—and a beauty with which every
object around harmonises well. The sluggish peasant, m his blouse and
striped nightcap—the heavily caparisoned horse, shaking his head amidst
a Babel-tower of gaudy worsted tassels and brass bells—the deeply laden
w-aggon, creeping slowdy along—are all in keeping with a scene, where the
very mist that rises from the vaUey seems indolent and lazy, and unwilhng
to impart tlie rich perfume of verdure with which it is loaded. Every land
tias its own peculiar character of beauty. The glaciered mountain, the
Alpine peak, the dashing cataract of Switzerland and the Tyrol, are not
finer in their way than the long flat moorlands of a Flemish landscape,
with its clump of stunted v.rillows clustering over some limpid brook, in
which the oxen are standing for shelter from the noon-day heat, while,
lower down, some rude water-wheel is mingUng its sounds wdth the summer
bees and the merry voices of the mUler and his compamons. So strayed
viy thoughts as the German shook me by the arm, and asked if " I were
not ready for my breakfast ?" LuckUy to this question there is rarely but
the one answer. Who is not ready for his breakfast when on the road ?
How delightfM, if on the Continent, to escape from the narrow Umits of
the dungeondike dUigence, where you sit with your knees next your coUarbone, fidntmg with heat aud suffocated by dust, and find yourself suddenly
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beside the tempting " plats " of a Uttle French dejeuner, with its cutlets, its
fried fish, its poMet, its salad, and its Uttle entree of fniit, tempered with a
no despicable bottle of Beaune. If in England, the exchange is nearly as
gratefM; for though our traveUing be better, and our position less irksome,
still it is no small alterative from the stage-coach to the mn parlour,
redolent of aromatic black tea, eggs, and hot toast, with an hospitable sideboard of lordly sirloins, and York hams that woMd make a Jew's mouth
water. WhUe, in America, the change is greatest of aU, as any one can
vouch for who has been suddenly emancipated from the stove-heat of a
" Mne-mside " leathern " convemency," bumpmg ten miles an hour over a
corduroy road, the company smoking, if not worse; to the ample display
of luxurious viands displayed upon the breakfast-table, where, what vrith
buffalo steaks, pumpkm pie, "cMckenfixings,"and other aristocratically caUed
temptations, he must be indeed fastidious who cannot employ his half-hour.
Pity it is, when there is so much good to eat, that people wUl not partake
of it Uke civilised beings, and with that air of cheerfM thankfulness that aU
other nations more or less express when enjoying the earth's bounties.
But true it is, that there is a spirit of discontent m the Yankee, that seems
to accept of benefits vrith a tone of dissatisfaction, if not distrust. I once
made tMs remark to an exceUent friend of mine now no more, who, however, would not permit of my attributmg tMs feature to the Americans
exclusively, adding, " Where have you more of this than in Ireland ? and
surely you woMd not call the Irish ungratefM ?" He illustrated Ms first
remark by the foUowmg short anecdote:—
The rector of the parish my friend lived in was a man who added to the
mcome he derived from his livmg a very handsome private fortune, which
he devoted entirely to the benefit of the poor around Mm. Among the
objects of his bounty one old woman—a cMldless vridow, was remarkably
distinguished. Whether commiseratmg her utter helplessness or her complete isolation, he went farther to reUeve her than to many, if not all, the
other poor. She frequently was in the habit of pleading her poverty as a
reason for not appearmg in church among her neighbours; and he gladly
seized an opportumty of so improving her condition, that, on this score at
least, no impediment existed. When all his Uttle plans for her comfort had
been carried into execution, he took the opportumty one day of dropping
in, as if accidentally, to speak to her. By degrees he led the subject ta
her changed condition in life—^the alteration from a cold, damp, smoky
hovel, to a warm, clean, slated house—^the cheerfM garden before the door
that replaced the mud-heap and the duck-pool—and aU the other happy
changes wMch a few weeks had effected. And he then asked, did she uot
feel gratefM to a bountiful Providence that had showered dowa so many
blessings upou her head P
X2
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" Ah, troth, it's tMue for yer honour, I am gratefM," she repUed, m i
whinmg, discordant tone, wMch astonished the worthy parson.
" Of course you are, my good woman, of course you are ; but I mean to
say, don't you feel that every moment you Uve is too short to express your
thankfulness to this kmd Providence for what he has done ?"
" Ah, darUn', it's aU thrue, he's very good, he's mighty kmd, so he is."
" Why, then, not acknowledge it m a different maimer ?" said the parson,
with some heat—" has he not housed you, and fed you, and clothed you P"
" Yes, alanah, he done it aU."
" Wed, where is your gratitude for aU these mercies ?"
"Ah, sure, if he did," said the old crone, roused at length by the
importunity of the questioner—" sure, if he did, doesn't he take it out e'
me in the corns!'"

CHAPTER XLV.
A RESHNISCENCK OF T H E EAST.

THE breakfast-table assembled around it the three generations of men who
Issued from the three subdivisions of the dUigence, and presented that
motley and mixed assemblage of ranks, ages, and countries, which forms so
very amusing a part of a traveller's experience.
First came the "haute aristocratie" of the coupe, then the middle class
of the mterieur, aud lastly, the tiers-etat of the rotonde, with its melange
of Jew money-lenders, under-officers, and their wives, a Norman nm-se with
a high cap and a red jupe; whUe, to close the procession, a German student
descended from the roof, with a beard, a- blouse, and a meerschaum. Of
such materials was our party made up; and yet, differing in aU our objects
and interests, we speedily amalgamated into a very social state of intimacy,
and chatted away over our breakfast w-ith much good humour and gaiety,
ach person of the number seeming pleased at the momentary opportunity
of finding a new listener, save my taU compaMon of the coupe. He preserved a dogged sUence, unbroken by even a chance expression to the
waiter, who observed his wants and supplied them by a species of quick
instmct, evidently acquired by practice. As I could not help feelmg some
what interested about the herniit-hke attachment he evinced for solitude, 1
watched him narrowly for some time, and at length as the " roti " made its
ippearance before him, after he had helped himself and tasted it, he caught
my eye fixed upon Mm, and looking at me intently for a few seconds, ht
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seemed to be satisfied iu some passmg doubt he laboured under, as he said
with a most pecuUar shake of the head—" No mangez, uo mangez cela."
"Ah," said I, detectmg in my friend's French Ms EngUsh origin, "you
are an Englishman, I find."
"The devil a doubt of it, darUng," said he, half testily.
"An Irishman, too—stUl better," said I.
"Why then, isn't it strange that my French always shows me to be
English, and my EngUsh proves me Irish? It's lucky for me there's
no gomg farther anyhow."
DeUghted to have thus faUen upon a "character," as tlie Irishman
evidently appeared, I moved my chair towards his; findmg, however, he
was not halt piiased at the manner in which my acquamtance had been
made with him, and knowing Ms country's susceptibiUty of being taken by
a story, I resolved to make my advances by narrating a circumstance which
had once befallen me in my early life.
Our countrymen, EngUsh and Irish, travel so much now-a-days, that one
ought never to feel surprised at finding tnem anywhere. The instance I
am about to relate will verify to a certain extent the fact, by showing that
no situation is too odd or too unlikely to be withm the verge of calculation.
When the 10th Foot, to wMch I then belonged, were at Corfu, I obtamed,
with three other officers, a short leave of absence, to make a hurried tour
of the Morea, and take a passing glance at Constantinople—m those days
much less frequently -risited by traveUers than at present.
After rambling pleasantly about for some weeks, we were about to return,
when we determined that before saiUng we should accept an m-ritation
some officers of the "Blazer" frigate, then stationed there, had given us, to
pass a day at Pera, ani pic-nic on the mountain.
One fine bright moming was therefore selected—and a most appetising
Uttle dinner bemg carefully packed up—and we set out, a party cf fourteen,
upon our excursion.
The weather was glorious, and the scene far finer than any of us had
anticipated—the view from the mountain extending over the entire city,
gorgeous in the rich colourmg of its domes and minarets; whUe, at one
side, the Golden Horn was visible, crowded with ships of every nation, and
at the other, a glimpse might be had of the Sea of Marmora, blue and
tranquU as it lay beneath. The broad bosom of the Bosphorus was sheeted
out Uke a map before us—peacefM, yet bustUng with life and animation.
Here lay the union-jack of old England, floating beside the Mies of France
—we speak of times when UUes were and barricades were not—the taU and
taper spars of a Yankee frigate towering above the low timbers aud heavy
hidl of a Dutch schooner—^the gUded poop and carved gaUeries of a
Turkish three-decker, anchored beside the raking mast aud curved deck ot
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a suspicious looking craft, whose red-capped and dark-visaged crew needed
not the naked creese at theur sides to bespeak them Malays. The whole
was redolent of life, and teemmg with food for one's fancy to conjure from.
WMle we were debating upon the choice of a spot for our luncheon,
wMch should command the cMef pomts of view vrithm our reach, one of the
party came to iMormus that he had just discovered the very thmg we were
in search of. It was a smaU kiosk, bMlt upon a projectmg rock that
looked down upon the Bosphorus and the city, and had evidently, from the
extended views it presented, been selected as the spot to buUd upon. The
building itself was a smaU octagon, open on every side, and presentmg a
series of prospects, land and seaward, of the most varied and magnificent
kmd.
Seeing no one near, nor any trace of habitation, we resolved to avail ourselves of the good taste of the founder; and spreadmg out the contents of
our hampers, proceeded to discuss a most exceUent cold dinner. When the
good thmgs had disappeared, and the wme began to circMate, one of the
party observed that we should not think of enjoymg ourselves before we
had fiUed a bumper to the brim, to the health of our good king, whose
birthday it chanced to be. Our homeward thoughts and loyalty muting,
wefiUedour glasses, and gave so hearty a " Mp, Mp, hurrah," to our toast,
«nat I doubt if the echoes of those old rocks ever heard the equal of it.
Scarcely was the last cheer dymg away m the distance, when the door of
the kiosk opened, and a negro dressed m wMte musUn appeared, his arms
amd ankles bearing those huge rings of massive gold, wMch oMy persons of
rank distingmsh their servants by.
After a most profound obeisance to the party, he explamed, in very
tolerable French, that his master the Effendi, Ben Mustapha Al Halak, at
whose charge (in house rent) we were then feasting, sent us greeting, and
begged that if not considered as contrary to our usage, &c., we should
permit him and his smte to approach the kiosk and observe us at our meal.
Independent of his poUteness m the mode of conveying the request, as he
would prove fuUy as entertaining a sight to us as we coMd possibly be to
Mm, we immediately expressed our great willingness to receive his risit,
coupled vrith a half-Mnt that perhaps he might honour us by joining the
party.
After a half-hour's delay, the door was once more thrown open, and a
venerable old Turk entered: he salaamed tMee times most reverently, and
motioned to us to be seated, decUMng, at the same time, by a gentle gesture
of his hand, our mvitation. He was foUowed by a tram of six persons, aU
splendidly attired, and attesting, by their costume and mamier, the rank and
importance of their cMef. Conceiving that his visit had but one objectto observe our convivial customs—we immediately re-seated ourselves, and
*>Uo<l Anr f^RHses.
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As ons tiJtet anolher the officers of the Effendi's household passed round
the apartjnents, we offered them a goblet of champagne, wMch they
severaUj decUnod, with a poUte but solemn smile—aU except one, a large,
»avag€/-Jooking Turk, with a most ferocious scowl, and the largest black
beard I cVHt beheld. He did not content himself vrith a mute refusal of
our offer, but stopping suddeMy, he raised up his hands above Ms head, and
ffiuttertd some words in Turkish, which one of the party iMormed us was a
very satisfactory recommendation of the whole company to Satan for their
heretic abomination.
Thr, procession moved slowly round the room, and when it reached tho
dcor agam retired, each member of it salaaming three times as he had
done on entering. Scarcely had they gone, when we burst mto a loud fit
of laughter at the savage-lookmg feUow who thought proper to excommunicate us, and were about to discuss Ms more than common appearance of disgust at our proceedings, when again the door opened, and a turbaned head
peeped in, bui so altered were the features, that although seen but the
moment before^ we co\ild hardly beUeve them the same. The dark comj,lexioa—the long and bushy beard were there—^but instead of the sleepy
and solemn character of the Oriental, vrith heavy eye and closed Up, there
was a droU half-devilry m the look, and partly open mouth, that made
a most laughable contrast vrith the head-dress. He looked stealtMly
around him for an mstant, as if to see that aU was right, and then, vrith aa
accent and expression I shall never forget, said, " /'// taste your wine^ geHrtlemen, av ti be ^easing to ye,"
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i^HEN we were once more in the coupe of the diUgence, I directed n.j
entire attention towards my Irish acquamtance, as weU because of Ms apparent ai'jgularity, as to avoid the Uttle German in the opposite corner.
"You have not been long in France, then, sir," said I, as we resumed our
conversation,
" Three weeks, and it seems Uke three years to me—^nothing to e a t nothing to drink—and nobody to speak to. But I'U go back soon—I only
came abroad for a mouth."
"You'U scarcely see much of the Continent in so short a time."
"Deril a much that will grieverae—^Ididn't come to sec if,"
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" Indeed!"
"Nothing of the kind; I oMy came—^to be away from home."
"Oh. I perceive."
"You're qmte out there," said my compaMon, misinterpreting mj
meaning. " I t wasn't anything of that kmd. I don't owe sixpence. I
was laughed out of Ireland—that's aU, though that same is bad enough."
"Laughedout of it!"
"Just so—and Uttle you know of Ireland if that surprises you."
After acknowledging that such an event was perfectly possible, from
what I myself had seen of that country, I obtamed the foUowing very brief
account of my compamon's reasons for foreign travel:
" WeU, sir," began he, " it is about four months smce I brought up to
Dublin from Galway a Uttle chesnut mare, vrith cropped ears and a short
taU, square-jomted, and rather low—just what you'd call a smart hack for
going to cover -with—a Uvely thing on the road vrith a Ught weight. Nobody ever suspected that she was a clean-bred tMng—o-wn sister to Jenny,
that won the Cormthians, and ran second to GUes for the Riddlesworth—
but so she was, and a better bred mare never leaped the pound m BaUinasloe. WeU, I brought her to DubUn, and used to ride her out two or
tMee times a week, making Uttle matches sometimes to trot—and, for a
thorough-bred, she was a cUpper at trotting—to trot a mUe or so on the
grass—another day to gallop the length of the Nme Acres opposite the
Lodge—and then sometimes back her for a ten-pound note, to jump the
biggest furze-bush that coMd be found—aU of which she coMd do with
ease, nobody thinking, aU the whUe, that the cock-faded pony was by
Scroggms, out of a ' LampUghter mare.' As every feUow that was beat today was sure to come back to-morrow, vrith sometMng better, either of his
own or a friend's, I had matches booked for every day m the week—for I
always made my Uttle boy that rode, vrin by half a neck, or a nostril, and so
we kept on day after day pocketmg from ten to thirty pounds, or thereabouts. It was mighty pleasant whUe it lasted, for besides winning the
money, I had my own fun laughing at the spooMes that never coMd book
my bets fast enough. Young iMantry officers and the junior bar—they
were for the most part nughty mce to look at, but very raw about racing.
How long I might have gone on m this way I cannot say; but one morning
I feU in vrith a fat, elderly gentleman, m shorts and gaiters, mounted on a
dun cob pony, that was very fidgety and hot-tempered, and appeared to
give the rider a great deal of uneasiness,
" ' He's a spicy hack you're on, sb-,' said I, ' and has a go m him, FU he
bound."
" ' I rayther think he has,' said the old gentleman, half testily.
"'And can trot a bit, too.'
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" ' Twelve Jlisli mfles m Mty mmutes, with my weight.* Here he looked
down at a paunch like a sugar hogshead.
" 'Maybe he's not bad across a country,' said I, rather to humour the old
feUow, who, I saw, was proud of Ms pony.
" ' I'd Uke to see Ms match, that's aU.' Here he gave a rather contemptuous glance at my hack.
" WeU, one word led to another, and it ended at last m our bookmg a
match, vrith wMch one party was no less pleased than the other. It was
this : each was to ride Ms own horse, starting from the school m the Park,
round the Fifteen Acres, outside the Monument, and back to the start—
just one heat, about a mUe and a half—the ground good, and oMy soft
enough. In consideration, however, of Ms greater weight, I was to give
odds m the start; and as we coMd not weU agree on how much, it was at
length decided that he was to get away first, and I to foUow as fast as I
coMd, Mter drmkmg a pevri;er quart full of Guinness's double stout—droU
odds, you'U say, but it was the old feUow's own thought, and as the match
was a soft one, I let Mm have Ms way.
" The next morning the Phoenix was crowded as if for a re-riew. There
were aU the Dublin notorieties, swarming m barouches, and tUburies, and
outside jaunting-cars—smart clerks in the Post-office, mounted upon Hcking
devils from Dyeer's and Lalouette's stables—attorneys' wives and daughters
from York-street, and a stray doctor or so on a hack that looked as if it had
Dcen lectured on for the six wmter months at the CoUege of Surgeons. My
antagonist was half an hour late, which time I occupied m booking bets on
every side of mc—offermg odds of ten, fifteen, and at last, to tempt the
people, twenty-five to one against the dun. At last, the fat gentleman
came up on a jauntmg-car, foUowed by a groom leading the cob. I -wish
you heard the cheer that greeted him on Ms arrival, for it appeared he was.
a weU-known character m town, and much m favour vrith the mob. 'When
he got off the car, he bundled mto a tent, foUowcd by a few of Ms friends,
where they remamed for about five mmutes, at the end of which he came
out in fuU racmg costume—blue and yeUow-striped jacket, blue cap and
leathers—^lookmg as funny a figure as ever you set eyes upon. I now
thought it time to tMow off my wMte surtout, and show out m pink and
orange, the colours I had been winnmg m for two months past. WhUe
some of the party were sent on to station themselves at different places
round the Fifteen Acres, to mark out the course, my fat friend was assisted
into Ms saddle, and gave a short preliminary gaUop of a hundred yards or
so, that set us aU a-laughmg. The odds were now fifty to one m my favo-or,
and I gave them wherever I coMd find takers. 'With you, sir, if you
please, m pounds, and the gentleman M the red whiskers, too, if he Ukes;
ve" weU, m half sovereigns, if you prefer it.' So I went on, betting on
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every side, tUl the beU rang to mount. As I knew I had plenty of tune lo
spare, I took Uttle notice, and merely giving a look to my ghths, I contmued leisurely booMng my bets. At last the time came, and at the word
'Away!' off went the fat gentleman on the dun, at a spluttering gaUop, that
fiung the mud on every side of us, and once more threw us aU a-laughing,
I waited patiently tUl he got near the upper end of the park, takmg bets
every mmute ; and now that he was away, every one offered to wager. At
.ast, when I had let him get nearly half round, and found no more money
coMd be had, I caUed out to Ms friends for the porter, and, tMowing myself
into the saddle, gathered up the reins m my hand. The crowd feU back on
each side, whUe from the tent I have ah-eady mentioned out came a thin
fellow with one eye, with a pewter quart m his hand : he Mted it up
towards me, and I took it; but what V7a3 my fright to find that the porter
was boding, and the vessel so hot I eoMd barely hold it, I endeavoured to
drink, however : the first mouthfM took all the skm off my Ups and tongue,
the second half choked, and the third nearly threw me into an apoplectic
fit, the mob cheering aU the time Uke devils. Meantime, the old feUow had
reached the furze, and was going along Uke fun, Agam I tried the porter,
and a fit of cougMng came on that lasted five mmutes. The pewter was so
hot that the edge of the quart took away a piece of my mouth at every
effort, I ventured once more, and with the desperation of a madman I
threw dowTi the hot Uqmd to its last drop. My head reeled, my eyes
glared, and my bram was on fire, I thought I beheld fifty fat gentlemen
galloping on every side of me, and aU the sky raining jackets m blue and
yeUow, Half mechanicaUy I took the reins, and put spurs to my horse;
but before I got weU away, a loud cheer from the crowd assaUed me, I
turned, and saw the dun coming m at a fioundermg gaUop, covered with
foam, and so dead blowm that neither himself nor the rider coMd have got
twenty yards farther. The race was, however, won. My odds were lost to
every man on the field, and, worse than aU, I was so laughed at, that I
coMd not venture out in the streets, without hearing aUusions to my misfortune ; for a certain friend of mine, one Tom O'Flaherty
"
" Tom of the 11th Light Dragoons ?"
" The same ; you know Tom, then ? Maybe you have heard Mm mention me—Maurice Malone ?"
" Not Mr, Malone, of Fort Peak ?"
" Bad luck to him, I am as weU kno-wn m connexion with Fort Peak, as
the Duke is with Waterloo. There is not a part of the globe where he has
not told that confounded story."
As my readers may not possibly be aU numbered m Mr. O'Flaherty's
acquaintance, I shaU venture to give the anecdote ^Idch Mr. Maloao
accounted to be so -widelv circiikii»i,
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CHAPTER XLVn.
AS AD-VBirrnB£ m

CANADA.

TOWARDS the close of the last war vrith America, a small detachment of
military occupied the Uttle block-house of Fort Peak, wMch, about eight
mUes from the FaUs of Niagara, formed the last outpost on the frontier.
The Fort, in itself mconsiderable, was oMy of importance as commanding a
part of the river where it was practicable to ford, and where the easy ascent
of the bank offered a safe situation for the enemy to cross over, whenever
they felt disposed to carry the war mto our territory.
There havmg been, however, uo threat of mvasion m tMs quarter, and
the natural strength of the position being considerable, a mere handfM of
men, with two subaltern officers, were aUotted for this duty—such bemg
conceived ample to maintam it tUl the arrival of succour from head-quarters,
then at Little York, on the opposite side of the lake. The officers of this
party were our old acquamtance Tom O'Flaherty, and our newly-made one
Maurice Malone.
Whatever may be the merits of commandmg officers, one virtue they certaiMy can lay smaU claim to, viz., any insight mto character, or at least any
regard for the knowledge. Seldom are two men sent off on detachment
duty to some remote quarter, to associate daUy and hourly for months
together, that they are not, by some happy chance, the very people who
never, as the pMase is, "took to each other" m their Uves. The greyheaded, weather-beaten, disappointed "PeninsMar" is coupled vrith the
essenced and dandified AdoMs of the corps; the man of Uterary tastes and
cMtivated pursuits vrith the empty-headed, iU-iMormed youth, fresh from
Harrow or Westminster. This case offered no exception to the nde; for
though there were few men possessed of more assimUatmg powers than
O'Flaherty, yet certainly his companion did put the facMty to the test, foi
anythmg more unlike him there never existed. Tom, aU good humour and
high spirits—makmg the best of everythmg—never nonplussed—never
taken aback—perfectly at home, whether flirting vrith a Lady Charlotte in
her drawdng-room, or crossing a grouse mountam m the HigMands—sufficiently weU read to talk on any ordinary topic—and alwavs ready-vritted
enough to seem more so. A thorough sportsman, whether shovring forth
in Ms "pink" at Melton, whippmg a trout-stream in Wales, or filling a
country-house with black cock and moor-fowl; an unexceptionable judge Oi
aU the good things m life, from a pretty anMe to aweU-hung tUbury—^from
the odds at hazard to the "Gomet vintage." Such, in brief, was Tom.
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Now his coMrere was none of these ; he had been drafted from the Galway
imUtia to the Une, for some election services rendered by his famUy to the
govermnent candidate; was of a saturmne and discontented habit, always
miserable about some trifie or other, and never at rest tUl he had dro-svned
his sorrows m Jamaica rum, which, since the regiment was abroad, he had
copiously used as a substitute for whisky. To such an extent had this
passion gamed upon Mm, that a corporal's guard was always in attendance
whenever he dmed out, to convey Mm home to the barracks.
The wearisome monotony of a close garrison, with so ungenial a compamon, woMd have damped any man's spirits but O'Flaherty's, He, however,
upon this, as other occasions m Ufe, raUied himself to make the best of
i t ; and, by short excursions withm certain prescribed limits along the river
side, contrived to shoot and fish enough to get through the day, and improve
the meagre fare of Ms mess-table, Malone never appeared before dinner—
his late sittmgs at mght reqMrmg aU the foUo-wing day to recridt him for a
new attack upon the rum bottle.
Now, although his seeing so Uttle of Ms brother officer was anythmg but
unpleasant to O'Flaherty, yet the ennui of such a Me was graduaUy wearing
Mm, and all Ms wits were put m reqMsition to fm-msh occupation for his
time. Never a day passed without his praying ardently for an attack from
the enemy; any alternative, any reverse, had been a blessing compared with
his present life. No such spirit, however, seemed to animate the Yankee
troops; not a soldier was to be seen for mUes around, and every straggler
that passed the Fort concm-red m saying that the Americans were not
within fom- days' march of I he frontier.
Weeks passed over, and the same state of tMngs remaining unchanged,
O'Flaherty graduaUy relaxed some of his strictness as to duty; small
foraging parties of three and four being daily permitted to leave the Fort
for a few hours, to which they usuaUy retm-ned laden with -wUd turkeys and
fish—both being found in great abundance near them.
Such was the Me of the httle garrison for two or three long summer
mouths—each day so resembling its feUow, that no difference coMd be
found.
As to how the war was faring, or what the aspect of affairs might be,
they absolutely knew nothing. Newspapers never reached them; and
whether from having so much occupation at head-quarters, or that the difficulty of sending letters prevented, their friends never wrote a Une; and
thus they jogged on a very vegetable existence, till thought at last was
stagnating m their brams, and O'Flaherty half enried Ms compamon's resource m the spirit flask.
Such was the state of affairs at the Fort, when one evening O'Flaherty
appeared to pace the Uttle rampart that looked towards Lake Ontario, vrith
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an appearance of anxiety and impatience strangely at variance with Ms daUy
pMegmatic look. It seemed that the corporal's party he had despatched
that morning to forage near the "FaUs" had not returned, and already were
four hours later than their time away.
Every imagmable mode of accounting for their absence suggested itself
to his mind. Sometimes he feared that they had been attacked by the
Indian hunters, who were far from favourably disposed towards their poaching neighbours. Then, again, it might be merely that they had missed
their track in the forest; or coMd it be that they had ventured to reach
Goat Island in a canoe, and had been carried down the rapids. Such were
the torturing doubts that passed, as some sMUl squirrel or hoarse Mght owl
pierced the air vrith a cry, and then aU was sUent again. WMle thus the
hours went slowly by, Ms attention was attracted by a bright Ught m the
sky. It appeared as if part of the heavens were reflecting some strong
glare from beneath, for, as he looked, the Ught, at first pale and colourless,
graduaUy deepened into a rich meUow hue, and at length, tMough the
mm-ky blackness of the mght, a strong clear current of fiame rose steadUy
upwards from the earth, and pomted towards (he sky. From the direction,
it must have been either at the FaUs or immediately near them; and now
the horrible conviction flashed upon Ms mmd that the party had been waylaid by the Indians, who were, as is their custom, makmg a war-feast over
their victims.
Not an instant was to be lost. The Uttle garrison beat to arms: and, as
the men feU in, O'Flaherty cast Ms eyes around, whUe he selected a few
brave feUows to accompany him. Scarcely had the men fallen out from the
ranks, when the sentmel at the gate was chaUenged by a weU-known voice,
and m a moment more the corporal of the foraging party was among them.
Fatigue and exhaustion had so overcome him, that for some mmutes he was
speecMess. At length he recovered sufficiently to give the foUowmg brief
sccount:—
The Uttle party having obtamed their supply of vemson above Queenston,
were returnmg to the Fort, when they suddeMy came upon a track of feet,
nnd Uttle experience m forest Ufe soon proved that some new arrivals had
reached the huntmg-grounds, for on examining them closely, they proved
neither to be Indian tracks, nor yet those made by the shoes of the Fort
party. Proceeding with caution to trace them backwards for three or four
mfies, they reached the bank of the Niagara river, above the wlurlpools,
where the crossing is most easUy effected from the American side. Tho
mystery was at once explamed: it was a surprise party of the Yankees, sent
to attack Fort Peak; and now the oMy thmg to be done was to hasten back
immediately to their friends, and prepare for their reception.
With this intent they took theriverpath as the shortcBi, but had not pro-
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ceeded far when then fears were confirmed; for m a Uttle embayment of the
bank they perceived a party of twenty blue coats, who, with then- arms
pUed, were lying around as if waiting for the hour of attack. The sight of
this party added greatly to their alarm, for they now perceived that the
Americans had divided their force—the foot-tracks first seen being evidently
those of another di-rision. As the corporal and Ms few men contmued, from
the low and thick brashwood, to make their reconnoissance of the enemy,
they observed with delight that they were not regMars, but a mUitia force.
With tMs one aMmating thought, they agam, vrith noiseless step, regained
the forest, and proceeded upon their way. Scarcely, however, had they
marched a mUe, when the sound of voices and loud laughter apprised them
that another party was near, wMeh, as weU as they coMd observe m the increasmg gloom, was stUl larger than the former. They were now obhged to
make a considerable eircMt, and advance stUl deeper mto the forest—thenanxiety hourly increasing, lest the enemy shoMd reach the Fort before themselves. In tMs dUemma it was resolved that the party shoMd separate—the
corporal determining to proceed alone by the river bank, whUe the others, by
a detour of some mUes, shoMd endeavour to leam the force of the Yankees,
and, as far as they coMd, their mode of attack. From that instant the
coi-poral knew no more; for, after two hours' weary exertion, he reached the
Fort, wMch, had it been but another mUe distant, Ms strength had not held
out for Mm to attam.
However gladly poor O'Flaherty might have haUed such iMormation under
other ch-cumstances, now it came Uke a thunderbolt upon Mm, Six of his
smaU force were away, perhaps ere tMs made prisoners by the enemy; the
Yankees, as weU as he coMd judge, were a numerous party; and he hnnself
totaUy without a single adviser—for Malone had dined, and was, therefore,
by this time in that pleasing state of mdifference, in which he coMd only recogMse an enemy, in the man that did not send round the decanter.
In the half-indMged hope that his state might permit some faint exercise
of the reasomng facMty, O'Flaherty walked towards the srnaU den they had
designated as the mess-room, in search of his brother officer.
As he entered the apartment, Uttle disposed as he felt to mu-th at such a
moment, the tableau before Mm was too ridicMous not to laugh at. At one
side of thefireplacesat Malone, Ms face florid vrith drinking, and Ms eyebaUs
projecting. Upon Ms head was a smaU Indian skuU-cap, with two peacock's
feathers, and a piece of scarlet cloth which hung down beMnd, In one hand
he held a smoking goblet of rum punch, and in the other a long Indian
CMbook pipe. Opposite to him, but squatted upon the floor, reposed a red
Indian, that Uved m the Fort as a gmde, equaUy drunk, but preserving, even
m Ms Uquor, an impassive, grave aspect, strangely contrasting-with the high
eicitement ^f Malone's face. The red man wore Malone's uniform coat,
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which he had put on back foremost—^Ms head-dress having, in all probi.biUty,
been exchanged for it, as an amicable courtesy between the parties. There
they sat, lookmg fixedly at each other; neither spoke, nor even snMed—the
rum bottle, wMch at brief intervals passed from one to the other, maintained
a friendly mtercourse that each was content vrith.
To the hearty fit of laughing of O'Flaherty, Malone repUed by a look of
drunken defiance, and then nodded to Ms yA friend, who returned the
courtesy. As poor Tom left the room, he saw that nothing was to be hoped
for m tMs quarter, and determmed to beat the garrison to arms vrithout any
further delay. Scarcely had he closed the door behmd him, when a sudden
thoughtfiashedtMough Ms bram. He hesitated, walked forward a few paces,
stopped again, and caUing out to the corporal, said—
" You are certam they were miUtia ?"
"Yes, sir; qMte sure."
"Then, by Jove, X have it," cried O'Flaherty. "If they shoMd turn out
to be the Buffalo Feucibles, we may get through this scrape better than I
hoped for."
" I beUeve you are right, sir; for I heard one of the men, as I passed,
ol-«erre, ' "What wUl they say in Buffalo when it's over ?'"
" Send Mathers here, corporal; and do you order four rank andfile,with
side-arms, to be m readmess immediately."
"Mathers, you have heard the news," said OTlaherty, as the sergeant
entered. " Can the Fort hold out against such a force as Jackson reports ?
Yon doubt; weU, so do I ; so let's see what's to be done. Can you remember, was it not the Buffalo mUitiathat were so tremendously thrashed by the
Deiawares last autumn ?"
" Yes, SU-, they chased them for two days and mghts, and had they not
reached the town of Buffalo, the Deiawares woMd not have left a scalp in
the regiment."
" Can you recollect the cMef's name—-it was Carran—something, eh ?"
" Caudau-daewagae."
" Exactly. Sphere is he supposed to be now ?"
" Up m Detroit, su-, they say, but no one knows. Those feUows are here
to-day, and there to-morrow."
" Well then, sergeant, here's my plan." Saying these words, O'Flaherty
proceeded to walk towards Ms quarters, accompamed by the sergeant, with
whom he conversed for some time eagerly; occasionaUy replying, as it appeared, to objections, and offering explanations as the other seemed to require
them. The coUoqiiy lasted half an hour; and although the veteran sergeant
seemed difficMt of conviction, it ended by his saying, as he left the room,
" Well, sir, as you say, it can oMy come to hard knocks at worst. Here
goe>, rU send off the scout party to make the fires and choose the men fot
tne out-pickets, fo^ no time is to he lost."
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In about an hour's tune from fne scene I have mentioned, a number of
mMtia officers, of different grades, were seated round a bivouac fire, upon
the bank of the Niagara river. The conversation seemed of an angry nature,
for the voices of the speakers were loud and irascible, and their gestme^
e-ridcnced a state of Mgh excitement.
" I see," said one, who seemed the superior of the party—" I see weK
where this wUl end. We shaU have another Queenston affair, as we had last
faU with the Deiawares,"
" I oMy say," repUed another, " that if you -wish our men to stand fire
to-morrow mommg, the less you remind them of the Deiawares the better.
"WTiat is that noise ? Is not that a drum beating ?"
The party at these words sprang to their legs, and stood m an attitude ol
Ustenmg for some seconds.
" Who goes there ?" sang out a sentmel from Ms post; and then, after a
moment's delay, added: " Pass fiag of truce to Major Browm's quarters,"
Scarcely were the words spoken, when tMee officers m scarlet, preceded
by a drummer vrith a wMte flag, stood before the American party,
" To whom may I address myself?" said one of the British—who, I may
iMorm my reader, en passant, was no other than O'Flaherty—" to whom
may I address myself as the officer m command ?"
" I am Major Brown," said a short, plethoric Uttle man, m a blue uniform
and round hat. " And who are you ?"
" Major O'Flaherty, of Ms Majesty's Fifth Foot," said Tom, with a veiy
sonorous emphasis on each word, "the bearer of a flag of trace and an
amicable proposition from Major-General Allen, commanding the garrison of
Fort Peak."
The Americans, who were evidently taken by surprise at their intentions
of attack being known, were sUent, whUe he continued :
" Gentlemen, it may appear somewhat strange that a garrison, possessing
the natural strength of a powerfM position, suppUed wdth abundant ammuMtion and every muniment of war, shoMd despatch a fiag of truce on the
eve of an attack, m preference to waiting for the moment when a sharp and
weU-prepared reception might best attest its vigUance and diseiphne. But
the reasons for this step are soon explamed. In the Mst place, you intend
a surprise. We liave been long aware of your projected attack. Our spied
liave tracked you from your crossing the river above the whirlpool to your
present position. Every man of your party is numbered by us; and, what
is stM more, numbered by our aUies; yes, gentlemen, I must repeat it,
' aUies,' though, as a Briton, I blush at the word. Shame and disgrace lor
ever be that man's portion who first associated the honourable usages of
war vrith the atrocious and bloody cruelties of the savage. Yet so it is
tiie Deiawares of the hUis"—here the \«nkees exchanged very peeuliw
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looks—" have this morMng arrived at Fort Peak, with orders to ravage the
whole of your frontier, from Fort George to Lake Erie, They brought us
the mformation of your approach, and their cMef is, wMlc I speak, making
an iMamous proposition, by which a price is to be paid for every scalp he
produces in the mormng. Now, as the General cannot refuse to co-operata
with the savages without compromismg himself with the commander-m-chief,
neither can he accept of such assistance vrithout some pangs of conscience,
he has taken the oMy course open to him; he has despatched myself and
my brotiier officers here"—O'Flaherty glanced at two privates dressed up in
his regimentals—" to oft'er you tei-ms
"
O'Flaherty paused when he arrived thus far, expecting that the opposite
party woMd make some reply; but they continued sUent; when suddeMy,
from the dense fores'!.-, there rang forth a wUd and savage yeU, that rose and
feU several times, like the pibroch of the HigMander, and ended at last m a
loud whoop, that was echoed and re-echoed agam and again for several
seconds after.
" Hark!" said O'Flaherty, with an accent of horror. " Hark! the warcry of the Deiawares! The savages are eager for their prey. May it yet
be time enough to rescue you from such a fate! Time presses—our terms
are oiese—as they do not admit of discussion, and must be at once accepted
or rejected, to your own ear alone can I impart them."
Saying which, he took Major Brown aside, and, walking apart from tn%
others, led him, by slow steps, into the forest. WMle O'Flaherty continued
to dUate upon the atrocities of Indian war, and the revengefM character of
the savages, he contrived to be always advancing towards the river sid*, tUl
at length the glare of a fire was perceptible tMough the gloom. Major
Brown stopped suddeMy, and pointed m the direction of the flame.
" It is the Indian picket," said O'Flaherty, calmly; " and as the facts
I have been detailing may be more palpable to your mmd, you shaU see
them with your own eyes. Yes, I repeat it, you shall, tMough the cover
of tMs brushwood, see Caudan-dacwagae himself—^for he is with them in
person."
As O'Flaherty said tMs, he led Major Brown, now speecMess with terror,
behmd a massive cork-tree, from wliich spot they coMd look down upon the
river side, where in a small creek sat five or six persons m blankets, and
scarlet head-dresses; their faces streaked with patches of yeUow and red
pamt, to which the glare of the fire lent fresh horror. In the midst sat
one whose violent gestures and savage cries gave Mm the very appearance
of a demon, as he resisted vrith «U his might the efforts of the others to re^
•train him, shouting Uke a maMac aU the while, and straggUng to rise.
It is the chief," said O'Flaherty; " he wiU wait no longer. We hav*
T
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bribed the others to keep Mm quiet, if possible, a Uttla time; but I see
they cannot succeed."
A loud yell of triumph from below mterrupted Tom's speech. The infiu-iated savage—who was no other than Mr. Malone—havmg obtamed the
ram bottle, for which he was fightmg vrith aU Ms might; his temper not
being improved in the struggle by occasional admonitions from the red end
of a cigar, appUed to his naked skm by the other Indians, who Were his
own soldiers acting under O'Flaherty's orders.
"Now," said Tom, "that you have convmced yourself, and can satisfy
your brother officers, wM you take your chance ? or wUl you accept the
honom-able terms of the General—pUe your arms, and retreat beyond the
river before daybreak ? Your muskets and ammunition wiU offer a bribe
to the cupidity of the savage, and delay his pursuit tiU you can reach some
place of safety."
Major Brown heard the proposal in sUence, and at last determmed upon
consulting his brother officers.
" I have outstayed my time," said O'Flaherty; '' but stop; the Uves of so
many are at stake, I consent." Saymg which, they walked on without
speaking, tiU they arrived where the others were standing around tne
watch-fire.
As Brown retired to cOnsMt with the officers, Tom heard with pleasure
how much his two compaMons had worked upon the Yankees' fears during
his absence, by details cf the vindictive feehngs of the Deiawares, and thehr
vows to annUiUate the Buffalo mUitia.
Before five minutes they had decided. Upon a solemn pledge from
O'fiahcrfy that the terms of the compact were to be observed as he stated
tliem, they rj^rCcd to match with their arms to the ford, where, baring pUed
them, they were to cross over, and make the best of their way home.
By sunrise the next morning .aU that remained of the threatened attack
on Fort Peak, were the smoMdering ashes of some wood Mes—eighty
a-uskcts piled in the fort—and the yeUow ochre and red stripes that stiU
adorned the coimtenance of the late Indian chief—but now snoring I;ieutenant —iJiarijc Mlnae.
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CHAPTER XLVm.
THB C O U R I E R ' S

PASSPORT.

A SECOKD night succeeded to the long dreary day of the diUgence, and the
only one agreeable reflection arose m the feeling that every mile traveUeu
was diminishing the chance of pursMt, and removing me siUl further tvom
that scene of trouble and annoyance that was soon to furms'n gossip for
Paris—under the title of the "Affaire O'Leary"
Ifow he was ever to extricate himself from the numerous and embarrassing
difficMties gave me, I coMess, less uneasmess than the uncertainty of my
ov.-n fortunes. Luck seemed ever to befriend him—me it had always
accompanied far enough tMough life to make its subsequent desertion more
painful. How far I should blame myself for this, I stopped not to consider, but brooded over the fact hi a melancholy and discontented mood.
The one thought uppermost m my mmd was. How will Lady Jane receive
me—am I forgotten—or am I o-My remembered as the subject of that
unlucky mistake, when, under the guise of an elder son, I was f^ted and
made much of ? What pretensions I had, without fortime, rank, infiuenee,
or even expectations of any kind, to seek the hand of the most beautifM girl
of the day, with the largest fortune as her dowry, I dare not ask myself—
the reply would have dashed all my hopes, a-nd my pursMt woMd have at
once been abandoned. " Tell the people you are an exceUent preacher,"
was the advice of an old and learned divine to a younger and less experienced
one—" teU them so every morning, and every noon, and every evening, and
at last they wiU begin to beUeve it." " So," thought I, " I shaU impress
upon the Callonbys that I am a most unexceptionable " parti." Upon every
occasion they shaU hear it, as they open their newspapers at breakfast, as
they sip their soup at luncheon, as they adjust their napkm at dinner, as
they chr,t over then: wme at Mght. My mfiuence m the house shaU be unbounded, my pleasures consMted, my disUkes remembered. The people in
favour vrith me shaU dme there tMee times a week—those less fortunate
shaU be put into schedMe B. My opiMons on aU subjects shaU be a law,
whether I pronounce upon poUtics, or discuss a dinner: and all this I shaU aecompUsh by a successfM flattery of my lady, a Uttle buUymg of my lord, a
devoted attention to the youngest sister, a special cMtivation of Kilkee, and
a very prononce neglect of Lady Jane." These were my half-waking
thoughts, as the heavy diUgence rumbled over the pave iuto .^ancy; and I
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was aroused by the door being suddenly jerked c^en, and a bronzed face,
with a black beaid and moustache, being thrust in aaongst us,
" Your passports. Messieurs r" as a lantern was held up in succession
across our faces, and we handed forth our crumpled and worn papers to the
official.
The night was stormy and dark—gusts of wind sweeping along, bearuig
with them the tail of some thunder cloud—mingling their sounds with a
falling tile from the roofs, or a broken chimney-pot. The officer in vain
endeavoured to hold open the passports while he inscribed his name; and
just as the last scraw^ was completed, the lantern went out. Muttering a
heavy curse upon the weather, he thrust them in upon us e?i masse, and,
banging the door to, called out to the conducteur, " en route."
Again we rumbled on, and, ere we cleared the last lamps of the town, the
whole party were once more sunk in sleep, save myself Hour after hour
roUed by, the rain pattering upon the roof, and the heavy plash of the horses'
feet contributing their mourMM somid s to the melancholy that was stcahng
over me. At length we drew up at the door of a Uttle mn, and, by the
noise and bustle without, I perceived there was a change of horses.
Anxious to stretch my legs, and reUeve, if even for a moment, the wearisome
monotony of the mght, I got out, and strode into the httle parloiu- of the
mn. There was a cheerfM fire m an open stove, beside which stood a portly
figm-e m a sheepskm bunta and a cloth travelUng cap, with a gold band;
his legs were cased m high Russia leather boots, aU evident signs of the
profession of the wearer, had even his haste at supper not bespoke the fact
that he was a government courier.
" You had better make haste with the horses, Antoine, if you don't wish
ihe postmaster to hear of it," said he, as I entered, his mouth filled with pie
crust and vin de Beamie, as he spoke.
A lumbering peasant, with a blouse, sabots, and a striped nightcap,
replied in some unknown patois; when the courier again said,—
"Well, then, take the diligence horses; I must get on, at aU events;
they are not so hurried, I'll be bound; besides, it wdl save the gendarmes
some miles of y. ride if they overtake them here,"
" Have we another vise of our passports here, then ?" said I, addressing
the courier, "for we have already been examined at Nancy,"
" N o t exactly a vise," said the courier, eyeing mc most suspiciously as he
spoke, and then continuing to eat w-ith his former voracity,
" Then what, may I ask, have we to do w-itli tho gendarmes ?"
" It is a seai-ch," said the courier, gruffly, and with the air of one who
desired no further questioning,
I immediately ordered a bottle of Burgundy, aud filling the large gobie?
before him, said, with much respect,—
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" A votre bon voyage, Monsieur le Courier."
To this he at once repUed, by takmg off his cap and bowing politely as ho
drank off the wme.
" Have we any runaway felon or stray gaUey slave among us," said I,
laughingly, " that they are going to search us ?"
"No, monsieur," said the courier; "but there has been a government
order to arrest a person on this road connected with the dreadful Pohsh
plot that has just eclated at Paris. I passed a vidette of cavalry at Nancy,
and they wiU be up here m half an hour."
" A Polish plot! Why, I left Paris oMy two days ago, and never heard
of it."
" C'est bien possible, Monsieur ? Perhaps, after aU, it may only be an
affair of the police; but they have certainly arrested one prisoner at
Meurice, charged with this, as weU as the attempt to rob Frascati, and
murder the croupier."
" Alas," said I, vrith a half-suppressed groan, " it is too true; that
infernal feUow, O'Leary, has rmned me, and I shaU be brought back to
Paris, and only taken from prison to meet the open shame and disgrace cf
a pubUc trial."
What was to be done ?—every moment was precious. I walked to tJie
door to conceal my agitation. All was dark and gloomy. The thought of
iscape was my only one; but how to accomplish it ? Every stir without
suggested to my anxious mind the approaching tread of horses—every rattle
of the harness seemed like the clink of accoutrements,
WhUe I yet hesitated, I felt that my fate was in the balance. Conceaiment where I was, was impossible; there were no means of obtainmg horses
to proceed. My last only hope then rested in the courier; he, perhaps,
might be bribed to assist me at this juncture. StUl his impression as to the
enormity of the crime imputed, might deter him; and there was no time for
jxplanation, if even he would Usten to it. I returned to the room; he had
finished his meal, and was now engaged m all the preparations for encountering a wet and dreary night. I hesitated; my fears that if he shoMd
refuse my offers, all chance of my escape was gone, deterred me for a
moinent. At length, as he wound a large woollen shawl around his throatr
and seemed to have completed his costume, I summoned nerve for the
effort, and with as much boldness in my manner as I could muster, said,
" Monsieur le Courier, one word with you," I here closed the door, and
continued: " My fortunes, my whole prospects in life, depend upon my
reacMng Strasbourg by to-morrow night. You alone can be the means of
my doing so. Is there any price you can mention for which you wM render
me this service ?—if so, name it,"
"So, then. Monsieur," said the courier, slowly, "so, then, you are
the
."
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"You have guessed it," said I, interraptiug. "Do you accept my proposal."
" It is impossible," said he, " utterly impossible, for even should I be
Msposed to run the risk on my own account, it woMd avaU you nothing;
the first town we entered your passport woMd be demanded, and not
being vis^d by the minister to travel ' en courier,' you woMd at once be
detained and arrested."
" Then am I lost," said I, throvring myself upon a chair; at the same
instant my passport, which I carried m my breast-pocket. feU out at the
feet of the courier. He lifted it and opened it leisurely. So engrossed was
I by my misfortunes, that for some minutes I did not perceive that, as he
contmued to read the passport, he smiled from time to time, rUl at length a
hearty fit of laughing awoke me from my abstraction. My first impMse was
to seize him by the throat; controlling my temper, however, with an effort,
I said,
" And pray, Monsieur, may I ask in what manner the position I stand in
at this moment affords you so much amusement ? Is there anything so particMarly droll—anything so excessively ludicrous m my situation—or what
particMar gift do you possess that shaU prevent me tMowmg you out of the
window ?"
" Mais, Monsieur," said he, half stified vrith laughter, " do you know tne
blunder I fell into ? it is ready too good. CoMd you only guess whom I
took you for, you woMd laugh too."
Here he became so overcome vrith merriment, that he was obhged to sit
do-wn, which he did opposite to ine, and actuaUy shook with laughter.
" When this comedy is over," thought I, " we may begin to understand
each other." Seeing no prospect of t'ms, I became at length impatient, and
jumping on my legs, said,
" Enough, sir, quite enough of tMs foolery. BeUeve me, you have every
reason to be thankful that my present embarrassment shoMd so far engross
me, that I cannot afford time to give you a thrashing."
"Pardon, mille pardons," said he, humbly; "but you vrill, I am sure,
forgive me when I tell you that I was stupid enough to mistake you for the
fugitive EngUshman, whom the gendarmes are in pursMt of. Hov?
good, eh ?"
" Oh! devilish good^but what do you mean ?"
"Why, the feUow that caused the attack at Frascati, and aU that,
and
"
" Yes—weU, eh ? Did you thmk I was he ?"
" To be sure I did, tiU I saw your passport."
" TM you saw my passport!—Why, what on earth can he mean?" thought
1'—" No, but," said I, half jestingly, " how coMd you make such a blunder ?"
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" Why, your coMused manner—your impatience to get on—your hun-ied
queitions, aU convmced me. In fact, I'd have wagered anything you were
the EngUshman."
" And what, m Heaven's name, does he think me now ?" thought I, as I
endeavoured to join the laugh so ludicrous a mistake occasioned,
"But we aie delaymg sadly," said the courier. " Are you ready ?"
" Ready ?—ready for what ?"
"To go on with me, of course. Don't you vrish to get eaily to Stras
bourg ?"
"To be sure 1 do."
" WeU, then, come along. But, pmy don't mmd your luggage, for my
caleche is loaded. Your instruments can come m the dMgence."
"My mstruments m the dUigence 1 He's mad—that's flat."
"How they will laugh at Strasbourg at my mistake."
" That they wUl," thought T. " The oMy doubt is, wUl you jom m thg
merrmient ?"
So saymg, I foUowed the comer to the door, jumped mto Ms cal^Gbe, and
in another moment was hurrying over the pave at a pace that defied pursMt,
and promised soon to make up for all our late delay. Scarcely was the furUned apron of the caleche buttoned around me, and the German bUnds let
dowm, when I set to work to thmk over the cu-cumstance that had just befaUen me. As I had never exammed my passport from the moment
Trevamon handed it to me at Paris, I knew notMng of its contents; therefore, as to what impression it might convey of me, I was totaUy ignorant.
To ask the courier for it now might excite suspicion; so that I was totaUy
at sea how to account for his sudden change m my favour, or m what
precise capacity I was traveUing beside him. Once, and once oMy, the
thought of treachery occmi-ed to me. " Is he about to hand me over to the
gendarmes ? and are we now oMy retracmg our steps towards Nancy ? If
so. Monsieur le Courier, whatever be my fate, yours is certainly an unenviable one." My reflections on tMs head were soon broken m upon for my
compamon agam returned to the subject of Ms "smgMar error," and
assured me that he was as near as possible leaving me beMnd, under the
mistaken impression of my being "myself;" and iMormed me that all Strasbourg woMd be deUghted to see me, wMch latter piece of news was only the
more flattermg, that I knew no one thsre. nor had ever been in that city in
my Me; and Mter about an hour's mystification as to my tastes, habits, and
pursmts, he feU fast asleep, leaving me to solve the difficMt problem as
to whether I was not somebody else, or, the oMy alternative—whether
travellmg en courier might not be prescribed by physicians as a Riodg of
trjjatmg insane patients.
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JHAPTER XLIX.
A MIGHT IN SfRASBOURG.
WITH the dawn of day my miseries recommenced; for after lettmg Jowa
the sash, and ventmg some very fervent imprecations upon the postMon for
not goLig faster than his horses were able, the courier once more recmred to
his last night's blmider, and proceeded very leism-ely to catecMse me as to
my probable stay at Strasbourg, whither I shoMd go from thence, and so on.
As I was stM m doubt what or w-hom he took me for, I answered -with the
greatest circumspection—watching, the w-hUe, for any chie that might lead
me to a discovery of myself. Thus occasionally evading aU pushing and
home queries, and sometimes, when hard pressed, feigmng drowsiness, I
passed the long and anxious day—the fear of being overtaken ever iningling
with the thoughts that some uMucky admission of mhie might discover my
real character to the cornier, who, at any post station, might hand me over to
the authorities, " Coidd I oidy guess at the part I am performmg," thought
I, " and I might manage to keep up the illusion ;" but my attention was so
eutnely engrossed by fencing off aU his tMeats, that I coMd find out nothmg. At last, as mght drew near, the thought that we were approachuig
Strasbom-g ralb'ed my sphits, suggesting an escape from aU pm-sMt, as weU
as the welcome i rospeet of getting rid of my present torturer, who, whenever I av.oke from a doze, reverted to our singMar meetmg with a pertmacity
that absolutely seemed Uke malice.

" As I am aware that this is your first visit to Strasbom-g," said the
courier, " perhaps I can be of service to you m recommending an hotel. Put
up, I advise you, at the ' Bear'—a capital hotel, and not ten minutes' distance from the theatre."
I thanked him for the counsel; and, rejoicmg m the fact that my prototype,
whoever he might be, was miknowu m the city, began to feel some httle
hope of getting tMough this scrape, as I had done so many others,
" They have been keeping the ' Huguenots' for your arrival, and aU Strasbom-g is unpatient for your commg,"
"Indeed!" said I, mumbUng sometMng meant to be modest. ""Who fhe
devU am I, then, to cause aU tMs fracas? Heaven grant, not the new
prefect,' or the commander of the forces."
" I am told the ' Zauberflotte' is your favourite opera ?"
" I can't say that I ever heard it—that is, I mean that I coMd say—-^eU
got up."
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Here I fioundered on, having so far forgot myself as to endanger everything.
" How very uMortimate I WeU I hope you wiU not long have as much
to say. MeanwhUe, here we are—tMs is the ' Bear.'"
We rattled mto the ample porte cocKere of a vast hotel, the postMon
cracking his enormous whip, and beUs rmging on every side, as if the Crown
Prince of Russia had been the arrival, and not a poor sub. in the 4—^th.
The courier jumped out, and rurming up to the landlord, wMspered a
few words in his ear, to which the other answered by a deep "Ah,
vrairaent!" and then saluted me with an obseqMousness that made my
flesh quake.
" I shall make ' mes hommages' in the morning," said the courier, as he
drove off at full speed to deUver Ms despatches, and left me to my own
devices to perform a character, without even being able to guess what it
might be. My passport, too, the oMy thmg that could throw any Ught
upon the affair, he had taken along with him, promising to have it vised,
aud save me any trouble.
Of aU my difficulties and puzzling situations in Ufe, this was certamly
the worst; for however often my lot had been to personate another, yet
hitherto I had had the good fortune to be aware of what and whom I was
performing. Now I might be anybody, from Marshal Soult to Monsieur
Scribe; one thing oMy was certain, I must be a "Celebrity." The confounded pains and trouble they were taking to receive me, attested that
fact, and left me to tne pleasing reflection that my detection, shoMd it take
place, would be sure of attractmg a very general publicity. Havmg ordered
my supper from the landlord, with a certain air of reserve, sufficient to
prevent even an Alsace host from obtruding any questions upon me, I took
my opportunity to stroU from the inn down to the river side. There lay
the broad, rapid Rhine, separating me, by how narrow a Umit, from that
land, where, if I once arrived, my safety was certam. Never did that
great boundary of nations strike me so forcibly as now when my own petty
mterests and fortunes were at stake. Night was fast settling upon the
iow, flat banks of the stream, and nothmg stUred, save the ceaseless ripple
of the river. One fishing barque alone was on the water. I haUed the
solitary tenant of it, and after some little parley, induced him to ferry me
over. This, however, could only be done when the night was farther
advanced—it being against the law to cross the river except at certain
hours, and between t-sro established points, where officers of the revenue
were stationed. The fisherman was easily bribed, however, to evade the
regulation, and only bargained that I should meet him on the bank before
daybreak. Having settled this point to my satisfaction, I returned to my
hotel in better spirits; and with a Strasbourg pate, and a flask of Nieren
steiner, drank to my speedy dehverance.
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How to consume the long, dreary hours between this time and that of
my departure, I knew not; for though greatly fatigued, I felt that sleep
was impossible; the usual resource of a gossip with the host was equally
out of the question; and all that remained was the theatre, which I happily
remembered was not far from the hotel.
It was an opera night, and the house was crowded to excess; but with
some httle management, I obtamed a place in a box near the stage. The
piece was " Les Francs Ma9ons," which was certainly admirably supported,
and drew down from the audience—no mean one as judges of music—the
.oudest thunders of applause. As for me, the house was as great a curiosity
as the opera. The novel spectacle of some hundi-ed people relishing and
appreciating the highc^v order of musical genius, was something totally
new and surprising to me. The curtain at length fell upon the fifth act—
and now the deafening roar of acclamation was tremendous; and amid a
perfect shout of enthusiasm, the manager announced the opera for the
ensuing evening. Scarcely had this subsided, when a buzz ran through the
house; at first subdued, but gradually getting louder—extending from
the boxes to the balcon—from the balcon to the parterre—and finally
even to the galleries. Groups of people stood upon the benches, and
looked fixedly in one part of the house; then changed and regarded as
eagerly the other.
What can this mean ? thought I. Is the theatre on fire ? Something
surely has gone wrong!
In this conviction, with the contagious spirit of curiosity, I mounted
upon a seat, and looked about me on every side ; but unable stiU to catch
the object which seemed to attract the rest, as I was about to resume my
place, my eyes fell upon a well-known face, which in au instant I remembered was that of my late fellow-traveller, the courier. Anxious to avoid
his recognition, I attempted to get down at once; but before I could
accomplish it, the wretch had perceived and recognised me; and I
saw him, even with a gesture of delight, point me out to some friends
beside him,
" Confound the fellow," muttered I ; " I must leave this at once, or I
shall be involved in some trouble,"
Scarcely was my resolve taken, when a new burst of voices arose from
the pit—the words " L'Auteur!" " L'Auteur!" mingUng with loud cries for
" Meyerbeer!" " Meyerbeer!" to appear. " So," thought I, " it seems the
great composer is here. Oh, by Jove ! I must have a peep at him before I
go." So, leaning over the front raU of the box, I looked anxiously about to
catch one hasty glimpse of one of the great men of his day and country.
What was my surprise, however, to perceive that about two thousand eyes
were firmly riveted upon the box I was seated in; while about half the
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number of tongues caUedout unceasingly, "Mr. Meyerbeer!—vive Meyerbeer!—vive FAuteur des Francs Ma9ons !—vive les Francs Magons!" &c.
Before I coMd tura to look for the hero of the scene, my legs were taken
from under me, aud I felt myself lifted by several strong men and held out
in front of the box, whUe the whole audience, rising en masse, saluted me—
yes me, Harry Lorrequer—vrith a cheer that shook the building. Fearful
of precipitating myself into the pit beneath, if I made the least effort, and
half wild with terror and amazement, I stared about like a maniac, whUe a
beautifM young woman tripped along the edge of the box, supported by
her companion's hand, and placed lightly upon my brow a chaplet of roses
and laurel. Here the applause was Uke an earthquake.
" May the devil fiy away with half of you," was my gratefM response to
as full a cheer of applause as ever the walls of the house re-echoed to.
" On the stage—on the stage !" shouted that portion of the audience
•who, occupying the same side of the house as myself, preferred having a
better view of me; and to the stage I was accordingly hurried, down a
narrow stair, tlrrough a side scene, and over half the corps de ballet wdio
were waiting for their entree. Kicking, plungmg, buffetmg like a madman,
they carried me to the "fiats," when the manager led me forward to the
foot-hghts, my wreath of fiowers contrasting rather ruefully with my bruised
cheeks and torn habilim.ents. Human beings, God be praised! are only
capable of certain efforts—so that one-half the audience were coughing
their sides out, while the other were hoarse as buU-frogs from their
enthusiasm m less than five minutes.
" You'U have what my friend Rooney caUs a chronic bronchitis for this
these three weeks," said I, " that's one comfort," as I bowed my way back
to the " practicable" door, tMough which I made my exit, vrith the thousand
faces of the parterre shouting my name, or, as fancy dictated, that of one of
T.iy operas. I retreated behind the scenes to encounter very nearly as much,
and at closer quarters, too, as that lately sustamed before the audience.
After an embrace of two minutes' duration from the manager, I ran the
gauntlet from the prima donna to the last triangle of the orchestra, who cut
away a back button of my coat as a " souveMr." During aU tMs, I must
coM'css, very little acting was needed on my part. They were so perfe':tly
contented with their self-deception, that if I had made an affidavit before
the mayor—if there be such a functionary in such an insane to^vn—they
woMd not have believed me. Wearied and exhausted at length by all I had
gone through, I sat down upon a bench, and, affecting to be overcome by
my feelings, concealed my face in my handkerchief This was the first
moment of relief I experienced since my arrival; but it was not to Last long,
for the manager, putting down Ms head close to my ear, whispered,
"Monsieur Meyerbeer, I have a surprise for you, srcb '^i J^^U i'v'V' not
b?id for some time, I venture to say "
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pushed myself, I regMarly carried the war mto the enemy's carnp, by allu*
sions to mcidents, wMch I need not observe had never occurred. After a
thousand stories of our early loves, mmgled with an occasional sigh ove;
thehr fieetmg character—now indMgmg a soft retrospect of the once happy
past, now moraUsmg on the -lutm-e—AmeUe and I chatted away the hours
IM the conclusion of the tragedy.
By iMs tune, the hour was approachmg for my departure; so, after a
very tender leave-taMng vrith my new friend and my old love, I left the
theatre, and walked slowly along to the river.
" So much for early associations," thought I ; " and how much better
pleased are we ever to pamt the past according to our owm fancy, than to
remember it as it ready was. Hence aU the msufferable cant about happy
hifancy, and 'the glorious schoolboy days,' wMch have generaUy no more
foundation m fact than have the ' Chateaux en Espagne' wc brdld up for the
futm-e. I wager that the real Amant d'EMance, when he arrives, is not
half so great a friend with the fair AmeUe as his unw'orthy shadow. At ths
sdme time, I had just as soon that Lady Jane shoidd have no 'early loves
to look back upon, except such as I have perfomied a character m,"
The plash of oars near me broke my reflections, and the next moment
foimd me skimmmg the rapid Rhine, as I thought for the last time, "What
wM they say m Strasbourg to-morrow- ? How wiA they account for the
mysterious disappearance of Monsiem- Meyerbeer ? Poor AmeUe Grandet!"
for so completely had the late incidents engrossed my attention, that I bad
for the moment lost sight of the most smgMar event of aU—^how I came
to be mistaken for the Ulo-strious composer.

CHAPTER L.
A SUKPKISE.

IT was late upon the foUowdug day ere I awoke from the long deep sleep
that closed my labom-s in Strasbourg. In the coMusion of my waking
thoughts, I imagined myself stM before a crowded and enthusiastic audience
—the glare of the foot-hghts—the crash of the orchestra—the shouts of
" L'Auteur I" " L'Autevr.'" were aU before me, and so completely possessed
me, that, as the waiter entered with hot water, I coMd not resist the impulse to puU off my nightcap with one hand, and press the other to my
heart m the usual theatrical style of acknowledgments for a most flattering
reception. The startled look of the poor feUow as he neared the door to
escape, roused me from my haUucmation, and awakened me to the conrio.
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tion that the suspicion of lunacy might be a stUl heavier infliction than the
personation of Monsieur Meyerbeer.
With thoughts of tMs natm-e, I assumed my steadiest demeanour—
ordered my breakfast m the most orthodox fasMon—eat it Uke a man m Ms
senses; and when I tMew myself back m the wicker convemency they
caUed a calfeche, and bid adieu to KeM, the whole fraternity of the inn
woMd have given me a certificate of samty before any com-t m Em-ope.
" Now for Munich," said I, as we rattled along down the steep street of
the Uttle town. "Now for Munich, with aU the speed that first of postmasters and slowest of men, the Prmce of Tour and Taxis, wUl afford us,"
The future engrossed aU my thoughts; and puzzUng as my late adventures had been to account for, I never for a moment reverted to the past.
" Is she to be mine ?" was the ever-rismg question M my mind. The thousand difficMties that had crossed my path might long smce have terminated
a pursMt where there was so Uttle of promise, did I not cherish the idea m
my heart, that I was fated to succeed. Sheridan answered the ribald sneers
of Ms first auditory, by saying, "Laugh on; but I have it in me, and
by
it shaU come out." So I wMspered to myseK:—" Go on, Hariy.
Luck has been hitherto against you, it is true; but you have yet one tMow
of the dice, and something seems to say, a fortunate one m store; and,
if so
" But I cannot trast myself vrith such anticipations. I am well
aware how Uttle the world sympathises with the man whose fortunes are the
sport of Ms temperament—that AprU-day frame of mind is ever the
jest and scoff of those hardier and sterner natures, who, if never overjoyed
by success, are never much depressed by failure. That I have been cast m
the former moMd, these CoMessions have, alas! plainly proved; but that I
regret it, I fear also, for my character for sound judgment, I must answer
"No."
" Better far to be
In utter darkness lying.
Than be blest with light, and ses
That light for ever flying,"
is, doubtless, very pretty poetry, but very poor philosophy. For myself—
and some gUmpses of sunshme tMs fan world has afforded me, fieeting and
passmg enough, in aU conscience—and yet I am not so ungratefM as to repine at my happmess, because it was not permanent, whUe I am thankfM
for those brigM hours of " Love's young dream," wMch, if nothmg more,
are at least deUghtfM souvenirs. They form the golden thread in the
tangled web of our existence, ever appearmg amid the darker surface
around, and throwing a fair halo of briUiancy on what, vrithout it, were
cold, bleak, and barren. No, no—
"The light that Uea
Is woman's eyes,"
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were it twice as fleeting—as it is ten times more brUUant—than the forked
UghtMng, irradiates the dark gloom within us for many a long day after it
has ceased to sMne upon us. As m boyhood it is the humanising influence
that tempers the fierce and unruly passions of our nature, so in manhood it
forms the goal to wMch all our better and Mgher aspirations tend, telling us
there is sometMng more worthy than gold, and a more lofty pimiade of ambition than the praise and envy of our feUow-men; and we may rest assured,
that when this feeling dies withm us, aU the ideal of hfe dies with it,
and nothmg remams save the duU reaUty of our daUy cares and occupations.
" I have Uved and have loved," saith ScMUer; and if it were not that I here
seems some tautology m the phrase, I shoMd say, such is my own motto. " If
Lady Jane but prove true—if I have ready succeeded—if, m a word
But
why speculate upon such chances ?—what pretensions have I ?—what reasons to look for such a prize ? Alas! and alas ! were I to catechise myself
too closely, I fear that my horses' heads woMd face towards Calais, and that
I should turn my back upon the oMy prospect of happiness I can picture to
myself m this world." In refiections such as these, the hours roUed over,
and it was already late at night when we reached the Uttle village of
Merchem. WhUe fresh horses were being got ready, I seized the occasion
to partake of the table d'hote supper of the mn, at the door of which the
diligence was dra-wn up. Around the long, and not over-scrupulously clean
table, sat the usual assemblage of a German " EUwagen"—smoking, dressmg salad, knitting, and occasionaUy picking their teeth with their forks,
until the soup shoMd make its appearance. Taking my place amid this
motley assemblage of mustachioed shopkeepers and voluminously-petticoated Frnus, I sat calculating how long human patience could endure such
compamonship, when my attention was aroused by hearing a person near
me narrate to his friend the circumstances of my debut at Strasbourg, with
certain marginal notes of his own, that not a Uttle surprised me,
" And so it turned out not to be Meyerbeer after aU," said the hstener,
" Of course not," repUed the other, " Meyerbeer's passport was stolen
from Mm in the diligence bv this Enghsh escroc, and the consequence was,
that our poor countryman was arrested, the other passport being found
upon Mm; whUe the Englishman, proceedrng to Strasbourg, took his benefit
tt the opera, and walked away vrith above twelve thousand fiorins,"
" Sappermint!" said the other, tossmg off his beer, " He must have been
a clever feUow, though, to lead the orchestra m the Francs Majons."
" That is the most astonishing part of aU, for they say in Strasbourg that
his performance upon the vioUn was far finer than PaganiM's; but there
seems some secret in it, after aU: for Madame Baptiste swears that he u
Meyerbeer; and, m fact, the matter is far from being cleared up—nor can
it be, tiU he is apprehended."
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" Which shall, not be for some time to come," said I to myself, as, sUpping
noiselessly from the room, I regamed my " caleche," and in ten minutes
more was proceeding on my journey. " So much for correct iMormation,"
thought I. " One thmg, however, is certain—to the chance mterchange of
passports I owe my safety, vrith the additional satisfaction that my Uttle
German acquamtance is reaping a pleasant retribution for aU his worry and
anuoyance of me in the coupe."
Only he who has toUed over the weary mUes of a long journey—exclusively occupied with one thought—one overpowering feeling— can adequately
commiserate my impatient anxiety as the days roUed slowly over on the long
tiresome road that leads from the Rhine to the south of Germany.
The morning was breaking on the fourth day of my journey as the taU
spires of Munich rose to my view, amid the duU and arid desert of sand that
city is placed in. " At last!" was my exclamation, as the postMon tapped at
the wmdow with his whip, and then pomted towards the city—" at last 1
Oh! what would be the ecstasy of my feelings now, coMd I exchange the
torturmg anxieties of suspense for the glorious certainty my heart throbs
for; now my journey is uearing its en'' to see me claim as my own what I
only barely aspire to hi the sanguine hope of a heart that will not despair.
But cheer up, Harry. It is a noble stake you play for; and it is ever the
bold gambler that wins." Scarcely was this reflection made half aloud, when
a sudden shock threw me from my seat. I feU towards the door, which,
burstmg open, launched me out upon the road, at the same moment that
the broken axletree of the caleche had upset it on the opposite side, carrying one horse along with it, and leaving the other, with the postUion on hij
back, kickmg and plungmg with aU his might. After assisting the
frightened feUow to dismount, and havmg cut the traces of the restive
animal, I then perceived that in the melee I had not escaped scathless. I
could barely stand ; and, on passing my hand along my instep, perceived I
had sprained my ankle m the faU. The day was oMy breakmg, no one was
in sight, so that after a few minutes' consideration, the best thing to do
appeared to get the other horse upon his legs, and despatching tlie postilion
to MuMch, then about three leagues distant, for a carriage, wait patiently
on the road-side for his return. No sooner was the resolve made than carried mto execution; and in less than a quarter of an hour from the moment
of the accident, I was seated upon the bank, watching the retiring flgure of
the postifion, as he disappeared down a hUl, on his way to Munich. When
the momentary burst of impatience was over, I could not help congratulating myself that I was so far fortunate m reachmg the end of my
journey ere the mischance befel me. Had it occurred at Stutgard, I reaUy
think that it woMd have half driven me distracted.
I was not long in my present situation, when a number of peasants, vrith
z
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were it twice as fleeting—as it is ten times more brUUant—than the forked
UghtMng, irradiates the dark gloom within us for many a long day after it
has ceased to sMne upon us. As in boyhood it is the humaMsing influence
that tempers the fierce and unrMy passions of our nature, so in manliood it
forms the goal to which all our better and Mgher aspirations tend, telling us
there is somethmg more worthy than gold, and a more lofty pinnade of ambition than the praise and envy of our feUow-men; and we may rest assured,
that when tins feeling dies vritMu us, aU the ideal of hfe dies wilh it,
and nothmg remams save the duU reaUty of our daily cares and occupations.
" I have Uved and have loved," saith ScMUer; and if it were not that there
seems some tautology m the phrase, I shoMd say, such is my own motto. " If
Lady Jane but prove true—if I have ready succeeded—if, m a word
But
why speculate upon such chances ?—what pretensions have I ?—what reasons to look for such a prize ? Alas! and alas ! were I to catechise myself
too closely, I fear that my horses' heads woMd face towards Calais, and that
I should turn my back upon the oMy prospect of happmess I can picture to
myself m this world." In refiections such as these, the hours roUed over,
and it was already late at Mght when we reached the little village of
Merchem. While fresh horses were being got ready, I seized the occasion
to partake of the table d'hote supper of the mn, at the door of which the
diligence was drawn up. Around the long, and not ovcr-scrupulously clean
table, sat the usual assemblage of a German " EUwagen"—smoking, dressing salad, knitting, and occasionaUy pickmg their teeth with their forks,
untU the soup shoMd make its appearance. Taking my place amid this
motley assemblage of mustachioed shopkeepers and voluminously-petticoated Fraus, I sat calculating how long human patience could endure such
compaMonship, when my attention was aroused by hearing a person near
me narrate to his friend the circumstances of my debut at Strasbourg, with
certain marginal notes of his own, that not a httle sm-prised me.
"And so it turned out not to be Meyerbeer after aU," said the hstener.
" Of course not," repUed the other. " Meyerbeer's passport w-as stolen
from him in the diligence bv this Enghsh escroc, and the consequence was,
that our poor countryman was arrested, the other passport being found
upon him; whUe the Englishman, proceeding to Strasbourg, took his benefit
iX the opera, and walked away vrith above twelve thousand fiorins."
" Sappermint!" said the other, tossmg off his beer, " He must have been
a clever feUow, though, to lead the orchestra m the Francs Majons."
" That is the most astonishing part of aU, for they say in Strasbourg that
his performance upon the vioUn was far finer than PaganiM's; but there
seems some secret in it, after aU: for Madame Baptiste swears that he ii
Meyerbeer; and, in fact, the matter is far from being cleared up—nor can
it bo, tiU he is apprehended."
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Wliich shall, not be for some time to come," said I to myself, as, sHppiug
noiselessly from the room, I regamed my " caleche," and in ten mmutea
more was proceedrng on my journey. " So much for correct iMormation,"
thought I. " One thing, however, is certain—to the chance mterchange of
passports I owe my safety, with the additional satisfaction that my Uttle
German acquaintance is reaping a pleasant retribution for aU his worry and
annoyance of me iu the coupe."
Only he who has toUed over the weary mUes of a long journey—exclusively occupied with one thought—one overpowering feeUng— can adequately
commiserate my impatient anxiety as the days roUed slowly over on the long
thesome road that leads from the Rhme to the south of Germany.
The morning was breaking on the fourth day of my journey as the taU
spires of Munich rose to my view, amid the duU and arid desert of sand that
city is placed in. " At last!" was my exclamation, as the postUion tapped at
the window with his whip, and then pomted towards the city—" at last 1
Oh! what would be the ecstasy of my feeUngs now, coMd I exchange the
torturing anxieties of suspense for the glorious certainty my heart throbs
for; now my journey is nearmg its en'' to see me claim as my own what I
only barely aspire to hi the sanguine hope of a heart that will not despair.
But cheer up, Harry. It is a noble stake you play for; and it is ever the
bold gambler that wins." Scarcely was this reflection made half aloud, when
a sudden shock threw me from my seat. I feU towards the door, which,
bursting open, launched me out upon the road, at the same moment that
the broken axletree of the caleche had upset it on the opposite side, carrying one horse along with it, and leavmg the other, with the postMon on hii
back, kicking and plungmg with aU Ms might. After assisting the
frightened feUow to dismount, and havmg cut the traces of the restive
anunal, I then perceived that m the melee I had not escaped scathless. 1
could barely stand ; and, on passing my hand along my instep, perceived I
had sprained my ankle m the faU. The day was oMy breakmg, no one was
in sight, so that after a few minutes' consideration, the best thing to do
appeared to get the other horse upon his legs, and despatching fhe postilion
to Mumch, then about three leagues distant, for a carriage, wait patiently
on the road-side for Ms return. No sooner was the resolve made than carried mto execution; and in less than a quarter of an hour from the moment
of the accident, I was seated upon the bank, watching the retiringfigureof
the postifion, as he disappeared down a hUl, on his way to Munich. "When
the momentary burst of impatience was over, I coMd not help congratulatmg myself that I was so far fortunate m reacMng the end of my
journey ere the mischance befel me. Had it occurred at Stutgard, I ready
thmk that it woMd have half driven me distracted.
I was not long in my present situation, when a number of peasants, vith
I
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broad-brunmed hats and many-buttoned coats, passed on then- way to work;
they aU saluted me respectfully; but although they saw the broken carriage,
and might weU guess at the nature of my accident, yet not one ever thought
of proffermg Ms services, or even indulging curiosity, by way of inquiry.
" How thorougldy German," thought I , " these people are the Tmks of
Europe, stupified with tobacco and strong beer. They have no thought for
anythmg but themselves, and their o-wn immediate occupations." Perceiving
at length one whose better dress and more mteUigent look bespoke a rank
above the common, I made the effort, vrith such " plat Deutsch" as I coMd
muster, to ask if there were any house near, where I coMd remain tM the
postMon's return, and learned, greatly to my gratification, that by taking
the path which led tMough a grove of pme-trees near me, I shoMd find a
ch&teau, but who was the proprietor he knew not; mdeed, the people were
oMy newly come, and he beUeved were foreigners—EngUsh, he thought. Oh,
how my heart jumped, as I said, " Can they be the CaUonbys ? are they
many m faiMly ? are there ladies—young ladies, among them ?" He knew
not. Ha"ving hastUy arranged with my new friend to watch the carriage tM
my return, I took the path he showed me, and, smarting with pain at every
step, hurried along as best I coMd towards the chateau. I had not walked
many minutes, when a break in the wood gave me a idew of the old mansion, and at once dispeUed the illusion that was momentarUy gaining upon
me. " They coMd not be the CaUonbys," The house was old; and though
it had once been a fine and handsome stractm-e, exhibited now abundant
traces of decay; the rich cormces which supported the roof had faUen
m many places, and lay m fragments upon the terrace beneath; the portico
of the door was half tumbling; and the arcMtraves of the windows were
broken and dismantled; the tall and once ricMy ornamented chimneys were
bereft of aU their tracery, and stood bolt upright m aU then- nakedness
above the high-pitched roof. A straggUng "jet d'eau" was vigorously
fighting its way amid a mass of creeping shrubs and luxuriant Uchens that
had gro-ivn around and above a ricMy carved fountam, and feU in a shower
M sparkUng dew upon the rank grass and taU weeds around. The gentle
mumiur was the oMy sound that broke the stUMess of the moming.
A few deities in lead and stone, mutUated and broken, stood hke the
Genu loci, guardmg the desolation about them, where an old superaiuiuated
peacock, with drooping, ragged taU, was the oMy Uvmg thmg to be seen.
AU bespoke the wreck of what once was great and noble, and aU plainly
told me that such coMd not be the abode of the CaUonbys.
Half doubting that the house were inhabited, and half scrupUng, if so, to
disturb its inmates from their rest, I sat down upon the terrace steps and
fell mto a fit of musmg on the objects about. That strange propensity of
my countrymea to settle dowa in remote and unfrequented spots upon the
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contment had never strack me so forcibly; for although unquestionably
there were evident traces of the former grandeur of the place, yet it was a
long-past greatness; and m the dUapidated waUs, weed-grown walks, the
dark and gloomy pine groves, there were more Mnts for sadness than I
shoMd willingly surround myself by, m a residence. The harsh gratmg of a
heavy door beMnd roused me; I turned and beheld an old man m a specie?
of tarnished and worm-eaten Uvery, who, holding the door, again gazed at
me vrith a mingled expression oi fear and cm-iosity. Havmg briefly explained the circmnstances wMch had befallen me, and appealed to the
broken caleche upon the road to corroborate my testimony, wMch I perceived
needed such aid, the old man mvited me to enter, saying that Ms master
and mistress had not yet risen, but that he woMd himself give me some
breakfast, of which by tMs time I stood much m want. The room into
which I was ushered corresponded weU with the exterior of the house. It
was large, bleak, and Ul-furnished; the ample, uncurtamed wmdows, the
cold, white-paneUed waUs, the uncarpeted floor, aU givmg it an air ot
unmhabitable misery. A few chairs of the Louis-Quatorze taste, with blue
velvet linings, faded and worn, a cracked marble table upon legs that ouce
had been gUt, two scarcely detectable portraits of a mail-clad hero and a
scarcely less formidable fair, with a dove upon her wn-ist, formed the principal articles of funiiture in this dismal abode, where so sad and depressmg
did everything appear, that I haK regretted the curiosity that had tempted
me from the balmy air and cheerfM morning without, to the gloom and
sohtude around me.
The old man soon reappeared with a not despicable cup of " cafi noir"
and a piece of bread as large as a teaspoon, and used by the Germans
pretty much m the same way. As the adage of the "gift horse" is of
tolerably general acceptation, I ate and was thankfM, mingUng my acknowledgments from time to time wdth some questions about the owners of the
mansion, concenung whom I ooMd not help feehng cmious. The ancient
serritor, however, knew Uttle or notliing of those he served; Ms master
was the honourable baron; but of Ms name he was ignorant; Ms mistress
was young; they had not been many months there; they knew no one—
had no visitors—he had heard they were Enghsh, but did not know it MmseU; they were " gute Leute," " good people," and that was enough for
hun. How strange did aU tMs seem, that two people, young, too, should
separate themselves from aU the attractions and pleasures of the world and
settle down iu this dark and dreary soUtude, where every association was oi
melancholy, every object a text for sad reflections. Lost m these thoughts,
I sat down beside the window, and heeded not the old man as he noiselessly
left the room. My thoughts ran on over the strange phases in wMch Ufe
pi?sents itself, and how Uttle, after aU, external influences have to do vrith
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that peace of mmd whose origin is within, "The Lidian, wnose wigwam is
beside the cataract, heeds not its thunders, nor feels its sprays as they faU
in everlastmg dews upon Mm; the Arab of the desert sees no bleakness in
those never-ending plains, upon whose horizon Ms eye has rested from
cMldhood to age. Who knows but he who inhabits this lonely dwelling
may have once shone in the gay world, nuxing m its foUies, tasting of its
fascination ? And to think that now
" The low murmurs of the pme tops,
the gentle rustle of the water tMough the rank grass, and my own thoughts
combining, overcame me at length, and I slept—how long I know not; but
when I awoke, certam changes about showed me that some length of time
had elapsed; a gay wood Me was bummg on the hearth; an ample breakfast covered the table; and the broad sheet of the Times newspaper was
neghgently reposing m the deep hoUow of an arm-chair. Before I had weU
thought how to apologise for the cool insouciance of my mtrusion, the door
opened, and a tall, weU-buiit man entered; Ms shooting-jacket and gaiters
were evidence of Ms Enghf.h origm, while a bushy moustacMo and most
ample " Henri Quatre" nearly concealed features that stM were not quite
unknown to me; he stopped, looked steadUy at me, placed a hand on either
shoMder, and callmg out, " Harry—Harry Lorrequer, by aU that's glorious!"
rashed from the room m a transport of laughter.
If my escape from the gaUows depended upon my guessmg my friend,
I shoMd have submitted to the last penalty of the law; never was I so
completely nonplussed. " CoMound him, what does he mean by rumiing
away m that fashion! It woMd serve him right were I to decamp by one of
the wmdows before he comes back; but hark! some one is approacMng,"
" I teU you I cannot be mistaken," said the man's voice from -without,
"Oh, impossible!" said a ladylike accent that seemed not heard by me
for the fust tune,
" Judge for yoiu-self, though certainly the last time you saw him may confuse your memory a little,"
" "What the devU docs he mean by that ?" said I, as the door opened, and
a very beautifM young woman came forward, who, Mter a moment's hesitatioa, caUed out—
"Trae, indeed, it is Mr. Lorrequer; but he seems to have forgotten
me,"
The eyes, the Ups, the toaie of the voice, were aU famUiar, " "What ! can
it be possible!" Her companion, who had now entered, stood behmd her,
nolding his sides with M-suppressed mirth, and at length caUed out—
" Hai-ry, my boy, you scarcely were more discomposed the last morning
we parted when the yeUow plush
"
" By Jove it is!" said I, as I sprang forward, and seizing my fair frienc
in my arms, saluted upon both cheeks my quondam flame, Miss Kamworth,
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now the wife of my old friend Jack WaUer, of whom I have made due me*i«
tion m an early chapter of these CoMessions.
Were I given a muster roU of my acquaintance to say wMch oi tnem
might inliabit this deserted mansion. Jack WaUer woMd certaiMy have been
the last I shoMd have selected—^the gay, Uvely, dasMng, Mgh-spirited Jack,
fond of society, dress, equipage, Uvmg entirely m the world, known to and
Uked by everybody, of universal reputation. Did you want a cavaUer to
iee your wife tMough a crush at the Opera, a friend m a duel, a rider for
your kickmg horse m a stiff steeple-chase, a bow oar for your boat at a rowing match. Jack was your man. Such, then, was my surprise at fmding
him here, that although there were many things I longed to mquire about,
my first question was—
•' And how came you here ?"
"L-fe has its vicissitudes," repMed Jack, laugMng; "many stranger
things have come to pass than my reformation. But Mst of aU let us think
of breakfast; you shall have ample satisfaction for aU your curiosity afterwards."
" Not now, I fear; I am hurrying on to Munich."
"Oh, I perceive; but you are aware that
your friends are not
there."
"The CaUonbys not at MuMeh!" said I, with a start.
" No, they have been at Saltzburg, m the Tyrol, for some weeks; but
don't fret yourseU; they are expected to-morrow in time for the court masquerade, so that until then at least you are my guest,"
Overjoyed at tMs iMormation, I turned my attention towards madame,
whom I found much improved; the embonpomt of womanhood had stUl
further mcreased the charms of one who had always been handsome, and I
could not help acknowledgmg that my friend Jack was warrantable in any
scheme for securing such a prize.

CHAPTER LI.
JACK W A L L E E ' S

STORY.

THE day passed qmckly over vrith my newly-found friends, whose curiosity to leam my adventures smce we parted anticipated me m my vrish to
leam thefrs. After an early dimier, however, vrith a fresh log upon tho
hearth, a crasty flask of red hermitage before us. Jack and I found ourselves alone, and at Uberty to speak freely together.
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" I scarcely coMd have expected such woula DC our meeting, Jack," said
I, " from the way we last parted."
" Yes, by Jove, Harry, I beUeve I behaved but shabbily to you m that
affair; but ' Love and War,' you know; and, besides, we had a distinct
agreement di-awn up between us."
" AU trae; and, after aU, you are, perhaps, less to blam^e than my own
miserable fortune that Ues m wait to entrap and disappomt me at every
tm-n in Me. TeU me, what do you know of the CaUonbys ?"
" Nothmg personaUy. We have met them at dinner, a visit passed subsequently between us, 'et voUa tout;' they have been scenery hunting
oictm-e hunting, and aU that sort of thmg, smce then- arrival, and rarelj
much m Mmiich. But how do you stand there? 'To be or not to be'
—eh ?"
" That is the very question of aU others I woMd fam solve, and yet am in
most complete ignorance of all about it; but the time approaches wMch
must decide aU, I have neither temper nor patience for fm-ther contemplation of it. So here goes : Success to the Enterprize."
" Or," said Jack, tossing off Ms glass at the moinent, " or, as they would
say in Ireland, ' Your health and mcUnations, if they be virtuous,'"
" And now, Jack, teU me something of your o-wn fortunss since the day
you passed me in the post-chaise ana four,"
" The story is soon told. You remember that when I carried off Mary, I
had no intention of leaving England wdiatever: my object was, after making
her my v\ife, to open negotiations with the old colonel,; and after the approved routine of penitential letters, imploring forgiveness, and setting
forth happiness only wanfing his sanction to make it heaven itself, to have
tMown ourselves at his feet ' selon les regies,' sobbed, blubbered, blew our
noses, and di-essed for dinner, veiy comfortable inmates of that particularly
snug residence, ' Hydrabad Cottage,' Now Mary, who behaved with great
courage for a couple of days after that, got low-spirited and depressed; the
desertion of her father, as she called it, weighed upon her mind, and aU my
endcavom-s to raUy and comfort her were frmtless and unavaihng. Each
day, however, I expected to hear something of, or from, the colonel that
woMd put an end to this feehng of suspense; but no—three weeks ro'ded
on, and although I took care that he knew of our address, we never received any commuMcation, You are aware that when I married I knew
Mary had, or was to have had, a large fortune, and that I myseU had not
more than enough in the world to pay the common expenses of our wedding
tour. My calcMation was tMs—^the reconcUiation wUl possibly, what with
delays of post, distance, and dehberation, take a month—say five weeks—•
now, at forty pounds per week, that makes exactly two hundred pounds^—
Buch being the precise Umit of my exchequer, when, blessed with a vrife, a
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man, and a msiid, tMee imperials, a cap-case, and a poodle, I arrived at the
Royal Hotel, m Edmburgh. Had I been Lord Francis Somebody, with his
hundred thousand a year, looking for a new ' distraction' at any price, or,
stM more, were I a London shopkeeper spending a Sunday m BoMognesiir-Mcr, and trying to find out something ' expensive, as he had oMy one
day to stay,' I coMd not have more mdustiiously sought out opportuMties
for extravagance, and each day contrived to find ont some two or three acquamtances to brmg home to dumer. And as I affected to have been married for a long time, Maiy felt less awkward among strangers, and we got
on famously; stiU the sUence of the colonel weighed upon her mmd, and
although she partook of none of my anxieties from that source, being perfectly ignorant of the state of my finances, she dwelt so constantly upon
this subject, that I at length yielded to her repeated soUcitations, and permitted her to -write to her father. Her letter was a most proper one, combining a dutifM regret for leaving her home, vrith the hope that her choice
had been such as to excuse her rashness, or, at least, paUiate her faMt. It
went to say, that her father's acknowledgment of her was aU she needed or
cared for to complete her happmess, and asking for his permission to seek
it m person. TMs was the substance of the letter, wMch, upon the whole,
satisfied me, and I waited anxiously for the reply. At the end of five days
the answer arrived. It was thus:—
' " D E A R MAKY,—You have chosen your own path m Ufe, and havmg done
so, I have neither the right nor mclination to mterfere vrith your decision;
I shaU neither receive you, ncr the person you have made your husband;
and to prevent any further disappomtment, iMorm you, that, as I leave this
to-morrow, any future letters you might think proper to addi-ess, wUl not
reach.
" ' Yours very faithfuUy,
" ' C. KAMWOETn.
"' Hydrabad Cottage.

" This was a tremendous coup, and not m the least anticipated by either
of us; upon me the effect was stunning, knowdng, as I did, that our fastdiminishing finances were nearly expended. Mary, on the other hand, who
neither knew nor thought of the exchequer, ralUed at once from her depression, and Mter a hearty fit of crymg, dried her eyes, and putting her arm
round my neck, said—
" ' WeU, Jack, I must oMy love yon the more, since Papa wUl not share
any of my affection.'
" ' I vrish. he woMd Ms purse though,' muttered I, as I pressed her in my
arms, and strove to seem perfectly happy.
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* I shall not prmong my story by dweUing upon the agitation tMs let lei
coit me ; however, I had yet a hundred pounds left, and a-.i aunt m Harleystreet, vrith whom I had always been a favom-ite. TMs thought, the only
raUying one I possessed, saved me for the time ; aud as frettmg was never
my forte, I never let Mary perceive that anytMug had gone wrong, and
managed so weU m tMs respect, that my good spirits raised hers, and we
set out for London one fine sunsMny morning, as happy a lookuig couple as
ever traveUed the north road.
" When we arrived at the ' Clarendon,' my &st care was to get into a cab,
and drive to Haiiey-street. I rang the beU; and not waitmg to ask if my
aunt was at home, I dashed up-stairs to the di-a-wing-room; m I bolted, and
mstead of the precise old Lady LUford, sittmg at her embroidery, with her
fat poodle beside her, beheld a strappmg-lookmg feUow, vrith a black mous
tacMo, makmg fierce love to a young lady on a sofa beside Mm.
" ' Whj, how is tMs—I ready—there must be some mistake here.'
In my hsart I knew that such doings m my good aunt's dweUmg were im.
possible.
" ' I shoMd suspect there is, sir,' drawled out he of the moustacMo, as he
took a very cool survey of me tMough Ms glass.
" ' Is Lacy LUford at home, may I ask ?' said I, in a very apologetic tone
of voice,
" ' I haven't the honour of her ladysMp's acquaintance,' repUed he, in a
Usp, evidently enjoymg my perplexity, which was every moment becoming
more erident.
" ' But this is her house,' said I, ' at least
'
"'' Lady LUford is at Paris, sir,' said the young lady, who now spoke for
the first time, ' Papa has taken the house for the season, and that may
perhaps account for your mistake,'
" What I muttered by way of apology for my intrusion, I know not; but
I stammered—^the young lady blushed—the beau chucMed, and turned to
the wmdow, and when I found myself m the street, I scarcely knew whether
to laugh at my blunder, or curse my disappomtment.
" The next morMng I caUed upon my aunt's lawyer, and baring obtamed
her address m Paris, sauntered to the ' Junior Club,' to write her a letter
before post hour. As I scanned over the mommg papers, I coMd not help
smUing at the fiammg paragraph wMch announced my marriage to the only
daughter and heiress of the miUionnaire Colonel Kamworth, Not weU
knowmg how to open the correspondence vrith my worthy relative, I folded
the paper containing the news, and addressed it to ' Lady LUford, Hotel de
Bristol, Paris,'
" "When I arrived at the ' Clarendon,' I found my wife aud her maid sur
rounded by cases and bandboxes; laces, satins, and velvets were displayed

JACK WALLER'S STORY.

345

on aU sides, wMle an emissary from ' Stor- and Mortimer' was arranging a
grand review of jeweUery on a side-table, one half of which woMd have
rmned the Rajah of Mysore to purchase. My advice was immediately caUed
into reqMsition; and pressed into serrice, I had nothing left for it but to
canvass, criticise, and praise, between times, wMch I did -with a good grace,
considermg that I anticipated the ' Fleet' for every flounce of Valenciennes
lace; and coMd not help associating a rich diamond aigrette vrith hard labour
for Ufe and the cUmate of New South Wales. The utter abstraction I was
in led to some awkward contretemps, and as my wife's enthusiasm for her
purchases mcreased, so did my reverie gain ground.
" ' Is it not beautifM, Jack ? how deUcately worked! it must have taken
a long time to do it.'
" ' Seven years,' I muttered, as my thoughts ran upon a very different
topic.
" ' Oh, no, not so much,' said she, laughing; * and it must be such a hard
thing to do.'
" ' Not half so hard as carding wool, or poundmg oyster shells.'
" ' How absurd you are! Well, I'll take this, it vriU look so JveU in
" ' Botany Bay,' said I, with a sigh that set aU the party laugMng, which
at last roused me, and enabled me to join in the joke.
" As at length one half of the room becamefiUedwith ndlUnery, and the
other ghttered vrith jewels and bijouterie, my wife grew weary with her exertions, and we found ourselves alone,
" "When I told her that my aunt had taken up her residence m Paris, it
immediately occurred to her how pleasant it woMd be to go there too; and,
although I concurred m the opinion for very different reasons, it was at
length decided that we shoMd do so; and the oMy difficMty now existed as
to the means, for though the dafiy papers teemed with ' four ways to go from
London to Paris,' they aU resolved themselves mto one, and that one, unfortunately to me, the most difficMt and impracticable—by money.
" There was, however, one last resource open—the sale of my commission.
I wUl not dweU upon what it cost me to resolve upon this—the determination was a paiMM one, but it was soon come to, and before five o'clock
that day, Cox and Greenwood had got their mstructions to seU out for me,
and had advanced a thousand pounds of the purchase. Our bM settled, the
waiters bowing to the ground (it is your rumed man that is always the most
Uberal), the post-horses haraessed, and impatient for the road, I took my place
beside my wife, whfie my valet held a parasol over the soubrette in the
rumble—ad in the approved fasMon of those who have an unUmited credit
with Coutts or Drummond—the wMps cracked, the leaders capered, and
with a patromsint? bow to the proprietor of tjie ' Clarendon,' awav we 'oi tied
to Dover,
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" After the usuM routine of sea-sickness, fatigue, and poisonous cookery,
we reached Paris on the fifth day, and put up at the ' Hotel de Londres,
Place Vendome.
" To have an adequate idea of the state of my feeUngs as I trod the
splendid apartments of this princely hotel, surrounded by every luxury ihat
wealth can procure or taste suggest, you must imagme the condition of a
man who is regaled with a sumptu ous banquet on the eve of his execution. The
inevitable termination to aU my present splendour was never fc-r a moment
absent from my thoughts, and the secrecy with which I was obUged to conceal my feehngs formed one of the greatest som-oes of my misery. ' The
" coup," when it does come, wUl be sad enough, and poor Mary may as
well have the comfort of the deception as long as it lasts without suffering
as I do,' Such was the reasoMng by which I met every resolve to break to
her the real state of om- finances, and such the frame of mind in which I
spent my days at Paris, the oMy ready unhappy ones I can ever charge
my memory with,
" We had scarcely got settled m the hotel, when my aunt, who inhabited
the opposite side of the 'Place,' came over to see us and wish us joy. She
had seen the paragraph m the Post, and Uke aU other people -with plenty of
money, fuUy approved a match Uke mine.
" She was deUghted with Mary, and despite the natural reserve of the old
maiden lady, became actuaUy cordial, and invited us to dine with her that
day, and every succeeding one we might feel disposed to do so. ' So far so weU,'
thought I, as I offered her my aim to see her home; ' but if she knew of
what value even this smaU attention is to us, am I quite so sm-e she would offer
it ? However, no time is to be lost; I cannot Uve m tMs state of hourly agitation; I must make some one the confidant of my sorrows, and none sofitas she
who can reUeve as wcU as advise upon them.' Although such was my de
termination, yet somehow I coMd not pluck up courage for the effort. My
amit's congratMations upon my good luck made me sMink from the avowal;
and whUe she ran on upon the beauty and grace of my wife, topics I fuUy
concurred in, I also chimed in with her satisfaction at the prudential and
proper motives wMch led to the match. Twenty times I was on the eve of
mterruptmg her, and saying, ' But, madam, I am a beggar, my wife has not a
shUUng—I have absolutely nothing—her father disowns us—my commission
is sold, and m tMee weeks the " Hotel de Londres" and the " Palais Royal"
wid be some hundred pounds the richer, and I without the fare of a cab to
drive me down to the Seine to drown myseK,'
" Such were my thoughts; but whenever I endeavoured to speak them,
some coMounded fuMess in my throat nearly choked mc; my temples
tMobbed, my hands trembled, and whether it was shame, or the sickness of
desnair. I cannot say, but the words woMd not come, and aU that I coMd
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get out was some flattery of my wife's beauty, or some vapid eidogy upon
my own cleverness m securmg such a prize. To give you in one brief
sentence an idea of my state, Harry, know, then, that though lovmg Mary
vrith aU my heart and soM, as I felt she deserved to be loved, fifty times a
day I woMd have given my Ufe itself that you had been the successfM man
on the mormng that I carried her off, and that Jack WaUer was once more
a bachelor, to see the oMy woman he ever loved the wife of another.
" But this is growmg tedious, Harry; I must get over the ground faster.
Two months passed over at Paris, during which we continued to Uve at the
'Londres,' giring dinners, soirees, dejeuners, vrith the prettiest equipage in
the ' Champs Elysees ;' we were qmte the mode, for my wife, which is rare
enough for an EngUshwoman, knew how to dress herself. Om- evemng
parties were the most distin.gMshed tMngs going, and if I were capable of
partaMng of any pleasure m the ^clat, I had my share, havmg won aU the
pigeon matches in the Bois de BoMogne, and beat Lord Hem-v Seymour
himself in a steeple-chase. The contmual round of occupation m wMch
pleasure mvolves a man is certainly its greatest attraction—refiection is im"•ossible—^the present is too full to admit any of the past, and very Uttle of
the future; and even I, vrith aU my terrors awaitmg me, began to feel a
half indifference to the resMt m the mamfold cares of my then existence.
To this state of fatalism, for such it was becommg, had'I arrived, when the
rision was dispeUed m a moment by a visit from my aunt, who came to say,
that some business requiring her immediate presence m London, she was to
set out that evening, but hoped to find us m Paris on her return. I was
thmiderstruck at the news, for, although as yet I had obtained no manner
of assistance from the old la/ly, yet I felt that her very presence was a
kind of secm-ity to us, and that m every sudden emergency she was there to
apply to. My money was nearly expended, the second and last mstahnent
of my commission was aU that remamed, and much of even that I owed to
tradespeople. I now resolved to speak out. ' The worst must be known,
thought I, ' in a few days, and now or never be it.' So saymg, I drew my
aunt's arm -withm my o-wn, and teUing her that I wished a few minutes' conversation alone, led her to one of the less frequented walks m the TuUeries
gardens. When wc had got sufficiently far to be removed from aU listeners,
t began thus : ' My dearest aunt, what I have suffered m conceaUng from
you so long the subject cf my present cordession, wiU plead as my excuse in
not makmg you sooner my confidante.' When I had got thus far, the
agitation of my aunt was such that I coMd not venture to say more for
a minute or two. At length she s.aid, m a kind of hurried whisper, ' Go on;'
and although then I woMd have given aU I possessed in the world to have
contmued, I coMd not speak a word.
" ' Dear John, what is it ?—anytMng about Mary ? For Heaven's sake,
speak.'
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" ' Yes, dearest a-ont, it is about Mary, and entfrely about Mary.
" ' All, dear me, I feared it long smce; but then, John, consider she ii
Tcry handsome—very much admired—and
'
" ' That makes it aU the heavier, my de.ir avmt; the prouder her present
position, the n.ore severely wUl she feel the reverse,'
" ' Oh, but surely, John, your feai-s must exaggerate the dmger,'
" ' NotMng of the kmd—I have not words to tell you.'
" ' Oh dear, oh dear, don't say so,' said the old lady, blushing; ' for
though I have often remarked a kind of gay Mrtiug maimer she h.is
with men, I am sure she means nothing by it—she is so young—.and
so

'

" I stopped, stepped forwai-d, and looking- straight m my aunt's face,
broke out mto a fit of laughter, that she, mistaking for hysterical from its
vioicce, nearly famted upou the spot,
" As soou as I coMd sufficiently recover gravity to explain to my aunt
her mistake, I endeavoured to do so ; but so ludicrous was the contretemps,
and so ashamed the old lady for her gratmtous suspicious, that she wordd
not listen to a word, and begged me to return to her hotel. Such an imexpected turn to my commuMcation routed all my plans; and after a very
awkw.ard sUence of some mmutes on both sides, I mumbled something
about our expensive habits of life, costly equipage, uumber of horses, ke.,
and hmted at the propriety of retrenchment,
" ' Mary rides beautUMly,' said my aunt, drily.
" ' Yes; but, my dear aunt, it was not exactly of that I was going to
speak, for in fact
'
" ' Oh, John,' said she, interrupting, ' I know yonr deUcacy too well to
suspect; but, in fact, I have myself perceived what you allude to, and
wished very much to have some conversatiou with you on the subject,'
" 'Thiink God !' s.aid I to myself, 'at length we imderstaiid each other,
and the ice is broken at lost,'
" ' Indeed, I think I have anticipated your wish iu the matter; but as
time presses, .and I must look after all my pacMng, I sh;dl say good-by for
a few weeks; and in the evening, Jepson, who stays here, wfil bring you
what I mean over to your hotel. Ouce more, then, good-by !'
" ' Good-by, my deai-est, kindest friend!' said I, t.akmg a most tender
adieu of the old lady. 'What an exceUent creature she is!' said I, half
aloud, as I turned towards home; 'how considerate, how truly kind, to
spare me, too, all the pain of explanation. Now I begin to breathe ouce
more. H there be a flask of Johannisberg in the " Londi-es," I'll drink
your health this day, and so shaU Maiy.' So saymg, I entered the hotel
with a Ughter heai-t and a firmer step than ever it had been mv fortuim to
do Mtherto.
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" ' We shaU miss the old lady, I'm sure, Mary, she is so kind.'
" ' Oh! mdeed she is; but then, John, she is such a prade.'
" Now I coMd not help recurrmg m my mmd to some of the conversation
La the TuUeries gardens, and did not feel exactly at ease.
" ' Such a prade, and so very old-fasMoned m her notions.'
" ' Yes, Mary,' said I, vrith more gra-rity than she was prepared for, ' she
is a prude ; but I am not certam that m foreign society, where less liberties
are tolerated than m our country, if such a hearmg be not wiser.' "V\Tiat I
was going to plmige mto. Heaven knows, for the waiter entered at the
moinent, and presenting me vrith a large and carefully-sealed package, said,
' De la part de MUadi LUfore.' ' But stay, here comes, if I am not
mistaken, a better cMogy upon my dear aunt than any I can pronounce.'
" ' How heavy it is,' said I to myself, balancing the parcel m my hand.
' There is no answer,' said I, aloud to the waiter, who stood as K expecting one.
" ' The servant vsdshes to have some acknowledgment m wTitmg, sir, that
it has been deUvered into your own hands.'
" ' Send Mm here, then,' said I.
" Jepson entered. ' WeU, George, your parcel is aU right, and here is a
Napoleon to drink my health.'
" Scarcely had the servants left the room, when Mary, whose curiosity
was fuUy roused, rashed over, and tried to get the packet from me. After
a short straggle, I yielded, and she flew to the end of the room, and tearing
opju the seals, several papers feU to the grouna. Before I coMd have time
to snatch them up, she had read some Unes written on the envelope, and,
turmng towards me, tMew her arms around my neck, and said, ' Yes, Jack,
she is indeed aU you have said. Look here !' I turned and read, with
what feeUng I leave to you to guess, the foUowing :—
' " D E A K NEPHEW AND NIECE,—The enclosed wUl convey to you, with
my warmest wishes for your happmess, a ticket on the Frankfort Lotteiy,
of which I enclose the scheme. I also take the opportunity of saying that
I have purchased the Hungarian pony for Mary, wMch we spoke of this
morning. It is at Johnston's stable, and vriU be deUvered on sending
for it."

" ' Think of that. Jack—the Borghese pony, vrith the silky taU, mme
Oh, what a dear, good old soM! it was the very thing of aU others 1
longed for, for they told me the prmcess had refused every offer for it.'
" WhUe Mary ran on m this stram, I sat mute and stupified; the sudden
reverse my hopes had sustamed deprived me for a moment of aU thought,
and it was several mmutes before I coMd ri?htly take in the fnU extent oJ
my niLsfortunes.
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" How that crazy old maid—for such, alas! I caUed her to myse'J now—
coMd have so blundered aU my meaning—how she coMd so palpably have
mistakKi—I coMd not conceive. What a remedy for a man overwhelmed
with debt—a ticket m a German lottery, and a cream-coloured pony, as i{
my whole Me had not been one contmued lottery, with every day a bknk;
and as to horses, I had eleven m my stables ah-eady. Perhaps she thought
twelve woMd read better in my schedMe, when I, next week, surrendered ;i3
msolvent.
" Unable to bear the deUght, the chUdish dehght of Mary, on her new
acqMsition, I rushed out of the house, and wandered for sever.il hours i :i
the BoMevards, At last I summoned up courage to teU my wife, I once
more turned towards home, and entered her dressmg-room, where she was
havmg her hair di-es3ed for a baU st the Embassy. My resolution ffdled
me : ' Xot now ;' thought I, ' to-morrow wdl do as weU—one mght more
of happmess for her, and then
' I looked on with pleasure and pride,
as ornament after ornament, briUiant -with diamonds and emeralds, shone in
her ban- and upon her arms, stUl heightening her beauty, and lightmg up with
a dazzling brUUancy her lovely figure, ' But then it must come, and vhen-^
ever the hour arrives, the reverse wM be fuUy as bitter; besides, I am able
now, and when I may agam be so, who can teU ? Now then be it,' said I,
as I told the waiting-maid to rethe ; and takmg a chair beside my wife, put
my arm round her,
" ' There, John, dearest, take care; don't you see you'U crash aU th.at
great affair of MaUnes lace, that Rosetta has been breaking her heart to
manage tMs half hour,'
" ' Et puis ?' said I,
" ' Et pMs, I coMd not go to the l;:-iil, naughty boy, I am bent on
great conquest to-night; so pray don't mar such good mtentions,'
" ' And w'oMd be greatly disappouited were you not to go ?'
" • Of com-se I shoMd, But what do you mean; is there any reason why
I shoMd not ? You are sUcnt, John; speak—oh speak—has anything
occurred to my
'
" ' No, no, dearest —nothing t'nat I know has occurred to the colonel'
" ' WeU, then, who is it ? Ob, tell me at once,'
" 'Oh, my deal-, there is no one in the case but om-selves.' So saying,
despite the injunction about the lace, I drew her towards mc, and m as few
words, but as clearly as I was able, explamed aU om- circumstances—ray
endeavour to better them—my hopes—my fears—and now my bitter disappointment, if not despafi-.
" The first shock over, Maiy showed not oMy more co-arage, but more
sound sense than I coMd have beheved. Ail the frivoUty of her former
cii^-acter vamshed at the first touch of adversity; just as cf old, Tlssrj, we

JACK WALLER'S STORY.

S51

left the tinsel of our gay jackets behmd, when active service cMiad upon us
fcr something more sterling. She advised, counseUed, and encouraged me
by turns ; and m haK an ho^ir the most poignant regret I had was m not
havmg sooner made her my confidante, and checked the progress of our
enormous expenditure somewhat earher.
" I shaU not now detam you much longer. In tMee weeks we had sold
our carriages and horses, our pictures (we had begun this among our extravagances), soon Mter our chma foUowed, and under the plea of Ul-health set
out for Baden, not one among our Paris acquamtances ever suspecting the
real reason of our departure, and never attributing any pecuniary difficMties
to us—^for we paid our debts.
" The same day we left Paris I despatched a letter to my aunt, explaining fuUy aU about us, and suggesting O.int, as I had now left the army for
ever, perhaps she woMd mterest some cf lier friends—and she had powcrfid
ones—^to do something for me.
"After some Uttle loitering on ths RMne, we fixed upon Hesse Casscl
for our residence. It was very qMet—very cheap. The country around
picturesque, and last, but not least, there was not an Enghshman m the
neighbourhood. The second week after om- arrival brought us letters from
my aunt. She had settled four hundred a year upon us for the present, and
tent the first year m advance; and, pledging herself not to forget when an
opportunity of serving me shoMd offer, promised us a visit as soon as we
were ready to receive her.
" From that moment to tMs,'' said Jack, " aU has gone weU with us. We
have, it is trae, not many luxuries, but we have no wants, and, better stM,
no debts. The dear old aunt is always making us some Uttle present or
other, and somehow I have a kmd of feeling that better luck is stM m
store ; but faith, Harry, as long as I have a happy home, and a warm Meside for a friend when he di-ops m upon me, I scarcely can say that better
luck need be wished for,"
" There is oMy one pomt. Jack, you have not enUghtened me upon; how
came you here ? You are some hundred mUes from Hesse m your present
ch&teau."
" Oh! by Jove, that was a great omission m my narrative; but come,
this -wM explam it; see here." So saying, he drew from a Uttle drawer a
large UthograpMc prmt of a magnificent casteUated buUding, vrith towers
and bastions, keep, moat, and even drawbridge, the walls bristUng -with
T^nnon, and an eagled banner fioatmg proudly above them.
" "What, m the name of the Sphynxes, is this ?"
" There," said Jack, " is the ScMoss von Eberhausen; or, if you like it
in EngUsh, Eberhausen Castle, as it was M the year of the Deluge, smce the
uresent mansion that we are now sipping our wine in bears no close resem-
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Olancvj to it. But to make the mystery clear, tMs was the great prize in the
i^rankfort lottery, the ticket of wMch my aunt's first note contained, and
wMch we were fortunate enough to wm. We have oMy been here a lew
weeks, and though the affair looks somewhat meagre, we have hopes that m a
Uttle time, aud with some pams, much may be done to make it habitable.
There is a capital ' chasse' of some hundred acres; plenty of wood and innumerable rights, seignorial, manorial, &c., wMch, fortunately for my neighbours, I neither understand nor care for; and we are therefore the best
friends m the world. Among others, I am styled the Graf or Count
"
" WeU, then. Monsieur le Comte," said his wife, coming m, " do yun intend favouring me -with your company at coffee tMs evening ? for ah-eady it
is ten o'clock; and considering my former claim upon Mr. Lorrequer, you
have let me emoy very Uttle of Ms society."
We now ar'"crned to the drawing-room, where we gossiped away TIU
past midnight-} and I retired to my room, meditating over Jack's adventures, and praymg m my heart, that, despite all his mischances, my OWB
might end as happUy.

CHAPTER LIL
IfTinOH.

THE rest and qmetness of the preceding day had so far recovered me from
the effects of my accident, that I resolved, as soon as breaMast was over,
to take leave of my kmd friends, and set out for Munich.
" We shaU meet to-Mght, Harry," said WaUer, as we parted—" we shaU
meet at the Casino—and don't forget that the Croix Blanche is your hotel;
and Schnetz, the taUor, M the Grande Place, wM provide you with everything
you need in the way of dress."
TMs latter piece of iMormation was satisfactory, inasmuch as the greater
part of my luggage, eontainmg my uniform, &c,, had been left in the French
dUigence; and as the baU was patronised by the Court, I was greatly puzzled
how to make my appearance.
Bad roads and worse horses made me feel the few leagues before me the
most tiresome part of my journey. But, of course, in this feeUng impatience
had its share. A few hours more, and my fate woMd be decided; and yet
I thought the time would never come. " If the CaUonbys shoMd not arrive
—if agam, my evil star be m the ascendant, and any new impediment Ui
our m'.etiug arise—^but I cannot, wiU not think this—^Fortune must surely

MDNicn,

863

ht tired of persecutmg me by tMs time, and, even to sustam hei old charas
ter for ficMeness ••iif^jst befriend me now. Ah! here we are in MuMch—•
and tMs is tb" -^roix Blanche—^what a dmgy old mansion!" Beneath a
massive porti, supported by heavj stone pMars, stood the stout figure of
Andreas Behr, the host. A wMte napkm, fastened m one button-hole, and
hanging gracefuUy do-wn beside him—a soup-ladle held sceptre-wise in his
right hand, and the grmdbg motion of Ms nether jaw, aU showed that he
had risen from Ms table d'hote to welcome the new arrival; and certainly, if
noise and uproar might explam the phenomenon, the clatter of my equipage
over the pavement might have roused the dead.
"WhUe my postUion was endeavourmg, by mighty efforts, with a hea-vy
stone, to turn the handle of the door, and thus Uberate me from my cage, 1
perceived that the host came forward and said sometMng to him—on replying to which, he ceased his endeavours to open the door, and looked vacantly
about him. Upon tMs I threw down the sash, and called out—
" I say, is not this the Croix Blanche ?"
" Ja," said the man-mountam with the napkin.
" WeU, then, open the door, pray—I'm gomg to stop here."
"Nem."
" No! 'What do you mean by that P Has not Lord CaUonby engaged
rooms here ?"
"Ja."
" WeU, then, I am a particular friend of hi?, aud wUl stay here too,"
"Nem."
" What the devil are you at, vrith your Ja and Nem ?" said I. Has your
coMounded tongue nothing better than a monosyUabie to reply wdth ?"
Whether disUkmg the tone the controversy was assuming, or rememberhig
that Ms dimier waited, I know not, but at these words my fat friend turned
leisurely round, and waddled back mto the house ; where, m a moment after
I had the pleasure of beholdmg hun at the head of a long table, distributing
riands vrith a very different degree of activity from what he displayed in
dialogue.
With one vigorous jerk I dashed open the door, upsettmg, at the same
time, the poor postUion, who had recommenced Ms operations on the iocc,
and, foammg with passion, strode mto the " saUe a manger," Nothing is
such an immediate damper to any sudden explosion of temper, as the placid
and unconcerned faces of anumber of people, who, ignorant of yourself and
your pecuUar miseries at the moment, seem only to regard you as a madman.
This I felt strongly, as, flushed m face and tmgUng m my fingers, I entered
the room.
" Take my luggage," said I to a gapmg waiter, " and place a chair there,
do vo>i hear P'
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There seemed, I suppose, sometMng m my looks that did not admit at
much parley, for the man made room for me at once cj'-. «he table, and left
the room, as if to discharge the other part of my mjunction, dthout saying
a word. As I arranged my napkin before me, I was coUecting my energies
and my German, as weU as I was able, for the attack of the host, wMch, I
anticipated from Ms recent conduct, must now ensue; but, greatly to my
sm-prise, he seM me my soup without a word, and the dinner went on vrithout anv interi-uptioii. When the dessert had made its appearance, I beckoned
the waiter towaros nie, and aijiea what the landlord meant Dy tu» smgMar
reception of me. The man shrugged his shoMders and raised Ms eyebrows
vrithout speaking, as if to hnpiy, '•' it's Ms way."
" WeU, then, no matter," said I. " Have you sent my luggage upstah-s ?"
" No, sir, there is no room—the house is fuH."
" The house fuU! Confound it—tMs is too provokmg. I have most
urgent reasons for wisMng to stay here. Cannot you make some arrangement—see about it, waiter," I here sUpped a Napoleon into the feUow's
hand, and hinted that as much more awaited the finale of the negotiation.
In about a mmute after, I perceived Mm behmd the host's chair pleading
my cause with considerable energy; but to my complete chagrin I heard the
other answer aU Ms eloquence by a loud " Nem," that he grunted out m
such a manner as closed the coMerence,
" I cannot succed, sir," said the man, as he passed behmd me, " but don't
leave the house tM I speak with you again,"
" What coMounded mystery is there in aU tMs ?" thought I. " Is there anythmg so suspicious in my look or appearance, that the old bear in the fur cap
wiU not even admit me ? What can it aU mean ? One thing I'm resolved
upon—nothmg less than force shaU remove me."
So saying, I Ut my cigar, and m order to give the waiter an opport'iMty
of coMerring with me unobserved by his master, walked out mto the porch
and sat down.
In a few minutes he jomed me, and after a stealthy look on each side,
laid—
" The Hcrr Andreas is a hard man to deal vrith, and when he says a
thing, never goes back of it. Now, he has been expectmg the new EngUsh
Charg(3 d'Affah-es here these last ten days, and has kept the hotel half
empty m consequence; and as MUor CaUonby has engaged the other half,
why we have notMng to do; so that when he asked the postiUon if
you were mUor, and fo'diid that you were not, he determined not to
admit you."
" But why not have the civiUty to explain that P"
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" H e selion speaks; and when he does, oMy a word or two at a time.
He is qmte tired with what he has gone tMough to-day, and wiU retire
very early to bed; and for tMs reason I have requested you to remam, for
as he never ventures up-stairs, I -wUl then manage to give you one of tho
ambassador's rooms, wMch, even if he come, he'U never ueiss. So that if
you keep qmet, and do not attract any particMar attent/ ,ii towards you, all
wM go weU."
This advice seemed so reasonable, that I detennined to foUow it, any
incontemence bemg preferable, provided I coMd be under the same roof
with my beloved Jane; and from the waiter's account, there seemed no
doubt whatever of their arrival that evening. In order, therefore, to foUow
his injunctions to the letter, 1 stroUed out toward the Place m search of
the taUor, and also to deUver a letter from WaUer to the chamberlam, to
provide me with a card for the ball. Monsieur Schnetz, who was the very
pinnacle of poUteness, was nevertheless, m fact, nearly as untractable as
my host of the " Cross." AU Ms people were engaged m preparmg a sMt
fcr the EngUsh Charge d'Affaires, whose trunks had been sent m a wrong
direction, and who had despatched a courier from Frankfort to order a
uniform. This second thwartmg, and from the same source, so nettled me,
that I greatly fear aU my respect for the Foreign-office, and those who Uve
thereby, woMd not have saved them from something most unlike a blessmg,
had not Monsieur Schnetz saved diplomacy from such desecration by saying,
that if I coMd content myself vrith a plam sMt, such as civMans wore, he
woMd do Ms endeavour to accommodate me.
" AnytMrig, Monsieur Schnetz; dress me Uke the Pope's Nuncio, or the
Lord Mayor of London, if you like, but oMy enable me to go."
Although my reply did not seem to convey a very exalted idea of inv
taste m costume to the worthy artist, it at least evinced my anxiety for
the baU; and raunmg Ms measure over me, he assured me that the dress
he would provide was both weUdooking and becommg; adding, "At nine
o'clock, sir, you'U have it, exactly the same size as his ExceUency t:ii
Charge d'Affau-es."
" Confound tue (Jheasi d'ASaires!'' I added, amd left i&« aoiue.
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CHAPTER L l i i .
INN AT

MUNICH.

As I had never been m Mumch before, I stroUed about the to-wa tiU dusk,
At that time the taste of the Kmg had not enriched the capital vrith the
-'jmumerable objects of art wMch render it now second to none in Europe.
There were, mdeed, then but few attractions—narrow streets, taU, unarcMtectural-looking houses, and gloomy, unimpressive churches. Tired
of this, I turned towards my inn, wondermg m my mmd if Antoine had
succeeded m procurmg me the room, or whether I shoMd be obhged to
seek my lodging elsewhere. Scarcely had I entered the porch, when I
found birn awaitmg my arrival, candle in hand. He conducted me at ouce
up the vride oaken stair, then along the gallery, into a large wamscoted
room, vrith a most capacious bed. A cheerfM wood fire bm-ned and cracMed
away m the grate—^the cloth was already spread for supper—(remember ii
was m Germany)—^the newspapers of the day were placed before me; and,
in a word, every attention showed that I had found the trae avenue to
Antome's good graces, who now stood bowmg before me, m apparent
ecstasy at Ms o-wn cleverness.
" AU very weU done, Antome ; and now for supper. Order it yourself
for me; I never can fmd my way hi a German Speiss-carte; and be sure to
have a fiacre here at mne—mne precisely."
Antome withdrew, leavmg me to my own reflections, wMch now, if not
gloomy, were stM of the most anxious kmd.
Scarcely was the supper placed upon the table, when a tremendous tramping of horses along the street, and loud cracking of whips, announced a
new arrival.
" Here they are!" said I, as, springing up, I upset the soup, and nearly
tMew the roti mto Antome's face, as he was puttmg it before me.
Down stairs I rashed, tMough the haU, pushing aside waiters and overturning chambermaids m my course. The carriage was already at the door.
" Now for a surprise," thought I, aa I worked tMough the crowd m the
porch, and reached the door just as the steps were clattered down, and a
gentleman began to descend, whom twenty expectant voices, now iMormed
of Ms identity, welcomed as the new Charg6 d'Affaires.
"MayaUthe
"
What I wished for Ms Excellency it woMd not ba pohte to repeat, nor
most discreet even to reroeTriber; but certes. I mounted the stairs with as
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little good-wUl towards the envoy extraordinary as wa* consiste'flt with
due loyalty.
When once more m my room, I congratulated myself that now at least
yo more "false starts" coMd occur: "The eternal Charg^ d'Affaires, of
whom I have been hearmg smce my arrival, cannot come tvrice. He is
here, now, and I hope I've done vrith hun."
The supper—some greasmess apart—^was good; the wme exceUent. My
spirits were graduaUy rising, and I paced my room m that mmgled state of
hope and fear, that, amid aU its anxieties, has such moments of ecstasy.
A new noise without—some rabble in the street; hark! it comes nearer—
1 hear the sound of wheels; yes, there go the horses—^nearer and nearer.
Ah, it is dying away again—stay—^yes, yes, here it is, here they are ! The
noise and tumMt vrithout now increased every instant; the heavy trot of six or
eight horses shook the very street, and I heard the round, duU, rumbUng sound
of a hea-vy carriage, as it drew up at last at the door of the mn. Why it
was, I know not, but this time I coMd not stir; my heart beat almost loud
enough for me to hear; my temples throbbed, and then a cold and clammy
perspiration came over me, and I sank into a chair. Fearing that I was
about to faint, sick as I was, I felt angry with myself, and tried to raUy,
Dut coMd not, and oMy at length was ro-ased by hearmg that the steps were
let down, and shortly after, the tread of feet coming along the gaUery
towards my room.
"They are coming—she is coming," thought I. "Now then for my
doom!"
There was some noise of voices outside. I Ustened, for I stM felt unable
to rise. The talking grew louder—doors were opened and shut—then came
a luU—then more slamming of doors and more talking—then aU was stUl
again—and at last I heard the steps of people as if retirmg, and in a few
mmutes Mter, the carriage door was jammed to, and agam the heavy tramp
of the horses rattled over the pave. At this mstant Antome entered.
" WeU, Antome," said I, in a voice trembUng vrith weakness and agitation
—" weU, who has arrived ?"
" It was his Grace the Grand Marechal," said Antome, scarcely heedmg
my question, in the importance of the Ulustrious visitor who had come.
•"Ah, the Grand Mar&hal," said I, carelessly; "does he Uve here?"
" Sappermint nein, Mein Herr; but he has just been to pay his respects
to his ExceUency the new Charge d'Affaires."
In the name of aU patience, I ask, who coMd endure this ? From the hour
of my arrival I am haunted by tMs one image—the Charge d'Affafres. For
him I have been ahnost condemned to go houseless, and naked; and now
the most sacred feeUngs of my heart are subject to Ms influence. I walked
up and down m an agony. "Another such disappomtment, and my bram will
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turn," thought I, " and they may write my epitaph—* Died of love and •
Charge' d'Affah-es.'"
" I t is time to dress," said the waiter.
" I coMd strangle him vrith my own hands," muttered I, worked up Mto
a real heat by the excitemant of my passion.
"The Charge
"
" Say that name agam, vUlam, and I'U blow your nrains out," cried I,
seizmg Antome by the tMoat, and pinning him against the waU; " only dare
to mutter it, and you'U never breathe another syUable,"
The poor feUow grew green vrith terror, and fell upon his knees before
me.
" Get my dressing thmgs ready," said I, in a more subdued tone. " I did
not mean to ten-ify you—but beware of what I told you."
"WMle Antome occupied himself vrith the preparations for my toUette, I
sat broodingly over the wood embers, thinking of my fate.
A knock came to the door. It was the taUor's servant with my clothes.
He laid down the parcel and retired, wMle Antome proceeded to open it, and
exMbit before me a blue mMorm with embroidered coUar and cuffs—the
whole, without being gaudy, being sufficiently handsome, and qmte as showy
as I coMd wish.
The poor waiter expressed Ms unquahfied approval of the costume,
and talked away about the approaching baU as something pre-eminently
magnificent.
" You had better look after the fiacre, Antome," said I ; "it is past nine."
He walked towards the door, opened it, and then tm-ning round, said, in a
kind of low, confidential whisper, pomting, vrith the thumb of his left hand,
towards the waU of the room as he spoke—
" He won't go—very strange that."
"Who do vou mean?" said I, qmte imconscious of the allusion.
"The Charge d'Aff"
I made one sprmg at him, but he slanamed the door to, and before I could
reach the lobby, I heard him rolling from top to bottom of the oak staircase,
making noise snough LQ MS faU to account for the fracture of every bone m
his Vjjy.
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CHAPTER LIV.
THS BALL.

As I was iMormed that the King woMd himself be present at the baU, 1
Knew that Court etiquette required that the company shoMd arrive before
his Majesty; and, although at every mmute I expected the arrival of tlie
CaUonbys, I dared not defer my departure any longer.
" They are certam to be at the ball," said WaUer, and that sentence never
left my mind.
So saying, I jumped into the fiacre, and m a few minutes found myself m
the long Une of carriagi*; that led to the "Hof-saal." Any one who has been
in Munich wiU testify for me, that the baU-room is one of the most beautifM
in Europe, and to me, who for some time had not been living much in the
world, its splendour was positively dazzUng. The glare of the chandeUers,
the clang of the music, the magnificence of the di-esses, the beauty of
the Bavarian women, too, aU surprised and amazed me. There were several
hundred people present, but the Kmg not having yet arrived, dancing had
not commenced. FeeUng as I then did, it was rather a reUef to me than
otherwise, that I knew no one. There was qmte amusement enough in
vfalkmg through the saloons, observing the strange costumes, and remarkmg
the various groups as they congregated around the trays of ices and the
champagne frappe. The buzz of talking and the sounds of laughter and
merriment prevaUed over even the orchestra; and, as the gay crowds
paraded the rooms, aU seemed pleasure and excitement. SuddeMy a tremendous noise was heard 'vvithout—then came a loud roU of the drums,
wJiich lasted for several seconds, and the clank of musketry—then a cheer;
it is the King.
" The King!" resounded on aU sides; and in another moment the large
folding-doors at the end of the saal were tMown open, and the music strack
up the national anthem of Bavai-ia.
His Majesty entered, accompamed by the Queen, nis brother, two or
tMee Archduchesses, and a long sMte of officers.
I coMd not help remarkmg upon the singMar good taste vrith which the
assembly—aU anxious and eager to catch a glimpse of his Majesty—^behaved
on this occasion. There was no pressmg forward to the " estrade" where
he stood—no vMgai- curiosity evmeed by any one, but the groups contmued,
as before, to gather and scatter. The oMy difference being, that the velve
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chair and cusMon, wMch had attracted some observers before, were, now
that they were tenanted by royalty, passed with a deep and respectfM salutation. " How proper this," thought I, " and w-hat an mducement for a monarch
to come among his people, who remember to receive Mm vrith such trae
poUteness." WhUe these thoughts were passmg tMough my mind, as I was
leaning against a pMar that supported the gaUery of f.he orchestra, a gentleman, wdiose dress, covered with gold and embroidery, bespoke him as
belonging to the court, eyed me aside w-iln Ms lorgnette, and then passed
rapidly on. A quadi-Ule was now forming near me, and I was watching,
with some mterest, the proceedrng, when the same figure that I remarked
before, approached me, bowing deeply at every step, and shaking a very
halo of powder from his hair at each reverence.
" May I take the Uberty of IMroducing myseK to you ?" said he. " Le
Comte Benningsen." Here he bov,-cd again, and I returned the obeisance
still deeper.—" Regret much thiit I was not fortunate enough to make your
acquaintance this evemng, when I caUed upon you," said he, with another
saiutation,
" Is ever heard of that," said I to myself,
"Your ExceUency arrived this evemng?"
" Yes," said I, " only a few hours smce,"
" How fond these Germans are of titles," thought I, Remembering that
in '\'ieinia e-\ery one is " Ms Grace," I thought it might be Bavarian poUteness to call every one his ExceUency,
" You have not been presented, I beUeve ?"
" No," said I ; " but 1 hope to take an early opportumty of paying ' mes
hommages' to his Majesty,"
" I have just received Ms orders to present you now," rephed he, vrith
another bow,
"The devil you have," thought I, "How very eivU that," And,
although I had heard innumerable anecdotes of the free-and-easy habits of
the Bavarian Court, this certainly surprised me, so that I actually, to pre\ent a blimder, said, " Am I to understand you. Monsieur le Comte, that
his IMajesty was g-raciously pleased
"
" If you wM follow me," repUed the courtier, motiomng with his chapeau ; and in another moment I was elbowmg my way through the mob of
Marquises and Duchesses, on my way to the raised platform where the
King was standing,
" Heaven grant I have not misunderstood aU he has been saying," was
my last thought, as the crowd of courtiers feU back on either side, and I
found myself bowing before his Majesty. How the Grand Marechal
entitled me, I heard not; but when the King addressed me immediately in
EngUsh, saying, " I hope your ExceUency has had a good journey ?" I said
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to myself, " Come, there is no mistake here, Harry; and it is only anothei
freak of fortune, who is now in good humour with you."
The King, who was a fine, taU, weU-buUt man, withui large, bushy moustacMo, possessed, though not handsome, a most pleasmg expression; his
utterance was very rapid, aud his EngUsh none of the best, so that it was
with the greatest difficMty I contrived to foUow Ms questions, wMeh came
thick as hail upon me. After some common-places about the roads, the
weather, and the seasons, Ms Majesty said—
"My Lord CaUonby has been residmg some time here. You know Mm?"
And then, not waiting for a reply, added, " Pleasant person—^weU iMormed
—^hke liim much, and Ms daughters, too—how handsome they are 1" Here I
blushed, and felt most aw^kwardly, whUe the Kmg contmued—
" Hope they will remain some time—qmte an ornament to our court.
Monsieur le Comte, Ms Excellency wUl dance." I here muttered an apology
about my sprained ankle, and the Kmg turned to converse with some of the
ladies of the court. His Majesty's notice brought several persons now
around me, who mtroduced themselves; and, in a quarter of an hour, I felt
myself sm-rounded by acquaintances, each vymg -with the other in sho-wing
me attention.
" Worse places than Mumch, Master Harry," thought I, as I chaperoned a
fat Duchess, with fom-teen quartermgs, towards the refreshment-room, and
had just accepted invitations enough to occupy m.e tMee weeks in advance.
" I have been looking everywhere for your ExceUency," said the Grand
Marechal, bustling his way to me, breathless and panting. His Majesty
desires you wUl make one of his party at wMst, so pray come at once."
" Figaro qua, Figaro la," muttered I, " Never was man m such request.
Heaven grant the whole royal famUy of Bavaria be not mad, for this looks
very Uke it. Lady Jane had better look sharp, for I have only to tMow my
eyes on an Archduchess, to be King of the Bavarian Tyrol some fine
morning."
" You play whist, of course; every Englishman does," said the King.
" You shaU be my partner."
Our adversaries were the Prince MaximiUan, brother to his Majesty and
the Prassian Ambassador. As I sat down at the table, I coMd not help
saying in my heart, " Now is your time, Harry; if my Lord Callonby should
see you, your fortune is made." WaUer passed at tMs moment, and as he
saluted the Kmg, I saw Mm actuaUy start vrith amazement as he beheld me.
—"Better fun tins than figurmg m the yeUow plush. Master Jack," I
muttered, as he passed on, actuaUy thunderstruck vrith amazement. But
the game was begun, and I was obUged to be attentive. We won the first
game, and the King was m immense good humour as he took some franc
pieces from the Prassian mmister, who, small as the stake was, seemed not
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to reUsh losmg. His Majesty now complimented me upon my play, and
was about to add something, when he perceived some one m the crowd, and
sent an aide-de-camp for Mm.
" Ah, my Lord, we expected you earlier;" and then said some words in
uoo low a tone for me to hear, motioning towards me as he sf>oke. If WaUer
was surprised at seeing me where I was, it was nothing to the effect produced upon the present party, whom I now recogmsed as Lord CaUonby,
Respect for the presence we were m restramed any expression on either
side, aiM a more ludicrous tableau than we presented can scarcely be
conceived. What 1 woMd have given that the whist pai-ty was over, I need
not say, and certamly his Majesty's eMogy upon my play came too soon,
for I was now so discomposed, my eyes waudcrmg from the table to see U
Lady Jane was near, that I lost every trick, and fimshed by revoking. The
King rose half pettisMy, obseiving that " His Excellency seems fatigued,"
and I rushed forward to shake hands with Lord CaUonby, totally forgetting
the royal censure in my deUght at discovering my friend.
" Lorrequer, I am indeed rejoiced to see you, and when did you arrive ?"
'•^This eveMng,"
" This eveMng! and how the deuce have you contrived already, eh ?—why
you seem quite at home here ?"
"You shall hear aU," said I, hastily; " but is Lady CaUonby here ,'"
" No, KUkee oMy is with me; there he is, figurauting away in a ga^op.
The ladies were too tired to come; particMarly as they dine at Court tomorrow, the fatigue woMd be too great,"
" I have his Majesty's order to mvite your ExceUency to lUmicr to-morrow,"
said the Grand Marechal, coming up at tMs instant.
I bowed my acknowledgments, and turned agam to Lord CaUonby, whose
surprise now seemed to have reached the cUmax.
" Why, Lorrequer, I never heard of tMs;—when did you adopt this new
career ?"
Not understandmg the gist of the question, and conceivmg that it appUed
to my success at Com-t, I answered at random, somethmg about " falling
upon my legs, good luck, &c,," and once more returned to the charge, iuqMring most anxiously for Lady CaUonby'^ lie.ilth,
"Ah! she is tolerably weU. Jane is the oMj- invalid ; but then we hope
Italy wUl restore her." Just at this instant, KUkee caught my eye, and
rushmg over from his place beside his partner, shook me by both hands,
saymg—
" Dehghted to see you here, Lorrequer; but as I can't stay now, promise
to sup with me to-Mght at the ' Cross.' "
X accepted of course, and the next instant be w^s whirling along in his
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waltz, with one of the most lovely German gfrls I ever saw. Lord CaUonby
saw my admiration of her, and as it were replying to my gaze, remarked,
" Yes, very handsome, indeed; but reaUy KUkee is gomg too far with it.
I rely upon you very much to reason him out of his foUy, and we have aU
tgreed that you have most influence over him, and are most Ukely to be
Ustened to patiently."
Here was a new character assigned me, the confldential frieud and adviser
of the family, trusted -srith a most deUcate and important secret, Ukely to
brmg me mto most mtimate terms of intercom-se with them aU, for the
" we" of Lord Callonby bespoke a famUy consMtation, m which I was deputed as the negotiator. I at ouce promised my assistance, saying, at the
same time, that if Kilkee really was strongly attached, and had also reason
to suppose that the lady Uked him, it was not exactly fair; that m short, U
the matter had gone beyond flirtation, any interference of mme woMd be
imprudent, if not impertinent. Lord CaUonby snMed sUghtly as he repUed,
" Quite right, Lorrequer; I am just as much against constramt as yourself,
if only no great barriers exist; but here, with a difTcrence of religion,
country, language, habits, m fact, everything that can create disparity, the
thing is not to be thought of,"
I suspected that his lordship read in my paiiial defence of Kilkee a sUght
attempt to prop up my own case, and felt coni'iissd and embarrassed beyond
measure at the detection.
" WeU, we shaU have time enough for aU this. Now let us hear somethmg of my old friend Sh- Guy. How is he looking ?"
" I am unfortmiatcly miable to give you any account of him. I left Pai-is
the very day before he was expected to arrive there."
" Oh, then, I have aU the news myself in that case, for m his letter which
I received yesterday, he mentions that we are not to expect him before
Tuesday."
" Expect him. Is be commg here, then ?"
"Yes. Why, I thought you were aware of that; he has been long
promising to pay us a visit, and at last, by great persuasion, we have succeeded in gettmg Mm across the sea, and, mdeed, were it not that he was
coming, we shoMd have been m Florence before this."
A gleam of hope shot tMough my heart as I said to myself, " What can tMs
visit mean?" and the moment after I felt sick, almost to famting, as I asked
if my cousin Guy were also expected.
"Oh, yes. We shaU want him, I should think," said Lord CaUonby, with
a very pecuUar smile.
I thought I shoMd have fallen at these few words. " Come, Harry,"
thought I, "it is better to leam your fate at once. Now or never; de&tb
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itself were preferable to this contmued suspense. If the blow is to fall, it
can scarcely sink me lower than I now feel." So reasonmg, I laid my hauj
upon Lord CaUonby's arm, and -with a face pale as death, and a voice aU
but inarticMate, said,
" My lord, you wM pardon, I am sure
"
"My dear Lorrequer," said his lordship, intern: ptmg me, "for Heaven's sake
sit down. How M you are looking; we must nurse you, my poor feUow."
I sank upon a bench—the Ught danced before my eyes—the clang of
the music sounded like the roar of a waterfall, and I felt a cold perspu-ation
burst over my face and forehead; at the instant I recognised Kfikee's voice,
and without well knowing why, or how, discovered niyseU M the open air.
"Come, you are better no-sV," said Kilkee, "and wM be qmte weU when
you get some supper, and a httle of the tokay Ms Majesty has been good
enough to send us,"
" His Majesty desh-es to know if his ExceUency is better ?" said an aidede-camp,
I muttered my most gratefM aecnowlcdginents,
" One of the Coiu-t carriages is m waiting for your Excellency," said a
venerable old gentleman in a tie wig, -n'hom I recogmsed as the Minister
for Foreign Affairs, as he added, in a lower tone, to Lord Callonby, " I fear
he has been greatly overworked lately. His exertions on the subject of
the Greek Loan are wcU known to his Majesty,"
" Indeed !" said Lord CaUonby, with a start of surprise; " I never heard
of that before,"
If it had not been for that start of amazement, I should have died of
terror. It was the only thing that showed me I was not out of my senses,
which I now concluded the old gentleman must be, for I never had heard
of the Greek Loan m my life before.
" FareweU! mon cher collogue," said the venerable miiuster, as I got
into the carriage, wondering, as weU I might, what singMar band of
brotherhood muted one of his Majesty's 4—th with the Minister for Foreign
Affairs of the Com-t of Bavaria,
"R^ien I arrived at the " "RTute Cross," I found my nerves, usuaUy proof
to anything, so shaken and shattered, that fearing, with the difficMt game
before me, any mistake, however trivial, might mar all my fortunes lor «ver,
1 said a " Good mght" to my friends, and went to bed.
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CHAPTER LV.
A DISCOVBKT.

" A NOTE for monsieur," said the waiter, awaking me at the same time
from the soundest sleep and the most deUghtfM dream. The bMet waa
thus :—
"If 'your ExceUency' does not mtend to slumber durmg the next
twenty-four hours, it might be as weU to remember that we are waiting
breakfast. Ever yours,
" KILKEE."

" It is trae, then," said I, foUo-wmg up the delusion of my dream—" it is
trae I am really domesticated once more with the CaUonbys; my suit is
prospering, and at length the long-sought, long hoped-for moment is
come
"
"WeU, Harry," said Kilkee, as he dashed open the door—"weU, Harry,
how are you ?—better than last Mght, I hope ?"
" Oh yes, considerably. In fact, I can't think what coMd have been the
matter with me; but I felt coMoundedly uncomfortable."
" You did ! Why, man, what can you mean ? Was it not a joke ?"
" A joke !" said I, vrith a start.
" Yes, to be sure. I thought it was oMy the sequel of the other
humbug."
" ' The sequel of the other humbug!' Gracious mercy," thought I, getting
pale with horror, " is it thus he ventures to designate my attachment to his
sister ?"
" Come, come, it's aU over now. What the devil couid have persuaded
you to push the thing so far ?"
"Really, I am so completely m the dark as to your meamng, that I only
get deeper m the mystery by my chance replies. What do you mean ?"
"What do I mean? 'Wliy, the afi'air of last Mght, of course. All
MuMeh is fuU of it; and most fortunately for you, the King has taken it
aU in the most good-humoured way, and laughs more than any one else
about it."
" Oh, then," thought I, " I must have done or said somethmg last night,
during my iUness, that I can't remember now. Come, Kilkee, out with
it. What happened last mght, that has served to amuse the good people
of MuMch ? fn'- as I am a trae man, I forget aU you are aUuding to."
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" And don't remember the Greek Loan, eh P"
"The Greek Loan!"
"And your ExceLency's marked reception by his Majesty ? By Jove.
though, it was the rarest piece of impudence I ever heard of: hoaxing a
crowned head, quizzing one of the Lord's anomted, is unpeu tropfort."
" If you ready do not wish to render me insane at once, for the love ol
mercy say, m plain terms, what aU this means."
" Come, come, I see you are incorrigible; but as breaMast is waiting aU
this time, we shall have your explanations below stairs."
Before I had tune for another question, Kilkee passed his arm within
mine, and led me along the corridor, pouring out, the enthe time, a whole
rhapsody about the practical joke of my late Uhiess, which he was pleased
to say woiUd ring from one end of Europe to the other.
Lord CaUonby was alone hi the breakfast-room when we entered, and the
moment he perceived me, called out,
" Eh, Lorrequer, you here stiU ? "^Tiy, man, I thought you'd have been
over the frontier early this mormng,"
" Indeed ! my lord, I am not exactly aware of any urgent reason for so
rapid a fiight,"
" You are not ?—^the devil you are not i Why, you must surely have
known his Majesty to be the best-tempered man in his dominions, then, or
you woMd never have played off such a ruse ; though, I must say, there
never was anytMng better done. Old Heldersteen, the Mmister for Foreign
Affau-s, is nearly deranged this mormng about it. It seems that he was
the first that feU mto the trap. But, seriously speakmg, I think it would
be better if you got away from this. The King, it is trae, has behaved
with the best possible good feeling; but
"
" My lord, I have a favour to ask, perhaps—indeed, m aU likcUhood—the
last I shall ever ask of your lordship; it is this : what are you aUudiug to
aU this whUe ? and for what especial reason do you suggest my immediate
departure from Munich ?"
" Bless my heart and soul! you surely cannot mean to carry the thing
v,\ any further ? You never can Mtend to assume your ministerial functions
by dayhght ?"
" My what!—my mimsterial functions!"
"Oh no, that were too much, even though his Majesty did say that you
were the most agreeable diplomatist he had met for a long tune."
" I, a diplomatist!"
" You!—certaiMy. Surely, you cannot be acting now ! "Why, gracious
mercy, Lorrequer 1 can it be possible that you were not domg it by design *
Do you reaUy not know in wh&t character you appeared last night P"
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" If in any other than tnat of Hany Lorrequer, my lord, I pledge my
honour I am ignorant."
" Nor the uMform you wore—don't you know what it meant ?"
" The tailor sent it to my room."
"'Wliy, by Jove! this vriU kiU me!" said Lord CaUonby, burstmg
into a fit of laughter, in which Kilkee, a hitherto sUent spectator of oui
coUoquy, joined to such an extent, that I thought he might burst a bloodvessel, " Why, man, you went as the Charge d'Affaires,"
" I, the Charge d'Aflfaires!"
" That you did; and a most successfM dt^bitt you made of it."
WhUe shame and coMusion covered me from head to foot at the absmd
and ludicrous blunder I had been guUty of, the sense of the ridicMous waa
so strong m me, that I feU upon a sofa, and laughed on with the others for
fvdl ten minutes.
" Your ExceUency is, I am rejoiced to find, in good spirits," said Lady
CaUonby, entering, and presenting her hand.
"He is so glad to have arranged the Greek Loan," said Lady Catherine,
smMng, with a half-maUcious tvriidde of the eye.
Just at this mstant, another door opened, and Lady Jane appeared,
Lu'^kUy for me, the increased mirth of the party, as Lord Callonby uiformed them of my blunder, prevented their paying any attention to me;
for, as I half spnmg forward toward her, my agitation would have revealed
to any observer the whole state of, my feelings. I took her hand, which
she extended to me, without speaking, and bowing deeply over it, raised
my head and looked mto her eyes, as if to read, at one glance, my fate, and
when I let faU her hand, I woMd not have exchanged my fortune for a
kingdom.
" You have heard, Jane, how our friend opened his campaign in Munich
last night ?"
" Oh, I hope, Mr. Lorrequer, they are oMy quizzing. You surely coMd
not
"
" Could not. What he coMd not—^what he woMd not do, is beyond my
calculation to make out," said KUkee, laughing; " anytMng in life, from
breaking an axletree to hoaxing a king." I turned, as may be imagmcd, a
deaf ear to this aUiision, wMch reaUy frightened me, not knovring how far
Kilkee's iMormation might lead, nor how he might feel disposed to use it.
Lady Jane turned a half reproacMM glance at me, as if rebuking my foUy;
but the mterest she thus took in me I woMd not have bartered for the smUe
of the proudest queen m CMistendom.
BresJifast over. Lord CaUonby undertook to erpiam to the Court tho
Uunder, by wMch I had unwittingly been b»traved into personating the
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newly-arrived minister, and as the mistake was more of their causing than
my owTi, my excuses were accepted, and when Ms lordsMp returned to the
hotel, he brought with him an mvitation for me to dme at Com-t m my o-wn
miaccredited character. By tMs time 1 tiad been carrying on the siege aa
briskly as circumstances pernMted; Lady CaUonby bemg deeply mterested
m her newly-arrived purchases, and Lady Catherme being good-natured
enough to pretend to be so also, left me, at intervals, many opportunities of
speaMug to Lady Jane.
As I feared that such occasions woMd not often present themselves,
I determined on making the best use of my time, and at once led the conversation towards the goal I aimed at, by asking, "if Lady Jane had completely forgotten the -wild cUffs and rocky coast of Clare, amid the tab
mountams and glaciered peaks of the Tyrol ?"
" Far from it," she repUed. " I have a most clear remembrance of bold
Moher and the rolUng sweU of the blue Atlantic, and long to feel its
spray once more upon my check; but then, I knew it m childhood—your
acquamtance with it was of a later date, and connected with fewer happy
associations,"
" Fewer happy associations—how can you say so ? Was it not there
the brightest hours of my whole Ufe were passed—was it not there I first
met
"
" Kilkee teUs me," said Lady Jane, interraptiug me shortly, " that Miss
Bmgham is extremely pretty,"
TMs was turmng my flank vrith a vengeance; so I muttered sometMng
about difference of tastes, &c,, and continued, " I understand my worthy
cousm Guy had the good fortune to make your acquaintance m Paris,"
It was now her turn to blush, which she did deeply, and said nothmg,
" He is expected, I beUeve, m a few days at Mmuch," said I, fixmg my
eyes upon her, and endeavouring to read her thoughts; she blushed more
deeply, and the blood at my own heart ran cold, as I thought over aU I had
heard, and I muttered to myself, " She loves him."
"Mr. Lorrequer, the carriage is waiting, and as we are gomg to the
GaUery tMs morning, and have much to see, pray let us have your escort."
" Oh, I'm sm-e," said Catherme, " Ms assistance wM be considerable—
particMarly if his knowledge of art oMy equals his tact m botany. Don't
you think so, Jane ?" But Jane was gone.
They left the room to dress, and I was alone—alone with my anxious,
now half-despamng thoughts, crowding and rusMng upon my beatmg brain.
" She loves him, and I have oMy come to witness her becoming the wife of
another. I see it aU, too plaiMy: my uncle's arrival—Lord CaUonby's
famUiar mamier—Jane's own coMession. A]l—aU convince me that my
fote ia decided. Now, then, for one last brief explanation, and I leave
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Mumch, ntver to see her more." Just as I had so spoken, she entered.
Her gloves had been forgotten m the room, and she came m, not knowing
that I was there. What woMd I not have given at that moment for the
ready-vritted assurance, the easy self-possession, vrith which I shoMd have
made my advances had my heart not been as deeply engaged as I now felt
it. Alas! my courage was gone; there was too much at stake, and I preferred, now that the time was come, any suspense, any vacUlation, to the
dreadfM certamty of refusaL
These were my first thoughts, as she entered; how they were foUowed,
I camiot say. The same wUd coMusion of my bram, wMch I once felt
when mounting the breach m a storm-party, now completely beset me; and
as then, when death and destraction raged on every side, I held on my way
regardless of every obstacle, and forgetting all save the goal before me; so
did I now, m the mtensity of my excitement, disregard everything, save the
story of my love, wMch I poured forth vrith that fervour wMch trath oMy
can give. But she spoke not; her averted head, her cold and tremMoua
hand, and half-drawn sigh, were aU that repUed to me, as I waited for that
one word upon wMch hung aU my fortune. At length her hand, wMch
1 scarcely held vritMn my own, was gently vrithdrawn. She lifted it to her
eyes, but stilL was sUent.
" Enough," said I ; " I seek not to pam you more. The daring ambition
that prompted me to love you, has met its heaviest retribution. FareweL
Tou, Lady Jane, have nothing to reproach yourself vrith—you never encouraged, you never deceived me. I, and I alone, have been to blame, ana
mine must be the suffering. Adieu, then, once more, and for ever."
She turned slowly round, and, as the handkercMef feU from her hand—>
her features were pale as marble—I saw that she was endeavourmg to speak,
but coMd not; and, at length, as the colour came slowly back to her cheek,
her Ups moved, and just as I leaned forward, vrith beatmg heart, to hear,
her sister came running forward, and suddeMy checked herself m her career,
as she said, laughmgly,
" Mffle pardons, Jane, but Ms ExceUency must take another occasion to
explain the quadraple alUance, for mamma has been waiting in the carriage
•hese ten minutes."
I foUowed them to the door, placed them in the carriage, and was turning
agam towards the house, when Lady CaUonby said,
" Oh, Mr. Lorrequer, we count upon you; you must not desert us."
I muttered sometMng about not feeling weU.
" And then, perhaps, the Greek loan is engaging your attention," taid
Catherme; " or, mayhap, some reciprocity treaty is not jurospering P"
The malice of this last saUy told, foi Jane blushed deeply, and I felt
overwhelmed vrith confusion,
SB
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" But pray come; the drive wUl do you good.'
' Your ladyship wiU, I am certam, excuseJust as I had got so far, I caught Lady Jane's eye, for tlie fir.st time
smce we had left the dravring-room. What I read there, I coMd not, ^^r
the Ufe of me, say; but, mstead of finishing my sentence, I got mto ^ne
carriage, and drove off, very much to the surprise of Lady CaUonby, who,
never havmg studied magnetism, knew very Uttle the cause of my sudden
recovery,
The tMM of hope that shot tMough my heart succeeding so rapidly the
dark gloom of my despairmg thoughts, buoyed me up; and whUe I whispered
to myself, " AU may not yet be lost," I summoned my best energies to mj
aid. LuckUy fcr me, I was better qualified to act as cicerone m a gaUery
than as a gmle i i a green-house; and with the confidence that knowledge
of a subject ever mspires, I rattled away about art and ai-tists, greatly to the
edification of Lady CaUonby—much to the surprise of Lady Catherme—
and, better than aU, evidently to the satisfaction of her, to vrin whose praise
I woMd gladly have risked my Ufe.
"There," said I, as I placed my fair friend before a dehcious Uttle
Madonna of Carlo Dolce,—"there is, perhaps, the triumph of coloiirmg;
from the downy softness of that cheek, the luscious depth of that blue
eye, the waving richness of those sunny locks, aU is perfect; fortunately so
beautifM a head is not a monopoly, for he pamted many copies of this
picture."
" Quite trae," said a voice behmd; " and mme at Elton is, I think, if
anything, better than this."
I tumed, and beheld my good old uncle. Sir Guy, who was standing
beside Lady CaUonby. WhUe I welcomed my worthy relative, I ccMd not
help casting a glance around to see if Guy were also there, and not perceiving him, my heart beat freely agam.
My uncle, it appeared, had just arrived, and lost no time in joinmg us at
the gaUery, His manner to me was cordial to a degree; and 1 perceived
that, hnmediately upon being introduced to Lady Jane, he took considerable
pams to observe her, and paid her the most marked attention.
The first moment I could steal unnoticed, I took the opportunity of
asking if Guy were come. That one fact was to me aU, and upon the
answer to my question I hung vrith deep anxiety.
" Guy here!—no, not yet. The fact is, Harry, my boy, Guy has not got
on here as weU as I coMd have vrished. Everything had been arranged
among us; CaUonby behaved most handsomely; and, as far as regarded
myself, I tMew no hnpedhnent in the way. But stUl, I don't know how ii
was, but Guy did not advance, and the matter now
"
" Pray, how does it standP Have you any hopes to put aU to ripbls
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" Yes, Harry, I tMnk, with your assistance, much may be done."
" Oh, count upon me, by aU means," said I, with a sneering bittemesSi
that my uncle coMd not have escaped remarkmg, had Ms attention not been
drawn off by Lady CaUonby.
"^^Tiat have I done—what sm did I meditate before I was born, that
I should come into the world branded with failure m aU I attempt ? Is
it not enough that my cousin, my elder by some months, shoMd be rich
whUe I am poor; honoured and titled, wMle I am unknown and unnoticed;
but is he also to be preferred to me in every station m Ufe ? Is there no
feeling of the heart so sacred that it must not succumb to primogemtm-e ?"
" What a dear- old man Su: Guy is," said Catherme, mterrupting my sad
refiections, "and how gaUant; he is absolutely fiirting with Lady Jane,"
And quite true it was. The old gentleman was paying his devou-s with a
studied anxiety to please, that went to my very heart as I witnessed it. The
remainder of that day to me was a paiMM and suffering one. My intention
of suddenly leavmg Mumch had been abandoned; why, I knew not. I felt
that I was hoping against hope, and that my stay was oMy to cordh-m, by
the most " d.ammng proof," how smely I w-as fated to disappointment. My
reasonings aU ended m one pomt. " If she ready love Guy, then my present
attentions can oMy be a source of unhappmess to her; if she do not, is there
any prospect that, from the bare fact of my attachment, so proud a fanMy as
the CaUonbys vriU suffer their daughter to make a mere love-match ?"
There was but one answer to this question, and I had at last the courage
to make it: and yet the CaUonbys had marked me out for their attentions,
and had gone unusuaUy out of their way to inflict injury upon me, if aU were
meant to end m notMng. " H I oMy coMd bring myself to think that this
was a systematic game adopted by them, to lead to the subsequent arrangement with my cousin!—if I coMd but satisfy my doubts on tMs head"
Wliat tMeats of vengeance I muttered, I cannot remember, for I was
summoned at that critical moment to attend the party to the palace.
The state of excitement I was m was an UI preparative for the rigid etiquette of a Comt diimer. AU passed off", however, happUy; and the Kmg, by
a most good-natured aUusion to the blunder of the mght before, set me perfectly at ease on that head.
I was placed next to Lady Jane at dinner; and half from wounded pride,
half from the momentarUy mcreasing conviction that aU was lost, chatted
away gaUy, without any evidence of a stronger feehng than the mere
richuty of a pretty person is sm-e to inspire. What success this game was
attended vrith, I know not; but the suffermg it cost me, I shaU never cease
to remember. One satisfaction I certaiMy did experience—she was manifestly piqued, and several times turned towards the person on the other side
of her, to avoid the tone of indifference iu wMch I discussed matters that were
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iVctuaUy wringmg my own heart at the moment. Yet aMh was the bitterness
of my spirit, that I set dovra tMs conduct on her part as coquetry; aud
quite convmced myself that any sUght encouragement she might ever have
given my attentions, was oMy meant to mdMge a spirit of vamty, by adding
anothei to the hst of her conquests.
As the feehng grew upon me, I suppose my mamier to her became more
palpably cuttmg, for it ended at last m our discontinMng to speak; and when
we rethed from the palace, I accompamed her to the carriage m sUence, and
wished her a cold and distant good Mght, vrithout any advance to touch her
hand at partmg—and yet that partmg I had destmed for our last.
The greater part of that mght I spent m writing letters. One was tfi
Jane herself, o-wning my affection, coMessing that even the rudeness of my
late conduct was the fruit of it, and finaUy assurmg her that failing to win
from her any retm-n of my passion, I had resolved never to meet her more.
I also vn-ote a short note to my uncle, thanking hini for aU he had formerly
done ui my behalf, but coldly declining for the futm-e any assistance upon
Ms part, resolvmg that upon my own efforts alone shoMd I now rest my
fortunes. To Lord CaUonby I -wrote at greater length, recapitMating the
histoiy of our early mtimacy, and accusing him of encom-aging me m expectations, which, as he never mtended to confirm them, were fated to prove
my ruin. More—much more I said, which to avow, I shoMd gladly sMink
from, w-ere it not that I have pledged myself to honesty m these " Confessions," and as they depict the bitterness and miseiy of my spu-it, I must
plead guUty to them here. In a word, I felt myself mjured, I saw no
outlet for redress, and the oMy consolation open to my wounded pride and
crushed affection, was to show, that if I felt myself a victim, at least I was
not a dupe, I set about pacMng up for the journey—wMther, I knew not.
My leave was nearly expu-ed, yet I eoMd not bear the thought of rejoining
the regunent. My oMy desire was to leave Munich, and that speeddy.
'\'Vhen aU my arrangements were completed, I went dowm noiselessly to the inn
yard to order post-horses by daybreak; there to my sm-prise I found all acti-rity
End bustle. Though so late at Mght, a courier had arrived from England for
Lord CaUonby, with some important despatches from the Government. This
wordd, at any other time, have mterested me deeply; now I heard the news
T.iihout a particle of feelmg, and I made aU the necessary dispositions for
mj iourney, without paying the shghtest attention to what was going on
about me, I had just finished, when Lord CaUonby's valet came to say, that
his lordship wished to see me immediately m his dressing-room. Though I
\yould gladly have dechned any further mterview, I saw no means of escape,
and foUow^ed the servant to his lordsMp's room.
There I found Lord CaUonby m his dressing-go-wn and nightcap, surrounded by papers, letters, despatch boxes, and red tape-tied parcels, that
sU bespoke busmess.
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"Lorrequer, sit down, my boy; I have much to say to you, ani as we
have no time to lose, you must forego a Uttle sleep. Is the door closed ? 1
have just received most important news from England; and to begin." Here
his lordsMp opened a letter and read as follows:—
" M Y DEAR LORD,—They are out at last—the majority on Friday m-

creased to forty yesterday evening, when they resigned; the Duke has meanwhUe assumed the rems tM further arrangements can be perfected, and
despatches are now preparing to bring aU our friends about us. The oMy
rumours as yet are, L
, for the ColoMes, H
, to the Foreign Office,
W
, President of the CouncU, and we anxiously hope, yourself. Viceroy
in Ireland. Li any case lose no time in commg back to England. The
straggle wiU be a sharp one, as the outs are distracted, and we shall want
you much. Ever yours, my dear lord,
"HENRY

."

" This is much sooner than I looked for, Lorrequer, perhaps ahnost than
I wished; but as it has taken place, we must not decline the battle; now
what I wanted vrith you is tMs—if I go to Ireland, I shoMd Uke your ac
ccptaiice of the Private Secretary's Office. Come, come, no objections ; you
know that you need not leave the array; you can become unattached; I'U
irrange aU that; a propos, this concerns you; it is from the Horse Guards;
yon need not read it now though; it is merely your gazette to the company;
your promotion, however, shall not stop there. However, the important
thmg I want with you is tMs: I vrish you to start for England to-morrow;
circumstances prevent my gomg from tMs for a few days. You can see
L
and W
, &c,, and explain all I have to say ; I shaU write a few
letters, and some hints for your own gMdance; aud as KUkee never woMd
have head for these matters, I look to your friendship to do it for me."
LooMng oMy to the past, as the proposal smted my already-made resolve
to qmt Munich, I acceded at once, and assured Lord CaUonby that I shoMd
be ready in an hour.
"Quite right,Lorrequer, but stUl I shaU not need tMs; you camiot leave
before eleven or twelve o'clock; m fact, I have another service to exact at
your hands before we part vrith you; meanwMle, try and get some sleep; you
are not Ukely to know anything of a bed before you reach the Clarendon."
So saying, he hurried me from the room, and as he closed the door, I
heard him muttermg Ms satisfaction, that alreadv so far, aU b.od becu wdi
amrngsd.
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CHAPTER LVL
CONCLUSIOH.

SLEEP came on me, vrithout my feeUng it, and amid aU the distracting
cares and pressmg thoughts that embarrassed me, I oMy awoke when the roU
of the caleche sounded beneath my vrindow, and warned me that I must be
stirrmg and ready for the road.
" Since it is to be thus," thought I, " it is much better that this opportunity shoMd occur of my gettmg away at once, and thus obviate the un
pleasantness of any future meeting with Lady Jane, and the thousand con
j ctures that my departure, so sudden and unannounced, might give rise to.
So be it, and I have now only one hope more—^that the terms we last parted
on may prevent her appearmg at the breakfast-table," With these words 1
entered the room, where the CaUonbys were assembled,
" This is too provoking, ready, Mr, Lorrequer," said Lady CaUonby, with
her sweetest smUe, and most civU maimer; " qmte too bad to lose you now
that you have just joined us."
" Come, no tampering \rith our party," said Lord CaUonby; " my friend
here must not be seduced by honeyed words and soft speeches from the high
road that leads to honours and distinctions. Now for your mstractions."
Here his lordslup entered mto a very deep discussion as to the conditions
upon which Ms support might be expected and reUed upon, which KUkee
from time to time interrupted by certam quizzing aUusions to the low price
he put upon his services, and suggested that a mission for myself should
certaiMy enter mto the compact.
At length breakfast was over, and Lord CaUonby said, " Now make your
adieux, and let me see you for a moment m Sir Guy's room; we have a httle
discussion there, m wMch your assistance is wanting." I accordingly took
my fareweU of Lady CaUonby, and approached to do so to Lady Jane; but
much to my surprise, she made me a very distant salute, and said in her
coldest tone, " I hope you may have a pleasant jom-ney." Before I had recovered my surprise at this movement, Kilkee came for-ward and offered to
accompany me a few mUes of the road, I accepted readUy the kmd offer,
and once more bo-wmg to the ladies, withdrew. " And thus it is," thought
L " that I leave all my long-dreamed-of happmess, and such is the end oi
many a long day's ardent expectation." When I entered my uncle's room,
my temper was certaiMy not in the mood most fit for further trials, thougfl
it was doomed to meet them.
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"Harry,, my boy, we are in great want of you here, and, as time presses,
we must state our case very briefly. You are aware. Sir Guy teUs me, that
your cousm Guy has been received among us as the smtor of my eldest
daughter. It has been an old compact between us to unite our famiUes by
ties stM stronger than our very ancient friendship, and tMs match has been
•iccordmgly looked to by us both vrith much anxiety. Now, although on our
parts I think no obstacle mtervenes, yet I am sorry to say there appear difScMties in other quarters. In fact, certain stories have reached Lady Jane's
sars concerning your cousm, which have greatly prejudiced her against lum.
Mid we have reason to think most uMairly ; for we have succeeded in tracing
some of the offences m question, not to Guy, but to a Mi, Morewood, who
it seems has personated your cousm upon more than one occasion, and not a
little to Ms disadvantage. Now we wish you to sift these matters to the
bottom, by your going to Paris as soon as you can venture to leave London
—fmd out this man, and, if possible, make aU straight; if money is wantmg,
lie must of course have it; but bear one thing m mmd, that any possible
step which may remove tMs unhappy impression from my daughter's mind,
wdl be of infinite service, and never forgotten by us, KUkee, too, has taken
some dislike to Guy. You have oMy, however, to talk to him on the matter,
ind he is sm-e to pay attention to you."
" And, Harry," said my uncle, " teU Guy I am much displeased that he is
ttot here; I expected him to leave Paris with me, but some absurd wager at
the Jockey Club detained him."
" Another thing, Harry, you may as weU mention to your cousm, that Sir
Gfuy has compUed vrith every suggestion that he formerly threw out—he vriU
imderstand the aUusion."
" Oh yes," said my uncle; " teU him roundly, he shaU have Elton HaU; I
Have fitted up Marsden for myself; so no difficulty Ues in that quarter."
"You may add, if you Uke, that my present position with the govermnent
enables me to offer Mm a speedy prospect of a regiment, and that I think he
lad better not leave the army."
"And say that by next post Hamercloth's bond for the six thousand
shaU be paid off, and let him send me a note of any other large smn he
)wes."
" And above aU things, no more delays. I must leave tMs for England
inevitably, and as the ladies vriU probably prefer vrintering in Italy
"
"Oh, certainly," said my uncle, " the weddmg must take place at once."'
" I scarcely can ask you to come to us on the occasion, though I need
lot say how greatly we shoMd all feel gratified if you coMd do so," said my
lord.
WMle this cross fire went on from both sides, I looked from one to the
Jther of the speakers. My first impression being, that having perceived and
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disliked my attention to Lady Jane, they adopted this " ma-avai;e plaisanterie" as a kind of smart lesson for my futm-e gmdance. My nert unpression was that they were ready iu earnest, but about the very stupidest pair
of old gentlemen that ever wore hair powder.
" And this is aU," said I, drawing a long Ijreath, and mwardly uttering a
short prayer for patience.
" Why, I beUeve I have me'ntioned everythirg," said Lord CaUonby,
" except that if anytldng occurs to yourself that offers a prospect of forwarding tMs affair, we leave you a carte blanche to adopt it,"
"Of course, then," said I, " I am to understand that as no other difficMties Ue m the way than those your lOrdsMp has mentioned, the feelings oi
the parties—their affections are mutual."
" Oh, of course; your cousm, I suppose, has made himself agreeable ; he
is a good-looking feUow, and, m fact, I am not aware why they shoMd not
Uke each other, eh, Sir Guy ?"
" To be sure; and the Elton estates run half the sliire with your Gloucestershire property; never was there a more sMtable match."
" Then only one pomt remams, and that being compUed with, you may
reckon upon my services; nay, more, I pronuse you success. Lady Jane's
own consent must be previously assured to me; vrithout this, I most positively
decline moving a step m the matter; that once obtained, freely and without
constraint, I pledge myself to do aU you require,"
" Quite fair, Harry; I perfectly approve of your scraples," So saying, his
lordship rose, and left the room,
"Well, Harry, and yourself, what is to be done for you?—has CaUonby
offered you anything yet ?"
" Yes, sir, his lordship has most kindly offered me the under secretaryship
in Lcland, but I have resolved on declining it, though I shaU not at present
say so, lest he shoMd feel any deUcacy in employing me upon the present
occasion,"
" Why, is the boy deranged?—decUne it!—what have you got m the world,
that you shoMd refuse such an appomtment ?"
The colom- mounted to my cheeks, my temples burned, and what I shoidd
have rephed te tins taunt, I know not, for passion had completely mastered
mc. When Lord CaUonby again entered the room, Ms usuaUy cahn and pale
face was agitated and flushed, and Ms manner tremMous and hurried; for
an instant he was sUent; then turnmg towards my uncle, he took Ms hand
affectionately, and said,
" My good old friend, I am deeply, deeply grieved; but we must abandon
tMs scheme. I have just seen my daughter, and from the few words which
we have had together, I fmd that her dislike to the match is mvmcible, and,
in fact, she has obtained my promise never agam to aUude to it. H I were
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wiUing to constrain the feehngs of my cMld, you yourself woMd not permit
it. So here let us forget that we ever hoped for, ever calcMated on a plan in
wMchboth our hearts were so deeply mterested."
These words, few as they were, were spoken vrith deep feeling, and for the
first time I looked upon the speaker with smceie regard. They were both
sUent for some minutes; Sir Guy, who was himself much agitated, spoke
first.
" So be it then, CaUonby, and thus do I reUnqMsh one—perhaps the oMy
cheering prospect my advanced age held out to me. I have long vrished to
have your daughter for my mece, and smce I have known her, the wish has
increased tcMold."
" It was the chosen dream of all my anticipations," said Lord CaUonby,
" and now Jane's affections oMy——-but let it pass."
" And is there then reaUy no remedy; can nothmg be thought of?"
"Nothmg."
" I am not qMte so sure, my lord," said I, tremMously.
" No, no, Lorrequer; you are a ready-vritted feUow, I know, but this passes
even your ingenmty; besides, I have given her my word."
"Even so,"
" "Why, what do you mean ? speak out, man," said Sir Guy. " I'U give you
tfiu thousand pounds on the spot if you suggest a means of overcoming this
dJfficMty."
"Perhaps you might not accede rAcrwtrds."
" I pledge myself to it."
"And I too," said Lord CaUonby, "if no \mfair stratagem be resorted
to towards my daughter. H she oMy give her free and willing consent, I
agree."
" Then you must bid Mgher, uncle; ten thousand won't do, for the bargain
is, weU worth the money."
" Name your price, boy, and keep your word."
" Agreed, then. Holding my uncle to his promise, I pledge myself that
his nephew shaU be husband of Lady Jane CaUonby. And now, my lord,
write Harry vice Guy m the contract, and I am certam my uncle is too
faitMM to Ms pUghted word, and too true to his promise, not to say it shad
be."
The suddenness of tMs rash declaration absolutely stunned them both,
and then recovering at the same moment, their eyes met.
"Fairly caught, Guy," said Lord CaUonby; " a bold stroke, if it oMy
succeed."
" And it shaU, by G
," said my uncle; " Elton is yours, Harry, and
with sevet thousand a year, and my nephew to boot, CaUonby won't refusa
you"
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There are moments in Ufe m wMch conviction wSi. foUow a bold " coup da
main," that never woMd have ensued from the slow process of reasoning.
LuekUy for me, tMs was one of those happy mtervals. Lord CaUonby,
catching my uncle's enthusiasm, seized me by the hand, and said,
" With her consent, Lorrequer, you may count upon mine; and faith, if
trath must be told, I always preferred you to the other."
What my uncle added, I waited not to Usten to, but with one bound
spnmg from the room—dashed up-stairs to Lady CaUonby's dramng-room
—looked rapidly around to see if she were there, and then, without paying the
sUghtest attention to the questions of Lady Calonby and her youngest
daughter, was turning to leave the room, when my eye caught the flutter of
a cashmere shawl m the gai-den beneath. In an mstant the window was
torn open—^I stood upon the sUl, and, though the faU was some twenty feet,
•with one spring I took it, and before the ladies had recovered from their
first sm-prise at my unaccountable conduct, put the finishing stroke to their
amazement, by throwing my arms around Lady Jane, and clasping her to my
heart.
I cannot remember by what process I explamed the change that had taken
place m my fortunes. I had some very vague reeoUection of vows of
eternal love bemg mingled with praises of my worthy uncle, and the state
of my affections and finances were jumbled up together, but stiU sufficiently
inteUigible to satisfy my beloved Jane that this time, at least, I Di.ide love
with something more than my own consent to support me. Before we had
walked half round the garden she had promised to be mine; and Harry
Lorrequer, who rose that mommg with nothing but despair and dai-kness
before him, was now the happiest of men.
Dear reader, I have Uttle more to coMess, Lord CaUonby's poUtics were
fortmiately deemed of more moment than maidenly scruples, and the treasury
benches more respected than the trousseau. Our wedding was therefore
settled for the foUowing week, MeanwdiUe every day seemed to teem with
its own meed of good fortune. My good uncle, under whose patronage,
forty odd years before. Colonel Kamworth had obtained his commission,
undertook to effect the reconcUiation between him and the WaUers, who now
oMy waited for our wedding before they set out for Hydrabad cottage, that
snug receptacle of Curi-y and Madeha, Jack coMessing that he had rather
Usten to the siege of Java by that fireside, than hear an account of
Waterloo from the Ups of the great Duke himself
I wrote to TrevaMon to mvite him over to Munich for the ceremony, and
the same post which iMormed me that he was en route to jom us, brought
also a letter from my eccentric friend O'Leary, whose name having so often
occurred m these CoMessions, I am tempted to read aloud; the more so as its
contents are no secret, Kilkee having insisted upon reading it to a committee
of the wholp. fatnUy assembled after dinner.
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" DEAR LORSEQUEE,—The trial is over, fmd I am acqMtted, but still in
Samte Pelagic; for as the government were letermmed to cut my head offj
if guilty, so the mob resolved to murder me, if innocent. A pleasant situa
tion tMs. Before the trial, I was the most popMar man m Paris; my face
was m every prmt-shop; plaster busts of me, with a great organ behmd the
ear, m all the thorougMares ; my autograph selling at six-and-twenty sous,
and a lock of my hair at five francs. Now that it is proved I did not murder
the ' minister at war' (who is m excellent health and sphit,=;), the popular
feelmg against me is very viole,nt, and I am looked upon as an impostor,
who had obtamed his notoriety under false pretences ; and Vernet, who had
begun my picture for a Judas, has left off iu disgust. Your friend Trevamon
is a trump; he procured a Tipperary gentleman to run away with Mrs. Ram,
and they were married at Frankfort on Tuesday last. By-the-by, what an
escape you had of EmUy : she was oMy qMzzing you aU the time. She is
engaged to be married to Tom O'Flaherty, who is here now. Emily's
imitation of you, with the hat a little on one side, and a handkerchief
flourishing away m one hand, is capital; but when she kneels down and says,
' Dearest Emily, &c.,' you'd swear it was yourself—[Here the laughter of the
auditory prevented Kilkee proceeding, who, to my utter confusion, resumed
after a little,]—Don't be losmg your time making up to Lord CaUonby's
daughter—[here came another burst of laughter]—they say here you have
tot a chance, and moreover she's a downright flu-t.—[' It is yom- tm-n now,
Jane,' said KUkee, scarcely able to proceed,]—Besides that, her father's a
pompous old Tory, that won't give a sixpence vrith her; and the old cm*
mudgeon, your uncle, has as much idea of providing for you, as he has a.
dying,—[This last saUy ubsolutely convulsed aU parties,]—To be sure,
Kilkee's a fool, but he is no use to you.—[' Begad, I thought I was gomg to
escape,' said the mdividual aUuded tc, 'but your friend O'Leary cuts on every
side of him.']" The letter, after some very grave reflections upon the hopelessness of my pm-sMt, concluded with a kind pledge to meet me soon, and
become my travelUng compaMon. " MeanwhUe," added he, " I must cross
over to London, and look after my new work, which is to come out soon,
under the title of ' The Loitermgs of Arthur O'Leary.'"
This elegant epistle formed the subject of much laughter and conversation
amongst us long after it was concluded, and Uttle triumph coMd be claimed
by any party, where nearly aU were so rougMy handled. So passed the last
evening I spent m MuMch. The next moming I was married

THE Bjn).
-/—11—fO

PBEJTBB E-

W. H

SMITH A SON. !*<«. STRAND. LONUOM.

K—GS

THE

LIBRARY READING COVERS
Made in Strong Leather Backs, with Cloth Sides,
Reading and Protecting
COVERS FOR NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, REVIEWS, ETC.
*Field, 3s.
ABC Guide, 1s.
Academy, 28.
Fortnightly Rev., ls,9d.
All the Year Round,l8.9d, Fraser's Mag., Is. 9d.
Argosy, 1 s. 6d.
"•Fun, 2s.
Army & Navy Gaz, 2s,6d Funny Folks, 3s.
Army List, Is. 6d.
Gardening, 2s. 6d.
Art Journal, 2s. 6d.
Gentleman's Mag,,1s,6d
Athenasum, 2s.
Good Words, Is. 9d.
Belgravia, Is. 6d.
•Graphic, 2s. 6d.
Blackwood's Mag., 1s.6d. Guardian, 3s.
Bradshaw's Is.
*lllus. London Nev/s,
Builder, 2s. 6d.
2s. 6d.
Building News, 2s. 6d. *lllus. Sporting, 2s. 6d.
Chambers'Journal,1s,9d. *Judy, 2s.
Contemporary, Is, 9d.
Leisure Hour, 2s.
Comhili Magazine, 1s,6d. London Journal, 2s.
Court Journal, 2s. 6d.
London Society, Is.6d.
Edinburgii Review,ls.6d. Maomillan's Mag,,1s,6d,
Engineer, 2s. 6d.
Men of Mark, 2s.
Engineering, 2s. 6d.
Money Market Review,
Exchanged; Mart,2s.6d.
Is. 6d.
Family Herald, 2s.
Nature, 2s.
Family Treasury, Is. 6d.
Naval <!(;MilitaryGaz.,3s,

Nineteenth Centy,,1e,9d.
Notes & Queries, Is, 9d.
Pall Mall Gazette, 2s. 6d.
Public Opinion, 2s. 6d.
Tunoh, 2s.
Quarterly Review, 1s.6d.
Queen, 3s.
Saturday Review, 2s.6d.
Spectator, 2s. 6d.
Sporting Gazette, 2s,6d.
St. James' Gaz., 2s. 6d.
Sylvia's Journal, 2s.
Sunday Magazine, 1s.9d.
Sunday at Home, 2s.
Temple Bar, Is. 6d.
Times Wkly. Edition, Ss.
Truth, 28. 6d.
United Service Gaz., 3s.
Vanity Fair,'2s.6d.
Whitehall, 2s. 6d.
World, The, 2s. 6d.
Young Ladies Jrnl., 2s.

• Only these Cases are Lettered with Titles. Otiiers will cost 3ii. axtra.
Cases made to any size.

W. H. S M I T H & SON, 186 Strand.
Orders received at all Railvvay Bookstalls,
BaBssaBBaEw

W O R K S BY T H E AUTHOR OF

"JOHN HALIFAX, 61
Price 3s. per Vol. in Cloth binding, or 2s. in Picture Boards.

.

TWO

^

MARRIAGES.

Fifth Edition.
" In these days of sensation novels it is refreshing to take up a work
of fiction, which, instead of resting its claims to attention on the number
and magnitude of the crimes detailed in its pages, relies for success on
those more legitimate grounds of attraction -which, in competent hands,
have raised this class of literature to a deservedly high position."

AQATHA'S HUSBAND.
Thirteenth Edition.
" One of Miss Muloch's admired fictions, marked by pleasant contrasts of light and shade — scenes of stirring interest and pathetic
incidents. The theme is one of touching interest, and is most deHcately
managed."—Literary Circidar.

OLIVE,
Thirteenth Edition.
" I t is a common cant of criticism to call every historical novel the
'best that has been produced since Scott,' and to bring 'Jane Eyre' on
the tapis whenever a woman's novel happens to be in question. In
despite thereof we will say that no novel published since 'Jane Eyre '
has taken such a hold of us as this ' Olive,' though it does not equal that
story in originality and in intensity of interest. It is written vidth
eloquence and power."—Review,

H E A D OP T H E

FAMILY,

Thirteenth Edition.
" We have arrived at the last and by far the most remarkable of our
list of novels—'The Head of the Family,' a work which is worthy of the
author of 'The Ogilvies,' and, indeed, in most respects, a great advance
on that. It is altogether a very remarkable and pov.erful book, with
all the elements necessary for a great and lasting popularity. Scenes of
domestic haf)piness, gentle and tender pathos, abound throughout it,
and are, perhaps, the best and highest portions of the tale."—Guardian,

THE

OGILVIES,

Twelfth Edition.
" T h e book is charming. It is written with deep earnestness and
pervaded by a noble and loving philosophy ; while, in giving foi-m to
her conceptions, the writer evinces at once a fine and subtle imagination,
and that perception of minute characteristics which gives to fiction the
life-like truth of biography. Nor does she want the power to relieve
her more serious view by one of genial and well-directed humour."—
Athenceum,
London: CHAPMAN & HALL (Limited), 193, Piccadilly,

THE

SELECT

LIBRARY 2 / - VOLS,

WHYTE-MELVILLE'S WORKS
Crown Svo, fancy loards, 2s, each, or 2s, 6d, in cloth.

U N C L E JOHN.
T H E W H I T E HOSE.
CEBISE.
B B O O K E S OF B R I D L E M E E E .
"BONES A N D I."
"M, or N."
CONTRABAND.
MARKET HARBOROUGH.
SARCHEDON.
SONGS AND V E R S E S .
SATANELLA.
T H E T R U E CROSS.
KATERFELTO.
SISTER L O U I S E .
ROSINE.
T I L B U R Y NO-GO.
R I D I N G RECOLLECTIONS.
ROY'S -WIFE.
BLACK B U T COMELY.
London: CHAPMAN & HALL

(LIMITED),

193 Piccadilly,

n-NT'Q
"SV. H . S M I T H & aSON'S

REDUCED

ORDNANCE

*J

MAPS,

Etc., etc., of the Principal Districts of England and Wales,

FOR

TRAVELLERS

A N D

TOURISTS,

" Theio s-.^'endid M.'.pi. unquo^-.'.onab'.y tl'.e ir.ost pVi-i'ect ever published, hs\-e
bieen i:onip'..ed trom t':-o Ordn.mce Lind Adr.iir.ikv Sv.rvoys. with mi'.w.tvs up to
the litest d.iie. Titeir p.-.rticul.-.rs .ire most minttte .iitd .icc'.-.r.ite ; every possible
iitt'orm.-itio:! t'.i.it .i M.rp c.in g;ive is .iti'orded."—Liii-rr.-.: A^s:.'::,
Price ONE SHILLING e.rch,full coloured, cloth case. Scale,4 Milestoan inch.

L o n d o n ard Environs, showir..; Wi'.tdsor. Gui'.dford, ^'.i:dsto:;e. ^o;;;he:td. otc.

Do.
Do.
Do.

.'

P l a n of, I ,f on paper
::.»•. on linen
5.C, on roller,varnished

London. Environs

of.

S.- le one itich to .1 mile.

Do.

ton, .\!,icc'estiold, Bolton, Bl.iokbiirn, ^o•.•.th•,'Ol•t, etc.

Do. P l a n o f t h e CitA'.
Middlesex County and
Environs.

Newcastle,

?'

1

showing

Dur-

h.tm, .•Su:-J..'.l.i;td. H.irtlepool,
He.xh.im. Morp.nh, etc.
[o;.

Northumberland, County
Newport, Monmouth,
e;o.. siiow.r,,;' Lower Wye, Ctrdill",
^[ert'.;\ r r\ dvil, etc,

Norwich

^'^nd

Environs,

Salisbmy. isle of Wight,
^ou;^,.•.nlpton, Portsmouth, Dorchester, ete,

S c a r b o r o u g h and Yorkshire
Co.ist. si;owing York,
Tlv.rsk. Whitby, etc,

t

Plymouth

and

Malton,

Scotland, Tourist's Map,
o;i iin.en., :s.

S h l ' e w s b u r y and Environs,
show:n.c\\"els'.:pool,Montgomer)-,

Somersetshire,

showing

Thames (The River.)
Tunbridge

and Environs,

showing Rochester, Maidstone,
Lewes, etc,

"Wales, North,

showing

.\n<;'esea, Carnan'oa, Denbigh,
Merioneth.

Do,

Central, showing

Dolgelly, .^berystwith,
gomery, etc.

Do. '

Mont-

South-West,

showing C.irni.irtheii, Pembrolce,
Cardigan.

showing

Do.

showing Dartmoor, Cornwall,etc.
London : W, H, SMITH X SON, 186 Strand, and at the Railway Bookstalls.,

Yorkshii'e, County Map.

i^jjl<r-i t

1

South - East,

showing Monmouth, Brecnock,
Glamorgan.

Environs,

_ K » ' ~ ' ^ _ i W < ~i ; ^ , i < ^ ~'tg^_iW<-~-

:.

the River Severn, etc,

Hv.ntingdon, Grantham, MeltonMowbr.iy. etc,
1

Environs,

R u g ' b y and Environs, showing Le.iniincion, \\'arft-ick. Coventry, Str.i;:ord-on-Avon.

s:;o« inL;V.-ir;iiout!i. Lowestoft, etc.
N o t t i n g h a m , showing Derby, Lincoln, Leicester, etc.
O x f o r d and Environs, showing Kciding, Buckingham, Banbury, etc.

Peterborough,

and

showing L.mcaster. Wigan. Rochd.vle. B:.tekpool. etc.

on linen, ry.

London and Environs
Railway Station Map
Manchester, show;;- B;;X-

1

Plymouth.Plan of Town
Preston

.1

«||>a^^a«,«d;,.^.

"^Sl
H. S
SM
M II T
TH
H & SON'S
W. H.
<•
REDUCED ORDNANCE MAPS,

Etc., etc., of the Principal Districts of England and Wales,
FOR
T R A V E L L E R S
A N D
TOURISTS.
"These splendid Maps, unquestionably the most perfect ever published, have
been compiled from the Ordnance and Admiralty Surveys, with railways up to
the latest date. Their particulars are most minute and accurate ; every possible
information that a Map can give is afforded,"—Liverpool Albion,
Price ONE SHILLING each, full coloured, cloth case, Scale,4Milestoaninch, «'
A l d e r s h O t and Environs,
showing Surrey, Hampshire, etc.
Bedford
and
Environs,
showing Huntingdon, Northampton, etc.
B i r m i n g h a m a n d Environs,
showing Wolverhampton, Coventry, Leamington.

Do. Plan of the Town.
Brighton& SussexCoast
showing Hastings, Chichester, etc.
BristolandEnvirons,showing
Bath, Bridgewater, Trowbridge,
etc.

British Isles, Railway
Map of.
D o , o n linen, 2s,
D o . on roller,varnished,5,r.
C a m b r i d g e a n d Environs,
showing Ely, Bitry St. Edmunds,
etc.
C a r l i s l e a n d Environs, showing Silloth, Maryport, Cockermouth, etc,

Carmarthen and SouthWest "Wales.

i>

C h e s h i r e , showing t h e Potteries, Manchester, Wigan, etc.
C o r n w a l l , showing L a n d ' s
End.
D e r b y and Environs,showing
Buxton, Sheffield, Nottingham,
etc.

Dorsetshire, showing the
New Forest, Salisbury, Yeovil, etc.

Essex, County Map.
E x e t e r a n d E n v i r o n s , showing Torquay, Plymouth, Dartmoor, etc.
G l o u c e s t e r a n d Environs,
showingCheltenham,Malvern,etc.
Hereford
and
Environs,
showing Ross, Malvern, The
Wye, etc,
H e r t f o r d and Environs.
I p s w i c h a n d Environs.showing Harwich, Colchester, Newmarket, etc.

Isle of Wight.
K e n t , showing Gravesend,
Margate, Ramsgate, Dover, Folkestone, etc.

Lake District of Westmoreland and Cumberland.
Lancashire County and
Environs.

Land's End & Cornwall.
Leicester
and
Environs,
showingLichfield, Loughborough,
Stamford, etc.
Lincoln
and
Environs,
showing Boston, Gainsborough,
Grimsby, etc.
L i v e r p o o l , showing Southport, Wigan, Warrington, Crewe,
Chester, etc.

Do. Plan of the City.

L e e d s , showing
Bradford,
Wakefield, Halifax, York, DonDevon, North, showing
caster, etc.
Barnstaple,
, London
: W, H, Bideford,
SMITH &etc.
SON, 'i85 Strand, and at the Railway Bookstalls,
1 ^fittMCn^iJt#i5>B^«««rf M

THE COMPLETE

WORKS

OF

CHARLES PICKENS.
THE
23

DIAMOND

WORKS

EDITION,

IN 16 H A N D Y

VOLUMES.

PRICES.

CLOTH, in Cloth Case
RO.iX, in Leather Case -

£ s. a.
£ s. d.
115 0 \ PERSIAN CALF,inleatherCase
3 13 6
3 3 0 \ MOROCCO, in Leather Case - . 4 -i 0
Single Vols., in Cloth, 2s.
-

COXTENrs,
VOL. I.

VOL. XII.

THE PICKWICK PAPERS.
VOL. IL

MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT,
VOL. III.

DOMBEY AND SON.

THE OLD CURIOSITY SHOP,
And other Stories.
Master Humphrey's Clock, &c.
VOL. XIII.

\ ' 0 L . IV.

NICHOLAS NICKLEBY.
VOL. v .

TALE OF TWO CITIES.
GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

DAVID COPPERFIELD,
VOL. \ ' I .

VOL. .XIV.

UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELLER.
EDWIN DROOD.

BLEAK HOUSE.
VOL. VII,

LITTLE DORRIT.

VOL. .XV.

VOL. VIII.

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND,
VOL. IX.

BARNABY RUDGE.
HARD TIMES.

CHILD'S HISTORY of ENGLAND,

SKETCHES BY " BOZ,"
TWELVE TALES, and
FIVE CHRISTMAS BOOKS.
A Christmas Caiol
The Battle of Life, &c., &c
VOL. XI.

OLIVER TWIST.
AMERICAN NOTES.
PICTURES FROM ITALY.
LONDON :

CHAPMAN

SKETCHES OF YOUNG
GENTLEMEN, AND YOUNG
COUPLES.

& HALL

VOL. XVI.

EIGHT CHRISTMAS STORIES
From ^'Hc^ischchi ll'oids."
SEVEN from "Allthe Ycxr Round,'

AND FOUR READINGS, viz. :—
The Poor Traveller
Boots at the I-Ioll}-Tre3 Inn
Mrs. Gamp
The Story of Little Dombey

The Strange Gentleman: a Play.
(LIMITED),

193,

SOLD AT RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS.

PICCADILLY.

A Bent in a Clond and St. Patrick's
Eve;
OP, Three Eras in the Life of an Irish Peasant.
By Oharles Lever,
Author of "Charles O'Malley," etc.
" Full of beauty and truth, and will probably be even more popular
than anything that Mr. Lever has yet given to the world."—Tait's
Magazine.
" One of the best and purest productions of this fertile author. The
tale is touched throughout with genuine pathos, and exhibits glimpses
of beauty, moral and intellectual, gleaming over the rugged lot of the
Irish labourer, like the pure specks of blue in a stormy sky, when
occasionally the clouds sever,"—Brittania.
(i93)

Head of the Family,
By the Author of " J o h n Halifax,"
" We have arrived at the last and by far the most remarkable of our
list of novels, ' The Head of the Family,' a work which is worthy of
the author of ' The Ogilvies,' and, indeed, in most respects, a great
advance on that. It is altogether a very remarkable and powerful book,
with all the elements necessary for a great and lasting popularity.
Scenes of domestic happiness, gentle and tender pathos, abound
throughout it, and are, perhaps, the best and highest portions of the
tale."—Guardian.
(2)

S l a v e s of t h e Ring.

By F , W- Robinson,

" A very good story. The reader cannot but feel interested in the
loves, the joys, and sorrows of ' T h e Slaves of the Ring,' It is no
small praise to say that the present tale possesses in almost every
respect the good qualities of the author's previous works."—Obsei-ver.
(106)

Pearl.
By the Author of "Caste," " M r . Arle," " C o l . Dacre," etc. etc.
" This is the best book that the author has written. ' Pearl' is a
refined and charming story. The incidents and characters are managed
with delicate subtlety, and there is a careful finish about each character
which raises the story into a work of art. ' Pearl' is exquisitely
drawn. She is worthy of her name."—AthemBum.
" This novel is a very interesting one. The characters are well
portrayed, and there is an indescribable charm about the heroine." Oiserver.
(287)
(3*)
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By W t y t e MelvUle.

" A capital novel, of the 'Charles O'Malley' school, full of dashing
adventure, with scenes of real history cleverly introduced in the
narrative."
(80)

Charles Anchester.
DEDICATED TO T H E EARL OF BEACONSFIELD.

" Music has never had so glowing an advocate as the author of these
volumes. There is an amazing deal of ability displayed in them."—
Herald.
" The life of an enthusiast in music, by himself. The work is full oX.
talent. The sketches of the masters and artists are life-like. In
Seraphael all wUl recognise Mendelssohn, and in Miss Benette, Miss
Lawrence, and Anastase Berlioz, Jenny Lind, and another well-known
to artist life will be easily detected. To every one who cares for
music, the volumes will prove a delightful study."—Britannia.
(41)

The House on the Moor.
By Mrs. OUphant,
Author of " May," " Harry Muir."
" T h i s story is very interesting, and the interest deepens as the story
proceeds."—Athenaum,
(334)

H a r r y Lorrequer. By charies Lever,
" Who needs introducing to Charles Lever, the most rollicking,
jovial, as he is the most truthful and natural of Irish novehsts ? This
new and very cheap edition of ' Harry Lorrequer' wiU revive the
pleasure that waited upon its first perusal many years ago, Mr, Lever's
fame as a novelist is certainly based upon his wonderful power of
invention, his audacious fun, his unexaggerated treatment of passion
and sentiment, and the unrivalled genuineness of his Irish characters.
This work deserves a cosy place on the shelves of those who do not
already possess the dearer and less handy editions."—Derby Reporter,
(22)

Harrington.

By Charles Lever.

" T h i s is a new and cheap edition in on« volume of one of Mr,
Charles Lever's recent novels, and one which, considering its general
merits, holds a very respectable position amongst the varied works of
that author. There is certainly nothing very remarkable in the plot of
the story, or the manner of its execution, but it maintains its interest
throughout, and presents one or two characters which may claim the
merit (for it is merit now-a-days) of decided originality. The book is
well worth reading, and in its present form wiU no doubt find many
admirers."—Hamishire Telegraph.
(75)
(4»)
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