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THE WIDOW MARRIED.
CHAPTER I,
ALL persons tolerably well read in biography are aware that
the amiable ]\Irs. Barnaby, ci-devant,, Miss Martha Compton,
of Silverton, after having lost her second husband, the Reverend
Mr. O'Donagough, from the effects of an unfortunate accident,
which occurred to him near Sydney, in New South Wales,
bestowed her still extremely fair hand on her former friend and
favourite, Major Allen. But the events which followed these
third espousals, though unquestionably of as much general
interest as any which preceded them, have never yet been given
to the public with that careful attention to the truth of history
which they deserve; and it is to remedy, this obvious defect
in English literature, that the present narrative has been
composed.
'The existence of Mrs. Barnaby (this name is once more
used as the one by which our heroine has hitherto been best
known), the existence of Mrs. Barnaby, up to the hour in
which she pledged her vows to Major Allen, before the altar of
the principal church in Sydney, had, on the whole, been a very
happy one. She had, in fact, very keenly enjoyed many things,
which persons less fortunately constituted might have considered
as misfortunes ; and to the amiable and well-disposed reader a
continuation of the history of such a mind can hardly fail of
being useful as an encouragement and example.
Mrs. O'Donagough, on the day she married Major Allen,
was exactly thirty-eight years of age, at least she only wanted
two days of i t ; and it is possible that her wish to enhance the
festivity of every scene in which she was engaged, might have
led her to name her birthday as that on which her third wedding
should take place, had it not been that a sort of dislike which
she had taken, while still Martha Compton, of Silverton, to the
unnecessary dragging forth the date of the day and hour at
which people were born, still continued. She, therefore, said
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nothing at all about her birthday, but prepared for the solemn
ceremony with as much tender emotion, and as delicate a bloom,
as when she first pledged her virgin troth to Mr. Barnaby.
Born under a happy star, a pleasure yet awaited Mrs. Major
Allen, the want of which she had often lamented, and of which
her hopes had long since withered and faded, till at length they
assumed the worn-out aspect of despair. But in due time,
after her third marriage, Mrs. Allen communicated b.3 the
Major the delightful intelHgence that he was likely to become
a father.
Major Allen behaved exceedingly well on the occasion; professing his entire satisfaction at the news, and adding with
newly-awakened paternal forethought, " I f that is the case,
Mrs. Allen, we must mind our hits as to money matters, and
take care that our little evening card-parties answer."
To this Mrs. Major Allen had not the slightest objection ;
but how powerful is maternal feeling in a woman's heart!
Though she failed not to render her little Sydney soirees as
attractive as ever, though she walked about the room, and behind
the card-players as usual, never forgetting a single instruction
given to her by her ingenious husband—notwithstanding she
did all this, her heart was almost wholly in her work-basket!
It was really beautiful to watch the development of a
mother's feelings in a heart which had never yet been awakened
to them! For instance, Mrs. Major Allen had never shown
herself, in any country, particularly fond of poor people ; but
now she never saw a woman in her own interesting situation,
without feeling her heart, or, at any rate, her attention drawn
towards her; and many a question did she ask, and many a
copper coin did she bestow, in consequence of this most amiable
species of solicitude.
During the first months of her residence at Sydney, she had
not, perhaps, chosen her intimates among the most domestic
ladies ; but now the case was entirely altered. There was an
excellent woman, a Mrs. Sheepshanks, the wife of an attorney,
enjoying great business in the town, who had more little
children than any other lady in it, and with her, Mrs. Major
Allen now sought to form an intimacy of the most familiar
kind. She delighted in nothing so mucli as stepping in to call
upon her as soon as breakfast was over, and entering with her,
even while her nursery avocations rendered everything like
regular conversation impossible, into a sort of zigzag intercourse,
between saying and doing, that to any one less delightfully
alive to the innocent attractions of little children, must have
appeared exceedingly tiresome.
Mrs. Sheepshanks, poor woman! like all the other ladies in
the settlement, found it very difficult, not to say impossible, tc
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keep any decent servant in her family ; the few yomig women
who deserved the epithet, getting married themselves with such
certain rapidity, as to give every reason to suppose that Mr.
Hood's interesting anecdote of an offer of marriage being made
through a speaking-trumpet, to a vessel approaching the coast
with young ladies aboard, must have been founded strictly on
fact.
At the time INIrs. Sheepshanks and her little famUy took
such hold on the affections of Mrs. Major Allen, the only attendant the attorney's lady had to assist her in the labours of
the nursery, was a girl of seventeen, whose domestic education
not having been particularly attended to, left her with rather
less knowledge of her duties in such a situation, than might
have been wished.
The confusion, therefore, which sometimes ensued in this
department of the household, was considerable ; but Mrs. Major
Allen bore it all; nay, she rejoiced at the excellent opportunities this afforded of obtaining information concerning many
infantine facts, of which she had hitherto lived in total ignorance.
Mrs. Sheepshanks, who, though sometimes a little fretful,
was in the main a good-natured woman, always received these
visits very kindly; and, indeed, her respect for Mrs. Allen was
so great, that she considered them as an honour. For Mrs.
Allen had, with friendly confidence, mentioned to her how near
she had been to marrying a lord, of which, indeed, her beautiful
shell necklace gave the most convincing proof; and she also
explained to her the very foolish bit of fun formerly recorded
about the old clothes, by which she offended her wealthy aunt,
and so lost the chance, or rather the certainty, of becoming her
heiress. These, and many other anecdotes of her former life,
she had recorded in a manner which left no doubt on the mind
of IMrs. Sheepshanks respecting the distinguished rank of the
society in which she had mingled in the mother country.
" Dear me, Mrs. Major Allen ! only to think of your doing
all that with your own hands 1" exclaimed this kind-hearted
mother of many colonists; " I am sure if it was not for the
interest which I know you take in all these little matters just
at present, I should be actually fit to die, to see you do such
things!"
" Xever you mind, Mrs. Sheepshanks," returned the major's
lady, " I can't tell you how it all interests me ! Pretty little
darling 1 it shall do everything it likes, that it shall. Laugh a
little bit then—that's it—^laugh again, baby—laugh, laugh,
laugh, kiss, kiss, kiss, tickle, tickle, tickle. Bless its sweet
heart! I am sure it knows me!" And again Mrs. Major
A-llen applied the pap-boat to the last born Sheepshanks'?
A 2
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mouth, though the over-fed and intelHgent infant immediately
returned the superfluity without ceremony.
" How do you think I hold a baby, ray dear ? " demanded
the anxious aspirant to maternal dignity.
" Oh, very well!—^very well indeed, considering—only you
must mind about the pins. Little Van Diemen is pursing up
his mouth now, very much as if he were going to have a cry—•
and he mostly cries when he gets a pin into him," observed
Mrs. Sheepshanks.
Little Van Diemen here gave the most unimpeachable testimony in favour of his mamma's sagacity, for they had a cry, and
such a long and lusty one, as might have daunted any novice of
less firm spirit than Mrs. Major Allen. She, however, hugged
the Httle screamer tightly to her bosom, and though it did not
seem at all to comfort him, held him there very close indeed for
many minutes, swaying her person backwards and forwards incessantly ; while one widely-extended hand pressed firmly upon
the upper joint of the vertebrae, and the other upon the lower
part of the infant's person, kept it in a position as likely as any
thing, short of suffocation, to still the sound.
" I t is no good, my dear ]Mrs. Allen," said the mother.
" He'll go on that way tiU he's undressed again, I'll bet anything—just stop till I have finished combing these two, and I'll
look him over myself."
" Oh, do let me undress him from top to toe," cried Mrs,
Allen, eagerly, " I have never done that my own self yet, and
I cannot tell you how I long for it—will you let me try, Mrs.
Sheepshanks ? "
" Yes, sure, if you like it—stand still, Eliza, can't you!—I
am only afraid you'll find it a great plague, and him screaming so."
" ^Yby, I should like it better if he didn't, to be sure,
because it frightens me, and in my situation, that is not exactly
the thing. However, it is Cjuite needful I should get my hand
in; not but what I shall make the major give the highest of
wages; and that, you know, if anything can, will get me a
nurse ; so that I shan't have more to do than what my maternal
feeling naturally leads to. But, nevertheless, it is quite right
and proper that I should know all about it myself—there's a
darling now;" continued the fond mother-expectant, addressing
the still screaming baby. " There's a love—just let me untie
these strings, only these strings, my beautiful darling! There,
there, there—now donty wonty!" These last words being
uttered in the coaxing idiom of her native country, attracted the
attention of the nursery-maid of all work, who at that moment
entered the room. This girl having some years before aceomvanied her mother in her voyage from London, under circum-
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stances that, by skilfid management, had rendered the excursion,
young as she was, equally necessary for both, was apt to boast
of her metropolitan education, and particvdarly prided herself
on her " parts of speech."
" Veil now, vat does donty vonty mean, I should like to
know ? You'd better give over the child to me, ma'am—I
knows his vays, and he knows my vords."
The style in which this dainty damsel, who was frightfully
marked by the smallpox, approached, was not conciliatory, for
her red arms were stuck akimbo, and her nose, always of the
retrousse ovder, turned up in very evident contempt.
"Mind your manners, Phebe!" cried her mistress, but
Phebe strode on towards the low rocking-chair on which Mrs.
]\Iajor Allen was seated, and placing herself before her as close
as it was possible to stand, while a pair of squinting eyes, that
were intended to look boldly at her, seemed wandering, heaven
knows where, repeated in no very silvery tones—" You'd better
give over the child to me."
Upon every former occasion when Mrs. Major Allen had
mixed herself up with the nursery arrangements of her friend,
the scene of action, however active and interesting the business
going on, had always been the parlour. But this happened to
be washing-day, and the absence of Phebe being absolutely
certain till dinner-time, Mrs. Sheepshanks gave herself up altogether, as she said, to supply her place, and nothing less than
the pertinacity of Mrs. Allen could have obtained an entrance
into the house. Once pursued, however, into that receptacle of
all litter, her nursery, the poor lady was perhaps not sorry to
have some one as willing as Mrs. Allen to nurse a baby—for she
had made up her mind that day to have a general review of all
her children's heads ; and accordingly the major's lady was put
in possession of the nursing-chair, and permiiied, as we have
seen, to revel in the deUght of handling a baby to her heart's
content.
So earnestly was she engaged in unravelUng the manifold
mysteries of baby buttons and strings, that, notwithstanding
Phebe's abrupt address, Mrs. Allen did not raise her eyes towards
the girl, till she stood close before her face; and when at last
she did so, she pushed the chair violently back, very nearly let
httle Van Diemen fall out of her arms, and uttered, " Oh!
good gracious me!" in a voice that almost amounted to a
scream.
" Lord have mercy! what's the matter, Mrs. Allen ? " cried
]\lrs. Sheepshanks, pushing aside the head upon which she was
operating, " Van isn't taken with a fit, is he? "
By this time the agitated Mrs. JNIajor Allen had risen from
the nursing-chair, and having hastily laid the baby in the cradle
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beside it, she approached her friend with strong symptoms of
agitation.
" For Heaven's sake come into the parlour with me for one
moment, my dear Mrs. Sheepshanks! " she said. " I will not
detain you more than a moment. I am going home directly,
but indeed, indeed, I must speak to you first."
" Dear me! I don't know what to do, I'm sure, with the
butter and beer, and all lying about in this way. Wouldn't it
do Mrs. Allen if I was to come in and hear what you want to
say after dinner ? "
" Good Heaven, no! you have no idea of the state of mind
I am in! Indeed, you must let me speak to you directly."
Thus urged, poor Mrs. Sheepshanks, though looking exceedingly distressed, resigned her sponge and her combs, placed
everything upon the chimney-piece, as much out of reach as
she could—wiped her hands upon her linen apron, before she
took it off, and then followed her terrified-looking guest to the
parlour.
" Oh, my dear friend ! tell me your opinion honestly and
truly—I conjure you not to deceive me! You have had great
experience—you must be able to form a judgment. Do you
think there is any danger of my child's being like that dreadful
girl?"
" What girl, ma'am? AVhat is it you mean, Mrs. Allen? "
said Mrs. Sheepshanks, looking a little cross, and as if she did
not as yet perceive any good and sufficient reason for her
having been forced to abandon her important avocations in the
nursery.
" What girl ?—oh! " with a violent shudder, " that frightful, frightful girl that you call Phebe. For Heaven's sake, Mrs.
Sheepshanks, don't be out of temper. Don't be angry with me,
but consider my situation! Though I have been a marriecl
woman, as you know, for some years, this is the first time
.
In short, you know what my condition is, and now I implore
you to tell me if you think there is any danger, nervous and
delicate as I am, that my looking up so very suddenly close
under that horrid girl's face, is likely to mark the child."
" What, with the smallpox, Mrs. Allen ? " said Mrs. Sheepshanks, with great simplicity.
" I don't know. Mercy on me! how should I know ? Smallpox, squinting, that dreadful nose too ! Oh, Mrs. Sheepshanks,
Mrs. Sheepshanks! all the happiness, all the delight I have
promised myself, will be lost and destroyed for ever, if my child
is born in any way like that horrid girl! "
Here Mrs. Major Allen burst into a very passionate flood
of tears, and wrung her hands so piteously, as she fixed her
streaming eyes upon her neighbour's face, that the good lady,
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though thinking lier cause of grief rather visionary, could not
refuse licr sympathy, and answered very kindly, " No, indeeil,
Mrs. Allen, I don't think you have got the least bit of reason
to fear any such thing, I t is much more likely, depend upon
it, that your dear babe should resemble its good-looking papa,
or your own self, Mrs. Allen, who have got such good, striking
features, than a girl that you never happened to look at but
once."
" That's it, Mrs. Sheepshanks—that's just the most shocking
and provoking part of it. If I did not know that the Major
had always been considered as exceedingly handsome, and myself too—I won't deny it, for why should I ?—I was always
counted something out of the common way, in that respect, and
if I did not know all this as well as I do, I should not mind the
thing half so mvich."
" But why should your child be like Phebe Perkins, Mrs.
Allen ? The girl is no beauty, to be sure, I'm not going to say
she is ; but yet I can't understand why her ugliness should put
you into such a way as this," replied Mrs. Sheepshanks, with
some little severity of emphasis.
" For mercy's sake don't be angry with me my dear, dear
friend. For mercy's sake don't reproach me! Something very
Tinfortunate will happen, I'm quite sure, if you do. You can't
think, I am certain you can't, how I feel. 'Twas the suddenness, Mrs. Sheepshanks, the shocking suddenness, with which I
looked up, that made the danger, as I take it. Tell me, for
pity's sake, without being hasty with me, did any such thing
ever happen to you ? "
" W h a t thing, Mrs. Allen ? The seeing Phebe ? "
" No, no, that I suppose you got accustomed to a little at a
time, as I may say, and by degrees. So unlike poor unlucky me!
But what I mean is, if any of your children were ever marked
in any way ' "
" Dear me, no, Mrs. Allen," replied this fond mother of
many children, with a very natural air of displeasure, " can't
you see that they are not ? "
" Oh yes, to be sure—not in sight, not in sight, certainly,"
sobbed out the agitated lady.
" Nor out of sight either, I assure you, ma'am."
" Oh my dear, what a happy, happy, woman you are ! and
so many of them like you too 1" rejoined Mrs. Allen, in so very
flattering and conciUatory a tone, that her friend's Uttle feeling
of displeasure vanished at once, and cordially seizing her hand,
she said,
" Don't you worry yourself about any such nonsense, my
dear INIrs. Allen. Y'"ou go home, and look in the glass, and
there it is that you'll see what your dear baby will be most Hke."
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There was something in this assurance so calculated to touch
the heart of Mrs. Major Allen, that she could not resist it.
With an emotion over which she really seemed to have no control, she threw her arms round the neck of the kind prophetess,
and bestowed upon her a very fervent kiss.
" Heaven grant that your words may come true, my dear,
dear Mrs. Sheepshanks! " she exclaimed, with her eyes once
more flashing through her tears. " I do declare, that if I could
have a girl exactly like what I was when Captain Tate first
came to Silverton, I should be the very happiest woman in the
world! "
" Well then, I'm sure I hope you will. But I suppose you'd
like it to be a little like the Major too ? " said Mrs. Sheepshanks,
playfully.
" Oh! about that I don't know, my dear. If you could
know what I was at the time I talk about, I don't think you'd
advise any alteration—unless it was to be a boy, indeed."
"And then I suppose you would be better pleased still.
Most ladies like to have a boy first."
" But I don't though," replied Mrs. Major Allen, rather
sharply. " That's all very well for people who are never celebrated for having anything particular about them. But where
there is beauty, and great family beauty particidarly, it is certainly
most desirable to have a girl, because it's likely to answer best."
" Well then," returned Mrs. Sheepshanks, rising hastily, for
she heard sounds alarmingly indicative of a general nursery riot,
—" well then, dear Mrs. Allen, go home, sit down before your
looking-glass, and take my word for it, there is a deal better
chance that your child will be like what you see there, than to
poor pock-fretten Phebe. Good bye, good bye."
Mrs. Major Allen delayed not a moment longer, but took
leave as briskly as Mrs. Sheepshanks herself could desire. There
was certainly something like superstitious respect in the reverence with which Mrs, Major Allen listened to every word
d propos of maternity which fell from the lips of this lady.
Looking neither to the right hand nor to the left, and terribly
afraid that some acquaintance might stop her ere she reached
her home, Mrs. Allen hurried forward, with as rapid a step as
she considered prudent under existing circumstances, and the
moment her door was opened to her, hastened up stairs without
pausing to make any of the httle domestic inquiries which
usually followed her return.
For a moment she sat down to recover breath, and then
slowly and carefully, and without too much exertion, permitted
herself to draw the table, which served her for a toilet, into
what she considered to be the most advantageous light. Not
the strongest, perhaps, but that which by former experiments
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she knew would show the most favourably to her own eyes, that
large portion of her charms still left unscathed by time.
Having hazarded this active, but unnecessary exercise, Mrs.
Allen placed herself in a soft and ample chair, and sat for some
minutes of complete and soothing repose, with her mirror at the
right angle, and her own still bright eyes very fondly fixed upon
it. The motive for the occupation in which she was employed,
perhaps gave an additional charm to her expression, and she
thought she was almost as handsome as ever.
There was, however, none of that dangerous confidence of
self-conceit in Mrs. Allen, Avliich leads some people to fancy that
they are quite handsome enough, and need no improvement.
On the contrary, in her very best days she had never encouraged
the behef that her beauty, remarkable as it was, required no
assistance from human ingenuity and skiU. She knew the contrary, and even now, alone as she was, and under the influence
only of motives the most pure and sublime that can elevate the
heart (or the art) of woman, she shook off the feeUng of fatigue
which her exertions at Mrs. Sheepshanks's had occasioned, and
ceased not to add touch to touch, and divide, and subdivide
ringlet from ringlet, tiU, as she gazed on the finished picture,
she felt that there was no more to be done I
A poet has said that
Industry to beauty adds new grace.
And though it is probable that this expression originally alluded
to labours of another kind, it is impossible not to perceive that
it may be beautifully applied to the charming woman whose
image is now before our mind's eye.
Nothing, surely, can be imagined more touching than the
occupation and appearance of Mrs. AUen at this time ; and a
painter woxdd do well to seize and embody a moment of feeling
so calculated to find sympathy in every female heart. We aU
know that pretty women love to adorn themselves for conquest,
and we smile, though with no very harsh satire, at the vanity
that flutters the while around their fair bosoms.
But how different was the spectacle offered by Mrs. ]\Iajor
Allen, as she sat in her lone chamber in Van Diemen's Land 1
Her whole soul occupied, it is true, with the idea of her own
beauty; but in the hope, not of slaying whole hecatombs of
lovers with that beauty, as perhaps she might have dreamed of
in the giddy days of yore, but of transmitting it to a dear pledge
of wedded love, who should carry it down through unnumbered
generations of posterity!
Callous must be the heart, and hfeless the imagination, that
does not kindle at this image !
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CHAPTER II.
AT length the happy hour arrived, and Mrs. Major Allen became a mother. Only those who have waited as long as this
lady had done for the honoured blessing can be capable of appreciating her feelings on the occasion.
It is not, nevertheless, recorded of her by those who knew
her best, that any very remarkable development of the organ of
philo-progenitiveness was perceptible in her formation. The
triumphant gladness of her heart arose from a complex variety
of intellectual impressions with which this sort of mere animal
organisation had, in truth, very little to do. It was the consciousness that, while almost all other married ladies had
children, she had none, which had galled her. It was the idea
that her well-secured money would " have to go to somebody
who did not belong to her" that rankled at her heart; and it
Avas a vague suspicion that her gay husband occasionally alluded
to her childless condition, and quizzed her ignorance of all
nursery concerns in his conversation with other, and perhaps
younger, ladies, which irritated her spirit. It was, therefore,
the cure for all these gnawing griefs that she blessed and hailed
with rapture, when a bouncing, stout-screaming little girl was
put into her arms.
Most ladies love a little fuss upon such occasions, and it is
not very wonderful if Mrs. Major Allen coveted a good deal.
Though feeling as little like an invaHd as any lady ever did
under such circumstances, she would not abate an hour of the
regular stipulated month's confinement, wliich she had heard
rejoeatedly spoken of as the proper period of retreat for ladies of
delicate health. Not, indeed, that she desired to live alone till
the baby-moon's evolution was complete—on the contrary, not
only her friend and constant precejitress, Mrs. Sheeisshanks, but
all the other genteel ladies of Sydney, were given to understand
that they might come to look at Mrs. Major Allen and her
beautiful baby every morning if they liked it; and as very
sufficient caudle, and vast quantities of plum-cake were daily
distributed, they all did like it very much, and came accordingly.
Any lady of any land might, indeed, have found much in
Mrs. Allen's Sydney dressing-room, at this time, to repay the
trouble of a visit, provided, that is to say, it was within
tolerably easy reach of them. It might not, perhaps, have
been worth while to sail round half the world in order to
enter i t ; yet there was a vast deal there both to see and to
admire.
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Reading people already know that Mrs. Major Allen was
remarkable for her taste in dress ; and that wherever display
was called for, her peculiar genius appeared to the greatest advantage. The retirement of a sick chamber might, by many, be
considered as likely to check, at least for a time, this propensity
for striking decoration; but such was not the case with Mrs.
Allen; and, though in a different style, her toilet was as distinguished during her first month of maternity as at any period
of her existence. From the hour she quitted her bed, which,
feeling herself exceedingly strong and well, she insisted upon doing
with as little loss of time as possible, her costume was perfect.
This part of the business had been long meditated upon, and
the preparation for it having commenced at a very early stage
of her hopes, was persevered in with unwearied industry to the
end. Her long-loved satin-stitch was, upon this occasion as
heretofore, of the most essential use to her; indeed, without it,
she never could have reached that perfection of attire for herself, her room, and her child which became the admiration of
Sydney and all its neighbouring villas.
Where a great effect is produced by very delicate touches, it
is not altogether easy either to follow the process, or do justice
to the result; but what is both original and beautiful should
never be passed over in silence, from the doubting timidity of
those whose duty it is to describe it.
The curtains of Mrs. Major Allen's apartment were, upon
tills occasion, of full rose-coloured calico, covered with a species
of musHn so open in its texture as to be exported for mosquitonets. Upon the draperies of these she had, some Aveeks before
her confinement, affixed some white scallops of her own invention, each one having a little tassel of rose-coloured calico, cut
into slips, attached to it. Her sofa, removed from the parlour
for the occasion, was clothed in the same style, and elicited an
exclamation of wonder and delight from every one who approached it. Three small cushions, carelessly balanced on the
back and arms of this extensive couch, were also of the same
gay and happy hue, and not a corner of them but showed in
patterns of labyrinthine grace and intricacy the powers of a
skilful needle.
Mrs. Major Allen herself was habited in a robe of white,
wHch, though not of a particularly fine texture, was really
exquisitely elegant, as aU the Sydney ladies agreed, from the
profusion of elaborate satin-stitch bestowed upon its cuffs and
collar.
" I always said so," observed Mrs. Major Allen to her nurse,
the first time she put on one of the two beautiful robes thus prepared, " I always said that there was nothing in the whole world
like satin-stitch for giving an elegant finish; and I will tell you
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what, nurse, you may depend upon it, that amongst all the things
that a woman does, there is nothing, positively nothing, that
answers so well as satin-stitch."
It is no use to talk of THE cap of Mrs. Major AUen upon
this occasion, for she not only wore a succession of caps, all
more or less indebted to the same favourite decoration for their
superiority to all other caps—but moreover, with a refinement
of taste and ingenuity of arrangement only to be equalled,
perhaps, by the manner in which progressive sunshine is made
to steal upon the pictures of the diorama, almost every day was
made to chronicle her approach to convalescence by some delicate strengthening, if I may so say, of her beauty. The rouge,
which long habit had made so habitually a part of her daily
puttings on, that within twenty-four hours ofMiss Allen's birth,
the maternal cheek had received
a little red,
was, nevertheless, used with such forbearing moderation, that
the lady looked, as she ought to do, considerably paler than
usual; and it was only by increasing, day by day, the skilfully
modulated bloom, that at the happy termination of " her
month" Mrs. Major Allen appeared as glowing a representation
of youth, beauty, and health as before. The copious quantity
of ringlets, too, which, excepting that they happened to be of
a somewhat softer texture, differed little from those which had
fanned the dusty air of the Silverton ball-room, when she
danced with Captain Tate, appeared in like manner by degTees, and, to use Voltaire's charming words, returned to enchant
the world
Pas k pas,
Comme un jour doux, dans les yeux delicants.
When first she sat up in bed, one shining black corkscrew,
peeping forth from each side beneath the embroidered nightcap,
was all that she deemed congruous to her condition. On the
morrow a second came, and then a third, till at length the
whole pendent mass, black as night, yet lustrous in its rich and
oily glossiness, once more spread its lurid glories on each side
her radiant face.
As to the dress and general appearance of the baby, it
varied according to the hours of the day. Its admirable
mother, who piqued herself on being an excellent manager,
was a great economist in all that appertained to the laundry
department, and before it Avas many hours old she discovered
that care must be taken as to its dear little expenses in that
line, as well as in its papa's and her own. So the darling
poppet was not always prepared for company ; but when it
was, the fulness of the mother's heart might easily be read in
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the elaborate decoration of its attire. I n a word. New South
A\'ales had never before scon such a mother and cliild; and
notliing could exceed the admiration they inspired, or the
high consideration in which the Allen family, one and all,
were held.
jMeanwhile, the Major kept his word, and did take care that
all the little parties in which he was engaged, either at home or
abroad, should ansaxr. Nevertheless, his parental prudence
kept pace with his success, and his lady's tightly-settled, and
regularly-remitted income, continued to supply aU their expenses ; so that the Major's steady winnings went on accumulating in a manner that spoke strongly of the fundamental
improvement which had taken place in his character and morals
since the period when the reader and Mrs. Barnaby were first
introduced to him at Clifton.
These winnings, indeed, particularly if stated night after
night, or day by day, would, to European ears, appear mere
bagatelles, hardly worth recording in a professional gamester's
account; but to an inhabitant of Sydney, the yearly aggregate,
if roundly named, which, however, never happened to occur,
would have been considered as enormous. I n this case, as in
every other, unremitting perseverance does wonders.
Nulla dies sine linea
is a receipt to fill volumes ; and on the same principles, a purse
of no small dimensions may be filled, by one who, playing with
assured success, never suffers any hour in the day and night to
be passed in idleness, when it is possible to put a pack of cards
in action.
Such was the system of Major Allen; and, though on a
small scale, Sydney was no bad field of action for him. Assuredly there was no Crockford's, where, within the space of
half a night, a man, without quitting his chair, may be sure of
finding an opportunity, if he seek it, of beggaring himself or
his neighbour. But there were httle quiet corners where, by
day or night, small hazards might be played for among the
idlers, of which the more industrious part of the population
know little or nothing; and a taste for that tempting seesaw,
the gaming-table, generated, perhaps, in the brilliant salons of
Paris, or the club-houses of London, may find wherewithal to
keep itseK ahve, even in the deep retreats of New South Wales.
j\Iajor Allen was, therefore, by no means an idle man,
neither could he fairly be called an intemperate one. The glass
of rum-and-milk that greeted the morn, and the tumbler or
two of whisky-toddy that hailed the genial hours of night, cannot be justly quoted in contradiction to this ; for nobody ever
saw Major Allen drunk. Moreover, his habits, in all things
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appertaining to expenditure, were exceedingly careful; though
he by no means denied himself the constant comfort of a good
dinner, or the occasional gratification of a Httle display ; sothaC
he and his lady were decidedly classed among the very first
people in Sydney. In temper, and general domestic demeanour,
as favourable a report may be made of him as most gentlemen
under similar circumstances would be likely to deserve ; so on
the whole, it is to be hoped that the character of this individual,
who, from his near connection with my heroine, must make an
important figure in the drama of her future life, may be considered in all respects as improved rather than the contrary, since
the reader parted from him.
But, notwithstanding all these excellent domestic qualities.
Major Allen was not what could be called a confidential husband. Indeed, there were some circumstances connected with
his first appearance in the colony, which his wife was never
fully able to understand. It was evident that he had some
powerful friends among the persons in authority, and the deference and very strict observance he paid them, proved him to be
of a most grateful temper; but he never entered with his charming lady into any explanation of the origin of this close connection between them. Neither did he appear to deem it
necessary that she should be troubled with any statement
respecting the little sums he was accumulating; nay, his notions
of a well-regulated family economy might have led him to
prefer taking his lady's income under his own immediate and
separate control; but here, after a somewhat spirited trial on
occasion of the two first quarterly payments, he gave in, Mrs.
Allen not being a woman to give way easily, Avhere she felt
herself to be right. So thenceforward he contented himself with
knowing that all household expenses, of every kind whatever,
including of course his own dress and little personal appointments, were defrayed regularly, and in the most creditable manner, that is to say, without credit, by this fund.
Now and then, indeed, thinking the little occasional assistance which her quick faculties enabled her to afford whenever
his favourite amusement went on in her presence, gave her
some right to inquire, she ventured to question him respecting
his winnings. But the following short specimen of such dialogues will show that he well knew how to answer them.
" For heaven's sake, Major! what do you do with all your
winnings? " she said to him one day, when she would greatly
have liked to have got hold of a portion of them to assist in the
purchase of a little finery. " I see you pocket lots of cash night
after night, and when am I to be the better for it? "
" Don't put yourself in a flurry, my love; I often lose
money, of course ; though God knows, and you know, too, my
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love, that I always t«ike every possible precaution to avoid i t ;
but, nevertheless, it will ba])i)eii."
" You have not got the face to tell me, that you do not make
money by playing? " said Mrs. Major Alien, with some appearance of excitement.
" No, my love! I know my duty both to myself and you too
well, to continue playing if such were the case. But it is an
amusement that I like, and I take the most scrupulous care that
it shall never become any annoyance to you, my dear angel!
which you know it must do, did I not take care, Avhen I win, to
lay by the amount to be in readiness for the time when I may
lose."
Mrs. Major Allen snuffed the air with a slight appearance
of agitation, but only said, " I hope you DO lay it by, Major
Allen."
This occurred some months before the birth of the little
INIartha; and it was Avhen she was exactly three months old,
that a snug small evening party at home, attended with a run
of very obvious good fortune, led to a renewal of the subject.
" A pretty sum you must have pouched last night. Major,"
said his lady, as she poured out his tea on the following morning, while their infant heiress lay sweetly slumbering in a cradle
at her side.
" Y'es, my love, pretty well."
" Then I do trust our poor child will be the better forit,"
said !Mrs. Major Allen, putting down the teapot, and placing
her right hand on the top of the cradle, while with the other
she fondly dallied with the httle coverlid, as if it wanted more
tucking in than she had given it a dozen times over already.
" I do hope. Major AUen, that for the first time in your hfe you
wiU do something to assist in the maintenance of your family."
" My family," replied the Major, cherupping very affectionately towards the cradle, " have not been very long in want of
maintenance."
" Why, we have been married," replied Mrs. Allen, "above
a year, sir; and except just furnishing the place, and giving
me that trumpery necklace, which is no more to be compared
to my shells than Ught to darkness, you have never spent, to my
knowledge, a single farthing of your own, from that hour to
this. If it had not been for my own fortune, your family
would have been pretty much in want of a maintenance."
" My dearest creature! can you imagine that a man of my
knowledge of the world, and general savoir vivre, would ever
have been guilty of that most unpardonable of aU human
actions, the marrying a woman without fortune? No, my
beautiful Mrs. Major Allen, I adore you far too vehemently,
ever to have been guilty of such treacherous, unmanly baseness,
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as to have seduced you into marriage with—with—in short, my
love, with myself, had I not known that, though not so rich as
I once thought you, there was no danger of your actually
starving in consequence of your affection for me."
" And you probably thought there might be no danger of
your own starving either, dear Major ?" replied the lady, laughing a sort of experimental laugh, as not quite certain how the
hit might be taken. However, her excellent husband was in
extremely good humour, and only laughed a Uttle in return,
buttering his toast the while as pleasantly as possible.
This, of course, acted as an encouragement upon the lady,
and she again hinted that she should like a Uttle money.
" Upon my word I shall be delighted to oblige you, my
dearest Mrs. Allen," he replied, with every appearance of gravity;
" but the birth of this darling babe furnishes the very strongest
motive a man is capable of feeling, for prudence and economy.
I cannot give you money, my dear love! It is the greatest
possible grief for me to be obliged to say so, but I should never
forgive myself, never ! Nor ever, I truly believe, should I sleep
in peace again, did I for a moment yield to any temptation that
might affect the future fortune of our dear little daughter !"
Here again the Major cherupped at the cradle, and Mrs.
Allen, heaving a deep sigh, only muttered in reply, " Then it is
quite impossible I should buy any feathers for her bonnet! "
The tone of this very happy New South Welsh couple to
each other was, in more respects than one, rather singular.
There was occasionally a vast deal of fondness displayed on both
sides, yet a sharp observer might sometimes have fancied that
there was some latent feeling of suspicion and reserve at their
hearts. If this, however, was really the case, they conducted
themselves on the whole with great discretion, and might not
unaptly have been quoted as a proof that aU feelings, with proper schooling, may ever be made subservient to wiU. This, indeed,
must always be the case where motive is strong; and motive
was strong enough both in the Major and his lady to produce a
Une of conduct in each, running so paraUel to each other that
there was little or no danger of their ever producing a concussion by crossing. Thus, Major Allen never, even in his most
playful moments, nor when the whisky-toddy had been the
most seductive, hazarded the slightest allusion either to his
friend Maintry, or to his excellent servant WilUam, or to the
cause or manner of his voyage out, or to the beautiful Isabella
d'Almafonte, or even to the Duke of WelUngton. While, on
the other hand, Mrs. Major Allen appeared totally to have forgotten Silverton Park, and her beautiful set of grays; never
gave the slightest indication of remembering such a place as
CUfton, sv'<h an Abigail as Betty Jacks, such wretches as the
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tradesmen of Cheltenham, or such an extraordinary dull place
as the Fleet Prison.
There can be no doubt in the world that this was the best
plan they could follow; for Avithout it there would have been so
remarkable a discrepancy between their confidential reminiscences, and the dignified strain of their ordinary bearing, as
must have made their lives appear, even to each other, like one
long-drawn-out conspiracy. Whereas, under the existing system, everything Avent on so smoothly, that it might almost be
doubted Avhether they had not really and truly undergone some
Lethean process which had cleared off effectually and for ever
all the heavier shadows that hung upon the background of their
past existence. InaAvord, "bygones are Bygones" would have
been the most expressive and appropriate motto that they could
possibly have adopted.
Mrs. IMajor Allen was certainly in many respects a very
clever Avoman. Having acutely enough found out Avhat the
^Major's tactics were and Avere likely to be, respecting the past,
she not only adopted the same with very excellent feminine
tact, but taking the fullest advantage of the general amnesty
thus granted by memory to all former faults and follies, she
gazed at her black-eyed little daughter with renewed hope, and
renewed ambition, and felt as fresh in spirit, and as ready to
set off again in pursuit of new plots, and new projects, as if she
had never met with a disappointment in her life.
But if she Avisely cast a veil over what it was disagreeable
to remember, the same wisdom led her, as much as it Avas possible to do so, to keep for ever before her husband's eyes, her
own, and those of everybody who approached her, the recollection of all that Avas creditable in which she could claim a share.
Those who know the character of the man can feel no doubt
that here, too, the happy sympathy of disposition existing
betAveen the married pair Avould have manifested itself, if the
thing had been possible; but herein it Avould seem that the
lady had the advantage of the gentleman. For while she discoursed pretty considerably at large concerning her aunt
Compton, of Compton Basset, her dearly beloved niece, Mrs.
General Hubert, and above aU, of her great friend, and great
connection, Lady Elizabeth Norris, the Major, though noAV and
then in general Sydney society echoing the affectionate family
allusions of his wife, was never heard to obtrude the mention of
his own relations upon anybody.
It Avas impossible for a woman so acute as Mrs. Major
AUen, not to perceive that these frequent references to the old
country, increased their consideration in the new one, and this
indeed so evidently, that at length it struck her as being Avell
worth while to make an effort toAvards rencAving some intercourse
B
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Avitli those, the far-off sound of whose names Avas so advantageous.
One afternoon that the Major, who not unfrequently passed
his .soirees from home, had declared his intention of remaining
during the entire evening in his own mansion, where he hoped a
friend would caU and perhaps play a quiet game or two at
piquet with him, he happened to say, after giving his lady instructions about making the toddy, and one or two other Uttle
particulars, " I like to think, dearest, that Avhatever I DO Avin
will be sure, sooner or later, to help out the fortune of our
darling baby."
Nothing Avas so sure to put Mrs. ]\Iajor Allen in good
humour, as an observation of this kind from her husband;
for the charming buoyancy of her spirits was such that she
already—though her young daughter was little more than a
twelvemonth old—had determined in her own mind, that the
third Martha should do better in life than either of her beautiful
predecessors had done. W i t h a degree of contentment to which
no words can do justice, she perceived in the features, hair, and
complexion of her child, that she had not gazed upon her OAvn
image in vain; and blessing the prescient tenderness Avhich had
dictated her doing so, she prophesied, as she contemplated the
black eyes and dark hair of the darUng, that in H E R the race of
Compton should rise higher than all aunt Betsy's economy had
ever yet contrived to place it. Mindful, hoAvever, of the many
proofs which had met her in the course of her career, that money
was an important auxiliary in all affairs of love, she became,
perhaps, ahnost immoderately anxious as to everything that
concerned the Uttle Martha's pecuniary interests. I t is possible that the JNIajor Avas in some degree aAvare of this; for it is
certain that Avhencvcr particularly desirous of insuring the concurrence or aid of his lady, in any of his little schemes, he noAv
invariably hinted that it was probable their result, if AVCU
managed, would be favourable to the future prospects of their
daughter.
On the occasion above alluded to, his reference to this
produced the happiest effect.
Mrs. Allen snjiled Avith the
greatest sweetness, and even playfully pinched his cheek as she
replied, "NcA^er fear me, dear! Hoard aAvay, Major, and
Avhen you have got enough to take us back, why back Ave Avill
go, Avon't Ave?"
The Major returned the pinch, nodded his head, but said
nothing.
" I suppose you are afraid to promise, Major, for fear 1
should plague you about it ? Hey ? Don't be afraid; I shall
knoAV how to mind my hits, and shall not be over stupid, I dare
say, in giving a guess about the when and the hoAV too, though
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1 may not happen positively to know anything about it, HOAVever, if yOu Avill take my advice, you will turn your thoughts
that way, let it be as long as it will before you can turn yowscl/—nn\ess, indeed, there is any particular reason Avhy you
should stay here for life,"
"For life? Oh, no! my love, decidedly not for Ufe," replied the Major, rather eagerly, "But I don't quite understand, dear, what you mean by turning my 'thoughts that
way,'" he continued, with a musing air; and then, after a
moment's pause, added, " To say the truth, my dear Mrs. Allen,
my thoughts seldom turn for long together in any other direction. The doings here, my dear, let a man be as persevering
as he will, are pitiful in the extreme ; and it is impossible to
think of what's going on every night on the other side of the
Avater, Avithout being devilishly provoked, I promise you—
particularly Avhen a man feels that he improves every day he
Uves."
Mrs. Major Allen Ustened to this with the greatest satisfaction ; it was the first time she had ever heard her husband
distinctly declare an intention of returning to England; and
though, at the very bottom of her heart, she had determined to
do so herself one day or other, even if sbe found herself obliged
to leave him behind, the discovering that his Avishes accorded
Avith her own was highly gratifying, and she immediately determined upon opening her mind to him concerning a scheme
that had for some time past occupied her head.
"My darling Major ! " she exclaimed, "how delighted I am
to hear you talk so! Remember the saying, ' Where there's a
Avill there's a way ;' and do you only give me your promise that
when you can go, you wiU, and I will give mine to push on in
every Avay possible to the same delightful end. I Avill spend
just next to nothing, dearest, in any way;—I will buy no
feathers either for baby or myself, and almost no floAvers
neither ; I'll promise not to think of any more satin dresses, if
it is for—almost a dozen years to come ; and I Avill trust, for
maldng a decent appearance, altogether to turning, trimming,
and satin-stitch. In short, my dearest Major, there is nothing
in the whole world that I would not do to get back."
" I am glad to hear all this, my love, very glad. There if
notliing like having a few rouleaux beforehand, my dear, depenc:
upon it—stick to the saving plan about clotbes and all your
own Uttle expenses, and it is quite impossible to say what may
be the fruits of it one of these days."
" Oh! but you don't knoAV, Major, what else I have got in
my head," replied his wife, with a gay glance that reminded
him of Clifton; " AAdien we DO go back, it shall not be my fault
if we do not find somebody Avorth introducing our child to."
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" Who AviU that be, my dear ? " said he, with a glance almost
as gay as her own; " t o my Lord Mucklebury ?"—for, with a
degree of generous confidence which really did honour to her
heart, Mrs. Major AUen had confessed to her husband how
very near marriage she had been with that nobleman, and hoAv
completely it was owing to a mere accidental misunderstanding
betAveen them that the match had been broken off,
" It is by no means impossible that I may do that good
service both to you and to her, my love," answered the lady;
" for I have every reason to flatter myself that Avhat was love,
very fervent love certainly, has now mellowed into friendship,
and I have little doubt that by the time we return he may be
able to see me, and even my child, without pain—^though he
may perhaps heave a guiltless sigh that he is not the father
of it. But it was not of him, Major Allen—I do assure you
that it was not of him I was thinking."
" Of whom, then, Mrs. Allen,—of those Clifton people ?
Pray do not let us talk about them. For, in the first instance,
I hate them all particularly; and in the next, they are not
in a station of Ufe that can do me, or any man of fashion,
service."
Mrs. Allen was not at aU displeased at hearing her husband
thus class himself; but her change of colour would have been
visible had she not worn rouge, when he named Clifton. The
emotion passed, hoAvever, and she resumed without any trace of
embarrassment.
" No, no, no, no, Major Allen, I am not so humble-minded
as you imagine. It is not my brother and sister Peters, nor
any of my nephews and nieces in that very tomniercial district
that I am thinking about, but of persons in a very different
station, I assure you. Be patient for a moment, and I Avill
explain myself."
The Major Avas at that moment smoking a cigar, and
continued the operation with as much composure as she could
have desired, Avhile she rose from her chair and opened the
drawer of a Avork-table at the further extremity of the apartment. From this draAver she took what might be recognised
at the first glance as an English newspaper, and Avhicli, though
of no very recent date, was the last that had been received in
the colony.
" I have promised never to be extravagant again, my dear,"
said the lady, advancing up the room, and searching the precious
columns as she walked, for the article she wished to shoAv him,
" a i-'d therefore you must not scold me for having bought this
ne ! paper, I really could not resist it when I found this paragrt ^'i. concerning the very nearest relations I have in the Avorld,
Let ».e read it to you, shaU I ? "
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The Major smoked on, but graciously nodded his head.
" It is the account of a drawing-room held at St. .James's
Palace, Major Allen—I was always fond of reading those sort
of articles even in England, for nothing keeps up our acquaintance Avith the fashionable world so well—besides the insight it
gi^es one into dress ; and here of course it is ten thousand times
more valuable still, to prevent one's forgetting the very names
of one's relations, and all other persons of rank."
Here Mrs. Major Allen began reading a very long list of
persons present at the drawing-room, and at length came to
the names of " General and Mrs. Hubert," as being among
them.
" I suppose you know who she is. Major Allen, if you do not
remember him."
" Not I," said the Major.
" AVhat, my dear !—don't you remember my darling niece,
Agnes ? The girl that I devoted myself to so completely, before
she married ? "
" What, the little Willoughby, who was so skittish that she
would never let one speak to her. Oh! dear yes, I remember
her perfectly."
" Well, Major, it is she who is noAV Mrs. General Hubert,
and Avho has been, as you perceive, presented at Court."
" Oh! she married the stiff-backed Colonel did she ? I forgot
all about it, my dear. And is it to the General's lady that you
are going to introduce me ? "
There was a comic sort of leer in the eye of the Major as he
said this, Avliich his Avife did not altogether understand; but
after looking at him for a moment, she replied,
" To be sure it is, my dear. My darling Agnes, Mrs.
General Hubert, as of course I must now call her, will be beyond
all question the most fitting and proper person to introduce our
daughter into society. Nor is there the slightest reason Avhy
she should not be presented at court when she is old enough ;
and it is just because she is not old enough yet, that I am content to wait so patiently tiU it may suit you, my dear Major, to
accompany us back to Europe. But though there might be no
particiilar use in our going, as yet, it will, as I have lately
thought, be extremely proper for me to Avrite to my niece, and I
certainly shall do so immediately."
" Depend upon it, my dear, I shall make no sort of objection,"
repUed the amiable Major; " but don't you think it just possible
that she may not answer you ? "
" No, Major Allen, I do not. I know better than any one
else can, except herself, dear child! how devoted was the attachment I showed her—and it is not in nature to believe that
whenever I choose to recall myself to her remembrance, she
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should be otherwise than delighted at hearing from me. I Avill
not deny that some trifling circumstances occurred previous to
her marriage, and to mine, Avliich displeased me. HoAvever,
everything Avas made up, most affectionately, before I left
England, and a very touching scene it was, I assure you, Avith
poor dear Willoughby, her father, who suddenly returned from
some place like this, I don't know where, abroad, and brought
another daughter Avith him. A charming creature she is—not
quite so lovely and elegant-looking as my niece, but very pretty,
and married to an extremely rich young son oi^ a baronet. So
you see, Major, the connection throughout is most extremely
desirable for our Martha, and Avhen the time comes for our
return, will unquestionably be of the greatest importance to her.
So write I shall most decidedly."
The indifterence with Avhich the Major at first appeared to
listen to her, relaxed by degrees as she went on, and when at
length she paused, he said, Avithout any sneer at all,
"Very well, my dear; you are perfectly a AVoman of the
world, Avliich is exactly what I would Avish you to be; and
nothing could be more desirable than that our little girl should
in due time be introduced to such very near relations. But, I
beUeve, I have hinted to you before, that there are two or three
reasons Avliich should render my immediate return to England
inconvenient. I have, hitherto, never entered upon any explanation of them ; because, in fact, they possessed little interest in
themselves, and were of no consequence Avhatever to us in our
present situation. But if it should prove that there really is
any chance of our getting among the set you mention, when Ave
get back, it may be as Avell to make you understand the affair
sufficiently to prevent any awkAvard blunders on your part,
Avliich might be inconvenient. Not that the thing, in point of
fact, is of any great consequence ; but nevertheless, as it involves
some trifling eticjuette, that some sort of people think a great
deal about, it may be as AVCU to put you an fait of the business;
and I shall have great pleasure, I am sure, in giving you this
proof of my confidence.
" But here comes our friend Belmaine. Remember, love,
all our established hints and tokens ; and remember, also, that
Avhatever I do chance to win will be added to the fund, which I
trust Ave shall be able to lay up for our dear girl's benefit.
There! he is obUged to knock again! Why does not that stupid
girl open the door ? We Avill finish our talk to-morrow, dear,.
Only remember that you are not to Avrite to England till I have
explained myself."
The worthy Mr. Behnaine here made his appearance, and
was received in the most friendly manner, both by the Major
and his lady. He was not an old acquaintance, but appeared
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to be a A'eiy valued one, I'm' nothing wa.s oiiiilleil tliiih coiild
make their substantial tea-drinking a'^rrcaWe ; and (lie little
]\tartlia, Avho Avitli almost precociuns strength of limb already
Avaddled fearlessly over the floor, was induced to add her note
of welcome, by a AVonderfuUy articulated " ta, ta."
Soon after the meal was concluded, Mrs. Major Allen retired
for a fcAV moments to superintend the coucher of her beautiful
child, and, ere she returned, the tAvo gentlemen had very
rationaUy sought and found consolation for her absence in a
pack of cards.
Whenever ]\Iajor Allen indulged himself in the presence of
his Avife with a game at piquet, Avhist, or ecarte, the only
amusements of the kind he ever ventured upon, his lady had
the appearance of being in, what is vulgarly caUed, a fidget;
for she Avalked about the room, looked at the different hands,
and, in short, seemed in search of amusement for herself Avhich
she could not find. On such occasions, it Avas usual for the
Major to say '' Pray, my dear love, do sit down; you have no idea
hoAv you Avorry me by moving about so." And she repUed,
" Well, then, my dear, I will take my work, and amuse myself
now and then by looking at your hand." And then she did
take her work, and sat down behind him, very close indeed,
sometimes tAvitching his hair in a lively manner, and sometimes
playfully running her needle into his shoulder, always permitting her animated eyes to invite his partner to take part in
the jest. After enduring this for about five minutes, it was
usual for the Major to lose his patience, and to exclaim,—
" Upon my Avord, my love, I cannot play if you go on so.
You are as froUcsome as a kitten, dearest, and I give you my
honour I can't bear to check you; but, upon my soul, I am
such a nervous player, that I don't know Avhat I'm about for
tAvo minutes together, Avhile you are playing your monkey
tricks. Could you not take your Avork a Uttlefurther aAvay, love? "
Mrs. JMajor AUen could never stand this reproof, but constantly repUed, rather in a plaintive tone—
" And pretty dull sort of Avork I shall find i t ! I dare say,
Mr, This, or Mr. That (whoever the Major's partner might
be), Avill not be so cross as you are, dear, so I AviU go and sit
by him."
And she did go and sit by him, or rather behind him, but so
quietly, that it was next to impossible that he should be churUsh
enough to make any objection to her remaining there.
This Uttle domestic scene was repeated on the present occasion, Avith just sufficient variation, as to the phrase and frohc,
as might suffice to prevent its appearing stupidly repetitive;
but when it had been gone through, and Mrs. Major AUen had
established herself exactly in the place she wished to occupy,
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her attention involuntary Avandered from the game she over
looked at the present moment, to the greater one, in which slift
flattered herself she should be engaged at a future time. The
mysterious words of her husband, too, haunted her rather painfully. The spelling and putting together Avhich her active
intellect rendered inevitable, produced a result, which, if not
quite new to her imagination, appeared at this moment
more than usually important; and, in short, it was with the
greatest difficulty that she conducted herself throughout the
very long evening according to her husband's wishes.
She really exerted herself, however, to do the best she could;
and when at length the beef-steak, sAveet potatoes, and whiskytoddy were called for, she performed all the duties of a careful
hostess perfectly. So that at last, at about two o'clock in the
morning, the snug Uttle party broke up, under circumstances
perfectly satisfactory to the Major, who gave his weary wife the
reward she weU merited, by saying, as he drew up the strings
of his inflated purse—•
" Thank you, my dear—everything was very nice, and very
Avell managed. Now let us get to bed, and to-morrow morning
we Avill have a talk about the best way for you to write home
to your relations. It would be a fine thing for our little missy,
to be sure! and I think it may be done if we manage well.
People talk of good fortune, and bad fortune, but depend upon
it, my dear Barnaby " (it was thus he ever addressed her when
in particularly high spirits), " depend upon it that it is human
skill which regulates human affairs, and that when some great
misfortune befalls us, it is because we have committed some
great blunder ; while, on the contrary, if some striking blessing,
as it is called, rewards our endeavours, it proves, beyond the
possibility of any reasonable doubt, that we have known how to
set about Avhat we had to do, and performed the task skilfully
and weU. There—don't let us talk any more to-night, because
that last glass of toddy has made me very sleepy. Good night,
dear, good night!"

CHAPTER i n .
THAT nothing might interrupt the conversation which Mrs.
Major AUen was quite determined should not be delayed, she
would not even suffer her daughter to appear at the breakfasttable the following morning; but, though the young lady was
crying pretty lustily at the other end of the house, ventured to
assure her papa, when he kindly inquired for her, that she was
fast asleep.
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Having set all things in such order that no further assistance from Avithout could be required, Mrs. Allen thus began :—
"A\^ell, Major Allen, I have made up my minel not to let
this ble.ssed day pass over my head, Avithout Avriting to my dear
niece, jNlrs. General Hubert. I have been looking over the
] laper again—there is the whole account of her dress at full
length, Avliich I quite forgot to show you, my dear. Such taste!—
such splendour! Don't you think, my dear Allen, that it is
our bounden duty to leave not a stone unturned, that might
help to place our dear child among such cousins as these ? "
" ^Y^i will leave neither sticks nor stones unturned, as you
call it, my dear. But the matter must be managed very
judiciously. There is no doubt in the world that the relationship is quite near enough to render our entering their circle
perfectly natural and proper; and considering all you did for
that girl Agnes, it can hardly be doubted that she will Avelcome
you with open arms. She must be a monster, indeed, if she did
not! Nevertheless, strange as it may seem to you, my dear
creature, there will be a good deal of caution necessary in the
manner in which you introduce me to them."
jMrs. IMajor Allen put down the portion of buttered roll
which she Avas in the act of raising to her lips, and turned
rather faint. However, as she by no means wished the Major
to guess what was passing in her mind, she made an effort to
recover herself, which Avas as successful as such efforts always
are; and then she replied with great apparent composure,
" WeU, deary, you said I should know all about it to-day—so
get on, there's a good man,—^I am afraid of nothing, not I, so
speak out, and you shall never see me flinch."
" You are a charming creature, my love, and deserve all the
devoted attachment I have shown you. Now Usten to me, then,
and join your excellent judgment to mine, as to the best mode
of conquering the difficulties wliich Ue in our way. But first,
I must ask you if you have written at all to England since the
death of O'Donagough, or since your marriage with me?"
" Why, no, my dear—to say the truth, I have not," replied
the lady;—" for, to speak honestly, I felt half afraid of being
laughed at, for the faciUty with which I suffered my former
passion to regain its hold upon me."
" You were right, perfectly right. I am exceedingly glad
of this, for reasons wliich I can easily explain to you. Then in
fact, dear, you have never sent any letter to Europe, signed
with my name? Nor any announcing your last husband's
death ? "
" No, I never have."
" And you never shall, my darling ! " returned the Major,
in an accent of very ardent tenderness.
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Mrs. Major Allen looked very much as if she wished to say,
" Why ? " But she conquered the Avish, if she felt it, deeming
it best to let her husband tell his story his own Avay. After a
pause, sufficiently long to permit his finishing his first cup of
tea, the Major continued.
"No, my love, never! This declaration must, I am sure,
astonish you, though your sweet reUance on me will not permit
you to say so. Believe me, darling, this noble confidence is not
misplaced; and the time Avill come, doubt it not, Avhen you Avill
thank me for the prudence Avliich thus anxiously seeks to spare
you all alarm. The fact is, my love, that an affair of honour,
Avliich ended fatally, was the cause of my leaving England."
Sirs. JMajor Allen did not beUeve one word of this—but she
was an admirable Avife ; and instead of contumaciously expressing any doubt, meekly, replied, " Really !"
"Yes, my love! My unerring hand sent the leaden messenger of death too truly! and nothing but the conscientious
conviction, that the Avretch AVIIO thus fell deserved Ms fate,
could console me for being the author of it! "
As the Major said this, he concealed his agitation, or at any
rate, his face, by liis extended hand, leaving room, hoAvever,
between his third and fourth finger, to peep at the face of his
Avife, and see hoAV she bore it. Fortunately, that excellent and
intelligent lady perceived that he did so, and immediately
checked an inclination to smile, which might have been disagreeably interpreted. So instead of this, she blew her nose,
and then said, very gravely,
" O h ! my dear, there is no good in fretting and vexing
about those kind of tlungs. They must happen, you know,
occasionally; and to say the truth, I did not think that any
gentleman of your profession, any miUtary gentleman, I mean,
Avould have thought much about it."
" You are quite right, my dear—quite right, in a general
way. But there were one or two very unfortunate circumstances attending this affair. In the first place, we had no
surgeon on the ground. This of itself you know, though purely
accidental on my part, lays one open to the most abominable
constructions. Then my adversary's second ran away. Stupid
felloAV! as if any harm could have come to him! In short, I
was advised by my lawyer liimself, as well as by aU my nulitary
friends, not to run the risk of a trial. This, SAveetest, is my
history. And noAV you will be at no loss to understand wliy I
should never Avish you to send a letter to your friends in
England, signed with the guiltless, but unfortunate, name of
Allen."
There was the struggle of a moment in the heart of Mrs.
Allen, as to Avhether she should have the pleasure of telling the
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master of her destiny, that she Avas a vast deal too clever to
believe a single word of all he had said, or siiller him to lie his
May, unchecked, out of the very disagreeable ]iicdi(.'amciit in
wliich she Avas pretty confident ho Avas placed! But luckily,
she reuKniibered the Aveaknoss of a divided bundle of fagots,
and at the same instant, determined at once to SAvalloAV Avhatever her spouse, in his wisdom, thought it convenient to administer ; and moreover, to the very best of her poAver, to make
all others SAvalloAv it likcAvise.
" Y"ou may depend upon it, my dear, I shall sign the letter
I am going to Avrite to my dear Agnes, Avith whatever name
you bid me," Avas the gentle and generous answer of Mrs. Allen,
as soon as she had made up her mind to keep her cleverness to
herself; and perhaps she gave this promise the more readily,
from remembering, as she spoke the name of Agnes, how A'ery
little honour, either in her eyes or in those of General Hubert,
that of Allen Avas likely to confer on the young cousin she Avas
about to announce to them, even if unaccompanied by any of
the adventures, Avliich she thought it possible might have become
connected Avith it, since they last had the pleasure of hearing it
jironounccd by her.
" No man was ever blessed with a more charming v/ife than
I am !" cried the JMajor with sudden gaiety, and probably Avell
pleased at having got through the business of explanation so
happily.
Then, after a moment's consideration, he added,
" AVliy, my dear, should you not continue your late name of
O'Donagough ? Upon my honour, I have no prejudice whatever against it, if you have n o t ; and the doing so might,
perhaps, be less embarrassing for you than taking any other."
This proposition evidently took the lady by surprise; and
the manner in which she now looked up in the Major's face, was
Avithout any premeditation at all.
" Perhaps you have some objection to this, my dear? Perhaps the name of Allen is dearer to you than all others ? " said
the iMajor.
" O h ! I don't know, I'm sure, anything about that. I t
would be fooUsh, you know, my dear, to take fancies when AVO
are talking about business," replied hi? high-minded Avife : " I
only look so, because I don't quite understand what it is you
Avould be at. Am I to tell my niece, and my nephew the
General, and my brother-in-law, Mr. Willoughby, and all the
rest of them, that you are a relative of my late husband, Mr.
O'Donagough ? "
" By no means, my love. That must inevitably create
confusion. W h a t I propose, is merely that you should state
yourself stiU to be the wife of the respected Mr. O'Donagough
himself."
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" But, good gracious. Major, how could I do that when w.3
go back, after every one of them has seen Mr. O'Donagough,
and has been regularly introduced to him in person ? And
besides," she added, somewhat in a lower key, " they have
most of them seen you into the bargain."
" True, dearest, true—aU quite true; nevertheless, I do not
anticipate the slightest inconvenience from this. I have had
the honour to see some of your amiable relations, certainly ; and
I question not, but they have also seen me. They may likewise
have seen your late estimable husband. All this I grant you;
but it wiU make no difference whatever, my love. Do not be
uneasy about that. It will give us uo trouble worth naming,
I assure you."
" I must confess that now you do puzzle me," replied Mrs.
Major Allen, Avith great naivete, " and I don't know the least
bit in the world what you mean."
Major Allen smiled with great complacency upon his charming wife, as he answered, " My lovely Barnaby, you are, without flattery, one of the sharpest-Avitted and most intelligent
Avomen I ever met with; and it is only on points, Avhere nothing
but experience and a more extended knowledge of the world
has assisted me, that I can assume any sort of superiority to
you; and even here, you have only to open your own charming
eyes a little, in order, if not exactly to overtake me, at least to
lessen the distance between us. This business of identity, dear
love, is a mere bugbear. A man of any tolerable degree of
talent snaps his fingers at it. The late O'Donagough was tall,
was he not ? "
" Yes," repUed Mrs. Major AUen, succinctly.
" And so am I, my love. This, believe me, is the only point
of difference between man and man, which is really of importance—and even that may be greatly modified. Of course,
dearest, I do not speak of cases of daily intimate intercourse.
This, I know, does create difficulty—and yet—" Here the
Major smiled, and seemed to have some amusing anecdote at
the tip of his tongue ; but he checked the wish to utter it, and
only said, with very matter-of-fact gravity, " Neither Mr.
O'Donagough nor I were ever very intimate with these great
folks, whose favour you now wish to propitiate ; therefore, on
that score, there can be no fear of miscliief—and now I want
your opinion. Speak out, dear! Have you any personal objection to this plan, independent, I mean, of any fancied embarrassment in putting it into execution?"
" No, I think not," replied Mrs. Major Allen, with considerable promptitude and sincerity of tone ; for, during the Major's
last speech, she had run over in her mind all the reasons which
ejcisted agaii;st her particularly wishing to introduce the fether
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of her intended peeress, as the Major Allen of Clifton ; and had
come very decidedly to the conclusion that she had much rather
call him by any othername under heaven.
The Major at once saw that Avhatever objections might in
the first instance have occurred to his proposal, were already
removed, and in the fulness of his contentment he gave his lady
a kiss, and once more called her his " charming Barnaby."
The mind of this " charming Barnaby" Avas never idle, and
even in the short interval which had passed since the moment
Avlien she first fully conceived his project, such a varied multitude of reasons had croAvded one over the other into her active
brain in favour of it, that she was by this time quite as well
pleased by the notion as himself.
Many minor details, hoAvever, remained to be settled before
they could act upon i t ; but these were all discussed with the
most laughing good-humour, and such a multitude of droll,
lively tlungs were said on both sides, that it may be doubted if
they had ever enjoyed each other's conversation more, since the
first happy hour of confidence at CUfton, when the Major related the history of his former life.
The great question seemed to be whether Major Allen's
transmutation into Mr. O'Donagough should precede his
departure from the colony, or foUow it. I n all k t t e r s to
England, it was of course to be immediate, and it was easy
enough to desire that aU ansAvers should be directed under cover
to Mr. or Mrs. Somebody. But how were they to explain to
their South-Welsh friends this singular metamorphosis, if they
decided upon its taking place immediately ? And what Avere
they to say to their Uttle daughter about it if they put off this
alteration of her name and family till she Avas old enough to ask
questions about it ? Besides, who could answer for it, as her
mother very judiciously observed, that the Uttle angel might
not tell tales on the other side of the water, without intending to do any more harm than a playful lambkin when it says
"ba?"
" H u s h ! " said Major AUen, holding up his forefinger, as a
signal that he desired silence. His wife obeyed, and they both
were silent for at least five minutes. He then altered his position in his chair, setting an elbow firmly on each arm of it, and
fixing his eyes steadfastly on his fair lady's face, delivered himself of the valuable result of these five minutes' cogitation, in
a tone as decided, and free from aU the weak vacillations of
doubt, as if he had been Ustening to the voice of an oracle
during the interval.
" My dear love," said he, " t h e thing lies in a nutshell:
you Avill find upon looking through a box of papers left by
the late Mr. O'Donagough, a testamentary paper, by Avhich he
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bequeaths to you a small landed property in the south of
Ireland—I say the south of Ireland, dearest, because if the
acquisition produces no visible alteration in our manner of
living, nobody AviU be surprised at it—a small landed property
in the south of Ireland—^but bequeathed upon the condition that
any husband whom you shall marry, as AveU as aU children
whom you may have, shaU take and bear the name and arms
of O'Donagough. The said estate to be forfeited if the said
conditions be not compUed Avith, within one year after the
bequest is claimed. If you Avill leave me for a feAv minutes,
my dear, I think I shall be able to find this document."
These last Avords were accompanied by a smile Avhich brought
the Major's left mustache very nearly to the off corner of his
left eye; a conjunction of features that denoted a most happy
and facetious frame of mind.
Mrs. Major AUen replied by a laughing and intelUgent nod;
but said, " You must let me finish this beautiful bit of hot
buttered toast first, my dear—I have almost burnt my eyes out
to do it. I remember the time, IMajor, and not so very long ago
either, Avhen it was no less a person than Mrs. General Hubert,
this identical grand lady that Ave read of at court, Avho knelt
doAvn before my fire to do this job for me. JMercy on me !—•
To be sure, AVIIO ever Avould have thought of poor Sophy's girl
coming to bo the Avife of a general, and presented at court ?
And Avhat, if you please, is to prevent our girl from doing as
Avt'U ? I'll ansAver for it she Aviil bo ten times handsomer than
that pale-faced Agnes ever Avas—all she had in the Avorld for
her was her youth and her eyes. I ask anybody to look at our
IMartha's eyes, and say if they don't beat those of Agnes out
and o u t ; and as to the article of youth—Avhich, by-the-by, I
do think is very necessary to the making a really great match—
as to that, you knoAV my dear, it Avill be our own fault if Ave
do not let her begin early enough."
" IMost assuredly," Avas the satisfactory reply ; upon Avliich
the lady stood up, swalloAved her last moutliful in that attitude,
and Avith another sprightly nod, prepared to leave the room.
" Stay one moment, clearest! " said the Major ; " do you
happen, my love, to have any of the late Mr. O'Donagough's
handAvriting by you? "
" Oh, yes; lots of it. He was a great writer, you knoAV."
" Do you think you have got his signature, dear ? "
" Most likely, love. I will go and rummage his old writingdesk." So saying, Mrs. Major Allen left the room, and in a
very fcAv minutes returned to it Avith a handful of MSS.
" Here are aU sorts here," said she, " a n d a bushel more if
you AA'ant them, up stairs, Avith plenty of signatures amongst
them. Here's a sermon, look ! and here's a calculation of odds
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about some horse race. lie Avas such, a queer man, poor 0' Donagough!—I shall ahvays think he Avas half mad."
" Very Ukely, love. There, lay them doAvn. That AviU do
perfectly Avell; noAV you may go and Avrite your letter if you
AviU, while I look through these papers in search of the ducnincnt,
you knoAV."
And noAv, leaving IMajor Allen at one Avriting-table, we must
foUow his lady to another.
The last letter Mrs. Major Allen had addressed to her niece
Agnes was from the Fleet Prison: she remembered this and
smiled.
" Mercy on me ! " she exclaimed in muttered soliloquy.
""What a deal has happened to us both since then! Little hussy!
—she was then in the very best of her bloom, and she made the
most of it; I suspect she Avas quite right in not coming to me.
Ten to one she Avould have lost the proud colonel if she had ;
and it is just because I see she is up to a thing or tAvo, that I
AviU take the trouble of Avriting to her now. Little fox! she
was deep as deep; and I don't think her Aunt Barnaby was
such a very great fool either. Now then, Miss Agnes, let u.s see
if I can't come round you. If it ansAvers, if I can contrive to
make her grandeeship useful to my girl, I know who will be
the cleverest yet. Now for it then."
" My dearest Agnes!"
" I am not quite sure about that, calling her by her name
at first setting off.
" ' Agnes, Agnes, thou art mine!'
as the song says. But that will only put her in mind of fifty
things that it would be just as well she should forget. I'll
begin again."
" My dearest Niece!
" I wiU not believe that the three short years Avhich have
passed since we parted, can have sufficed to make you forget the
nearest blood relation that you have in the Avorld: for unless a
grandmother is nearer to us than a mother, Avhich I am sure no
one in the world can think, a real aunt, your own clear mother's
own sister, must be nearer to you as a relation than all the
aunt Betsies in the Avorld, let her be ever so rich, Agnes."
Having proceeded thus far, Mrs. Major Alien put her pen
into the ink-bottle, and there let it remain Avhile she read and
re-read this exordium. " Yes, that Avill do," thought she,
" that is just the right AY ay to bring in licr Christian name
familiaily." She then resumed her pen and A\'ent on.
" It would giA'e me more pleasure in my distant Iionie th.in
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anything else in the Avoiid, if you, my dear sister's own child,
would just give me a line now and then, to tell me hoAv you are
going on, and above all things Avhether you are as happy as I
wish you to be. Short as the intervicAv Avas, it was a great
pleasure to me to have got a sight of your dear father. Oh!
Agnes, how the sound of his voice did put me in mind of times
—gay, happy times, my dear child—before you were born !
Pray give my kindest sisterly love to him, and tell him that he
would do me the very greatest favour in the world if he Avould
only write a few lines to me. I am sure that if he Avill but turn
a thought back to his pretty, pretty Sophy, when she used to
sing to him so sweetly, he will not have the heart to refuse me.
" I am sure, my dear niece, that you Avill be glad to hear
that I am very happy and fortunate in my last marriage; and,
moreover, that at length you have a Uttle cousin born. A beautiful Uttle girl she is, I must say, though to be sure a mother's
judgment is apt to be partial. But I really do think if you
Avere to see your little cousin, Agnes, you. could not help being
very fond of her, she is so very clever and intelligent, besides
being so particularly beautiful that everybody who sees her
takes notice of it. I have called her Martha after myself, and
my dear mother, Avho Avas your grandmother, you knoAV, my
dear Agnes. God knoAvs if circumstances will ever enable
myself and my truly excellent husband to return to our native
land ; I fear, indeed, that the chance is a very remote one; but
it would be a happy moment for me if I could shoAv you and
your dear father my child! Can't you fancy, Agnes, what a
pleasure it would be for me ? But it is no good to think about
it, at least for a great many years yet—so many, indeed, that
she would no longer be a little child. You, too, my dear Agnes,
may, perhaps, be a mother also. If so, you will the better
understand my feelings about my darling little girl! I inclose
you a lock of its dear little hair, by which you will see that it is
as dark as mine, and that already it curls naturally like yours.
Though Ave are so many miles asunder, I hope you Avill think of
me and your Uttle cousin sometimes; I am sure she will be
brought up to think often of you. My excellent husband, Avho
is decidedly a person of the first consideration in the colony,
sends his affectionate compliments, and his blessing to you and
yours. And with every good wish, my beloved Agnes, for
yourself and all who are dear to you,
" I remain, ever and for cA'er,
" Your most affectionate aunt,
" MARTHA O'DONAGOUGH."

She was in the act of folding this letter, when her husband
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entered the room. Ho, too, had been far from idle, and held in
liis hand the jDroof of it.
" I liaA-e found the document, my love, " said he, Avith his
smiUng mustache. " Here it is—1 shall immediately go and
shoAV it to everybody I know in the town, and shall tell thiin
that though I am by no means sanguine as to our ever deriving
any benefit from the little out-of-the-Avay bit of property bequeathed by it, I am, nevertheless, determined that our darUng
child shall lose nothing by any folly or indifference of mine. I
shall let them all know—the authorities and all—that henceforth, for the sake of the chance it may give my dear Uttle one,
I shall never call or sign myself by any other name than that
of O'Donagough. This is a capital notion of mine, depend
upon it, in many ways."
" I really think it is," said his Avife, examining the papers ho
had laid before her. " But good gracious. Major, liOAV very
like you have made it look to poor O'Donagough's writing ! I
do declare I could no more tell them apart than I could fly!
HoAV very clever you must be Avith your pen ! "
The Major put his hand before his mouth, caressed his
mustache, but said nothing.
" And now read my letter to Mrs. General Hubert, AviU
you. Major, and teU me what you think of it."
" You must leave off calling me Major, my darUng,—remember that," said the gentleman.
" That wiU be difficult at first, my dear," replied the lady;
" but I dare say I shall be perfect enough at it before the time
comes for our going to England. But do pray read my letter."
Without further delay he did so, and most cordially expressed his approbation.
" The devil is in it, my Barnaby," said he, giving her a very
hearty kiss, " if Ave cannot betAveen us contrive to sail before the
Avind. Why, here is a touch that is worthy of old Talleyrand
himself; this blessing, I mean, that I send them down here in
the corner."
" Of course, I did not forget, my dear, that you were the
Reverend Mr. O'Donagough, when I introduced you to my
family at parting. I t Avon't do to forget that, you know."
" Upon my soul, you are an a n g e l ! " he exclaimed, " and I
do not believe the whole earth could furnish another AVoman t()
suit me as admii'ably as you do,"
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CHAPTER IV.
I T was at an unusually late breakfast-table, one bright morning, in the very height of the London season, with windows
opening upon Berkeley-square, and letting in through their
Venetian bUnds so rich an odour of mignionette as to make the
heat and dust without forgotten, that General Hubert and his
lady were discussing the brilliant party of the evening before,
Avhen the postman's speaking dissyUabic signal gave notice of
the arrival of a letter.
" From aunt Betsy, I am very sure !" exclaimed the lady.
"From your sister, with a few more raptures about Calabria," said the gentleman. Their suspense Avas not of long
duration; the silver salver addressed itself to the fair hands of
Agnes, who took from it a letter bearing most decidedly neither
an Italian nor a Devonshire postmark.
" Who in the world is that from ? " said General Hubert.
" Heaven knows! It is excessively dirty," repUed his Avife.
" I t is a sliip letter," observed the general.
" But the postmark illegible," answered Agnes; and then
having, like many other wise people, wasted a Uttle more
time in examining tlic interior of her despatch than it would
probably take to read it, she broke the seal and looked Avithin.
The delicate cheek of Mrs. Hubert was instantly mantled
with a bright blush.
" Whoever your correspondent may be, Agnes," said the
general, meeting the distressed expression of her eye with a
look of surprise, "he has no reason to complain of your indifference."
" Indifference ?" she exclaimed; " no, not indifference. But
how, Hubert, Avill you endure, even upon paper, the reappearance of my aunt Barnaby ? "
" Your aunt Barnaby ? " replied the general, with a smile.
'• Never mind, Agnes, she will not harm us now."
" Oh, thank Heaven! " cried his wife, fervently. " If you can
bear it so phUosophically, Hubert, I shall declare presently that I
am glad to hear from her."
" Especially by a very way-worn, distant-dated ship-letter,
my love," he repUed, laughing. " But if the request be not indiscreet, for kindness' sake read it aloud."
She did so, and the general's commentary was far from
unfriendly.
" I declare to you, Agnes," said he, " that I am very glad
indeed to hear so good an account of her."
"Ttiink you a thousand times, my own dear Hubert," said
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.Agues, stretching out her hand to him. " If you had looked
at sight of this epistle, as I have seen you look in days of yore
at sight of herself, I should have been—oh! I won't say how
unhappy, because, poor foolish woman, what she says is true.
She is my own mother's sister; and though—though she is, or
at least was, aU that I believe you thought her, it would have
made me as sorry almost as I could now be for anything that
did not absolutely interfere Avith my own dear menage, had you
Avished me not to answer it. But you will let me answer it,
dear husband, will you not? Poor thing! only fancy her having
a child, Hubert; what will it be like ? "
"Very Uke herself, I dare say, Agnes," replied General
Hubert, laughing ; " that is, you know, excepting all this," indicating the well-remembered rouge and ringlets by an expressive fiourish of his fingers around his face; "such finished
charms cannot appear at once ; and, indeed, I should not be at
all surprised if Miss Martha O'Donagough were to turn out a
very bright-eyed little beauty."
" Nay, I trust she will, or my poor aunt wiU break her heart.
I cannot say I have a very distinct recoUection of the papa.
Have you ? "
" Not the least in the world; and yet I shaU never forget
their entree. How incomparably Avell your father behaved!
I assure you it was a lesson which, I hope, if the good lady
were actuaUy to appear before us in person, I should not
forget. It was the most gentle and gentlemanly reproof to
our beloved aunt Betsy's severity that ever I witnessed; and I
am rather proud to confess, Agnes, that notwithstanding my
very strong incUnation at the time to sympathise Avith the harsher
faction, I felt that he was right then, and have decidedly loved
him the better for it ever since."
" If ever there was a perfect—" began Agnes, raising her
beautiful eyes to the face of her husband—but the sentiment or
opinion she was about to pronounce was lost to the world for
ever, by the general's very unceremoniously closing her lips with
a kiss.
" W e a r e despicably late tliis morning," said he, on looking
at his watch, after perpetrating this audacity; " and I must go
to the Horse Guards about young Belmont. But let me see my
boys first, Agnes."
Whatever emotions the lady might feel on b?i?g thua sseeremoniously treated, they were not sucJi as ^ S;i3Bev> .ht* to
refuse his request. The proper signal Avas givan, aEid ??«) young
things entered the apartment, one carried in the nurse's arms,
and the other doddling before her, whose aspect might reaUy
have excused, if anything could, the A^ehement fanaticism of
Mrs. EUzabeth Compton concerning them, as well as some un-
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deniable symptoms of weakness on the part of General Hubert
himself. That their mother should be firmly persuaded that no
children in any degree approaching within reach of a compari-i
son with them, ever did, or ever could exist, is a circumstance
of too constant occurrence to merit an observation. But the
Uttle boys were, in truth, very pretty children, and it was no
unpardonable vanity Avhich made their mamma exclaim, as they
entered, " I really should like for aunt Barnaby, Mrs.
O'Donagough I mean—I really should Uke for her to see them,
Hubert. But, perhaps, if her little girl is in another style, she
might hardly thank me for shoAving them to her."
" Silly Avoman! silly Avoman ! " said the brave general, going
on all fours to accept the challenge of his first-born to a game
of romps. "Don't you know better than that yet? Why,
your sister Nora thinks her little flaxen-headed dolls quite as
handsome as either Montague or Compton."
" You are quite mistaken, I assure you. General Hubert. She
neither does nor could think any such thing.' The little Stephensons are charming children, beautiful little creatures; but—''
"Good morning, Agnes!" cried her laughing husband,
springing up from his station on the carpet. " Don't finish the
sentence—but just tell me if aunt Barnaby herself could be
more preposterous in her estimate of our young Van Diemen's
Land cousin, than you are of these young gentlemen ? "
" Nonsense, Montague ! You don't deserve to look at them.
Let Compton alone, if you please, sir; I do not choose to have
his cap taken off. I knoAV hoAV I could revenge myself, general,
for your impertinence ; I should be perfectlyjustified in shutting
your tAvo sons up for a month, Avhere you could by no device
obtain a sight of them. HOAV do you think you should bear it,
G eneral Montague Hubert ? "
" It would be a prodigious relief, my love. Let it be all
arr.anged before I return," said he, kissing his hand as he retreated towards the door.
" Away with you, duU jester! " replied his Avife; but ere he
had passed the door she added, " Stay one moment, though, and
speak seriously, if you can. Have you really no objection to my
answering my aunt's letter ? "
'' Most certainly not. Indeed I should be sorry if you did not
ansAver it, for it Avould not bo acting like yourself, my Agnes.
Answer it by all means, and join my name Avith yours in the
expression of all civiUty."
" Then" I will write directly. Poor aunt Barnaby! Only
think of her sending me this lock of her baby's hair! I think I
must send her a scrap of these bright chestnut ringlets in return," continued the young mother, tAvisting the silken curls of
the eldest boy round her fingers.
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" Take care how you use your shears upon that head,
dear love !" replied the General, in an accent of considerable
alarm.
"Silly man! silly man!" retorted the laugliing Agnes.
" Don't you knoAV better than that yet ? "
" No, seriously, Agnes—jesting apart—I should not like
to have you ' cut a monstrous cantle out' of these most dainty
tresses, Avliich are as like your own as it is possible for infant
k'esses to be."
" And that is the reason you would not have them cut. Oh,
you false flatterer! " replied his wife.
" Besides, to say the truth," rejoined General Hubert, putting aside her admonitory finger, " I really tliink, Agnes, you
might hit upon something more welcome, in the way of a dutiful
niece-like offering, than a bit of this newly-spun silk. Your
aunt used to love a fine gOAvn. If I Avere you I would make a
.shipment to Sydney of sundry ells of rich satin or velvet, or
something of that kind."
"Are you in earnest, Montague? I should really like to
do so, very much."
" Indeed I am in earnest. Your father is coming to dine
Avith us to-day. Let him see Mrs. O'Donagough's letter, and
I dare say his heart Avill be moved to comply with her petition
about Avriting, and perhaps to send her a coral and bells for her
daughter into the bargain."
*
*
*
*
*
After this conversation, it will be readily beUeved that
such a packet Avas despatched from Berkeley-square to Sydney,
as thrcAV Mrs. O'Donagough (Allen no longer) into a perfect
state of ecstasy on receiving it.
" Now, my dear Ma
O'Donagough, I mean," with her
eyes blazing up again with all the renovated brightness of
youth, " noAV, what do you think of the chance of our Martha's
presentation ? You talk of saving and saving, and scraping a
fcAV pounds together, and it is all vastly Avell as far as it goes,
but Avhat Avill it all amount to in point of advantage to our
daughter, compared to her being presented at court by Mrs,
General Hubert? I trust, O'Donagough, you are now senUble of the benefit Ave are likely to derive from the notice and
affection of MY family."
" This is an extremely handsome dress, my dear, there is no
doubt of it," repUed the ci-devant Major. " YouAvill look perfectly divine in green velvet! And your brother-in-laAV, JMr.
Willoughby, has really acted with great politeness and attention
in sending this handsome frock and coral ornaments for the
child. It all speaks weU, both for the Avealth and good-will of
the parties. You must ansAver these letters punctually, of
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course, and we may find out some little production of the
country that will not cost much, to send in return. I am quite
aware, my dear, very perfectly aware I assure you, of the possible value of your connections. By the way, did not that
dashing gay young Stephenson, whose fortune they said was a
great deal larger than his elder brother's, did not you tell me
that he had married another niece of yours ? "
" Not exactly a niece, Major." Here her husband seized
Mrs. O'Donagough rather suddenly by the wrist, and stopping
short her speech, said, " Bad habits are bad things, Mrs.
O'Donagough! You must, madam, immediately cease your
foolish trick, under the circumstances, your incredibly foolish
trick of caUing me Major. Don't obUge me to remind you of
it again, if you please. I t is no child's play we are upon,
remember that. I could make up my mind in five minutes,
not to care a straw about your stiff-backed cousins from one
end of the Ust to the other ; but if I do for the advantage of
the child, and to oblige you, if I do determine to give myself
the trouble of getting amongst them, it must be done in a
manly, decided, business-Uke spirit, and in a style that may
hereafter enable me to turn it to account. JMrs. O'Donagough,
do you understand me ? "
" Yes, to be sure I do," she replied, disengaging her arm
by a stout tug. "You need not claw one in that way, I am not
a bit more Ukely to spoil a good scheme than yourself, Mr.
,
alias O'Donagough."
The ci-devant Major looked as black as thunder; he Uked
not this sportive phrase; it grated painfully on his ear, and it
was not tiU he had twice paced the length of the room, that he
felt able to renew the conversation. At length, however, he
said, and apparently with recovered good-humour, " This is
siUy work, my love, squabbling about which of us is capable of
carrying on the war with the most skiU. I don't believe we
should either of us prove deficient if we were fairly tried; and
that, it is Ukely enough we shall be, and on a very handsome
scale, too, if we ever really get launched among the people you
talk of. I can assure you, my Barnaby, that to a man like me,
it is a deviUsh bore to be kept fidcUe-faddUng amongst such a
set as there are here. Come, let us talk 'em aU over a little.
First, there's that giant of a general; he is just the sort of
man, I take it, to make a great bluster beforehand, and then
be led by the nose by his wife when she has caught him; so if
you contrive to keep well with your niece, he won't be much
in the way. Then there's that sort of a wandering Jew of a
man, that you told me such a long story about, Agnes's father;
he is come home, isn't he, as rich as a nabob ? "
" He did not enter into any particulars, my dear Denny,
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but he said something about being at last in comfortable circumstances, if I remember rightly. And I am sure no poor
man could have sent out such a present as he has done to
Patty."
" WeU, then, that's aU right. But I'U tell you Avho it is
that I reckon most upon in this affectionate family reunion that
you promise me; for the truth is, I remember a little about the
young fellow myself—I mean Stephenson, the younger brother,
Frederick Stephenson. I happened to know that his fortune
Avas about half as large again as his elder brother's. Didn't he
play sometimes ? I am almost sure I have heard so.
" I don't know about that, my dear, but it is very likely;
almost all men of fashion do—at last I have heard Miss Morrison
say so, over and over. But if you ask, because you think that
one of these days you should like to play Avith him yourself, on
account of his being rich, which makes it so easy for him to
lose, I'll answer for it there will be no difficulty about that, so
intimate as we shall aU be together—for I well remember he
was the most obliging, good-natured creature in the world.
Dear me! I am sure I shall never forget our famous walk to
Bristol, when I was obUged to roll myself over and over in the
dust, to save my Ufe from that beast. Don't you remember how
excessively kind he Avas, running back to CUfton with Agnes, to
get a carriage for me ? "
This was the first direct allusion to any of their Clifton
adventures which had been made since their marriage, and a
perceptible frown agitated the eyebrows of Mr. O'Donagough.
His sharp-witted wife smUed aside as she remarked it. She
and her husband had been (as we know) vastly fond lovers ;
but there is a process which chemically takes place when
"sweets to the sweet" have been incautiously laid together,
that renders sour, what, before such too closely pent-up union,
had been altogether the reverse ; and it occasionally happens in
married life, that something analogous to this wiU occur. Mrs.
O'Donagough was still, perhaps, a little on the fret, and it was
certainly no very sweet feeling Avhich caused her to set down on a
private leaf of her memory's tablet a N.B., to the effect that
she knew how to plague her husband when he deserved it.
At that moment, however, she wiUingly let the subject
pass ; and, turning again to the copious waves of green velvet
which flowed from chair to chair, reiterated her thankfulness,
that among all the other good gifts which nature and fortune
had bestowed on her, she possessed for a niece a Mrs. General
Hubert, who knew so perfectly AVCU how to suit her taste and
dimensions in the purchase of a dress !
Of course a correspondence so auspiciously begun, was not
permitted to drop by any negligence on the part of Mrs. Dona-
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gough; and the same good feeling Avhich produced the first
reply from Berkeley-square, continued to dictate many more in
the same kind spirit of forgetfulness, as to everything that it
was disagreeable to remember. It is certainly possible that
both the General and his sweet wife indulged in this benevolent
sort of obUvion the more readily, from feeling a comfortable
degree of security as to the continuance of Mrs. O'Donagough's
residence abroad. Both knew, though neither of them talked
about it, that it was next to impossible any man should have
married " the aunt Barnaby " from any other motive than a
wish to appropriate her Uttle fortune; it therefore foUowed,
that Mr. O'Donagough was poor, and, if so, it was equally
certain, that what she possessed would not suffice to permit his
leaving the new country where he could " inhabit lax," the
paradise of corn and mutton, which spread around him, in
order again, perhaps, to be jostled, while in search of a dinner,
in the old one—ergo, they would stay where they were. With
this persuasion to sustain and stimulate their good nature,
aided, too, by the kind-hearted sympathy and co-operation of
Mr. AVilloughby, they continued for many years to testify their
good-will by letters and by gifts, the expectation and reception
of Avhich formed the glory of IMrs. O'Donagough's Van Diemen
existence, while her letters and presents in return Avere occasionally the source of very harmless amusement among such as
remembered her. Mrs. Elizabeth Compton alone must be
excepted ; for she ceased not to declare Avith unvarying pertinacity, and it may be with something of undying bitterness,
that the having half the globe between them, was by no means
a sufficient secm'ity against the possibiUty of annoyance from
such a source, and that nothing short of treating Mrs. Barnaby
as if civilly dead, could suffice to protect them securely from the
horrors of a reunion Avith her. Most Cassandra-like, hoAvever,
was the fate of the old lady's pungent eloquence. Everybody
listened to her with an incredulous smile; and General Hubert
seemed even to enjoy the Advid pictures she sometimes drew of
scenes ensuing from the alarming lady's possible return.
"She will not come, aunt Betsy," he said; "but if she
should, where would the sting be now? Gone, drawn, and
harmless for evermore ! Can she divorce us, aunt Betsy ? Do
you think that likely ? "
" Agnes, your husband is quite young enough," was the old
lady's reply. " I never in all my reading met with a stronger
instance of the false reasoning of wrong-headed young love 1
May Providence keep you from this terrible woman, my dear
General, for it is quite clear you have not wit enough to guard
yourself—think if your sufferings from a Barnaby would not be
increased tenfold by seeing them shared by yoitr ivife! "
But General Hubert shook his head, and only laughed at her.

PATERNAL LOVE AITEARS.

^1

CHAPTER V.
YEARS wore away, Mr. Allen O'Donagough, as the good people
of Sydney persisted in calling him, derived very essential adA-antage from the widely boasted and letter-and-present-proved
patronage of such connections. During the last years of his
residence in New South Wales he obtained, probably from the
consideration this procured him, a place in one of the pubUc
offices, the salary of Avhich was its least profit; for it enabled
him to import advantageously various articles which he knew
hoAV to dispose of at enormous profit, so that he became by
every day that passed over him a richer man. The benefits
Avhich this same forgiving kindness on the part of Mrs. Hubert
conferred on her some time aunt Barnaby, might perhaps be
considered as greater still; for (Avishing to be on confidential
terms with my readers) it must be confessed that, had no such
connections as the Huberts existed in England, it is more than
probable that Mr. Allen O'Donagough, notAvithstanding his
advance in all steady economical financial habits, might still
have been tempted to exhibit some immoral laxity of opinion
on the subject of marriage. But for the hope that the one of
all his professions which he loved the best, might be followed on
a higher ground than had ever yet been within his reach through
the influence of his charming Barnaby's connections, it is pretty
nearly certain that, when the time arrived at which he deemed
it convenient to recross the ocean, he would have found some
means or other of leaving his lady and daughter behind him.
These roving thoughts, however, gave way as the time approached to feelings of a nobler and more ambitious kind.
Even Miss Martha O'Donagough, his little daughter, began by
degrees to take a stronger hold upon his paternal affections.
Whether arising from prolonged habits of celibacy or a feeUng
of doubt as to how long their personal intimacy might last, or
from any other cause, certain it is, that for the first nine or ten
years of the young lady's life, his fatherly tenderness towards
her Umited itself to cheruppings while stiU in the cradle, about
one pat on the head per week in the go-cart, and pretty frequent
notices that she was not to make a noise afterwards. But a
few weeks after the celebration of her tenth birthday, it chanced
that a large packet arrived from London. Among other articles,
it contained a complete walking-dress for Miss Martha, the
bonnet being lined and trimmed, contrary to the usual quiet
style of Mrs. Hubert's offerings, with particularly bright rosecoloured satin. The turkey-cock is not more susceptible to the
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hue of red, than was Mrs. O'Donagough. The instant that
this well-packed article was cleared of its moorings, her rapture
at the sight of it became vehement.
"Matrimony has improved Agnes in one tlung, that is
certain! " she exclaimed. " It is plain that she knows how to
choose colours noAV, Avhatever she did formerly. I remember
when we were at Cheltenham together, that she perfectly
pestered me with her recommendations of dull-coloured silks
and ribbons. But look at this, O'Donny ! " (an affectionate
abbreviation this, adopted since the use of " Major " had been
abandoned). "Look at this lovely bonnet, O'Donny, and then
fancy how Martha wiU look in i t ! "
This enchanting bonnet, by the way, was chosen to gratify
a whim of aunt Betsy's. She chanced to be present when the
purchase was made, and begged so earnestly that this one might
be sent instead of any of its more deUcately-tiated feUows,
that her niece consented.
" Thank you, my dear, you have given me pleasure," said
the old lady. " I t is agreeable to me to paint to my mind's
eye the face of a daughter of Mrs. O'Donagough's, when enUvened by that glowing red. I have almost a mind to pay for
it myself, Agnes, that I might have the pleasure of pointing
out to you how truly the gift might assume the character of
Mercy, by ' blessing her that gives, and her that takes.' Can
you not fancy how your aunt Barnaby will look when its glories
open upon her ? "
And the image which the old lady had just conjured up,
was as near as possible to the truth. The ci-devant aunt
Barnaby did appear to be in a state Uttle short of ecstasy, as
she turned and re-turned it upon her clenched fist.
" Let us have her in this very moment, my dear! Do just
go out and call her, wiU you ? "
" No, my dear, I certainly will not," repUed Mr. O'Donagough, deUberately, and, at the same time thrusting his arm to
the bottom of the box in search of newspapers, or anything
else he might chance to find.
" What a brute you do groAv into!" retorted his Avife.
"And if I go myself, how prettily I shall find aU the things
rummaged about, shan't I ? "
Mr. O'Donagough deigned not to make any reply, but
having found two or three newspapers, was either really, or
seemingly, entirely absorbed in their contents.
Happily for the preservation of Mrs. O'Donagough's temper,
and the continuation of her enjoyment, the young lady in
question at this moment entered the room. Her eye instantly
caught sight of the rose-coloured ribbons, and every one who
had observed her countenance at that time, must have been
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forcibly struck by its resemblance to that of her mother,
although in features perhaps she more resembled her father.
The httle girl had large wide-opened black eyes, which easily
kindled into considerable vehemence of expression. The shape
of her face Avas like that of her father's, which Avas large and
long ; her mouth and teeth, however, were those other mother,
of ample dimensions, bright in colour, both as to the white and
the red, but having a sort of coarseness in the smile, which
might perhaps enhance its beauty in the judgment of some,
wliile it wholly destroyed it in that of others. The nose again
Avas that of her father's, high, hooked, and threatening to
become of a size more advantageous to a male than to a female
face. Her hair AA^as dark, and curled naturally and closely,
Avhile her complexion was brilliant almost to excess, being literally, and Avith no aUowance made for figures of speech, composed of white and red.
In person she was stout, strong-Umbed, and very tall for her
age, and on the whole, presented an appearance which her mother
had the comfort of feeling was very little short of perfection.
" Oh my! what a beautiful bonnet!" exclaimed Miss Martha, darting forAvard to seize upon it. " It is no good, mamma,
your holding it up that way out of reach, for it must be mine
and nobody else's, because I am certain sure you could not poke
your great head into it."
" I t is for you, my precious queen," replied her mother;
" but it is I must have the joy of tying it under your beautiful
chin. Don't crush the ribbons, darling, for your life! "
With great dociUty, and manifesting considerable powers of
reflection, the child stood still while this operation of tying was
performed, and theij made an effort to bound from beneath the
hands of her mother, in order to view herself in a little glass
Avhich hung between the two windows of the apartment.
" Stay one instant, my angel!" exclaimed Mrs. O'Donagough, holding her; " I never did, no never in my whole life, Mr.
O'Donagough, see anything one quarter so beautiful as Patty
looks in that bonnet! For God's sake, leave the news for one
moment to look at her, and tell me how you shall like to sliOAV
off such a face as that in London! "
Mr. O'Donagough graciously condescended to lift his eyes,
and fix them on the Uttle Patty, and for the first time in her
life reaUy thought her very well-looking. There is something,
even at ten years old, in the consciousness of having a large
quantity of bright rose-colour reflecting itself upon one's complexion, Avliich, together with a maternal assurance that one is
the most beautiful creature in the world, tends to harmonise the
features, and give a very sweet expression to the countenance.
Little Patty stood peaceably for a moment, with her hands
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before her, and her long eyelashes modestly cast doAvn, so that
when unable to resist the longing desire to look at herself for
another moment, she bounded away to the further end of the
room, her father said, with great feeling,
" Yes! by heaven! I do think she wiU make a deviUsh fine
girl after all; and it Avill be a good thing if she does, I can
promise you."
" A good thing ? I believe so, indeed! Fancy such eyes
and complexion as that, with a general's Avife for a cousin, to
take her out, and I don't know how many ladies of title to talk
of, to all her partners and everybody besides ! My dear Donny,
if we can but contrive to manage our affairs so as to make a
tolerable show when we get to England, take my word for it,
that girl will make a match that will perfectly astonish you,
I am quite sure of it, perfectly certain. I have seen a great
deal of Ufe, and what is of more consequence, I have reflected a
great deal on what I have seen. When I talk of Mrs. General
Hubert's bringing Martha out, I mean nothing more, I assure
you, than the merely taking her to court, and to a few other
topping places, where just at first, perhaps, I shan't manage to
get invited. But as to everything else, everything that concerns
her general introduction among young men of fashion and large
estates, I would not accept the services of anybody in the
whole kingdom of England! "
During this first burst of conscious excellence from his wife,
Mr. O'Donagough continued his assiduous study of the newspapers, and Miss Martha an almost equally assiduous study of
her own little person in the glass. The difference between the
degrees of intensity Avith Avhich these occupations Avere carried
on Avas this—the gentlemen really heard not a single word that
Avas said; Avhereas the young lady did not lose one.
" ' l a i n taller than liitty Jones, ma,'" said Miss Martha,
standing on tiptoe.
" Yes, yes, my dear ! you wiU be tall enough, and beautiful
enough too, you darling angel! Only you must ahvays mind
every word I say to you, for else neither beauty or tallness either
Avill do you any good in getting a husband. Now take off the
bonnet, Patty. Take it off this instant, when I bid you."
Nevertheless Patty persevered in retaining her station before
the glass, first making a pendent boAV hang a Uttle on one side,
and then trying' its ever-charming effect when preponderating
on the other. Considering the age of the Uttle girl, it Avas
really curious to watch her; and any observing student of
natural history who had done so, would hare perceived precisely
the same phenomena, which it is so interesting to follow, in the
young of all the countless tribes which form the animal creation,
from man to a polypus. In each, the leading instiiict &f the
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species peeps out as easily, and Avith the same providential and
unerring certainty, as the distinctive peculiarities of its organic
formation ; furnishing to a rightly-constituted mind, the most
satisfactory proof that each is provided Avith exactly that sort
of acuteness most necessary for its safety and Avel 1-being.
But it Avas not in such subtle reasonings that the intellectual
energies of JMrs. O'Donagough exhausted themselves. She
marked the more obvious trait of disobedience in little Patty's
delay; and, stepping with unexpected suddenness towards her,
A\itli one decisive hand removed the bonnet, and Avith the other
bestoAved on the offender a very effective box on the ear.
I n many respects this promising little girl appeared advanced beyond her age; and one proof of this was her having
exchanged the childish scream with which Uttle girls usually
indicate their averseness to being cuffed, for an indignant
froAvn, wliich spoke as great an incUnation to cuff again, as it
was possible for a young lady to demonstrate to her mamma.
This Avas a great relief to her father and mother; for before
this incipient sturdiness of character appeared, it was by sturdiness of voice that her vigour, both of body and soul, declared
itself, often rendering the needful castigations of Mrs.
O'Donagough a sort of public nuisance in the street where
she lived.
B u t this was entirely over. Little Martha O'Donagough
had cried her last cry for being beat, and now flashed her great
eyes at her mother in a style that clearly foretold what their
powers would be hereafter.
But, though P a t t y did not scream, the concussion roused
the attention of her papa.
" What's that for, ma'am? " he said hastily, and thereby
for the first time evincing such an inclination to take the part of
his daughter, against his Avife, as showed that the little lady's
good looks in her new bonnet had produced a very powerful
effect upon his mind.
" P u t on the bonnet again, Mrs. O'Donagough," said h e ;
" she looked exceedingly well in it, and I want to see it
again."
I t was impossible that the anger, either of mother or daughter, coidd resist this novel and very pleasing ebullition of
paternal admiration; they both recovered their good-humour
instantly ; the bonnet was again tried on, again did little P a t t y
" look beautiful with all her might," and a general feeUng
throughout the family of that beneficent arrangement of nature
which binds a whole race together, let distance separate them
ever so Avidely, caused the father to say, addressing his wife,
" "VA^ell, old girl! I won't deny that nieces and nephews axo
good for something," While she rejoined.
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" You may depend upon it, Donny, that blood is always
thicker than water;" and the youthful Martha completed the
accord by exclaiming,
" I am sure as I should like the people as sent this bonnet,
better than anybody else in the whole world! "
From that day IbrAvard Mr. AUen O'Donagough continued
to demonstrate a very marked degree of attachment to his
young daughter. Pie even in some degree exerted himself to
cultivate her mind, and improve her manners. Not, indeed,
that he, at any time, submitted himself to the drudgery of
giving regular lessons; such an attempt would have been altogether inconsistent with his habits, whether of pleasure or of
business. But, apparently, he knew the value of that best
mode of education, Avhich consists in the constant and gradual
inoculation of a parent's principles and opinions into the mind
of a child; and, as far as it was possible to judge of one so
young, the result of this system in the case of Miss O'Donagough, confirmed its often-attested efficacy most completely;
for in mind, as well as in body, she bore a blended resemblance
to both her parents.
The last year of their long residence in New South Wales
passed rapidly, for its term seemed within reasonable reach of
hope and expectation. The bringing to a settlement and close
all Mr. O'Donagough's very profitable speculations, left him
Uttle leisure for idle repinings that the desired hour did not
approach more quickly; and the pushing forward the ornamental part of their daughter's education, as completely occupied his wife. Both parents were anxious to take advantage of
her premature height, and womanly appearance, in order to
introduce her in the very first opening blossom of beauty.
" She is but thirteen and a bit, Donny," said Mrs. O'Donagough to her husband, one evening that they were sitting tete-a,
tete before retiring for the night; " I know that as well as any
one can teU me; but I'm not going to let her pass for a child,
for aU that. There are some mothers of my age, and looking as
I do, who would see her a nun before they'd make themselves
older than needs must, by seeming to have a grown-up daughter.
But I'm above any such nonsense. There is nothing to be got
by it now, whatever there might be if I was to happen to be left
a widow again, and, therefore, I'm quite determined that Patty
shaU be dressed at once like a young woman.
" I shall not make any objection to that, I promise you,"
replied her husband. " She is a most uncommonly fine girl—
just the right sort, full of spirit and cleverness. Not that I'll
promise you, Mrs. O'D., to marry her to the first man that asks.
If she turns out as I expect, it wiU answer a great deal better to
let her take time,"
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iMi'S. O'Donagough Avas about to m.ake a somcAvhat lively
reply, but checked herself, Avisely remembering, that if a good
match offered, she and Patty betAveen them could manage
matters easy enough, let all the fathers in the world do Avhat
they woidd to prevent them.
And now the last busy month arrived, and fatiguing enough
was the Avork they had to go through, in selling to the best
profit aU that Avas to be left behind, and packing in the least
space all they intended to carry Avith them. In the midst of all
this bustle, however, Miss Patty found the way to escape from
doing anything she did not Uke, and having somewhat wilfully
spoilt every article upon which her mother had attempted to
employ her young fingers, she was permitted to escape from
amidst the hampers and boxes which filled the house, in order
to enjoy some fareweU gossiping with the young Sheepshanks,
and make their hearts ache by the lively contrast she set before
them, between their prospects and her own.
It was during her absence that the last English newspapers
they were likely to see before they left Sydney, arrived. Notwitlistanding the bustle he was in, Mr. O'Donagough set himself down upon the corner of a trunk, while, with his usual
eagerness in the perusal, he began to run through the interesting
columns. His lady, meanwhile, occupied at the other end of
the room in carefully packing the stores which were to console
them on their voyage, hardly lifted her eyes from the huge
hamper she was filling, but, with exemplary perseverance, went
on adding pickle-pot to pickle-pot, and sweetmeat-jar to sweetmeat-jar, Avithout ever pausing to ask if there were any news.
She was presently rewarded, however, by her husband crying
out, "My Barnaby!—our plottings prosper! The father of
O'Donagough is dead. That old feUow was positively the only
person Uving of whom I was much afraid. I can now undertake to prevent man, woman, or child, from recognising me
against my incUnation; and may snap my fingers, for instance,
at the idea of any of your kith or kin remembering that they
had ever seen me before. But I did not feel so sure, nor anything Uke it, about that old man's natural affection, as folks
caU it. It is a weight off my mind, I promise you."
" It's aU the better, there's no doubt of that," repUed his
wife, pushing lustily, to insinuate a salted tongue between two
choice specimens of Sydney cheese ; " but Avith your cleverness,
I can't say I should have been much afraid either of the old lord
or of any one else."
" Thank you, my dear, for your good opinion ; and, perhaps, you are not much out either. But I Avill tell you what
this ncAvs Avill make me do, which I should not have ventured
upon without. I shaU ahvays call myself, for the future, AUeii
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O'Donagough. If anything unaccountable did happen, it might
serve to prove that I did not pass under a false name ; not to
mention that there may be more than one of the Sj^dney folks
who may have need to write to me about sundry Uttle matters
of merchandise, which I cannot qiute give up as yet, and they
wiU infallibly address me under that name."
" But don't you think, my dear, that Agnes and her proud
husband, and my sister Peters and her family, if we should ever
fall in with them, would be very likely, if they saw you, and
heard your name at the same time, to let one remind them of
the other somehow?" said Mrs. O'Donagough, who, in that
quarter, at least, was fuUy as anxious as her husband that he
should not be recognised.
" They may be reminded of me, my dear Mrs. O'Donagough,
without knowing me," was the reply; and as it was spoken
with one of those peculiar smiles which she often saw on the
face of her husband, and alAyays with the feeUng that they meant
more than she could understand, she turned again her undivided
attention to the packing, and by dint of her great exertion and
perseverance, found herself on the wharf from whence they were
to take their departure, with her husband on one side, her
daughter on the other, and not a single packet either missing or
forgotten.
CHAPTER VI.
NOTAVITHSTANDING that the wind was favourable, the vessel
seaworthy, the crew civil, and, better than all, the land towards
which they Avere making such rapid way, the very land of
promise and of hope, Mrs. O'Donagough and Miss O'Donagough too, were, to use a poet's phrase, "very, very sick."
That they should be very, very cross too, was, on the Avliole,
quite excusable, because it is certain that under the infiuence
of the first feeUng, everytlung in heaven and on earth, and the
water under the earth, is sure to generate the last.
Mr. Allen O'Donagough, Avho Avas totally unconscious of
any sensation of the kind, was very civil to his wife, and attentive to liis daughter for about half an hour after the malady
seized them; but he then became weary of the repetition of
attitude, and so on, which Avas quite unavoidable on the part of
the ladies, but certainly uninteresting, to say the least of it, to
everybody else; and he therefore took himself off to the very
furthest extremity of the slup from that occupied by the suffering
womankind, and there comfortably seated on a chicken-coop,
with a cigar in his mouth, he dozed in luxury, half meditating,
SJid half dreaming of Crockford's.
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Poor Mrs. O'Donagough Avas greatly to be pitied during
nearly the whole of the voyage. It Avas so provoking to sec the
pickles and the sweetmeats, over the preparation and the packing of Avhich she had toiled, gradually melting before her eyes,
Avithout her having ever been able, for a single moment, to
venture them within her mouth! Miss Patty, however, got
much better before she had been long at sea, and might soon be
seen climbing up upon the taffrail, partly to receive the favouring
breeze upon her face, and partly, perhaps, for the purpose of
making some of the young sailors come and tell her that she
must take care not to tumble overboard, and let the fishes pick
out her pretty eyes.
Among the crew of the Atalanta (which was the name of
the fine merchant-ship that bore the Allen O'Donagoughs across
the ocean) was a lad apparently about nineteen or twenty years
of age, who very soon attracted the particular attention of Miss
Patty; nay, even Mrs. Allen O'Donagough, in her intervals of
convalescence, more than once honoured him by a stare, that
decidedly spoke of admiration.
This youth's universal appellative was " Jack," and, to
judge by the multitude of occasions in every day, upon which
the name resounded from stem to stern, he was a person of very
considerable importance in the manoeuvring of the vessel. This
circumstance taken singly, spoke well for the skill and nautical
superiority of the boy; yet there were other circumstances which
might have led those who watched him closely to doubt Avhether
he were indeed so very accomplished a sailor. For, in the first
place, nobody ever saw him go aloft; and though, as we have
said, he was continually called upon by name, more particularly
by the sailors than the officers of the ship, whenever they were
in want of a hand, it not unfrequently happened, when he
obeyed the summons and set to work upon the business assigned
him, a roar of laughter from his companions accompanied and
foUoAved his exertions. This, however, might have proceeded
solely from his great popularity among them, and from the very
particular pleasure they all appeared to take in his society.
He Avas unquestionably one of those happy mortals, blessed
by nature with the patent privilege of propitiating the good will
of all on whom he turned his bright blue eye. There was no
resisting its gay playful glance, nor the smile either, by which
he displayed the most perfect set of teeth ever set in a mortal
head, almost every time he Avas spoken to.
It is a long voyage from New South Wales to England ; and
even those who are best in health, and gayest in spirits, can
hardly fail to experience that degree of weariness, Avhich makes
every person, and every occurrence within reach of observation,
important. Mr. Allen O'Donagough himself, though fully
D
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enjoying those best reliefs to tedium, the breakfasts, dlnnefs,
and suppers furnished by the careful preparations of his less
happy spouse, so far shared this universal feeling as to amuse
himself occasionally by joining with Jack in his good-humoured
efforts to amuse Patty.
No sooner Avas the breakfast hour passed, than the young
lady, let the weather be what it Avould, was sure to be seen
climbing the cabin-stairs, in order to get a game at ship-billiards
with Jack. Nor was Jack slow in his efforts to meet her wishes.
No sooner did he perceive her bright eyes roving about the
deck in search of him, than he sung out to any of the crew Avho
happened to be within reach, " Avast there, Tom! " or Dick, or
Harry, or whomever else it might' chance to be, " Avast there!
and hand us a bit of chalk for the young lady." And a bit of
chalk, to mark the series of circles that the game required, was
never long waited for; nay, so eager were the good seamen of
the Atalanta to oblige cither the young lady or their blithe
comrade, that few among them failed, Avhen thus called upon to
use the chalk as Avell as furnish i t ; and the ring Avithin ring was
often fairly drawn upon the deck, each marked with its respective number, and the circular slices of Avood that served as boAvls,
placed ready beside them, before Jack had concluded his first
parley with Miss Patty, or ansAvered half the questions respecting wind, weather, the ship's progress, and the flying fish, Avhich
she always came ready primed to ask.
As soon as the game was fairly begun, Mr. Allen O'Donagough might generally be seen approaching, cigar in mouth, to
Avatch the progress of it. Had he carefully marked the expression of his young daughter's countenance as he drcAV near, he
might perhaps have perceived that she Avould have been quite
as well pleased to keep Jack and the bowls to herself; but
probably he did not mark it at all, and accordingly obtruded
himself without scruple upon their game, generally proposing
to set himself and his daughter against Jack, Avho Avas a great
adept, and often appearing to take the most lively interest in
the result.
By means of this constant practice, Mr. Allen O'Donagough
himself acquired by degrees very considerable skill in the game,
and at length Avas apt to leave poor Patty out of it altogether,
till the amusement was evidently become as important to his
daily existence as to hers.
It was not long ere Mr. Allen O'Donagough's habit of
bringing all his intellect to bear upon every game, whether of
skill or chance, in Avliich he Avas engaged, placed him fully on
an equality Avith Jack in that of ship-billiards ; and then he
began greatly to long for a bet to excite ancAV the interest. A
feeling, pretty nearly allied to shame, enabled him for a few
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days to resist the temptation he felt to challenge .Tack for a
penny a game ; but it lasted no longer, and setting all considerations of his own superior I'ank aside, he faiily addressed
the lad in the language of perfect equality :—"1 say,-lack!
Avhat do you say, my boy, to our trying our luck for a penny a
game? "
" With all my heart, sir, if you. wiU," was the reply, and to
it they set, notAvithstanding the openly-expressed displeasure of
Patty, who Avas fain to console herself by standing very close to
her favourite when it was her father's turn to throw, and by
romping with him a Uttle now and then for the recovery of the
bowl, Avlien both stooped together to pick it up.
]Mr. Allen O'Donagough Avas unquestionably much too rich
a man to make the pennies for which he now played, of importance to him; nevertheless, habit, and a sort of instinctive
ardour for success, even where success mattered not, led him to
exert himself so effectually, that he speedily became the better
player of the two. This ajDpeared to pique the young sailor,
and he likeAvise was frequently seen practising the game alone.
At these times no one ever heard " Jack " called for, nor did any
of the necessary duties of his profession appear in the least
degree to interfere Avith his amusement. Poor sick Mrs.
O'Donagough, whose greatest comfort was to have a parcel of
coats and cloaks placed on the deck for her to Ue upon, frequently
amused herself by the hour together in watching both the practice and the game also, till at last it struck her that Jack, who,
making aUoAvance for his youth, and his wearing neither
favoris or mustaches, she considered as decidedly the handsomest
person she had ever seen—it struck her, I say, that Jack must
either be the very idlest fellow that ever took service on shipboard ; or, that he was not the mere common sailor he appeared.
No sooner had this last conjecture crossed her brain, than her
curiosity became roused, and exerting herself vigorously, she
rose from her recumbent posture, and dragged her languid limbs
to the spot where Captain Wilkins, the commander of the vessel,
stood leaning listlessly over the ship's side.
Mrs. AUen O'Donagough leant over the ship's side too.
" Good morning to you, captain," said she, turning up her veil
that she might both hear and see him more at her ease, " How
are we getting on to-day? "
" Capital well, ma'am," he repUed, "eight knots an hour,
steady."
" That's good hearing. Captain Wilkins, for one that makes
such a bad sailor as I do. And talking of sailors, do tell me
something about that young man that they call Jack. I never
saw such an odd, frregular young fellow in my life. Sometimes
to hear the sailors calling him, first here, then there, as An'olently
D2
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as if the whole safety of the ship depended on his coining, one
might think he was just the best seaman on board. Then at
other times he will do nothing but amuse himself for hours and
liours together with tossing along that bit of wood, as he is
doing now. Do tturn round and look at him, Captain Wilkins,
and tell me if that's the Avay for a sailor to earn his Avages ? "
The captain turned, his head for a moment to look in the
direction Mrs. O'Donagough indicated, and then replacing
himself in his former position, replied carelessly—
" It is only because we go on so weU, ma'am. Sailors have
but little to do in fair weather."
" Humph ! " quoth Mrs. AUen O'Donagough, seemingly but
little satisfied by the explanation ; but replacing her folded arms
upon the side of the vessel she contemplated the floating nautili,
shining with their violet and silver rigging in the sun, as fixedly
as if she were really thinking of them ; but it was no such thing;
her thoughts had never swerved for a moment from Jack. His
handsome face, and his tall slight figure, Avhicli, spite of his
canvas trowsers and checked shirt, had an air, a look, that
seemed so—she was quite at a loss for a word to express what
she meant, but had she been blessed with her friend Miss Morrison's famiUarity with the tongues, she would unquestionably
have added " destengay." And then all the sailors, though they
called him Jack so familiarly, doing just what he bid them with
the chalk every day, and more than all, his flying full gallop to
handle a rope now and then, just as if it Avas done for fun,
though as to scouring the decks, or climbing up those horrid
dangerous ladders of rope, or any other sailor Avork, that was
anyAvise disagreeable, he no more seemed to have a notion of
doing it than her daughter Martha. All this Avas puzzling in
the extreme, and understand it she would, or else know the
reason Avliy.
" But I say, captain," she began again, but turning her head
a little at the same moment, she perceived that, most uncourteously. Captain Wilkins had left her side, and was no longer in
sight.
" Vulgar brute ! " murmured Mrs. O'Donagough in great
indignation. " But if he is off, because he won't tell me what
I Avant to know, I'll be a match for him yet."
On first screAving her courage to this enterprise of further
inquiry, she turned her eyes towards the head of the vessel as
the point where she Avas at once the most certain of encounterlig some of the men, and of not encountering their captain.
But, poor soul! the undertaking Avas greatly beyond her
strength, and after making a fcAv tottering steps in the direction
she Avished to take, she Avas fain to stop short, and seat
herself.
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But though her Avalk before the mast was given wp, her
inquisitorial i^roji^et Avas not; .and.as soon as she had rested herself sullieiently once more to giveher jMOrreeling-brain fair play,
she bethought her of a scheme worth a dozen of the last, and
forthwith proceeded to put it in execution. No manoeuvring
Avas required for this, in any degree at variance with her feeble
condition, for it was only necessary that she should confess herself to be as ill as she really felt, and call for the steward to help
her doAvn stairs to her berth. Black Billy came at her call, and
with his usual ready civility sustained the weight of the lady's
heavy arm till he had safely landed her in the cabin.
Black Billy was an exceUent steward, and to all the multitudinous qualifications essentially necessary to deserving this
character, he added a charm, without which all the rest would
have been imperfect—for Black BiUy was a most accomplished
gossip.
" Thank you, Billy! thank you! " sighed the qualmish lady,
as soon as she had placed her uncomfortable person on the black
horsehair sofa. " But don't go away yet, Billy! I want to give
you half a dollar, because you are always so good natured to
my daughter and me."
" Tanky, mam," returned Billy, his eyes flashing at sight of
the dearly-loved coin. " Madam want itty drop som'at goody
goody?"
" Why, I shouldn't care, Billy, if I did have half a glass of
very, uer?/weak cold rum-and-Avater."
Billy was rattling amongst his bottles and glasses in a
moment; and presently, returning from the mysterious hole in
Avhich all the materiel for his important office was lodged, he
presented the goody goody draught to Mrs. O'Donagough, with
an air that would not have disgraced the chef of Verey's
establishment.
" Thank you, Billy, thank you!" reiterated the kindspoken lady, adding, after a sip or two, " It is very comfortable
indeed ! But don't go, Billy ; you shall have the glass in one
moment, and then there Avill be no danger of its getting broke."
Billy obediently stationed himself before her, and respjctfuUy Avaited, plate in hand, to receive her glass.
But Mrs. O'Donagough was in no humour to despatch its
reviving contents hastily. " You make the best toddy I ever
tasted, Billy. I am sure you are quite a treasure to the ship.
How long have you been on board her, Billy ? "
" Dis is de fust woyage, please, mam."
" You seem to have a nice civil crew on board, Billy."
" Yes, please, mam ; all but nasty filthy negur cook ; and we
must put up wid he, mam, 'cause you know he be but a beastly
negur,"
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" That Jack, as you call him, seems a good natured lad,
with always a merry Avord for everybody. Do you knoAV anything about him, BUly? " resumed the lady.
" O h ! es, i.iam," repUed BiUy, AAith a very broad grin,
" I knows all about en.."
"Do you, Billy?" repUed Mrs. O'Donagough, eagerly;
" I am very glad of it, for I Avant to hear aU about him. Who
is he, Billy ? And what is he ? Something out of the common
way, I think; ins't he now, BiUy ? "
This was said in the playful coaxing tone, generally used
by people who pique themselves upon their poAvers of crossexamination.
Billy upon this lowered his voice to a very confidential tone,
as he replied; " Now beant he a rum un, mam ? He be de
oldest boy ebber come aboard, as couldn't go aloft."
" But wliy can he not go aloft, Billy? that looks as if he
had never been bred as a sailor; doesn't it ? "
Billy shook his head, but said nothing,
" Now do tell me, Billy, you must know," continued Mrs,
O'Donagough, " why did he come aboard dressed Uke a
sailor ? "
"Jack, stupy lubber, werystupy lubber, mam," said BiUy,
looking extremely sagacious.
" Yes, yes, Billy, so he is perhaps, and something besides
that into the bargain."
" Es, mam, es," repUed Billy, putting his finger to his nose,
" so he bees."
Mrs. Allen O'Donagough noAV thought the moment was
come; and throwing herself forAvard on her seat, and raising
her eager eyes to the face of the negro, she exclaimed, " What ?
dear Billy! for God's sake tell me what ? "
A very comic expression took possession of the shining face
that was bent down to meet hers: but, though the fellow
grinned from ear to ear, it Avas Avith a tone of great solemnity
that he replied, " That bees a secret, mam ! "
" Poh! fiddle-de-de for a secret, Billy, among friends; teU
me what it is, there's a good fellow."
Billy grinned again, shut up his eyes very close for about
half a minute, and then said, " Him bees a reg'lar crocodile."
" A crocodUe, you black fool!" cried Mi's. O'Donagough,
losing all jDatience, "if you think to treat a white lady passenger in that manner, and not get flogged for it, you are
altogether out. If you don't teU me this moment all you know
about that boy who they call Jack, I'll inform the captain that
your behaviour is too impertinent to be borne, and Ave'U soon
Bee what comes of that, master Billy."
Billy tried to look dismal, but his ivory teeth Avould make
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themselves seen in spite of him. However, he very soberly
too]; up the glass Avliich the ladyhad just befoiesct down empty,
and very decorously named the number of pennies she was to bo
pleased to pay for the same. This she knew was inevitable,
such being the regulation on board the good ship Atalanta.
Fortunately for her feelings, at the moment Mrs. O'Donagough
chanced to have the exact sum ready in her pocket, in large
copper coin, and draAving the pieces out, she raised her arm,
and, Avith all the strength she had, flung them, with a tolerably
steady aim, in the face of Billy.
Insult to a negro, if the tortured flesh quiver not beneath it,
is never very deeply felt; so Billy only shook his woolly sconce
as if it had been exposed to a shower of hail, and without any
symptom of ill humour, picked up the coin and retired.
Mrs. O'Donagough felt very ill, very ill indeed. A violent
fit of anger is one of the worst accidents that can occm- in a
case of sea-sickness. I t was quite as much as the poor lady
coidd do to get to the state corner (for the best arranged merchant-sliips can hardly be said to have state cabins) in which
her berth Avas constructed; and having reached it, there she
remained, quietly enough, for at least three hours; the latter
part of which time, however, Avas, happily for her, relieved by a
tolerably sound nap—the greatest blessing that kind Heaven can
send to a sufferer in her condition.
She awakened from it greatly refreshed, and sufficiently herself again, to slip off her bed, arrange her ruffled garments, add
to her dress a wrapping shaAvl that she luiew gave her an air of
dignity, and then, with her parasol in hand, she mounted the
companion-way in search of the captain.
She found him
standing with his arms behind him, still Avatching Mr. O'Donagough and Jack at their everlasting game ; while Miss Patty,
as usual, Avas consoling herself for her exclusion from it, by following Jack's every movement Avith her eyes, and endeavouring
with all her might to make him cheat her papa.
I t might be presumed from external symptoms, that every
emotion of anger disagreed very violently with the sensitive
frame of Mrs. O'Donagough; for it invariably caused an appearance of swelUng over her whole person, and she now approached
the group, who were amusing themselves on the quarter-deck,
with a gait and movement, nearly resembling those of a stately
tittkey-cock, when some circumstance has in like manner ruffled
his plumage and his temper.
Mrs. O'Donagough had not lost flesh during her residence
in New South W a l e s ; on the contrary, indeed, the greatest
change which her appearance had undergone during the fifteen
years of her absence from her native shores, arose from the
general enlargement of her person, and there was now, there-

56

THE AVIDOAV MARRIED.

fore, something exceedingly striking and impressive in her aspect
when under the influence of any indignant feeling.
Mr. Allen O'Donagough of course knew these symptoms
well, and adopting his usual demeanour upon such occasions,
appeared, instead of seeing her half as big again as usual, not to
see her at all. But he need not have given himself the trouble
of feigning, for he had nothing whatever to do Avith her present
emotion, while the captain, who had continued to stand innocently unsuspicious, and without taking the least care of
himself, within reach of her arm, was the sole object of her
attention.
It was gently, however, that she extended that arm, and
laid hold of his. " Captain Wilkins," said she, in a tone of
voice which, notAvithstanding her inward agitation, was more
than usually civil; " Captain Wilkins, wiU you be so kind as to
let me speak to you for half a moment ? "
Though a very good sort of fellow in many ways. Captain
Wilkins had less of that devoted and undiscriminating gallantry
to the fair sex, Avhich is usually found in men of his profession,
than Mrs. O'Donagough could have wished; she was quite
aware of this, and did not scruple to confess to anybody who
would listen to her, that Captain Wilkins was no particular
favourite of hers. The captain, on his side, might have been
aware of this also, or he might not; but be that as it may, he
did not like ]Mrs. O'Donagough at all: and when, soon after
they set sail, the first mate remarked to him that he thought
Madame O'Donagough would still be a capital fine woman, if
she was not so unaccountably big, the captain replied, " There's
no accounting for taste, Mr. Happerton, but to my fancy, she is
altogether the most spraAvling pattern of a female that I ever
looked at on sea or land."
When, therefore, he felt Mrs. O'Donagough's gentle touch,
and heard her invitation to a tete-a-tete, he looked as if he would
not have been at all sorry if his more easily pleased first mate
could have taken the duty instead of him. However, he was
much too civil to say so, and bending his head with something between a nod and a bow, replied, " At your pleasure,
ma'am."
" I must detain you one instant, sir," said the lady, hastening towards the retirement offered by a seat on the opposite side
of the quarter-deck ; " just sit down here one moment, and you
shall hear quietly what I have got to say."
" I prefer standing, ma'am, I thank ye," replied the captain,
placing himself before her at the distance of about five feet.
" Dear me, captain ! I don't want to bawl out so that the
whole ship's crew shall hear me, and I shan't poison you, I suppose, if you do come a little nearer,"
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Upon this. Captain Wilkins made a step, but not a very long
one, in advance, and again placed himself in act to hear. Mrs.
O'Donagough felt as if she Avoiild have liked to tliroAV him overboard ; but this did not prevent her again addressing him in a
A'cry civil, and almost in a coaxing tone, as she said, " iMy dear
Captain "Wilkins, I think it is my bounden duty not to keep you
in the dark respecting the extraordinary impertinence of your
black steward. I am quite sure, sir, that were you aAvare of it,
you Avould take instant measures to prevent anything of the
kind from ever occurring again ; and therefore it is that I make
this point of speaking to you. Is it your wish, sir, that your
black negro-servant should insult your passengers, your lady
passengers. Captain W i l k i n s ? "
Now, the t r u t h was, that during Mrs. O'Donagough's refreshing slumber. Black Billy had been beforehand with her,
and recorded to his master the Avhole scene which had passed
betAveen them ; a statement in Avhich the Captain, without any
undue partiality toAvards his stcAvard, felt entire confidence,
both from his knowledge of the parties, and from all the circumstances connected with Mrs. O'Donagough's curiosity, and
Billy's resistance to it.
HoAvever, his answer betrayed nothing of all this, for he
only repUed, " O h ! no, ma'am, neither black nor white, we
must have no insultings."
" Y''ou had better not, sir, I ^can tell you, as far as regards
myself. I presume that you are in some degree aware, though
not so much as you might be, perhaps, that my daughter and myself are not to be looked upon at aU in the same light as any other
person on board; nor my husband, Mr. O'Donagough, either,
of course. My family and connections, sir, fill the very highest
rank in EngUsh society, and a young lady Avho is going home,
I may say for the express purpose of being presented at court,
is hardly to be considered as the same sort of thing as a Sydney
grazier's wife, or the daughter of a felon consigned to her cousins
in England, Uke that flaunting miss that is ahvays trying to
parade the decks with Miss O'Donagough, only I won't let her."
" As to that, madam," replied the captain, " I never in my
life was guilty of making any difference whatsoever between
one passenger and another ; if they all pay me honestly, they are
aU honest people to me, and I care not a straw about their
grandfathers."
" I have not asked you, sir, to make any difference; any
lady, treated as I have been by an insolent blackamoor, ought
to know that he was punished for it."
" And what, if you please, madam, do you think I ought to
do to Black Billy, for not answering your questions about the
young felloAVS of my crew ? "
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This sudden and unexpected retort again made Mrs. Donagougli feel very unwell, and she heartily wished herself lying
upon the cloaks and coats again; nevertheless her spirits did
not desert her entirely, and she continued to say, " Upon my
word. Captain Wilkins, you Avould consult your own interest
better if you did take a little notice of the difference of station
between one passenger and another, instead of treating them all
aUke, Avith the vulgarity that seems natural to you."
" My interest, madam, is not very likely to be touched, one
way or another, by my passengers. The Atalanta is nowise like
an American Uner or a steam-ship moving between Dover and
Calais ; for you know, madam, if any of my customers ivas to
cross back again, it Avould most likely be the King—God bless
him !—and not me, who Avould have the bringing of them."
Here Mrs. O'Donagough became too ill to hear another
word, and catching hold of a sailor who Avas passing, to take his
turn at the helm, she got him to help her down stairs; Avlien,
crawling again into her berth, she continued to lie there in no
very comfortable position for several hours, till at length Miss
Patty came to look after her, and by the help of a little coaxing,
induced her to get up and shoAV papa in which package the
other jars of pickled onions could be found.
For the rest of the voyage Mrs. O'Donagough continued on
very unsatisfactory terms both AA-ith the captain and Billy,
seldom indeed exchanging a Avord Avith either, and remaining
altogether too sick and too much out of temper to make any
further efforts for the discovery of Jack's secret history, if any
such Avere, in truth, attached to him; a point upon which
happily, perhaps, for her own tranquillity, she began to be considerably less sanguine than when her researches commenced;
for the youth satisfactorily proved his plebeian origin, by never
appearing conscious that so distinguished a person as herself
was on board.
" HOAV can you bear to play every day with that vulgar boy
as you do ? you, and your lather too, Martha ! It is perfectly
wonderful to me how you can endure his manners! But any
amusement, I suppose, is better than none, as long as we are
confined to this beastly, horrid ship. Only you must rememba-,
my dear, that when you get to England, all things wiU be different. We must have no more Aoilgar acquaintance, if you
please. But now you must go on playing, I suppose, Avith anybody you can find, for God knoAvs I am too ill to amuse you
myself."
Such was the harangue uttered by Mrs. O'Donagough to her
daughter when their voyage Avas about half completed ; and to
avoid all unnecessary concealments, the soliloquy Avhich foUoAved
it on the part of the young lady, as sbe turned from her mother
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and hung over the bine Avavcs as they lashed the vessel on her
course, shall be eiven likcAvise.
" Vulgar boy !—That's your notion of a vulgar boy, is it?—
I don't care Avhether he is a sailor-boy or a prince—not—one—
single—cent." It Avas thus that she deliberately murmured
forth her steadfast mind. " But this I know, that if my dear,
dear, beautiful, lovely Jack, AVUI only consent to marry me as
soon as I am fifteen—and that's old enough for any woman—if
he Avill only have me for his wife, I won't care neither for father'
nor mother, nor uncles, nor aunts, no more than if they were
so many brass buttons."
Such Avere the sentiments of Mr. Allen O'Donagough's
heiress Avhen she had traversed half the briny space which
divides the old world from the new ; and ere the remaining half
Avas halved, her young heart was more thoroughly devoted still.
But as the adventure which led to this is perfectly novel and

highly iateresting, it must have a chapter to itself.

CHAPTER Vn.
IT happened one morning after rather a squally night, that
the youngest boy on board having been sent out to the extremest
point of the bowsprit, for the purpose of setting to rights something that the blustering wind had made wrong, became so
entangled in the tackle, and by his own unskiUul attempts to
set it right, as to become too thoroughly puzzled to handle it in
the usual way; when, taking an unsailor-Uke hold of some
rope or other, it faded Mm—he lost his head and his footing
together, and with the piercing cry of a shriU young voice,
that made itself heard athwart the hoarse grumbUng of the
fretted sea, dropped into the water.
Happily the vessel was upon a tack, and did not pass over
him ; so that Jack, who heard the cry, and sprung instantly to
the ship's side, saw the body rise at the distance of a few feet
from him. It is not by the result of that valuable process of
mind caUed meditation, that great deeds are done by men or
boys either. Had Jack meditated, he would have remembered
that he was by no means a very skilful swimmer, and probably
come to the conclusion that it would be unwise to put two
human Uves in jeopardy instead of one; but as he did not meditate at aU, an impulse which, if not better was decidedly
stronger than reason, caused him to jump upon the buhvarks,
and plunge into the sea after him.
In an instant, three-fourths of the crew were hanging over
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the ship's side, and eagerly handling ropes to throAV after him.
The captain, Avho had been among the first to see both the
accident and the bold deed which followed, could hardly have
been more zealous in his efforts to rescue the lads, if either or
both of them had been his own. With his own arm he seized
the helm, and put the ship about so skilfully, as to bring her
within a few feet of poor Jack, Avho Avas evidently struggUng
with difficulty to sustain the boy whom he had succeeded in
catching hold of, while with his other arm he laboured to approach and seize upon the friendly rope that had been sent to
help him. But the joint action of the wind and waves made
this very difficult, and had not the captain's first order, which
was to loAver the boat, been promptly obeyed, Jack would
never have puzzled or pleased fair lady more.
As it was, however, the adventure ended in the very best
style; the young hero and his protege were both laid safely,
though perfectly insensible, upon the deck, with all the paS"
sengers, and nearly the whole crew, gazing upon them with
all sorts of affectionate and admiring looks.
But beyond all question, the person most acutely interested in the scene, was Miss Martha O'Donagough. Like
aU other good female sailors, this young lady had a strong
aversion to remaining below, and no sooner had the wind
sufficiently abated to permit her to keep her feet upon the deck,
than coaxing the captain to withdraw, for her at least, his
prohibition against the appearance of the ladies in rough weather, she contrived to make her way to the side of the vessel,
and, rolling herself up in her cloak, with a firm grasp upon the
bulwarks, to enjoy the fresh breeze after a very sorry night, together with the pleasant hope that her friend Jack would presently see and approach her.
Nor was she disappointed ; Jack did see her, and the next
moment came laugliing to her side, declaring that she must be
a mermaid, to look so well and happy in such weather. Then
followed some delightful fun in watching the frolics of the
tempest-loving tribes, who never condescend to visit the surface of the water when it is smooth; and then Jack helped to
secure her bonnet more comfortably by putting a silk handkerchief over it, and tying it under her chin ; and then her cloak
wanted fastening, and very often she was in danger of being
blown backwards, only Jack was so kind as to prevent it. In
short. Miss Martha was enjoying herself exceedingly, when the
cry of the falling boy smote their ears. The violent movement
occasioned by putting about the ship, which she had to endure
without any arm to help her, threw her down, and prevented
her seeing either the floating body of the boy, or the noble effort
made by her companion to save him. But no sooner had she
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recovered her feet, and her hold upon the bulwarks, to Avhi:h slia
firmly clung, notwithstanding the requests of many sailors that
she Avould stand aside, that she perceived all that had happened,
and from that moment ceased not to harass all around her by a
succession of screams, till the boat and Hie three men let down in
her, had done their work, and the two rescued lads were
stretched before her on the deck. Then she screamed no more;
friendship claimed its rights, and undeterred by any idle
scruples, Martha sat down upon the deck, and placed the head
of poor Jack upon her knee.
" Avast, my girl!" cried one of the men whose exertions
had saved him, " he must not be stifled up that fashion." But
the cruel interference was of no avail, for at that very moment
Jack opened his bright eyes, and began very hopefully to look
about him.
For a moment he seemed puzzled; and the first symptom of
recovered memory, was a short, quick, question of " Where is
the boy?"
" Here, Jack, here I" responded from all sides; and the
next feeUng led, as it seemed, to a momentary communing
Avithin, for he put his hands before his eyes, and his Ups moved,
but without his uttering any sound.
Some movement of the young girl then caused him to look
up, and he perceived where and how he was situated.
" My dear Uttle girl, is that you ? " said he, in a voice that
spoke much grateful feeUng.
A jovial laugh, and something very like a cheer from the
surrounding group, at once seemed to welcome their favourite
back to life, and to compliment the young lady upon her kindness. Jack, at the same moment, made an effort to rise, and
Martha did the same ; so they stood up together, both dripijing
wet with the sea-water, and as neither Mr. nor Mrs. O'Donagough had yet left their beds, the captain took it upon himself
to recommend that their daughter should go below and change
her wet garments.
This taU, stout, and decidedly precocious young lady, certainly never looked so nearly beautiful as she did at that moment.
Much paler than usual, with large black eyes that shone through
genuine tears (for she had truly been most terribly frightened),
and, moreover, a little abashed at her situation, the young
Martha could hardly fail of appearing both fair and interesting
to the eyes of her playfellow. Jack looked at her much more
earnestly than he had ever done before, and thought that she
was not only the kindest-hearted Uttle girl in the world, but
very handsome; a fact of which, perhaps, he had never till that
moment been sufficiently aware.
" Take care of yourself, my dear child," said he, very kindly
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taking her by the hand. " But I must not touch you, Martha,
for if I do you Avill be wetter stiU."
" And look to yourself. Jack," repUed Martha, with equal
kindness; " I'll go and change, if you wUl."
" That's a bargain then," he replied, smUing, buf' Avitli very
gentle feelings, at her naivete; "and when we are all got dry
again, it wUl be something to talk about, will it not ? "
Martha smiled too ; and nodding to him with a look, the
kindness of which was no longer veiled by tears, prepared to
follow his advice, and by the help of his steadying hand, reached
the companion-way, and descended.
This adventure could not easily be forgotten by either,—
neither was it. Jack long considered Martha as the kindesthearted and prettiest girl in the world; and Martha considered
Jack as the perfection of sweethearts, and the model of everything that was handsomest in the male creation.
This occurrence helped on, at least to the young people, the
last lingering weeks of the voyage: for not only did it, as Jack
had prophesied, give them something to talk of, but the ardent
gratitude of the fine lad he had saA^ed, and the daily-increasing
interest that Martha testified for all that concerned him, could
not but touch so tender a heart as Jack's, who, moreover,
ahvays remembering that he was but a poor sailor-boy, conceived
a strong feeling of gratitude and esteem for the young girl,
whose unsophisticated nature led her so completely to overlook
all distinctions of rank.
To Mr. and Mrs. O'Donagough, indeed, all this produced
no good effect, but rather the contrary ; for Jack grew tired of
ship-billiards, and greatly preferred standing by his Uttle friend
Martha, as she sat perched upon the taffrail, and with her strong
clear voice sang love-ditties to the fishes by the hour together.
And poor Mrs. O'Donagough fared not at all the better for thiS'
additional leisure of her husband's; for he was getting exceedingly restless, rather biUous, and now and then very cross ; sO'
that, considerably before they arrived at the port of London,
they both became aware that they had been shut up together
quite long enough.
Two trifling circumstances only, both occurring within the
last week, caused a short intermission of poor Mrs. O'Donagough'syawns, by giving her something puzzling to think of. The first
of these vs^as seeing her husband, Mr. Allen O'Donagough,
mount the cabin stairs one fine morning, with his face as cleanly
shaved from top to bottom, and from side to side, as it waspossible for a razor to do it. Not a trace, not a vestige of either
mustache or favoris remained, to show what the military glory
of that expansive face had once been. The change produced
upon his countenance by this operation was very great—and to'
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say the truth, by no means favourable; for little as we may
some of us admire the flashy look which every chevalier d'industrie can obtain by only restricting the office of his razor, it is
nevertheless certain that a great, lugh-boned, vulgar face, like
that of my heroine's present husband, is in no degree improved
by being rendered more broadly visible.
At the first glace his wife did not know him; nor was it,
indeed, till he had displayed the whole extent of his large white
teeth, in a smile produced by her unconscious stare at him, that
she did.
The time when she had almost worshipped the military
insignia of his upper Up, and doted on the copious manliness
Avhich veiled his ample jaws, was certainly passed, probably
never to return, yet could she not look with indifference upon
what appeared to her so terrible a falling-off in the striking
comeliness of his appearance. She had hitherto never ceased to
consider him as a remarkably dashing and fashionable looking
man, but now her eyes, as well as her heart, told her that he
was not so at all.
"Good Heaven, Major Allen!" was her first involuntary
exclamation, "what on earth can have induced you to make
such a figure of yourself ? "
The gentleman suddenly ceased to smile as she spoke, and
ansAvered in a low growling voice, which showed that he had
not, Uke Samson, lost his spirit with his hair, "And what,
madam, can make you call me by a name which I have commanded you never to utter again ? "
Poor Mrs. O'Donagough was really frightened, and notwithstanding the high spirit on which she prided herself, condescended
to say, " Oh, dear me! Mr. O'Donagough, don't be angry ! I
will never say it again, upon my word and honour. And nobody heard me, you know—that's a comfort. But what did
you cut off your beautiful whiskers for ? "
" You are a fool, Mrs. AUen O'Donagough," was the short
reply; and never again Avas the circumstance alluded to betAveen
them. But it cannot be supposed that Mrs. O'Donagough forgot it; or that she could avoid feeling rather uncomfortably
anxious as to Avhat motive could have induced so very handsome
a man to disfigure himself so dreadfully.
" I f it had been only his mustaches," thought she, " I
should not have cared ; and, indeed, I know that it would hav<^
been perfectly necessary—hoAv else could he possibly pass himself off for the Reverend Mr. O'Donagough? No reverends
ever do wear mustaches, that's quite true; but those beautiful
whiskers, that gave him so completely the air of a man of
fashion—there could have been no occasion to shave them ! I
knoAV the irregular clergy, like my last poor O'Donagough,
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Avear Avhiskers quite as often as not—not little shabby whiskers
either, such as a bishop might wear, and no harm done—but
just such full noble-looking whiskers as the Ma— as this foolish
man wore ; however, it's no good to fret. If anything was to
happen to him, and I was to marry again, I'd take good care to
knoAv, if 'twas in the old world or the new, AA'hether there Avas
any likelihood of the man's wanting to scrape his skin, for all
the world like a pig prepared for roasting. This one only wants
singeing a Uttle, to make him perfect."
The other circumstance which tended in some degree to
relieve the Avearisome tedium of Mrs. O'Donagough's last fcAv
days at sea, Avas something like a discovery Avhich she at last
made, respecting the young sailor-lad, called Jack. By special
agreement, Mr. and Mrs. O'Donagough and their daughter
dined in tbe cabin, and at the table of the captain, though like
all other passengers on board, they furnished their oAvn provender ; but a fcAv pounds additional to their passage-money had
secured to them the dignity of this privilege, which was the
more precious, because shared by no other passenger. From
some suspicious reason or other, Avhich Captain Wilkins had
never explained, his dinner hour, and consequently that of
the O'Donagoughs, had been changed after they came on board,
and fixed considerably earUer than before. Dining, however, is
so welcome an amusement on board ship, that nobody complains
of its coming too soon, and the alteration was never objected to.
The weather during the whole passage having been, with
foAV exceptions, remarkably fine, it was the custom of the
O'Donagough family to repair to the quarter-deck as soon as
the dinner Avas over and there indulge in nibbling biscuits and
sipping toddy. Miss Patty, during this hour of systematic
gossiping, fared not so Avell as her parents: for to do her justice,
she was not at all fond of toddy ; and Jack, of whom she certainly was very fond, for some reason or other was never visible
on the deck at these times. That he was indeed not on deck,
little Patty was perfectly competent to declare, for more than
once had she vainly traversed its entire length from stem to
stern in search of him. She could not unfortunately penetrate to any of the mysterious recesses below,—that she had Avith
some little difficulty been made to understand was impossible ;
but she Avould willingly have ransacked the cabin and all its
dependencies in search of her friend, only she found, upon once
attempting the experiment, that the door was locked.
These efforts to find her playfellow, however, and the disappointment which attended them, were alike confined to her
own bosom; and as her father was, as we have seen, very comfortably engaged, and her mother, if possible, still more so—for
fihe took her biscuits and toddy from the luxurious couch of coats
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and cloaks heretofore described—the absence of the lad at this
hour, constant and regular as it was, had never been noticed by
either.
It so happened, however, the very day on which the Atalanta
entered the British Channel, the weather being beautifuUy calm,
and the sea as yet in no degree affected by the narroAV and
troublesome path it had got into, that Mrs. O'Donagough feeling heraelf particularly well and lively, scorned the repose offered
by her cloaks and coats, and trotted down the cabin stairs in
search of a basket in Avhich many hourly requirements were
stoAved, and among others, the last letter of her niece, Mrs.
General Hubert. To this letter, it must be confessed, she had
made very frequent aUusion during the passage, whenever she
could get anybody to listen to her; but, nevertheless, she wished
to consult it again noAV, because it contained something about
her darling great-niece, EUzabeth, the eldest daughter of her
beloved Agnes, and often as she had read the letter, she
could not, as she assured Mr. O'Donagough, exactly recollect
Avhether the dear girl was tlifrteen, or only twelve and a half.
As it Avas IMrs. O'Donagough's luxurious custom to wear list
shoes on board, she Avent down the companion-Avay with very
little noise, and applying her hand to the lock of the cabin-door,
it turned and admitted her.
Great, indeed, was her astonishment at what she saw before
her. The usual cabin dinner-table was covered with a marvellously clean cloth, on which was spread, with great attention to
neatness, and even some display, all the requisites for a substantial repast. A single glance, it was to be sure a long and
steady one, sufficed to show Mrs. O'Donagough that not only
great pains had been bestowed upon the dressing it, but that
the articles of which it was composed were of the most deUcate
quaUty that a long voyage can permit. TAVO bottles of wine
flanked the single plate, to supply which, the various dainties
Avere prepared—and before that plate sat—JACK ! Yes, it was
Jack, Jack iu solitary state, in his usual nautical, and not overclean, exterior garments, but with the air of being most perfectly at his ease, and of feeling himself anything but an intruder
in the place he occupied.
At sight of Mrs. O'Donagough, however, his colour certainly
mounted considerably, and he rose so suddenly, and with an air
so vexed and confused, that had she not known the captain's
dinner to have been long over, she might have been tempted to
beUeve that the lad was caught in the act of pilfering what had
been prepared for his betters. But as it was, she stood perfectly
amazed, astounded, petrified, and puzzled. Many weeks had
passed since she had ceased to trouble herself about Jack and his
xmsailor-like ways; for, finding it impossible to discover the
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secret, she graduaUy became convinced that there Avas none, and
aU interest in liim had died away accordingly. An additional
reason for Avhich might probably be, that the lad never by any
chance came near enough to speak to her, if it could by possibiUty be avoided.
But now all tliis reasonable and dignified tranquilUty of
spirit was again destroyed I That there was something very particular indeed in the situation of Jack, it was impossible to
doubt, but to discover what was beyond her poAver.
The youth having mumbled something about " having a joke
with the captain," passed by her and mounted the stairs, leaving
her to all the torments of unassisted conjecture, from which the
most accurate examination of the relics of Jack's banquet could
not relieve her. In fact, the only thing she could find worthy
of arresting her attention Avas a silver fork—this she discovered,
on examination, was made to receive the blade of a knife into
its handle, and a Uttle further search enabled her to discover
the said knife also, and to ascertain that it not only fitted nicely,
but that the style and Avorkmanship of this bit of traveUing
luxury was of a costly kind.
For mere curiosity's sake she would have Uked well enough
to put the united articles into her pocket; but as the lively
thought arose, the recollection that she was on board a ship
coming from Botany Bay, came with it, and she discreetly laid
the pretty things where she found them, retaining only the
interesting fact that they were both marked Avith the letter

" S."

From that hour to the end of the voyage, which Avas just
five days, including the passage up the river, poor Mrs.
O'Donagough was never able to obtain from any one the
slightest glimmer of Ught on this mysterious subject. As the
vessel passed Sheerness, a boat Avas sent on shore, in wliich she
perceived through the cabin-Avindows as the Uttle craft passed
astern, that a great quantity of luggage had been stowed. Unluckily for poor IMrs. O'Donagough, she was at the moment
busily employed iu some necessary packing operations, Avhich
the approach to land rendered indispensable, and her view,
therefore, of this parting boat was so indistinct, that she did
not recognise the brown curls and blue eyes of Jack, under the
foraging cap, that was seated at the stern. Neither did she,
from the same unlucky accident, witness the very affectionate
farewell exchanged betAveen this provoking boy and the Avhole
of the ship's crew. There was another farcAvell, rather more
affectionate still, which also she did not see; but it was not
only her being in the cabin which prevented this, for it was
behind a heap of canvas Avhich concealed them from all eyes
that Jack gave a parting kiss to Patty.
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CHAPTER VIII,
A T length the boat Avas alongside, Avhich was to convey my
heroine, her husband and daughter, to those dear dirty steps,
beside the Custom-house of London, the stumbling up of which
has occasioned joy and gladness to so many hearts. Our party
had, of course, a considerable quantity of luggage to remove, and
to this Mr. O'Donagough gave pretty nearly his whole attention ;
but somehow or other, his Avife and daughter got safely into the
boat in the midst of it, and the Avhole freight, after the usual
quantity of noise and bustle, Avas securely rowed to the landingplace and disembarked.
" At last, P a t t y ! " exclaimed Mrs. O'Donagough, on reaching the highest step, " here we are. Oh! how glad I am that we
have done with that beastly ship! If the sight of every rope
in her did not make me as sick as a cat, I'U be hanged! Come,
dear, get on; you must not begin staring yet. Bless you,
child, this is nothing but the very nastiest outskirts of London.
There is nothing here worth opening your handsome eyes upon,
Patty. Come along, come along! There goes your father into
the Custom-house, as I take it, and we had best stop outside
and watch the men bring up the rest of the goods. Lord!
what a quantity they do carry to be sure! There goes my
bandbox. If your father had not been a fool he might have
contrived to smuggle that. But I never ivill forgive him if he
does not bring it out again this minute. Passed or not passed,
as he calls it, have it I must and will." To aU this, Patty
made no answer whatever. She was too much occupied and
pre-occupied to care for anything her mamma could say. In
fact, her thoughts were revolving with the regularity of a shuttlecock betAveen two battledoors, from the kiss Jack had given
her off Sheerness, to the busy throng moving in aU directions
round her.
After an interval, so short as to prove that Mr. O'Donagough Avas a practised and a skilful traveUer, he was seen to
emerge again from the portal of the Custom-house, when his
Avife, who was stationed close to it, pounced upon his arm with
genuine conjugal approbation—a manoeuvre, by-the-by, well
described by Shakespeare, when he says,
She arms her with the boldness of a wife—
and exclaimed, " Wliat a time you have been O'Donagough!
where is the bandbox? Why surely you have not come away
without it ? You know as Avell as I do, that I must have i t ;
E 2
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and I'll bet a thousand pounds that is exactly the reason you
have left it!"
" No, my dear, it was not, I assure you," he replied, Avith
very business-like composure; " i t was because the Customhouse officers would not let me bring it on account of the
sweetmeats."
" Sweetmeats, Mr. O'Donagough! Then why did you not
let them take out the sweetmeats ? You know perfectly well,
though now you pretend to look exactly as if you had never
heard of it, you knoAv that it is not the sweetmeats that I want,
but my dressing box. I declare to Heaven I Avould as soon
have an owl look after my things !"
" Nonsense!" said Mr. O'Donagough, composedly ; " I am
going to call a coach for you. I shaU tell the man to drive to
the Saracen's Head, and there you must order dinner and beds.
No; upon second thoughts, my dear, you had better order tea.
It makes, as I weU remember, a monstrous difference in the
bill, and we may eat, you know, exactly as much cold meat as
we like."
Here Mr. O'Donagough held up his finger to a hackneycoachman, as readily as if he had not been beyond reach of any
such luxury for nearly fifteen years. But when, with a hand
applied to his young daughter's elbow, he was in the very act
of assisting her to mount the uncertain steps, he was startled by
the voice of his lady, exclaiming Avitlun an inch of his ear,
" How can you, O'Donagough, be such a fool as to make
believe that you think I shall go off without my bandbox ? I
shaU not stir a step without it, and that you know. What a
thing it is to have a man belonging to one that can't look after
such a trifle as that! But it is no matter. I can do it myself! "
And with these words, Mrs. O'Donagough rushed into the
Custom-house, with the aspect of a tigress seeking her young.
There Avas the same thrusting forward of the lengthened neck—
the same eager starting of the protruding eye. And who shall
Bay that there was not the same throbbing emotion at her heart ?
Mr. O'Donagough very improperly gave his daughter a look
that seemed to say, " Did you ever ? " and having desired her to
sit quietly in the hackney-coach till they returned, he followed
the Avife of his bosom with long but deliberate strides, as she
won her way to what appeared the most busy part of the vast
edifice. He overtook her just in time to hear her say, with
astonishing dignity, though panting for breath,
" Pray, sir, wiU you be pleased to inform me if it is here
that the passengers' luggage from the Atalanta has been deposited ? "
" The man Avho is now passing down the room, ma'am, can
teU you," was the reply.
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Away flew IMrs. O'Donagough after the individual thus indicated ; but the man moved quickly, and it became speedily
evident that she must raise her voice to overtake him.
" A\'ill you tell me where the luggage from the Atalanta is
stoAvcd ? " screamed the flying lady, at the very highest pitch of
her voice. But this effort also Avas in vain, for a multitude of
other sounds blended themselves with the voice of Mrs. O'Donagough, and the official hurried on. Vexed, heated, weary, but
more cletermined than ever to perform what she had undertaken, if only to prove how wretchedly inefficient in all such
matters her husband must be, she continued to run on with all
the velocity that a heavy cloak, and the ample volume of her
own person would permit, till at length the man she was pursuing stopped, and at the same instant her eye caught sight of
the bandbox, the abduction of which from the boatman who
brought them on shore, had caused her so much inquietude.
" This is it, this is the box I want, sir! " she exclaimed,
extending her arm to seize her recovered treasure.
" By your leave, ma'am," said another official, taking hold
of it Avith professional firmness, but perfect civiUty, " it is going
this Avay."
" It can't go that way, sir—^I must have it. I do assure you
it is perfectly impossible for me to get into the coach without
it, and I am quite confident, that, as a gentleman, you can't
refuse to let me take away such a trifle as this one bandbox."
" It has been looked into," said another officer, " and is
crammed full of sweetmeats. It must pay duty."
" Dear me !—pay duty, sir, for a dressing-box ? I don't
care a straw for the SAveetmeats, comparatively speaking, and
IMr. O'Donagough must of course pay the duty, if he chooses to
have them—all I ask is for my dressing-box, and I shall think
it a most disgraceful thing to the English nation, if a lady is
to have her very dressing-box taken from her the moment she
puts her feet on English ground. I am sure the very savages
themselves would know better ! And what's more, I don't
beUeve it is legal to seize it, for I have used the same and no
other for years and years, and you may depend upon it that if
there is anything illegal in the matter, the thing won't pass
Avithout notice. My connections are not in a rank of life to
permit anything of that kind. It may be all very Avell for
common people to have their property snatched out of their
hands this way, but it Avon't do for the aunt of General
Hubert!"
IMr. O'Donagough, who had by this time reached her side,
stood Avitli more nonchalance than was quite amiable, while his
indignant Avife thus exerted herself. Nay, some persons might
even have suspected that he was base enough to quiz the vehe-
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ment energy of her pleadings ; for not only did he remain perfectly sUent, but now and then exchanged such a look with the
individual with whom she was contesting the legaUty of the
transaction, as might have easily been construed into joining in
the laugh against her. Fortunately for the preservation of the
lOng's peace, on the spot sacred to the collection of his own
customs, Mrs. O'Donagough was too completely occupied to be
aware of this, and it was only when at length she ceased to
speak, that she perceived her husband beside her.
" I do wonder, Mr. O'Donagough," she then began, " hoAV
you can stand there Uke a statue, without ever uttering a single
syUable, good, bad, or indifferent! I do believe you are the
only man in the whole civilised world who would let all the
trouble of traveUing faU upon his Avife in this v^^ay. Pray, sir,
do make the people understand that the coach is waiting for
me, and that it is impossible I should go Avithout my dressingbox!"
" Why, my dear, you and I don't do business in the same
way. Pray, sir, hoAV long will it be before our things can be
passed ? These are the articles in this corner—just one dozen
packages, great and smaU. When wiU they be looked over ? "
" Within an hour, sir."
" Now, then, my dear, make up your mind. Will you Avait
here yourself one hour, till you can see the whole lot sent off"?
Or will you go on to the Saracen's Head, and leave me here to
get it done ? Or Avill you prefer my going with you, and returning here again after I have seen you and Martha safely
lodged?"
There is hardly anything in the world so provoking, Avhen
one has worked oneself up to a considerable degree of energy,
as to be made to perceive, as plainly as that tAvo and two make
four, that no energy at all Avas necessary. Mrs. O'Donagough
Avould at that moment have given anything short of her dressing-box, if Avithout danger she could have bestowed upon her
husband a good cuff; but she restrained herself, and only
replied, " Oh ! pray do not trouble yourself to go with us—I
am sure I hope there is nothing going to happen in AA'hich you
could do any good. Stay, if you Uke, and as long as you Uke,
and let all the things be seized one after another, without putting out your finger to prevent it. I don't care a straw about
it. It would be convenient, certainly, for me to get my dressing-box before I go, but as you do not choose to take any
trouble about it, of course I must submit. FCAV gentlemen, I
fancy, would like to see their wives treated in this sort of way,
particularly about a thing that I took out of England myself,
years and years ago. However, I shaU say no more about it.
I know the transaction to be perfectly infamous in every way,
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and that's all I have to say on the subject. General Hubert, or
Lady EUzabeth either, will be able to tell me whether it will
be Avorth my while to take any further notice of it. The importance of the thing itself is comparatively nothing—but no
man of spirit, I presume, would choose that his wife should be
treated Avith fraud and indignity—that's all I wish to observe."
This speech was intended for all Avitliin hearing, but it is
doubtful Avhether any one besides her husband heard a syllable
of it. There is, perhaps, no place in Avhich the constitutional
propensity of the gentler sex to relieve their full hearts in words,
is endured with more unresisting passiveness than in scenes of
active public business. The stream is generally permitted to
flow on without let or hindrance; and if, as usually happens,
no attention is paid to it, the obvious reason lies in the judicious
earnestness of the functionaries to perform the ladies' wishes,
Avithout pausing even to listen to their eloquent expression of
them.
IMrs. O'Donagough waited a few seconds for an answer, but
receiving none, either from her husband or any one else, she
tm-ned suddenly round upon a person actively engaged in the
examination of a host of trunks just arrived from France, and,
said, " Am I to have my dressing-box, sir, or not ? "
The man looked up at her for an instant, but pursued his
employment without answering.
" AVhat insufferable insolence ! " she exclaimed, fronting
round again to Mr. O'Donagough; " I am perfectly persuaded
that there is no nation in the Avorld where such conduct would
be endured, except this ! And I believe also," she continued,
somewhat in a lower voice, and preparing to leave the room,—
" I believe also that there is not another man in existence Avho
would suffer his wife to be thus treated Avithout resenting it."
" You will get these things in the corner looked over next,
will you ?" said Mr. O'Donagough, with the most perfect
composure.
" Yes, sir, I will," repUed the man he addressed, with such
unalterable civiUty, that Mrs. O'Donagough began to susjicct,
no scolding, hoAvever violent, could do any good; and having
fortunately arrived at this conclusion, she condescended to take
her husband's arm and walk off; muttering, however, the whole
way some very biting observations on the difference between
some men and other men. But Mr. O'Donagough was in no
humour to make a fuss about it, and continued to whistle " Oh!
the roast beef of Old England, and, oh ! the old EngUsh roast
beef," tiU they reached the hackney-coach, in Avhich they had
left their young daughter.
Many papas and mammas would have felt some scruple, if not
a Uttle fear, at the idea of leaving a young lady of fourteen in

72

THE AVIDOW MARRIED.

a scene so noisy and so new, as the street in front of the London
Custom-house : but it is more than probable that they both of
them knew sufficiently Avell the exceUent condition of the young
Martha's nerves, to prevent all notion of such idle alarms.
They found her, as most Ukely they expected, still unsatiated
with the deUght of staring at all the people, and all the carts,
and aU the horses, and all the boxes, which were passing in a
whirling maze before her view.
" Well, chicken! " cried her father, inserting his face between
that of Ms wife and the window of the hackney-coach, " are you
not tired of waiting for us ? "
" Tfred ? " repUed the young lady; " not I ; never saAv such
fun in my Ufe. What have you been doing, mamma, all this time?
It is a thousand pities you should not have seen all these people
pass. There must be some monstrous great arrival in England,
to-day, I'am sure."
]Mr. O'Donagough laughed. " I am glad you have been
amused, chick," said he, standing a little aside, while his lady
was getting into the coach; " and I should like very Avell to
hear all you have got to say about it. But you must tell me
all when I come."
" Lor, papa, you ain't going to stay here, are you ? " said
Martha, in a voice that betokened disappointment.
" How can you be so absurd, child ?" said her mother,
sharply, drawing up the AvindoAV of the coach within exactly
one inch of her husband's nose. " For God's sake let us make
him useful if we can. He is by no means too well inclined that
Avay, I promise you."
AVlien a factious and rebelUous spirit gets possession of a
woman, it gives her a degree of courage that is often quite
astonishing. IMrs. O'Donagough knew, as well as she did that
the sun would rise on the morrow, that however enduringly her
husband might receive for a time, the rebukes and scoffings of
her contuhiacious spirit, he would settle the account fairly with
her at last, and this with a manly preponderance of force, which
to any woman possessed of less audacious vigour of mind, would
have been really alarming. Perhaps, indeed, Mrs. O'Donagough
herself, was not always entirely free from trepidation, Avhen
these moments of retribution arrived ; yet it was very rarely
that the fear of them was sufficiently powerful to check her
conjugal vivacities.
Mr. O'Donagough did not Uke having the coach-window
draAA'n up within an inch of his nose, and employing the skilful
manoeuvre by which servants outside a carriage let doAvn a
glass forgotten by the ladies within, he managed to remove
the barrier thus interposed between himself and Ms " womankind."
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" What the devil is the matter with you, madam ? " said he,
in a voice that caused more than one passing eye to turn round
upon him. " Don't tire me, Mrs. O'Donagough," he added, in
a loAver tone, " or by Jove you may wish I had left you behind
at Sydney."
Mrs. O'Donagough was at this moment very advantageously
situated for receiving the burst of wrath which she knew had
been accumulating during the last half-hour. She dared not,
indeed, attempt to draw up the window again, but raising herself on her feet as nearly as the roof of the carriage would
let her, she sat down again in the corner with a degree of vehemence, AvMch made the crazy springs of the vehicle dip under her
as if never to rise again ; and in lieu of her magnificent countenance, presented so broad, thick, and seemingly impregnable
a shoulder to her spouse, that fie felt he was worsted, and
shoAving his large row of still Avhite teeth to his daughter, as
with a backward movement of his thumb he pointed to the
massive shoulder, he stepped back upon the pavement, calling
out at the same time to the coachman, to " Drive to the
Saracen's Head, Snow Hill."
IMartha made a movement that brought her face parallel
to the opposite window, and her shoulders to those of her
mamma's, so that the laugh produced by her papa's facetiousness
was not observed.
" Brute!" exclaimed Mrs. O'Donagough, as the carriage
drove off.
" Oh! my gracious—what a beautiful bonnet that is!
And that—and that," cried the young lady, as they passed a
shop-Avindow ; " shouldn't I look beautiful, mamma, with those
green feathers ? "
" Perhaps you might, my dear," replied her mother ; " and
you must be as sharp as a needle, Patty, I can tell you that,
to get what you Avaiit out of your skinflint father. He'll be
smart enough Mmself, I'll answer for him, for he is as vain
as an old peacock; but as for us, and our appearance, he
Avon't care much, I dare say; and a hard tug we shall have,
before Ave get anything decent out of him. Mark my words, if
Ave don't."
Of her two parents, Miss O'Donagough decidedly liked her
papa the best; but she Avas already much too good a tactician
to let this appear before the eyes of her mamma. She felt,
indeed, her daily increasing power over both, and as deliberately determined to make the most of it, as if she had studied
the curious and incalculable effect of skilfully-applied domestic
influence for years.
One means Avhich she had long ago discovered, as beyond
aU others effectual in promoting this, was the seizing of every
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safe opportunity of making each fond parent believe that she
Avas quite wiUing, if she dared, to become his or her partisan,
upon all occasions, against the other. Some idea of her acute
and ahnost precocious talents may be gathered from the fact,
that she had already persuaded her father of her perfect enjoyment of all the ridicule he from time to time sUly threw
upon his lady; and her mother, that she considered her as
exceedingly ill-used, whenever she failed of having her own
way in every contest she fell into, with her master and her
lord.
Mrs. O'Donagough had changed but little in her feeUngs
and principles of action, since the day Avhen she arrived at the
hotel at Exeter, with her niece Agnes and Betty Jacks. She
still bore herself as one deserving of all deference and respect,
and called about her on arriving at the Saracen's Head,
as if nobody so great had ever driven under its aAvful sign
before.
The first waiter who met her passed on, exciting thereby her
deepest indignation; but at length her loud and dignified
demand, " Can we have beds and supper here?" produced sometMng like the desired effect; and she was ushered
into a little dusky, dirty, up-stairs sitting-room, from the
window of wMch, however, Martha had the gratification of
finding that she could look out upon the street. It was the
latter end of the month of August, and no one perhaps but a
young lady just escaped from the ship that had brought her
from New South Wales, could have found such keen delight in
gazing upon the hot and dusty precincts of Snow-hiU. To her,
however, it was a sort of opening paradise, in which she fancied
she could dwell for ever Avithout becoming weary.
" What quantities of carriages, mamma 1 And, oh! good
gracious, the men! and such bonnets and floAvers! If papa
won't give us some money, I am sure we shall grow wild."
" Yes, to be sure Ave shall," replied her mother, Avho, with
her hand on her daughter's shoulder, and her head protruded
farther still than that of the young lady, hung over the pavement, enamoured of all the metropolitan splendour she saAV
passing there.
" London is a glorious place; there is no doubt of that,
mamma," said Martha.
" The finest in the world—everybody says so; and I am
sure it is impossible to stand here and doubt it," replied her
mother. " But do you know, Patty, I am dying with hunger.
I suppose your father Avould kill us if we ordered tea before
he came."
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" I am sure it would be very savage of him to want to keep
us starving here, Avliile he is amusing himself with all the
beautiful things as he comes along," replied the young lady.
" "\^'ell, my dear, if you have courage to face it, I don't
care. He was in a iDrutal ill-humour when we drove off; but,
I suppose, if you tell him that you were feeling so sick and faint
that you thought you should die, he won't say much about it.
So, if you feel courage for it, I'll ring."
"Oh, lor! mamma, I feel courage enough, if that's all.
I'm sure I could eat a dozen rounds of buttered toast for my
OAvn share. Ring away, mamma, I'll stop papa's mouth when
he comes. You see if I don't."
Thus encouraged, Mrs. O'Donagough did ring, and her
liberal orders given quite in the Silverton-park style, for tea,
toast, muffins, eggs, cold chicken, and ham, were obeyed with
admirable promptitude, and the mother and daughter had got
half through the tea-urn, and very nearly quite through aU the
eatables upon the table, when Mr. Allen O'Donagough made
Ms appearance.
"Civil and obUging, upon my word," he exclaimed, with
" a touch of very natural feeling," as he entered the room.
"While I have been fagging like a blackamoor to get your
cursed things through the customs, you two sit down and
devour everything that is to be had, without troubling yourselves for a single instant to tMnk of me."
" If you say that, you are a very wicked man, because you
wiU teU fibs," repUed his daughter. " We did think of you,
and talk of you, too, a great deal, before we set to. And it was
I told mamma that I was sure as sure, that you wouldn't and
couldn't be angry. Just think, papa, the difference of sitting
stock stone still up here, longing for a morsel of food to keep
soul and body together, and being busy and bUthe in the midst
of all the beautiful sights Uke you have been."
WhUe saying these words, Martha employed herself in
preparing on one fork a huge coUop of ham, with a lump of
fowl to match it, and on another, an equally fidl sized morsel of
boiled beef, daintily covered with mustard.
" Now, here's what I call two beautiful mouthfuls. Open
your giUs, papa. TMs one first, 'cause the mustard is strongest.
WeU, how d'ye Uke it? Very good, is it? I thought so.
Now this. And that's very good, too, it seems, by your manner of muncMng it. Now say if I haven't thought about you!
I told mamma I'd stop your mouth; and all you've got to do is
just to say wMch you like best, and more wiU come of it, I'U
be bound, as soon as you order it."
There was something so exceedingly clever, and so prettily
playful, in tMs dcAdce of the young Martha to restore her hungry
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father's good humour, that both parents were delighted with it.
Mrs. O'Donagough got up laughing and rang the bell without
being bid; and Mr. O'Donagough pinched his daughter's cheek,
caUed her a saucy hussy, and said that he'd be hanged if there
was such another girl of her years in Europe, or out of it.

CHAPTER IX.
IT will easily be imagined that Mr. and Mrs. O'Donagough,
notwithstanding their occasional little tiffs, had found a sufficient number of tranquil moments on board ship, to discuss very
fully the important question of what it would be best to do with
themselves on first arriving in London. Mrs. O'Donagough
very naturally declared, that her first and dearest object would
be to throw herself into the arms of her beloved Agnes, and once
more to embrace the brother of her fond young memory, Mr.
Willoughby ; for Avhich reasons, Berkeley-square rose, as it were,
spontaneously to her lips, every time the subject of settling
themselves was mentioned.
But Mr. O'Donagough, who in one way or another had
contrived to learn more facts concerning the movements of the
fashionable world, than had hitherto fallen within the scope of
his wife's observation, undertook to assure her, that in the
month of August there was no chance whatever of finding either
Mrs. Hubert or Mr. Willoughby in London. It was, therefore,
necessary to consider what Avas most desirable in the seconcl
degree; and the affectionate Mrs. O'Donagough hinted, just
before they left the vessel, that her feeUngs were becoming so
strongly imperative for a reunion, that what she should best like
Avoiild be, to foUow her relatives Avheresoever they might be, in
toAvn or country, sea-side or hill-side, amidst the enchanting
dissipation of a Avatering-place, or the soberer joys of their OAvn
rural home. But Mr. O'Donagough thought it might be more
prudent to decide for or against this, according to circumstances,
and the discussion had been broken off unfinished, by the arrival
of the custom-house officers on board.
It Avas noAV revived again, over the substantial tea-table, at
the Saracen's Head, both parties enjoying the advantage of
restored good-humour, and the only difference in their mode of
treating the subject being, that the lady truly believed the
question as to whether they should foUow General Hubert to
his country-house to be in doubt, whereas the gentleman
exceedingly well knew that it was not.
Mr. Allen O'Donagough certainly had his faults Uke other
mortals, but a positive love of wrangling Avas not one of them ;
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and though, of course, like all other sensible married men, he
felt the necessity of having his own Avay, he always achieved it
Avith as little quarrelling as possible. He knew that " his
B a r n a b y " Avas a high-spirited woman, by no means disposed to
trot very easily under the matrimonial yoke, and decidedly preferring a little skirmish now and then, though she knew that she
must yield eventually, to the contemptible submissivencss of
living as if she had no will of her own at all. I t had therefore
become ahnost habitual to him at all family consultations,
respecting the subject of which he had made up his mind beforehand, to let her go on arguing as if it were still in doubt, and
uttering his fiat only at the moment when he could walk off,
and hear no more about it.
Respecting the immediate manner of their settling themselves
in England, however, he had not quite made up his mind. Not
that he had the slightest intention of scouring the country in
pursuit of General Hubert, and still less of quartering himself
upon Ms household; any advantages to be derived from that
quarter, he was quite aware, must be sought for cautiously, and,
on Ms part at least, with considerable tact. But, notwithstanding all Ms boasting on the subject of identity, he had still
a few nervous doubts as to the prudence of launching himself
once more upon the toAvn. True, his sphere of action would be
greatly changed; his age was changed; his beard, with aU its
fancy et ceteras, was changed ; and, though not equally important, his name was changed. Moreover, it was exceedingly
probable that the set he had left had changed too ; so that, on
the whole, he was pretty sanguine as to the possibiUty of
settUng Mmself as a gentleman of fashion and fortune in
London. H e really believed that " h i s Barnaby " might assist
Mm in this ; wMch beUef assuredly turned aside many a strong
word, wMch Avithout it might have chanced to wound her ears;
and it was now with all possible civiUty that he listened to her,
as she again burst forth with aU the vehemence of strong affection on the subject of finding out and following Mrs. General
Hubert.
" I don't think I can Uve, my dear Donny, till the time you
say they are Ukely to come to town, without seeing h e r ! " said
IMrs. O'Donagough, laying aside upon the margin of her plate
the chicken-bone she had been poUshing. " Think Avhat a time
it is ! "
" V e r y true, my dear! only we shall gain one advantage
that ought to console you. Were Mrs. Hubert in town at this
moment, IMrs. O'Donagough, I should deem it very disadvantageous to introduce Martha to her. You may depend upon it,
that none of the finery you may have brought over will be of
the right sort here,"
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" That I have no doubt in the world is true," replied Ms
wife, rejoicing beyond measm-e at this positive evidence of his
intending to "new rig" them, "Even Patty herself, dear
creature! young as she is, feels that, and was just saying so, as
we came along. But, Lord bless you, my dear Donny, all that
can be set to rights in no time, in such a place as London, if
you will but let us have the money."
" No doubt of it, dear; but we must be exceedingly careful,
I do assure you, in all things concerning that most important
article. On some occasions it must be spent, and freely too.
There is no help for it if we hope to do anything important.
But, for that very reason, we must keep a tight hand over it,
Avliere Ave may do so without danger. Not that I mean to deny
you and Patty, fine clothes. Quite the contrary. I know they
will be often necessary; and, if things go well, you shall have
them."
On hearing this, Martha left her place at the table, where,
to say truth, she had made such good use of her time, as to
make her remaining there any longer quite unnecessary, and
walking round to her father's chair, testified the satisfaction
Ms last words had afforded her, by giving him a kiss.
"What, you Uke to hear that, do you, Pat? Well, be a
good girl, and do in all things as I bid you, and you shaU be as
fine as a queen. So butter me a piece of toast."
" Well, but my dearest O'Donagough," said his wife, quite
as well pleased by language so encouraging as her daughter,
and altogether in a state of mind the most enviable, " you must
not forget my darUng Agnes! And you may be quite sure,
dear, that where she is, we may shoAV off Patty to advantage.
For people in their rank of life never do poke themselves in
out-of-the-way places. Therefore I vote for driving to Berkeleysquare, learning from the servants where the family are passing
the summ,er, taking a lodging for a week, just for the purpose
of getting the things we most want, and then setting off to
enjoy the exquisite pleasure, the heartfelt satisfaction of placing
my lovely child in the bosom of my niece, and receiving her little
ones into mine! Shall it be so, dearest O'Donagough? Tell
me, is there any objection to a plan so every way delightful?"
" None in the world, my dear," replied her husband, gravely
proceeding with his meal. " Ring the beU, Patty, my dear; I
must have a slice or two more ham."
"Then I may consider it as settled? Only think! in a
week's time I shall present my chUd, my own beautiful daughter, to the Avife of a general! to a lady received at court! with
dozens of titles among her nearest relations ; and, nevertheless,
our nearest relation into the bargain. I'll be hanged, Donny,
if it does not all seem like a dream! "
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" I dare say it does, my dear. Give me that back-bone.
Patty, anel thigh along Avith it, if you will."
" Then Ave may consider it as a settled thing, dear O'Donagough, that Ave are to foUoAV the Huberts immediately?"
" You may coAsider it as a settled thing, my love, that to
set you and Patty off in the very best style is what I intend to
do; and your relations, of course, ought to be among the first
to fiee it."
IMrs. Allen O'Donagough was wise enough to take counsel
with herself before she said any more upon the subject; and
being, notAvithstanding all their seerning consultations on the
subject, most utterly ignorant of all her husband's real plots
and plans, she was, on the whole, inclined to flatter herself that
her Avishes respecting their immediate destination would be
attended to; for, as she justly observed to her daughter, when
they were alone, "clever as Mr. O'Donagough is about most
things, it is quite impossible he should know as much about the
dear dluberts as I do ! "
Thus, on the Avhole, their first evening in London Avas
passed in great domestic harmony; but Mrs. O'Donagough and
her daughter both declaring themselves early ready for bed,
Mr. O'Donagough affectionately advised them to yield to the
inclination, and saying, almost in the words of Prosporo—
'Tia a good dulnesa,
bid them good night, Avith the assurance that though he Avas
obUged to go out for half an hour, to get a refractory razor put
in order, he should also, probably, be very early in bed. He
then kindly lighted candles for them, nay, even opened the door
with a smile so gracious, and manner so observant, that Mrs.
O'Donagough was forcibly reminded of the fascinations of other
days; and when he again wished her good night, as she passed
out, she too looked up at Mm, with a glance as like her former
glances as she could make it, at the same time, however, patting Ms cMn playfully, she said, " Oh! A\'hy did you cut off
your whiskers, dear ? "
" Why did I cut off my whiskers ? " he repeated, as soon as
the door was closed behind them. " That I might sally forth,
my charming Barnaby, as I will do this night, with the deUghtful confidence of being recognised by no one."
The sensations produced on an Englishman by returning to
London after even a much shorter absence than that of Mr.
Allen O'Donagough, are always powerful; and, if no particular
circumstances exist to injure the effect, exceedingly delightful.
The stupendous world it incloses, is sure to have spread farther
and Avider still, than Avhen he left it. New displays of Avealth—•
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new demonstrations of the power it brings—new proofs of that
excess of civiUsation, which, for lack of other work, turns tha
genius of man to the production of varieties in every article he
uses, because improvement can go no farther. All tliis he is
sure to see at every step he takes; and then the aspect of all
those he meets, at once so familiar to his memory, yet personally
so utterly unknoAvn. The features, the complexion, the gait,
bringing to his eye and his heart associations a thousand times
more intimately belonging to him, notwithstanding the individual strangeness of each, than he could ever have felt in the
foreign land whence he returned. Of all this Mr. Allen
O'Donagough was fully conscious, and the excitement it produced was exceedingly agreeable.
As he walked farther and farther westAvard, these pleasant
sensations multipUed; his heart SAveUed with a weU-balanced
mixture of national and individual triumpb; and, notwithstanding all the awkward accidents of Ms past life, he would
have been sorry to run the risk of changing conditions with any
person he met. He kncAV he must have been a monstrously
clever fellow, to be Avhere and Avhat he was at that moment;
and he felt this with a very natural degree of satisfaction at the
conviction. After all that had passed, the particulars of which,
even to himself, he did not think it necessary to recapitulate—
after aU this, at the age of fifty-three, to find himself parading
the streets of London, clear as a new-born babe from every
taint of civil sin, and Avith Ms pockets full of cash, that no man
could seize upon, and cry, " Rascal! that cash is mine!" Avas a
degree of prosperity that might Avell make Mm feel some inches
taller than usual as he Avalked.
It was by an impulse that had as much of instinct in it as
will, that he at length found himself among the billiard-rooms
of Leicester Square and its precincts. The unsightly Palais
Royal of London surrounded him on aU sides ; and as he looked
at its increased gloAV of gaslight, and breathed the queer mixture
with which it has there pleased man to supply his lungs, in
lieu of atmospheric air, he felt that he was once again AT
HOME !

It Avould have required a much stronger effort than he conceived himself called upon to make, to avoid entering beneath
one of the many roofs, Avhich by night and day sheltered the
devotees who pass their existence in making three little ivory
balls run about and knock each other. He did enter; and
mounting the stairs with a step as eager, though less active
than heretofore, found himself, not without some emotion, on a
spot where he had stood a thousand times before.
There were many persons in the room ; but he looked round,
and saw not one single face that he remembered, tiU the marker,
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changing his place, displayed to him features, once as familiar
to his eye as the dial on which he scored his games; but with
an expression which, though not changed, was marked by lines
so much stronger and deeper than heretofore, that the man
looked like a caricature of his former self.
At first sight of him, Mr. AUen O'Donagough started, and
felt half inclined to turn about, and make his exit before he had
caught his eye. But his better judgment told him that by so
doing he would lose an excellent opportunity of testing the
effect of his altered appearance on an old acquaintance, and be
forced to try it Avhere it might perhaps be much more dangerous
to fail. He therefore stood Ms ground; and when he perceived
that the man's eye rested quietly and steadily on him, Avithout
the slightest indication of ever having examined his features
before, his confidence increased sufficiently to lead him into
conversation. The result was all that he desired; his observations were sufficiently scientific to merit even a marker's attention, and the man both looked at and listened to Mm, but still
without betraying any trace of remembrance whatever. While
suffering some Uttle anxiety from his doubts how this experiment might answer, Mr. Allen O'Donagough probably forgot
the great advantage (under existing circumstances) of fifteen
years wMch had passed over his curls since he had last appeared
before the eyes which so fortunately knew Mm not. Of all Ms
advantages, perhaps this was the only one of which our ci-devant
major was not fuUy sensible.
Nothing could exceed the Ughtness and gaiety of heart
wMch ensued upon tMs successful experiment. He felt himself
born again into the only Avorld in which he wished to live;
his outward skin, someAvhat the worse for the wear, cast off,
aU his talents ripened, and his character and name without
a stain!
There was one triumph more, a touch of which he was
determined to enjoy without further delay. Mr. Allen O'Donagough had played bilUards when he left England, but he played
so much better now, that he could not but fancy his chance with
the professional individual who had fwmerly been the object of
his emulation and his envy, would be very different from what
it was in days past. He accordingly engaged him as soon as
the tables should be at leisure; and when the moment arrived,
set about the game with ahnost as zealous a desire to win it, as
if he had staked ten times the amount they were to play for.
The play of Mr. Allen O'Donagough was certainly improved ; perhaps that of the marker was improved also; but
neither the one nor the other had lost or forgotten any of those
Uttle peculiar touches of skill which distinguish one great bilUard-man from another. The marker's eye had perused the
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person and conn tenance of the new comer, something as an
athlete of old might have done the conformation of one about
to wrestle with him; and this survey had brought uo single
trait or movement to his mind, which suggested a suspicion that
they had ever met before. No sooner, however, were the balls
in full action, than a particular stroke, for which our major had
been famous, aAvakened some long-forgotten manoeuvrings in
the marker's mind, and he suddenly turned round and directed
a stare pregnant with inquiry into the stranger's face.
" Beg your pardon, sir; but may I ask your name? " said
the man, with great civility.
" O'Donagough. What is your reason for asking?" was
the reply. But as he made it, the colour mounted over the
ample cheeks of the incognito, and he felt he had made a
blunder.
" Only because that pretty hazard of yours put me so in mind
of a chap that used to play here half a score years ago, or more,
may be; and I don't remember to have seen exact the same
stroke from any other man."
" Do you know this stroke ? " demanded Mr. Allen O'Donagough, recovering himself, and performing a very skilful manoeuvre that he had learned from a NCAV Orleans man, with whom
he had played at Sydney.
" No, sir! No, upon ray soul! That is quite a foreign
stroke, I take it,—you have played abroad, sir, I'll be bound."
" I learnt that at New Orleans," replied Mr. Allen O'Donagough.
"No wonder, sir, that you're a good player, then; for I
have known New Orleans men as have beat us all UOUOAV."
IMr. Allen O'Donagough won his game, and retired ; having
received a hint which he felt might be very useful to him.
" Egad ! I must shave my play, as well as my mustache, if I
intend to remain incog," was the thought that passed through
his head, as he gaily proceeded to reconnoitre, during another
hour or so, the various alterations, additions, and improvements
made during his absence throughout all the regions that he
knew and loved the best. But like a prudent domestic man as
he was, he returned soon after midnight to the Saracen's Head,
having just done and seen enough to make him equaUy sanguine
and impatient as regarded the variety of brilliant experiments
which lay before him.
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CHAPTER X.
Jv the result of Mr. Allen O'Donagough's experiment upon
the memory of the billiard-marker had been productive of satisfaction to himself, its consequences Avcro more gratifying still to
his lady. Little as he had said about it, his private intention
bad been to keep as much as possible out of the Avay of General
Hubert, and all the brilliant set in which he presumed him to
move, till he should be prepared to meet him advantageously.
The first step towards this was, the ascertaining that Ms
own altered appearance was likely to prevent all clanger of disagreeable reminiscences ; the second must, of course, consist in
preparations for assuming such an appearance and manner of
life as might justify the ambitious hope of being received as a
relation.
To tMs he attached quite as much importance as his'wife,
though he said much less about it, and was determined to
hazard more, and run greater risks to obtain it, than it ever
entered into her head to hope for.
Mr. Allen O'Donagough had ever been a man of spirit and
enterprise ; and having paid the penalty, ahnost inevitable in
his line, upon indulging with too little caution in the display of
his peculiar talents, he now determined, with ripened age, and
ripened Avisdom, to carry on business with, that species of boldness and prudence united, which is only to be found in the very
Mghest class of his profession. During many years of his residence in NcAv South Wales, his purpose had been to make Paris
the theatre of his future experiments ; but he saAv, or fancied
he saAv, in the remarkable accident wMcli had brought him
Avithin reach of such persons as his wife claimed kindred with,
the possibiUty of a career infinitely more distinguished than he
had ever before ventured to hope for. There was considerable
sagacity displayed in the reasoning by Avliich he convinced himself that the very circumstances that seemed to render such
hopes almost ridiculously audacious, would, in reality, make
their attainment easy. Had General Hubert, and the wealthy
and distinguished persons Avith Avhom he was connected, been
less completely above all and everything Avitli which IMr. Allen
O'Donagough had mixed himself during his former life, there
might, and must have been clanger, notAvithstanding his changed
appearance, of such accidental allusions to past scenes, as it
might have been very difficult to get over. But, as it was,
uotMng of the kind could be at all likely to occur; and having
once made up his mind to hazard, as a necessary outlay, a considerable portion of the money he had contrived to make, ha
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became almost as impatient to open the campaign as Mrs.
O'Donagough herself.
During the course of the foUoAving day much business was
got through. By inquiries made according to Mrs. O'Donagough's suggestion in Berkeley-square, it Avas ascertained that
General Hubert's family were at Brighton. By boldly parading
tlirough all the different haunts where formerly he was best
known, Mr. O'Donagough found there was no danger whatever
of Ms being recognised as the fiash Major Allen, once so conspicuous among them. By the placing an English bank-note
for twenty pounds in the hands of his wife, with a declaration
that it Avas to be AvhoUy expended in the decoration of herself
and her daughter, he produced in the hearts of both a throb of
pleasure wMch fcAV things in this life can equal; and laid the
foundation of two wardrobes, which were destined for years to
be the admiration of many beholders. And, by placing himself
in the hands of a first-rate German artist in St. James's-street,
he was not only sure of coming forth from them as near in
shape and air to the standard he desired to obtain, as it Avas
possible for mortal shears to make hira ; but Avith as much safety
as any precaution could insure of not permitting his person to
be studied by any operator, AVIIO had ever enjoyed that advantage before.
In addition to all this, the active O'Donagough contrived,
before the day Avas half over, to have himself and his appendages established in private lodgings in Hatton-garden, where,
by the aid of a neighbouring ham-shop, and a little lodginghouse cookery, they contrived to Uve for a Aveek at very trifling
expense.
But what a Aveek of ecstasy it was ! And hoAV fully was it
demonstrated in the case of Mrs. O'Donagough, that mind is
omnipotent over matter! FCAV people enjoyed '•'• nice things,"
as she A\'as wont to call them ; that is to say, such eating as
particularly suited her fancy, Avith more keen relish than Mrs.
O'Donagough; yet, during this week of strongly-excited sensibilities, although nothing of an edible nature Avas set before her
that she could upon reflection approve, she scarcely uttered a
murmur. Tough steaks, and greasy cutlets appeared, and were
consumed almost Avithout an observation; while the soaring
spirit enjoyed a banquet in the contemplation of caps, bonnets,
gOAviis, and mantles, not yet perceptible to the eye, perhaps,
but of which the inteUectual faculties Avere fully cognisant,
which rendered all grosser gratifications contemptible.
" I do enjoy my porter, though !" uttered after the dismissal
jf a pecuUarly unmanageable specimen of what is called animal
food, Avas almost the only symptom betrayed by Mrs. O'Donagough of her being alive to anything of the kind.
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At length,
Industrious man had done his part,
and industrious Avomen also. " The things," were all sent home,
and all that remained to be done before their places Averc taken
for Brighton, Avas "to pack them up," as Patty said, "so that
they illicit aU come out, looking as lovely and beautiful as when
they were put in."
" And Avhere are we to leave all the rubbish we have brought
over, Donny, AvMle we make this delightful Uttle trip ? "
inquired Ms lady.
Mr. O'Donagough had hired a garret in the house for the
purpose—IMr. O'Donagough had secured three outside places by
the earliest coach—Mr. O'Donagough had, with his own hands,
brought home a little basket in which their necessary refreshments during the foUoAving day were to be deposited—in short,
]Mr. O'Danagough had forgotten nothing.
" Well noAV, everything seems smooth before us," said Mrs.
O'Donagough, over their last Ilatton-garden tea-table, " Oh!
my darling Agnes ! HOAV I do long to get at her ! By-the-by,
Donny, I do think it was rather silly of you never to let me
mention to her the time of our coining over. If I had, they
Avould be expecting us, and I am not quite certain if I should
not Uke that better than taking them by surprise."
" We have discussed that matter already, my dear," repUed
her peaceable husband. " My notion Avas, that it would be
better to take them by surprise, and I think so still."
"W^ell! that's settled now, so there is no good in talking
any more about it. But don't you think that if they were any
of them to see Patty and me scrambling down from the top of
the coach, they might think it did not look as if we Avere really
people of fashion, as you have all along promised we should be ?"
said his wife.
IMr. Allen O'Donagough paused a little before he replied.
This Avas one of the points upon Avhich his system of tactics
dictated very strong regulations, and though he was very sleepy,
and much more inclined to dose than to talk, having secured
himself from slipping off the horse-hair bottomed chair, by
fixing his feet upon the mantelpiece, he roused himself sufficiently to express what he thought the occasion called for.
" As to that, my dear, and, indeed, as to all things of the
same kind, it is quite necessary that you, and Patty too, should
understand matters thoroughly at once. I do mean that we
should appear Uke people of fashion—I ara making immense
sacrifices, and running enormous risks for this purpose ; but it
is altogether childish and silly to suppose that this can be done
by people uo richer than Ave are, A\'ithout a vast deal of very
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clever management. The real secret is, Mrs. O'Donagough, to
keep all your contrivances out of sight; and if you can find out
the Avay to do that, it don't signify a single straw what saving
tricks you practise behind the scenes. As to my driving about
the country like your fine cousins and nieces, and I don't know
Avhat all—it is perfect madness to dream of such a thing—-I give
you my honour that I should be in jail before I was six months
older. But if we all carry on the Avar upon the same principle,
setting our wits to work, one and all, to save money when nobody is looking at us, and to spend it in good style when they
are, we may go on maMng an excellent appearance, and with no
danger of getting into a scrape either. Do you understand what
I mean, P a t t y ? "
" Oh ! dear yes, papa, I do indeed; and I think it is a very
good way. I never do care how dirty or shabby my clothes are
when I am out of sight, so that I can be smart when I go out
to be seen," Avas the young lady's reply.
" Kiss me, darling!" said the delighted father, who Avas
really becoming more fond of her every day; " that is exactly
the principle onAvMchwe must all act; and I hope, Mrs. O'D.,
that you intend to be as reasonable about it as your daughter ?"
" Let me alone for that sort of thing, O'Donagough. I
don't beUeve that there is a woman in the world who would be
more capable of sacrificing everything to the maMng a good
appearance, than I should. I was always brought up from my
earliest infancy to think a great deal of it. My poor, dear
mother, I am sure, never thought of anything else, and I should
be sorry if my daughter did not come after me with the same
right feelings. All that is to be said, therefore, about this
going outside, is just that we must take care not to be seen or
known."
" That is quite right, my dear, and speaking like yourself.
This time, of course, there can be no danger, as nobody that
you ever saw in your life before would be likely to find you
out on the top of the Brighton coach. However, as a general
rule, it may be well to remember, that on all such occasions, the
best and safest way is to make yourself look as Uttle Uke what
you are as possible. So that instead of being rather better
dressed than the rest of the company on the top of a coach,
people that understand the sort of thing that we have in view
would take care to be the worst. For just observe : now, supposing we sat opposite to some sharp-sighted body, who, having
scoured us from hat to shoe, should make up his wise noddle to
beUeve that we were tallow-chandlers, taking our daughter from
the melting to get a puff of sea-air. Well, suppose that same
person saw us afterwards, in the very best and grandest society,
would he not be tea times less Ukely to know us in our fine
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traps, than if Ave had Avoru something in the same shape and
fashion A\dien he met us on the coach?"
" That's very true, my dear," said l\Irs. O'Donagough, " and
late as it is, I think I shall take the hint, and make some uttle
alteration in Avhat I was going to wear. Y'ou understand the
sort of tMng, Patty, that your papa means, don't you, my
dear ? "
" Y'es, to be sure I do, and you shall see if I can't make a
good sight of myself! " replied Miss Patty, starting away from
the tea-table ; and seizing upon one of the bonnets that lay on
the top of a trunk ready for the morrow, she began to take out
pins, and demolish bows at a great rate.
" IMy dear child, Avliat are you about ? " cried her mother ;
" you ain't going to waste all that good ribbon, I hope ? "
" Waste it! How can you talk such nonsense, mamma, as if
that Avas Avliat papa wanted ? No, I won't waste it, but do just
look here; don't I look Uke a vulgar dowdy ? "
" Well, to be sure, fine feathers do make fine birds, there is
no denying it," said Mrs. O'Donagough, looking with some
mixture of vexation at Martha's very successful attempt to
make herself look a vulgar dowdy.
" Capital, girl! " cried her father, chuekUng. " She is up to
everything."
At an early hour the next morning, the active, enterprising,
hopefid trio, were making as much noise in their sitting-room
as if a dozen ordinary persons were about to take their departure
from it.
" Pray, pray don't set Jhat box up on end! It has got both
our best bonnets in it! " cried the elderly lady.
" Oh, my ! that's all the artificial flowers for mamma and
me!" screamed the young one, fiercely extricating a deal case
from the hands of the maid, Avho was irreverently jerking it out
the Avay.
"Make the tea, can't you?" bawled Mr. O'Donagough to
Ms wife. " The branch coach will be here in a minute, and I
positively will not stir an inch till I have had my breakfast."
At length, however, they Avere snugly accommodated;
father, mother, daughter, packages, and all; not only on the
branch coach, but on the very vehicle itself that was to convey
them to the goal of their wishes. But this was not effected
Avithout some difficulty. Mrs. O'Donagough was large, and
none of her adventures had hitherto accustomed her to such a
degree of activity as was necessary to bring her to the place she
Avas to occupy, so that the assistance -of a man putting the last
touch to the luggage on the roof, as Avellas that of Mr. O'Donagough, who Avas stationed beloAV, was required to aid the operation. The young lady had skipped up with great agility, the
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moment her father indicated to her the place where she was to
sit; and Avhile her mamma was mounting, she stood up, clapping
her hands, and shouting with laughter, as she Avatched the
difficult process. After this first impediment to their setting off"
had been overcome, however, nothing could be more prosperous
or satisfactory than their journey; the whole famUy, each in
their respective style, ably sustained the incognito which had
been enjoined. Mr. O'Donagough, during the entire distance,
preserved total silence. Mrs. O'Donagough talked a good deal,
it being an exercise to which she Avas too much accustomed, to
leave it off without great inconvenience ; but she so cautiously
avoided every allusion to her own dignity, and so steadily abstained from addressing either other companions by name, that
a young Sussex farmer, who was the person to whom she cliiefly
addressed herself, would have been a very clever felloAV, indeed,
had her conversation left information of any kind upon his
mind. Miss O'Donagough as steadily kept in view the part
she had to perform, as either father or mother; but this did not
prevent her from looking pretty constantly in the face of the
young farmer, thinking, however, aU the time, hoAv very much
handsomer her dear Jack was.
According to his usual system, Mr. O'Donagough, while
appearing to consult his wife on many points with the most
amiable conjugal confidence, had hitherto uttered nothing definitive respecting Ms projects on arriving at Brighton ; and in
this he acted wisely, as before he could be said to know what he
intended himself, he had one or two Uttle experiments to make,
and one or two questions to ask.
The first words he had been heard to utter since he placed
himself beside Ms daughter, on the top of the veMcle, Avere
spoken to that young lady as soon as herself and her ponderous
mamma were once more safely lodged on the pavement, and they
ran thus, as lie eyed the waiter, who came forth from the hotel
at Avhich the coach stopped:
" I suppose the thing you would like best to do just at present, Avould be to eat, wouldn't it? "
" Well done you for a -good guess, papa! " replied Miss
Patty, in high glee, " and you couldn't be more right if I had
been a gla^ case, and you had seen through me. 'Tis good
ncAvs hearing that word, isn't it, mamma ? "
" Indeed it is, Patty," repUed Mrs. O'Donagough; " I feel
perfectly sinking and exhausted. It is no joke, travelling from
London to Brighton, with nothing on earth to keep soul and
body together, but a maserable dry sandwich of salt ham."
" Come, come, let's have no grumbling!" cried Mr.
O'Donagough, turning sharply round from the waiter to Avhom
he had been giving Ms orders, " If you wiU follow tMs person
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up stairs, he Avill show you into a sitting-room, while I see after
all your multitude of boxes."
" (.irumbliug!" muttered IMrs. O'Donagough, in reply, ".I
should like to knoAV Avhere the most grumbling comes from ? "
But perceiving her husband to be no longer within hearing, she
peaceably foUowed the Avaiter into the room to which he led
them, and only indulged herself by saying, as he opened or shut
the windoAV—dreAV the blinds up or drcAV them down—or eraployed himself on some other of the numerous assiduities Avhich
denote the presence of a waiter, " Let everything in the way of
refreshment which the gentleman has ordered be of the very
best that the place can furnish ; and let it aU be brought with
as Uttle delay as possible—that is, I mean to say, instantly."
" Why, mamma! " cried Miss Patty, who the instant the
Avaiter had quitted the window, flew to throw it open as widely
as the sash would permit, "this place is more lovely, ten times
over, than even London itself! My! Avhat a sight of beautiful
full-dressed gentlemen I do see crossing along at the bottom of
the street! And such bonnets ! I shall grow wild, I can tell
you that, if I am kept in long, either for eating, or drinking, or
anything else. Why there's officers by dozens, mamma! Oh.'
my goodness! Avhat a deUghtful place! "
Her indulgent mother did not long delay to station her own
ample person beside the juvenile form of her delighted daughter;
and so much was there within reach of their eager eyes, as they
fearlessly thrust forward their heads and shoulders to obtain a
view of the point where the street opened upon the Marineparade, that, hungry as they were, the cold meat and porter
arrived before they had more than once turned round their heads
to look for them,
IMr. O'Donagough entered in the wake of the tray, and for
some reason or other seemed in high good-humour. " Come
along, both of ye! " he exclaimed, gaily. " The deuce is in it
if you are not ready. 'Tis wonderful how quickly the sea air
gets hold of one." And then seating himself before a prodigious mass of cold beef, he began to handle the cutlass-like
weapon which was placed beside it, with such skilful zeal, that
his fair companions seemed to forget for a while all earthly
blessings, save such as he heaped upon the plates before them.
" And Avhat do you think of Brighton, Miss Patty ? " said
he, as distinctly as his occupation Avould allow.
" It is a beautiful divine glory of a place, papa ! " replied
Patty; " and I am sure I shall like it a monstrous deal better
than London."
" It really does seem an enchanting spot, Donny," said his
wife, setting doAvn an empty beer-glass, of majestic size; " and
if things go on Avell liere, about the Huberts, and everything
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else, you kiiOAA^, I do hope and trust you Avill give us a decent
lodging, and let us enjoy ourselves."
" I shall be able to tell you more about it, my dear, an hour
hence," replied Mr. Allen O'Donagough, continuing to carve
and to eat with a degree of celerity that not only shoAved his
seaward appetite, but proved his time to be precious. " As
soon as you have done eating, you must go into the room Avhere
I have had all the luggage stowed, and let us see what's what
a little. You must unpack right away the trunk that has the
things which came from the tailor's for me—and Patty, Avlieii
you have done cramming, I'll get you to look out my shaving
tackle; I shall want the key of the hat-box too. Come along,
both of ye, there's good girls."
" Lor, papa ! Do stop a moment. Y''ou never do care for
tarts, like mamma and me. 'Tisn't fair to take us away in the
very midst of our treat," said Patty, making, hoAvever, no unnecessary delay as she spoke.
" You must stop a little, if you please," added Ms Avfife, in
like manner continuing her employment, with aU possible
actiA'ity. " 'Tis such abominable extravagance to pay for things
and not eat them."
Mr. Allen O'Donagough listened to reason, and continued
to amuse himself with a crust of bread and cheese, till the last
tartlet disappeared, when starting up he exclaimed, " NOAV for
it, then—I Avant to be stirring, 1 promise you ! "
" But to be sure you are not going to dress yourself in ncAV
clothes before you go out to look for lodgings, IMr. O'Donagough, are you ? P a t t y and I must go as Ave are, I can tell you
that," said Mrs. O'Donagough.
" I declare I will do no such thing, mamma! " cried the
young lady, bursting into open rebellion; " I Avould no more go
out and meet all those beautiful officers in that horrid bonnet
and shawl, than I'd fly. I Avould rather be whipped a great
deal."
" Nonsense, P a t t y ! " replied her mother.
" I t is much
better to do that, I can tell you, than to begin the thing halfand-half. You may be quite sure, my dear, that there is not
one of them will knoAV you again Avlien they see you in your
pink satin bonnet, and your beautiful pink scarf."
" Don't trouble yourselves to squabble any more about it,
for you are not to go out Avith me at present, let your dress be
what it may," said the gentleman.
" Not go out Avith you, O'Donagough ? " exclaimed his wife,
Avith equal disappointment and surprise. " W^iy, you don't
mean to take lodgings for us, Avithout ever letting me see them? "
" No, my dear, of course, not for my eyes! I am not going to
t^ke lodgings, Mrs, O'Donagough, but only just to take a look
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at the place, and judge whether our taking lodgings here at all
would be likely to ansAver or not."
IMis. O'Donagough understood her husband's voice, and
kiiBAv that he most certainly would go out alone. So, without
farther opposition, she prepared to obey his behests, and
haAing done her part in finding the various articles he wanted,
left the room foUoAved by her daughter, Avithout making any
further observations on Ms mode of proceeding. But though
she made the chamber-door in some degree slam after her, the
sitting-room window soon restored her good humour, and she
and her daughter continued to recreate themselves by gazing
through it, at all things within reach of their eyes, wholly insensible to the progress of time.
How long they had remained thus pleasantly engaged they
would have been at a loss to say, when at length their attention
was draAvn from without, by opening of the door behind them.
They both turned their heads at the same moment, and saw a
gentleman enter the room, Avliom, at the first glance, neither of
them recognised—yet, nevertheless, it Avas no other than Mr.
O'Donagough himself. Pie Avas dressed very handsomely in a
suit, Avhich, though not exactly mourning, and not exactly
clerical, might, at the first glance, have been mistaken for either.
But the circumstance which, though seemingly trifling, made
the change in his general appearance the most remarkable, was
his having substituted a white muslin cravat, without any slurtcoUar being visible, for his usual black stock, above which was
Avont to arise two Avell-stiffened ears, of dimensions considerably
larger than common. This, and the metaraorphosis his hair had
undergone, which, when he left the room had been "sable
silvered," but Avhen he re-entered, it presented a wavy, yet
closely-fitted outUne of locks, nearly fiaxen, made him look so
totally unUke himself, that when at length Ms wife and daughter
became aware of Ms identity, they both burst into violent
laughter.
" "What on earth, O'Donagough, have you been doing to
yourself? " cried his wife, as soon as she recovered the power of
speaking. " You look fifty times more Uke a methodist parson
than any tMng else. Your coat, and all that, is very new, and
very nice, certainly; but I can't say I approve the change at
all. "WTiat with your shaving, and all the rest, you have
altogether lost the look of a man of fasMon, wMch I used to
admire so much in you."
Mr. O'Donagough looked steadily in his wife's face, for half
a moment, and then said very gravely, " I am not so young as
I have been, my dear, any more than yourself; and I am
inclined to think now, that a respectable appearance is more to
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The steady look was not removed for another half-moment
after he had finished speaking, and when it Avas, his wife had
not only ceased to laugh, but said in accents quite as demure as
his OAvn, " I am sure I am quite of the same opinion, Mr.
O'Donagough. When one is going to mix with families of
distinction, there is nothing so important as an air of dignity
and—and—of superior style and character, and all that sort of
thing. You look very nice indeed, Mr. O'Donagough, and I
promise you I, for one, shall be exceedingly angry with Patty,
if ever she gives a look, or says a word, or giggles and titters, or
gives any sign whatever, of your appearing different from what
you used to do."
" You may depend upon it, my dear, Patty knows a great
deal better than to do anything half so vulgar and silly. She
certainly knoAvs very little about most things as yet; but she is
not such a fool either as to laugh at her own father, or try to
make other people laugh at him on account of his dress or anything else. If I am laughed at, she will be quite sure that no
very great notice will be taken of her."
" You need not be afraid of me," said Patty, turning again
to the window. " Papa knoAvs hoAV to take care of himself, and
Avhat will go down best with the grandee cousins you talk so
much about, there's no doubt about that; and so he don't take it
into his head that I ought to look like an old quiz too, I shall
say notMng to nobody about him."
" That's a first-rate girl, Mrs. O'D.; and if fair play is
given her, I'll lay ray life on it, she will make her fortune," said
the well-satisfied father.
" It is not the first time that has been said of her, my dear,"
replied his wife, Avith a nod of the head that meant a great deal.
" It is not a little that will content me for her, I promise you.
But get along, Donny, don't Avaste any more time talking—I
shall be dying to see you back again, and knoAv something about
what's to become of us next."
Mr. O'Donagough obeyed her, but said nothing; and his
Avife being rather tired of standing, drew a chair to the windoAv,
and seating herself beside the still uuAvearied Patty, beguilecl
the time by teaching her how to know colonels, majors, captains,
and lieutenants, by their uniforms.
Mr. O'Donagough meanwhile, with a hat of rather larger
dimensions than was at that time usual, and a stout elderlylooking walking-stick, sallied forth to perambulate the streets
of Brighton, for the first tirae for rather raore than fifteen years.
Had he, however, been a greater stranger there still, he raight
have taken less pains in preparing for this expedition. But the
time had been when few places kncAv hira better; and before lie
could conscientiously feel himself justified in indulging the AAdfe
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of his bosom by once more taking up his quarters there, he
deemed it necessary to ascertain how lasting might be the impression he had left on the minds of the permanent inhabitants.
Here, too, as in the familiar purlieus of Leicester-square, there
Avere haunts over the nature and destination of which, time
seemed to have no power. "Where billiard-balls rolled in days
of yore, he found them rolling still; the sarae sights, and the
same sounds, greeted Mm in the self-same places; and so little
changed was the aspect of these minor features, that till he
looked more widely round him, and perceived that unless brick
and mortar had obeyed the commands of some enchanted lamp,
years must indeed have passed since last he stood there, he could
almost have fancied that he had pocketed his last Brighton
Avinnings but yesterday.
Though very far, in general, from being the plaything of Ms
own imagination, Mr. Allen O'Donagough stood hesitat'ing for
a moment, whether or not he should enter a certain doorway,
leading to what he remembered to have been the most approved
rendezvous for gentlemen of his own class, when Brighton was
one of his many homes. It Avas not because he feared the keen
eye of a masrker—when much less carefully equipped for such
an encounter, he had stood this test triumphantly (despite even
his '•'•pretty hazard "). But fifteen years before, there dwelt in
that dusky mansion, a pair of the very brightest eyes that had
ever looked upon him. The light young figure too, and the
gay ready smile of her to whom they belonged, were as fresh
in his memory as if he had left these also but yesterday. Pie
had made this reckless, thoughtless thing beUeve he loved her;
and in return, she had given but too certain proof that
she loved him. The house before Avhich he stood had been her
father's. Did she dwell there still? And would she know
him ?
These Avere the questions Avhich caused the middle-aged,
respectable-looking, Mr, AUen O'Donagough to pause and
hesitate before a door, which he ought to have entered quickly,
or have passed Avith scorn. He felt that he might be exposing
Mmself needlessly to a great risk, but yet the trial might be
Avorth making, for, if successful, he conceived it impossible he
could ever be tormented by such doubts and fears again.
This consideration at length nerved him to the enterprise,
and he went in. There was the same scent of ill-extinguished
lamps as he advanced, and as it seemed, the identical much-worn
oil-cloth under his feet; there was, too, within a glass inclosure
at the foot of the staircase, a gaily dressed female. It Avas
there, exactly there, that his bright-eyed Susan used to sit; it
Avas there he had seen her for the first time ; and there, little as
she guessed it at the moment, and Uttle, perhaps, as he himself
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intended it should be so, he had looked upon her the last. He
now stared at the stout, gaudily-decked woman before him, and
though feeling something, perhaps, a little akin to disappointment, it was a relief to knoAV that there was not any danger to
be run from deep impressions on poor Susan's memory.
" They are playing up stairs as usual, I suppose? " said he,
stopping before the open Avindow-frame, at which sat the capacious barmaid.
The woman started, and looked up, but as soon as her eyes
encountered the respectable figtire of IMr. O'Donagough, she
looked down again upon the page on AvMch she was writing,
and quietly replied, " Yes, sir."
That glance, however, which had sufficed to deceive her, had
undeceived him. They were Susan's eyes, and none other, that
had looked upon him; and though girlish deUcacy of every
kind Avas sadly merged, and lost in most coarse womanhood, he
felt perfectly sure of the identity.
" I s the room crowded, ma'am?" he resumed, wiUing
again to see those beautiful eyes, so altered, yet the same.
Again the woman started, and before she answered drew
aside a curtain that obscured the Ught of the Avindow behind
her, when the last Ught of the setting sun feU fuU upon his
face. But this, instead of producing danger, most effectuaUy
saved him from i t ; the Susan of former days again looked
steadily at Mm for a moraent, and then slightly srailing, probably at the suspicion to which Ms voice had given birth, she
replied, " Upon ray word, sir, I don't know."
As if affronted by the abruptness of the reply, he turned
suddenly away, and Avalked out.
" She does not know me," he murmured as he went; " and
if she does not, no one Avill."
There was, perhaps, one Uttle grain of mortification, mixed
in the full bushel of satisfaction produced by this experiment;
but if so, our adventurer was too Avise a man to sift for it.
With an alert and active step he repaired to the raore fashionable part of the gay toAvn, and within a Uttle raore than one
hour of the time he had left them, Mr. O'Donagough returned
to his family with the agreeable inteUigence that he had seen
some very handsome apartments on the Marine Parade, and
that they might take possession of them immediately, if they
approved of them.

A FAMILY PARTY ON THE BE.VCII
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CHAPTER XL
A DO.AiESTic-LOOKiNG party, consisting of a very lovely
young Avoman and tAv^o children, Avith another lady, AVIIO might,
perhaps, be their governess, were seated upon one of the rare
masses of stone, Avliich, in default of better, are at Brighton
called rocks; Avlien the occupation of each Avas suspended by
the approach of a gentleman, who had just descended a flight of
steps, leading doAvn the cliff. The lovely lady ceased to conAcrse with the more homely one, who sat beside her; the
youngest child suffered a Avhole frock-load of marine-treasures
to fall again amidst the shingles, whence she had culled them,
Avhile she darted forAvard to greet the intruder; and the elder one,
Avho Avas too tall to be called a little girl, and too slight and
juvenile in appearance to be classed as a great one, shut up the
book she Avas reading, and joyously exclaimed, " Papa ! "
" HoAv very cool and comfortable you all look here ! " saiel
General Hubert—for he it was who drcAV near; "and hoAv
extremely skilful you have been in finding out the only ' coigne
of vantage ' that could produce sufficient shade to shelter you!"
" And it produces sufficient to shade you too, Montague,"
said Ms Avife, making room for him between herself and her
companion. " I am so glad you are come before the EastIndiaraan is out of sight! Did you ever see a more stately
creature ? How beautifuUy one-half of her canvas catches
the sunsMns, while the remainder is as dark as night from that
little black canopy of a cloud that so mysteriously hovers over
her! TMs is certainly the most beautiful day for lights and
shades that we have had yet."
" Oh, my poor Agnes!" said the general, heaving a deep
sigh, but Avith so comic an expression of countenance as only
to make his Avife smile.
" ^Vhat means that tender sigh, my dear? " said she, looking
at him Avith an evident expectation of hearing soriiething that
Avould amuse her. But General Hubert shook his head, and
replied in a voice at least half serious,—
" I am very much afraid, dearest, that I bring news which
AAiU
' vex you."
"What do you mean, Hubert?" cried Agnes, a little impatiently ; " i t cannot be anything the matter about the boys,
or you Avould not look so half-disposed to jest as you do."
" Probably not, Agnes. No, dearest, I have heard nothing
about the boys. But—"
And here he stopped, turning his eyes at the same time
upon the tAvo little girls, and then with a smile upon their
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goA'erness. This lady returning the smile, rose inst.tntly, and,
stretching out a hand to either pupil, said, " This irs lazy Avork,
young ladies; remember, Ave have had no Avalk yet."
The children, or at any rate, the elder one, looked a little,
inclined to linger and hear Avliat papa was going to say ; but
the habit of obedience seemed too strong to be broken, and
after one short questioning look that received no encouragement, she accepted the offered hand and the trio set off together,
leaving Mrs. Hubert waiting for the disclosure which her
husband Avas evidently come on purpose to make, vvitli a
curiosity that seemed to increase in exact proportion to its delay.
" I do not Uke sending that dear, excellent IMiss Wilmot off
so cavalierly," said the general, watching the retreating party •,
" nevertheless, I am much obliged to her for understanding my
look so readily ; for I should scarcely like to trust to your philosophy, Agnes, the reception of the news I bring while Elizabeth
Avas here."
" But nobody is here noAV, my dear general!" she replied; "and
I implore you to tell me instantly what this terrible news is."
The general put his hand into his waistcoat-pocket and
dreAV forth from it two visiting-cards, and a three-cornered
note. Agnes stretched forth her hand—received them—and
read aloud—
" M R S . A. O'DONAGOUGH.
" M I S S O'DONAGOUGH.

East Cliff."
and again on the other card—
" M R . A . O'DONAGOUGH.

East Cliff."
" Montague! Are you jesting with me ? " were the first
words uttered by Agnes after reading these most unexpected
names.
" No, truly am I not, Agnes," he replied. " I took these
cards and the note you hold in your hand, which was left with
them, from the hall-table as I entered the house ten minutes
ago; and, guessing whereabouts I should find you, set oft'
again instantly to impart the news they convey. But do not
look so really and truly frightened, Agnes! Aunt Barnaby is
Aunt Barnaby no longer."
Agnes shook her head: " Ah! Hubert, you knoAV better
than that!
A rose by any other name—
my dear, dear husband! How Avill you be able to bear it ? "
" l^ou shall see, Agnes; things are most dehghtfuUy changed
with me, dear love, since the days you seem to remember so

MRS. O'DONAGOUGH ANNOUNCES HER ARRIVAL.

97

distinctly when the Barnaby, I Avill not deny it, had poAvcr
very considerably to shake my nerves. But pray read your
note: I am a Uttle curious, I own, to see how she introduces
herself."
Mrs. Hubert opened the note, and read aloud as follows:—
" Y'ou will easily believe, my beloved Agnes, that amidst
aU the delightful feelings produced by returning to my native
country, the hope of once more pressing you to my heart predominates. Gracious Heaven, Avhat a moment it wiU be for
me when I present to you my darling child, and when I receive
yours in my arms! When may tMs be, my dearest niece ? Of
course, neither Mr. O'Donagough, or myself, or our sweet girl,
have any engagements that would interfere for a moment Avith
our ardent wish of seeing you and yours. I shaU wait with
the greatest im.patience till I hear from you, and trust that you
wUl fix no very distant hour, my beloved Agnes, for our meeting.
IMr. O'Donagough charges me to present his respectful corapliments to General Hubert; and Martha, whose young eyes beam
with affection whenever your names are mentioned, murmurs
gently ta my ear, ' Send my kind love, mamma, to aU ray dear
young cousins.' For some few Ungering hours, then, adieu, my
dear sister's OAvn daughter! and beUeve me ever your devotedly
attached aunt,
" MARTHA COMPTON O'DONAGOUGH."

Having finished tMs epistle, Mrs. Hubert put it into the
hands of her husband, as if it were imposssible that he could
have fuUy received aU its terrible meaning from her deUvery of it.
As she did this, the expression of her fair face was so deplorably
tragical, and so humbly deprecative, that the general, though
somewhat chagTined himself at this unexpected announcement,
could not retain his gravity, but laughed aloud.
" And you make a jest of it, Montague J " she exclaimed ;
" is that laugh genuine ? or is it only feigned, to prevent my
perceiAdng how deeply annoyed you are? "
" Not feigned, upon my worel and honour, Agnes, Nor do
I beUeve that Aunt Betsy herself, though generally grave
enough upon the subject of Mrs. Barnaby, could refrain from
joining me were she here, to see your piteous countenance.
How can you be so foolish, my dear wife ? How can the elder
lady, or her young daughter, or her very reverend husband,
posi5ess any real power over our happiness now? Send her
AVord, dear, that you will caU upon her at f wo o'clock to-morroAV; I Avill not let you go to-day, for you look fit for notMng
but a gallop over the downs. Come along, Agnes, I'll have the
horses out directly."
The gloom which had rested on her beautiful countenance,
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Avas chased by a smile as bright and sudden in its influence, m
the sunbeams whose effects she had just been studying.
" Oh, my dear husband, how I do love you ! " said she, gaily
taking his arm, and moving towards the stairs in the cUff Avitli
a step that seemed in unison Avith the recovered lightness of her
heart. " I hope you do not think my dismay at receiving this
unexpected news arises from my own personal distaste to Aunt
Barnaby's society ? I do assure you, that were it not for the
dread I feel lest you should be annoyed by her, somewhat in the
same style as I have witnessed formerly, I should not feel the
slightest displeasure at it. Perhaps, even, I might be ahnost
able to persuade myself that I should Uke to see her. Her little
girl I reaUy do Avish very much to see. She must be within a
few months of the same age as EUzabeth, and notwithstanding
aU my greatness, Hubert, as your honoured wife, I have no
incUnation to forget how nearly they are related."
'•' No more have I, sweet Agnes ; and it was precisely for
that reason, I gave the look to Miss Wilmot, which made her
lead away the children. I suspected that you would betray a
little more wonder, and a Uttle less joy, on first receiving the
intelligence, than might be easily forgotten. This Avould have
been unfair. I should not particularly wish EUzabeth to make
Mrs. A. O'Donagough her model; but I see no reason why a
Uttle girl of her own age, who must have been brought up
simply at least, and without any great pretension, in the remote
shades of New South Wales, should not obtain such a share of
her love and good graces, as her near relationship gives her a
right to expect. So torment yourself no more, Agnes, about
my miseries on the subject. I could feel well inclined to laugh
at the vehemence of my own feelings, in days of yore, on the
subject of this poor lady, and do not, I assure you, anticipate
the least danger of a relapse."
" I often think, Montague," she repUed, " that you have
some mystical mode of reading my heart. It so perpetually
happens, that you do and say exactly the tMngs I most wish,
even when circumstances would lead rae to expect sometMng
different. But shall I confess that I now feel perfectly ashamed
of myself from the excess of vexation this tMee-cornered epistle
caused me ? solely, I beUeve, from its expressions of familiar
affection. I was fooUsh enough to think, Hubert, that you
would not like your daughter to be claimed as a relative by
tMs obscure young cousin."
" Why, considering, Agnes, how many superlatively fine
relations you have done my daughter the honour of giving her
•—^Nesbitts and Stephensons Avithout end—I really think it
would be unreasonable to complain of her being claimed as
kindred by one humble lassie who has neither learned her steps
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from a French opera-dancer, nor her singing from an Italian
opera-singer. I am by no means certain that our simple
Elizabeth may not like her best."
This conversation brought them to their own door; on
ri'aching Avliicli a servant was despatched to the stables to order
their horses, and while they Avere waited for, Mrs. Hubert, after
a httle further consultation with her husband, wrote the folloAving note:—
" My dear Aunt,
" Accept my best congratulations upon your return to
England after an absence of so many years, and let me fix two
o'clock to-morroAV for repeating these congratulations in person.
I feel quite anxious to see ray young cousin, who must be, if I
mistake not, about the same age as my eldest girl. I hope they
will be good friends and playfellows.
" General Hubert begs to join his request to mine, that Mr.
O'Donagough, yourself, and Martha, would give us the pleasure of your company at dinner on Thursday at six o'clock.
" Believe me, my clear Aunt,
" Your affectionate niece,
" AGNES HUBERT."

This note approved and despatched, Mrs. Hubert, with a
Ughtened spirit, mounted her beautiful mare, and gaUoped for a
couple of hours over tli.e Sussex downs with as much enjoyment
as if "Aunt Barnaby " had not been in existence.
Her note reached its destination safely, and was received by
the Avhole of the O'Donagough famUy in council. Mr. O'Donagough, though not exactly confessing that he remained at home
on purpose, contrived to be in the draAving-room when the servant of the house entered with i t ; and Martha, who, from the
reiterated harangues of her mamma on the subject, had conceived
a very distinct idea, that most of her pleasures, and aU her
consequence, depended on the manner in which " the Huberts"
received them, no sooner saw a smart footman, bearing a note
in Ms hand, ring at the beU, than springing back from the
station she constantly occupied at the window, she exclaimed,
"Here it comes, mamma 1—such a footman!—aU over silver lace!
I'll bet a dollar it is to ask us to come and drink tea with
them."
" Be quiet, Martha! Don't scream so loud," said Mr.
O'Donagough.
" Oh ! how my poor heart beats ! " cried his wife, forcibly
compre.ssing that part of her person wherein it was lodged.
" Dearest—" Agnes! she would have added, but a feeling of
doubt and caution cheeked her, and compressing her lips, and
G2
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assuming an air of dignified composure, she suddenly resolved
to express no further affection for Mrs. General Hubert tiU it
was ascertained hoAV she was Ukely to be welcomed in return.
The lively Martha gave a prodigious jump the instant the
draAving-room door opened, and clutched the important note
from the maid-servant's hand.
" Now, who'll know the news first, I wonder ? " she cried,
triumphantly holding her prize above her head.
"How dare you behave so, Martha!" said Mrs. O'Donagough, hastily rising, and approaching her daughter in a manner that made it evident there would be a battle for the note, if
the young lady yielded it not unresistingly. But the matter
was immediately decided by the authoritative voice of IMr.
O'Donagough himself, who, with more anxiety than he intended
should appear, sat picMng his teeth, and pretending to read a
newspaper.
" N o nonsense, if you please, Miss Patty! Give your
mother the note INSTANTLY." And instantly the note trembled
beneath the agitated fingers of Mrs. O'Donagough.
" —Best congratulation!—anxious to see young cousin!—
good friends!—General Hubert!—dinner on Thursday!—Oh!
my dear Agnes!—my darling, darling niece! " she exclaimed,
falling back in her chair in very violent emotion. " How I
dote upon her! Was there ever anything so sweet, O'Donagough ? "
This demand was addressed to her husband, in consequence
of his having caught the note as it fell from her hands as she
clasped them in ecstasy after the hasty perusal of it. " What
a fool I have been," she continued, with something between a
sob and a laugh, " to let all your nonsensical doubts bother me
as they have done ! Nobody, of course, but myself can possibly
know Avliat Agnes and. I have been to each other! Let me
have the note again Donny!—dear darUng creature ! How
touching—hoAv sweet her language is! I am sure you will dote
upon her, O'Donagough; and remember, my dear, that all she
is, she owes to me. I formed her mind and manners; and I
think when you know her better, you will confess that she does
me no discredit."
" Dear me, papa," cried the young lady, " how you do
spell it and spell it! Isn't it my turn now, mamma ? She's my
cousin, papa, more than she is yours, you know."
" The lady is my niece, Patty, and not my cousin," replied
her fa ther, passing Ms hand across the lower port of Ms face to
conce al a smile, arising probably from a greater variety of
incon gruous and amusing recoUections than either of his companio ns could understand. " The note," he added, " is a very
agreeable note as far as it goes—and I presume you have
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no engagement, IMrs. O'Donagough, that will prevent our
having the pleasure of dining with Genei'al Hubert on Thursday
next ? "
" I rather think not," she answered, in the sarae tone of
comic gravity. "Nor do I intend to he from home at tAvo
o'clock to-morrow ? "
"Mayn't I see the note, mamma?" cried Patty, almost
whimpering. " I do think it is the hardest thing that ever
was, you tAvo keeping it all to yourselves, and making your
jokes about it, and I standing by as if I was a baby all the
tune."
" Give her the note, dear Donny," said Mrs. O'Donagough;
" I don't wonder that she is longing for it. There, miss! read
that, and rejoice—^though you can't know yet one-half a quarter
of the difference it may make to you."
IMiss O'Donagough received the precious paper from her
father, and depositing herself with a good deal of vehemence in
the corner of a sofa (for her temper had been chafed by the
delay) began to study it. Though not testifying equal ecstasy
to her mother, she perused the first few fines with a well-satisfied
air ; and when she came to the phrase, " I feel quite anxious to
see my young cousin," she looked up with a smile, and gave a
sidelong nod with her head that seemed to say, " I count for
sometMng in the business, at any rate." But when again
tMoAving her eyes upon the note, she read the words, '' I hope
they wUl be good friends and playfellows," her colour arose to
crimson, and mounted to her very eyes. For a moment she
swelled in silence, and then, recovering breath, exclaimed—
" Your cousin, or niece, or Avhatever she is, may be as
great and as grand as she will—but she is a born fool, and I
know I shall hate her."
" Hoity, toity! Miss Patty. Pray what is the matter
now ? " inquired her mother, with very sincere astonishment.
"Matter, indeed! I Avonder, ma'am, that you can bear to
have me treated in such a way. What does she mean by saying
that her girl and me may be playfellows ? A precious girl she
must be, too, if she is as old as me, for her mother to talk in
that way, as if she was an idiot, or a baby."
" I t is no good for you to fluster yourself in that way,
Patty, about nothing at all," replied Mrs.O'Donagough. "There
are very few EngUsh girls, you must remember, as tall and
womanly as you, at fourteen. And another thing is, I can tell
you, that it is not every mother that chooses to bring her
daughter forward as I do. Most ladies, indeed, keep their girls
back as much as possible."
" "What, the old ladies are jealous of 'em, I suppose," replied
Patty, Avith an expressive toss of the head, "Nasty, un-
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natural, old beasts ! I tell you, I know I shall hate this goodfor-nothing old Avoman, who tries to make believe that her
daughter is a baby, to make herself seem young. It's downright horrid, isn't it, papa ? "
" I tell you Avhat, Patty," replied her father, laughing; " if
aU girls were like you, the mothers would find it pretty hard
work to keep 'em back, I fancy. However, you had better not
put yourself in a passion about nothing. Perhaps your grandee
cousin is not so old as you are—and her mother may have
forgot aU about your age, I dare say."
"Elizabeth Hubert is exactly five months younger than
Patty," observed Mrs. O'Donagough; "but it is like enough
she may be a peaking little girl. Agnes was but a poor thread
of a thing when she married."
" I don't care the split of a straw what she is," returned
her daughter. " Old or young, little or big, it's all one to me—
only I wouldn't advise 'era to set me to be her playfellow, as she
calls it—I'll teach her queer plays, if she does, I can tell her."
This little puff of disagreeable excitement blown away—a
process greatly facilitated by Mrs. O'Donagough's judiciously
alluding to the dresses it would be necessary to prepare for
Thursday—nothing could be more agreeable than the strain of
prophecy into which the conversation fell. All the sanguine
hopes and expectations of the parents respecting the numerous
advantages they contemplated from an intercourse so auspiiSiously begun were freely expressed before their child, who fully
proved, by several intelligent remarks, that she was as competent to understand the subject as either of them. One
observation alone was muttered with conjugal mystery by
Mrs. O'Donagough, into the ear of her husband; and it
ran thus :—
" Do you feel any misgivings, Donny, about the sharp eyes
of Agnes ? " To which he most satisfactorily replied by snapping his fingers with such vivacity, as to produce a sound clear
as a Castanet; while at the same time he returned the mutter,
by pronouncing the single word, " Stuff!"
Though the toilet of the following morning did not, as Mrs.
O'Donagough observed, signify a cent in comparison of that to
be worn at the dinner-party, still it was not altogether
neglected. At about twenty minutes before two, they all three
met in the draAving-room, with eyes that seemed to chaUenge
the examination and judgment of each other.
The first expression of applause was elicited by the smooth
precision of Mr. O'Donagough's new Avig; the full value of
winch his wife seemed to feel at that moment for the first time.
" It's quite perfect, Donny," said she, " I never saw anything
equal to it in aU my life. Why, your own mother—I mean
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that you look very nice .and res]ieetabli! indeed, .and I like ami
ajJpL'oA'e it very niueh, Mr. t)'l.)onagough ; "—which na.ine, Avith
the enqihasis she then gave it, .as fully exjilained to her husband
all that A\as passing in her mind, as if she had discoursed upon
it for an hour.
He gave her a nod to show that she was understood, and
then a second nod to liimseU', as he looked in the glass and felt
conscious how perfectly Avell he deserved her approbation both
expressed and impUed.
The appearance of Patty was the next object of attention;
and on this subjt?ct Mr. O'Donagough was eloquent, cordially
returning the admiration he had received.
" I hope you are contented with the looks of your girl, Mrs.
O'D. ? " said he. " There is no denying, ladies, that you know
how to spend your money. What is tMs beautiful-looking stuff
that her goAvn is made off?—Is it satin ?"
'• No, my dear," repUed Ms wife; " i t certainly is not satin
pAventy pounds between us, though a very pretty present,
Avould not give us morning gowns made of satin. But it is a
very beautiful raanufacture, Donny, wMch I Uke exceedingly,
it takes the colour so bright. It is nothing in the world but
cotton, Avith just a few threads of silk, you see, run up and
down, to catch the eye. But if it was the richest satin ever
made, the colour could not be more beautifuUy brilliant.
DarUng !—She looks Uke a full-blown jonquil, doesn't she, my
dear?"
" She looks Uke an uncommon fine girl," replied Mr.
O'Donagough. " Here eyes are like stars—I never saw them
look so bright before — and her fine long dark curls are as
handsome as your own used to be, my dear, when I first met
you at
. The first time I saw you, I mean."
" You are quite right, my love, excepting that her hair curl«
naturally, it is exactly Uke mine—and I must say she does look
very handsome to-day."
"Egad!" resumed the father, " I don't know what you
have done to her; her complexion looks so beautiful—to be
sure you have not—•" and here he imitated, with his hand
appUed to his face, the deUcate action employed to rouge a
a lady's cheek. " "iTou must not do that, my dear. It is all
very weU, and very becoming at about twice her age—but she
don't want it yet."
IMrs. O'Donagough said nothing in reply, but employed herself in settUng the coUar of her own embroidery that finished
the dress of her daughter—while Patty turned aside her head
and laughed.
" But you say nothing about me, my dear," said the mother,
afte-r liaA-ing completed the pinchings and smoothing-sof Patty's
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dress ; " tell me how you Uke my cap, and my goAvn, and my
ficliu, and my cuffs, and ray bag—in short, tell me, honestly,
Donny, what you think of me, all over ? "
" Lor, mamma ! AAdiat an odd question!" cried her lively
daughter, laughing, and turning round to assist in the scrutiny. " I'll defy him to say that you ain't very nicely dressed
—though perhaps, as to cdl over, he may say that you look
monstrous big."
" I'll tell you what, Miss Patty, you wiU be half as big again
before you are as old as me, take my word for it," repUed Mrs.
O'Donagough, a Uttle chafed at the remark. " However," she
added, with more complacency, " I ara not so big as the duchess
that we raet this raorning on the Pier—and I see so raany large
women here, aU in their own carriages, that I am perfectly contented to be fat—I am quite sure it is the fasMon."
" I am quite sure of it too, ray dear," repUed her husband.
" Besided," he gallantly added, " when ladies are of as fine a
height, and as nobly built as you are, they can carry off a great
deal of fat without being at all the worse for it."
At this raoraent the beU of the house-door was heard to ring.
Mrs. O'Donagough put her hand to her heart. " Oh ! good
gracious! Here they are!—Come and stand by me, Patty,
that I may present you to her directly. I hope she has not got
her husband with her, Donny ! I dread the sight of that man."
" Hold your tongue! Don't be such a fool! They are on
the stairs."
He was right. They were on the stairs, they were at the
door—and the next moraent they were in the room. Neither
Mr. nor Mrs. O'Donagough would have known Agnes had they
met her by chance. Her appearance indeed was most strikingly
changed; yet though in a different style, she was perhaps more
lovely than they had ever before seen her. She had gained at
least an inch in height after her marriage, and the slight girl
was now fiUed out, and rounded into the perfect symmetry of
womanhood. " What a deUcate creature !" was the exclamation she had often draAvn forth as Agnes Willoughby—and
" What an elegant creature !" was the phrase which invariably
followed her now. The exquisite features, too, though still the
same in outline, Avere changed, and even improved as to their
general contour. And the expressive eyes, which formerly
seemed to covet the shelter of their own fringed Uds, and to
speak, as it were, but in wMspers of the treasure of intellect
within, now, appearing to gather courage from looking on the
husband who was rarely long together absent from her, showed
in every glance a sort of ingenuous confidence of mind, "by which
a physiognomist might read the purity, simpUcity, and strength
of her character.
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In her hand she led a slight young thing, as thin as a greyhound, Avho, though tall for thirteen and a half, nevertheless
looked perhaps younger than she was. Her silken brown hair
hung low, in clusters of thick curls round her neck; and her
pecidiarly simple Avhite dress, with its plain pelerine, and the
seaworthy Leghorn bonnet tied closely Avith a ribbon of its own
colour, under her chin, gave her decidedly the air of a child.
BeMnd them foUoAved General Hubert, who shoAved that a fine
person, a noble expression of countenance, a military carriage,
and graceful address, may altogether constitute a very handsome man, even though the lofty forehead be bald, and the thin
curls that are left, sprinkled with silver.
Notwitlistanding the entire absence of every species of
affectation or pretension which so reraarkably distinguished
the manners of Mrs. Hubert, there was something in her
general air and appearance which effectually checked all approaches to familiarity in those who were not privileged to
use it—and, to say the truth, it would have been difficult to
find any gentleman and lady whose appearance would have
placed Mr. Allen O'Donagough less at his ease than those who
now entered his apartment. He bowed low, as he stood behind
his Avife, but with a movement that caused Mm to retreat, rather
than advance. Patty, however, fearlessly opened her large
eyes upon the strangers, and having no European scale of
classification in her head, felt little daunted by encountering
an aspect and demeanour altogether new to h e r ; so entirely,
indeed, did she " possess her soul," as they walked up the room,
as raentaUy to ejaculate, " WeU, if that lanky thing is my fine
cousin, I shan't mind her a bit. She won't put my nose out, any
how. Wliat a bonnet!—my!"
But it was not to speculations such as occupied the minds of
either her husband or her child that Mrs. O'Donagough gave
way. I t was, as she would have expressed it, the heart that
spoke, and not the judgment, when she rushed forward, and
opening her expansive arms, inclosed within them the graceful,
yet embarrassed Mrs. Hubert. So long indeed did she hold her
there, that the bystanders felt embarrassed too, not well knowing
what to do with their eyes, or how to perform their own parts
in a scene of such deep interest.
At length, however, the elder lady released the younger one
from her strict embrace, and then retiring a step, stood gazing
at her Avith clasped hands, and head advanced, as nearly as
possible like a devotee offering adoration before a favourite
slrrine.
" I s it possible!" exclaimed Mrs. O'Donagough, " do I
indeed behold my sister's child ? " A very well-looking pockethandkerchief, with its laced corner protruding, as if instinct
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with sympathy, from her bag, Avas here drawn forth, and did
its duty Avell. " Oh! my dearest Agnes, I can hardly believe
my eyes! So lovely still, and yet so greatly altered! Oh! hoAv
my heart has longed for this clear moment! But I must not be
thus selfish, thus absorbed ! Mr. O'Donagough, let rae present
you to my dear niece. General Hubert, forgive rae, if at first I
could see nothing but your charming wife ! I hope I see you
well; permit me to present my husband to you—Mr. O'Donagough, General Hubert—General Hubert, Mr. O'Donagough—
and this is your child, Agnes!—Dear creature !—How excessively
like the general!" And then, whether tempted by the
resemblance, or by the fond feelings of a great-aunt, she very
nearly caught the young lady from the ground, and pressed her
so closely to her bosom, as to produce an involuntary " Oh! "
from the lips of the nearly "spoilt child." TMs over, Mrs.
O'Donagough next turned to her own daughter, though the last,
not the least important of her evolutions, and taking her red
young hand, placed it in the delicately-gloved palm of Mrs.
Hubert. That lady, as in duty bound, kissed her cousin—but
her long ringlets, and her fine colour, her large bright eyes, and
her magnificent gown, altogether brought Aunt Betsy, and all
her peculiar notions, to her mind so forcibly, that she almost
trembled as she remembered that this most dear relation was
expected to pay them a visit at Brighton, almost immediately.
" But mercy on rae! how I let you stand!" cried Mrs.
O'Donagough, perfectly satisfied that the earnest look given
both by the general and his lady to her daughter, proceeded
from admiring astonishment. " Let us sit doAvn, dearest Agnes; "
and marshaUing her and her daughter, who still held tightly by
her hand, to the sofa, placed herself on a chair before it; while
the general, bowed into an arm-chair beside it by Mr. O'Donagough, found himself under the necessity of making conversation
that might suit the habits and prejudices of his host, concerning
whose strict conformity to the methodist persuasion, he felt not
the least doubt.
" You have been long absent from this country, sfr? " said
the general.
A slight twitching might have been perceptible about the
mouth of Mr. Allen O'Donagough, as he listened to this question, but he instantly recovered himself and replied, " It has
indeed been a long absence, General Hubert."
Without either snuffling, lisping, or in any other obvious and
ordinary manner altering Ms voice, there was something in Mr.
Allen O'Donagough's manner of saying these few words, that
made his wife, notwithstanding her earnest attention to what
her darling Agnes was saying, look up at him with surprise.
J3ut she was a quick-witted, intelligent Avoman, and half a
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moment's consideration enabled her to recollect Avhy it was he
spoke now as she h.ad never heard hira speak before. It was less
than half a smile that passed over her face, as cause and effect
thus became perceptible to her, but this half-smile spoke a whole
world of conjugal admiration.
Mrs. O'Donagough now obtained sufficient mastery over the
first burst of her emotions, to look at the daughter of Agnes with
some attention. From her youth upwards she had studied
beauty, both male and female, too sedulously, not to perceive
under the close straw bonnet, a promise at least of good regular
features, and something more than a promise of remarkably fine
eyes. Nevertheless, on the whole, the examination awakened
no maternal jealousy. She could not for a moment entertain a
doubt as to which was the handsomest, her daughter, or her
great-niece. There sat her charming Patty, all glow, aU brightness, in the very perfection of that undeniable " beaute de diable "
which rarely, indeed, fails to illuminate the features of a
AA'omanly girl of fourteen; while beside her sat Elizabeth Hubert,
pale, and by no means particularly fair, and with a countenance
unawakened to all the thousand Uttle conscious agaceries, which
are sure to play and sparkle about such eyes and lips as those of
IMartha O'Donagough. Moreover, she looked such a mere
child, that any comparison between them seemed preposterous.
" What a poor little weasel of a girl!" thought the wellpleased Mrs. O'Donagough, as she looked at her; " and her
mother reckoned such a prodigious beauty too! Well to be
sure, it is impossible not to feel something Uke triumph at the
difference." Such were her thoughts, but aU she uttered of
them was, " I s this dear child your eldest girl, my dearest
Agnes ? "
" Yes," replied Mrs. Hubert, " she is my eldest girl—but
we have two boys older."
" Oh! yes—I remember. And tMs dear creature, then, is
your Elizabeth, for whom you told me General Hubert's aunt,
Lady EUzabeth Norris, and your own great-aunt, Mrs, EUzabeth Compton, stood godmothers,"
" Y e s : tMs is Elizabeth."
" Is she in good health, my dearest Agnes? "
" Perfectly so."
" She is so very pale and thin! isn't she ?
"NotMng can be thinner, certainly—but we do not reckon
her particularly pale. None of our children are fresh-coloured
—but they have all exceUent health."
"Then, my dear love, you must be contented with that—
wMch after all is the first of blessings, and of infinitely more
real importance, than all the beauty in the world. But, to be
sure, she is the youngest-looking creatnre of her age that I ever
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saw. Who would believe, Agnes, that there was not more than
five months difference in age between your girl and mine."
"No one, certainly," repUed Mrs. Hubert, with a smile.
" Is it possible! " said General Hubert, who found it rather
difficult to keep up a conversation with his sanctified-looking
host; " is it possible, that Miss O'Donagough is not more than
five months older than Elizabeth ? "
" That is all, general, I assure you," replied Mrs. O'Donagough. " But the air of Sydney, you know, is counted the
finest in the Avorld, and I think that is likely to have a great
deal to do Avith the improvement of children. But your dear
girl is not very short neither—only she looks so little and
childish-like compared to Patty. However, that is a fault that
will mend every day—won't it, dear ? "
Elizabeth, on being thus addressed, smiled, though without
speaking, and the beauty of that sweet smile perfectly startled
the critical Mrs. O'Donagough.
" Dear me!" she exclaimed, Avith very blunt sincerity, "how
pretty she is when she smiles! Oh, dear! that is so like poor
Sophy!"
" Is she indeed like my mother, aunt?" said Mrs. Hubert,
with some emotion.
" The smile is exactly like her," replied Mrs. O'Donagough.
"And your mother was very slight, too ; but notMng like so
little as Elizabeth, at her age."
" W e never reckoned EUzabeth so very little," said the
general, laughing; " but rather the contrary. Do let the young
ladies stand up together—I know that is a very regular and
orthodox ceremony, which always ought to be performed Avlien
cousins meet for the first time ; and, moreover, I doubt if the
English lass be not the taller of the two."
" Stand up, Martha !" said Mr. AUen O'Donagough, with
much solemnity.
The young lady obeyed ; but there was a little toss of the
head, and a little curl of the lip, that spoke, involuntarily
perhaps, the scorn wMch the idea of any sort of measurement
between herself and her cousin created.
" Come, Elizabeth," cried the general.
Elizabeth stood up, and yielded herself smiUng and blushing
to the hands of her father, Avho having himself untied her
bonnet and laid it aside, placed her back to back with her
cousin.
Mrs. O'Donagough looked at her again, as she thus stood
with her head uncovered, and something very nearly approaching
to a frown, contracted her brow. She said not a word more
about her departed sister, or the beauty of her smiles; but after
a disagreeable sort of struggle with her OAvn judgment, she
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inwardly ejaculated, " If that girl was my daughter, 1 should
make something of her."
The military eye of General Hubert had not deceived him.
There was but little difference in the height of the young ladies,
but that Uttle was decidedly in favour of Miss Hubert.
" You see I am right, ladies," said he; " I have been used
to measuring recruits by my eye."
" Am I shortest, mamma? " said Patty, in a tone that expressed both vexation and incredulity.
" Why, yes, you are, my dear," replied her mother; " I am
sure I don't knoAv how it can be—^you look so very much bigger
and older."
" Oh! what a maypole I must b e ! " said the stiU blushing
Elizabeth, replacing her bonnet, and thereby eclipsing one of
certainly the least ordinary faces that ever was looked upon.
The rounded contour of the oval, indeed, that might be hoped
for hereafter, was not yet there; and, excepting when excited,
the deUcate cheek was pale. But the forehead, eyes, nose, and
beyond aU else, the finely-cut fuU lips, with that rare Grecian
wavy Une, wMch gives a power of expression possessed by few,
were aU pre-eminently handsome ; and had it not been for the
conviction that her niece Agnes never did, nor never would
know how to make the most of beauty, the last state of Mrs,
O'Donagough's mind, respecting the parallel inevitably drawn
between their two daughters, would have been considerably
worse than the first. As it was, however, when EUzabeth again
sat down Avith her close bonnet, and her quiet look of perfect
cMldishness,—wliile Martha, after a momentary arrangement
of her curls before the glass, turned round upon her with a
throat as wMte as ivory, cheeks like a cabbage-rose, and
eyes that darted Uquid beams of youthful sauciness, with
aU the airs and graces of conscious beauty,—^it was utterly
impossible she should feel otherAvise than well contented with
her.
The visit lasted about twenty minutes longer, wMch, to say
the truth, seemed quite long enough to aU parties ; yet, when
IMrs. Hubert rose to take leave, her fond aunt was almost
clamorous that she should stay a Uttle longer.
" Oh, dearest Agnes! must I lose you already! Think what
a time it is since last we met! It is such a treat to see you:"
et cetera, et cetera.
" We shaU have the pleasure of seeing you to-morrow, aunt,"
repUed Agnes, kindly, " and of course my cousin will come with
you ; unless, indeed, she Avould Uke to come earUer," she added,
recollecting herself, " and share EUzabeth's two o'clock dinner ?
Perhaps this Avould be the best way, as it would enable them to
take a walk by the sea together, afterwards.
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The operations of thought are proverbially rapid with us all;
but Mrs. O'Donagough was a particularly quick person, and
even before her niece had ceased to speak, the pros and cons for
this nursery sort of invitation to Martha had passed through her
mind. But, notwithstanding all this quickness, it was really
not a very easy matter to decide. She was perfectly aware that
it would make her daughter, what the young lady herself called
" as mad as fire;" but, on the other hand, it would probably
lead to much greater intimacy. Against it was the obvious
fact, that the beautiful dress projected, and already prepared
for the occasion, could not possibly be Avorn; but then, all the
people in Brighton would have an opportunity of seeing the
young people together on the beach, exactly as if they were one
family.
In this dilemma, Mrs. O'Donagough wisely took the course
which coidd most easily admit of retreat; and with a countenance beaming with affection and pleasure replied, " There is
notMng in the world she would Uke so well, my dear Agnes!
At Avhat time shall she be with you ? "
" A Uttle before two, if you please." And then the final
adieus were exchanged, and the visitors departed.

CHAPTER XII.
THE O'Donagough family remained perfectly silent till the door
of the house was distinctly heard to close after their departing
guests; and even then, Mr. O'Donagough, who had stepped to
the window, and so placed his eyes as to obtain a sidelong glance
after them, continued to hold his finger to Ms nose, in token
that no word was to be spoken till they had passed beyond the
possibility of hearing it.
Perhaps this extreme caution arose from a sort of prophetio
consciousness on the part of Mr. O'Donagough, that when his
daughter did speak, it Avas likely to be Avith considerable energy.
Nor, if this were the case, did he at all miscalculate. No sooner
did his finger quit his nose, and his eyes direct themselves
into the room, instead of out of it, than his Avife and daughter
both
Cried " Havock! " and let slip the dogs of war!
In plain prose, they both burst forth into the most vehement
and unsparing abuse of Miss Hubert's dress, manner, and
general appearance.
" Isn't it a most extraordinary and unaccountable thing,"
exclaimed Mrs. O'Donagough, "that such a really elegant-
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looking woman as my niece Agnes, should choose to let her
daughter go such a fright? Did any one ever see such an
object ? It is a perfect mystery to me ; and that is the truth."
" " And pray how is she to help it ? " replied Patty. " Her
mother did not make her, I suppose ? "
" K she did not make her, she made her bonnet," rejoined
her mother, " or at any rate she made her put it on ; and I am
sure that if it had been an old extinguisher it could not have
ansAvered better for turning her into an object and a fright."
" Lor! mamma! what does the bonnet signify ? It only looks
as if they hadn't a penny in the world. But you won't pretend
to tell me that if that lanky monster of a girl was to have as
beautiful a bonnet as my pink one on, it would make her look
Uke anytMng else but what she is ? and that's as ugly as sin,
and you know it."
" WeU, Patty," said her father, " and if she is, it's all the
better for you, my dear; so I don't see why you should look so
put out about it. If what your mother says is to come true,
and you are to be taken to court and everywhere along with
her, it is a great deal better that you should outdo her, than
that she should outdo you."
These judicious remarks considerably softened the aspect of
Miss O'Donagough. She no longer looked like a hedgehog in
attitude of declared hostiUty to aU comers, nay she almost
smUed as she repUed,
" Lor a mercy, papa! you don't think I'm going to cry
because my cousin isn't a beauty, do you ? "
" I am sure I can't say what may happen about the taking
Patty to court, Mr. O'Donagough," observed Mrs. O'Donagough, with rather an anxious look. " That, you know, must
depend altogether on the degree of intimacy that grows between
us, and of course it wUl depend in a very great measure upon
Patty herself."
" Oh, my gracious! " cried the young lady, " I am sure I
shan't do anything to get intimate with that scaramouch of a
girl, so you need not reckon upon it,—mind that. I'd see the
queen, and the Mng too, if there was one, and all the princes
and princesses upon the face of the earth, at the bottom of the
Red Sea before I'd demean myself to Uck the feet of such a
i:asty, Arulgar, ugly beast of a girl as that."
" Now, Patty, I think you go rather too far," said her
father ; " not that I want you to Uck anybody's feet—that's
not the best way to get on in the world. But though your
cousin is not to be compared with you, as a fine handsome
bouncing girl of her age, I don't think she is too ugly to speak
to, either. Do you knoAV, I should not wonder if some people
were to tliink her quite pretty."
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The quills rose again in the eyes, and on the U^DS, of the susceptible Patty. " How can you stand there talking such nonsense, papa," said she, sharply, " as if I cared whether she was
pretty or ugly ? But when mamma talks of our getting intimate
with her, or of our ever being such friends as Betty Sheepshanks
and I was, it is altogether provoking, and I would advise you
both to give up the notion at once; for it never Avill, and it
never shall be. Nasty, stiff, great baby ! "
" I tell you what, Patty," said Mrs. O'Donagough stoutly,
though secretly trerabUng at the reception her unpalatable invitation to the nursery dinner was Ukely to receive, " I tell you
what, miss, if you choose to set up your back at ray relations in
this Avay, I'll never try to make one of them take notice of you,
and I should Uke to see Avhere you Avould be then, and Avhat
good all the nice clothes I have been getting together would
prove, Avithout a single soul to look at them? Don't keep
knitting your brows that way, Patty. You don't look much
handsomer than your cousin now, I can tell you. I only wish
you could see yourself."
" WeU, ma'am, I can see myself easy enough, if that's all,"
repUed Miss Patty, turning to the looking-glass, arranging her
hair, and then fiasliing round again upon her admiring mother,
" I am not at aU ashamed to look at my own face."
" It would be rather odd if you were, Patty ; I won't deny
that," said Mrs. O'Donagough, smiling with a look of very
undisguised admiration. " But that's neither here nor there,
my dear, we won't talk of your beauty before your face, because
that's very bad manners ; and into the bargain it is a great deal
more to the purpose to determine Avhat it wiU be the best to
do about the time of your going to-morrow, my dear. My
niece Agnes, who, I must say, seems inclined to do everything
in her poAver to make you and EUzabeth as intimate as possible,
has desired, as the greatest favour in the world, that you Avould
spend the whole day Avith her ; that is to say, go quite early,
Patty, and not ceremoniously like your papa and me, you
know, at six o'clock, but between one and two, that you may
take a long chatty ramble with her by the sea-side, after an
early dinner. I hope you wiU like that, my dear ? I am sure
it is paying you a monstrous corapliment."
" Like it! " replied Patty, raising her voice to a very shriU
tone, " I like playing at being a baby all day long, with that
stupid oaf of a girl I I can't and I won't, and that's flat."
" Nonsense, Patty," said Mr. O'Donagough, " that's not
the way to get on, I promise you. I won't have you quarrel
with your bread and butter in that style. Go ? To be sine
you will, and be thankful too, if you know what's what."
" And pray what am I to do about my beautiful striped
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gauze dress, and my blue satin shoes ? Am I to walk out with
^liss GaAvky in that fashion? "
" No, my dear, that is quite impossible. No, you cannot
go full cU'cssed, as AVO intended, that is entirely out of the
question, for this tirae," said her raother; "you must just
Avear your ncAV mousscline de laine, Patty. It is an elegant
thing, and yet quite good style for a morning. And your pink
bonnet, you know, and the scarf; so that you will be perfectly first-rate in appearance, and enjoy, besides, the enormous
advantage of letting everybody in Brighton see that you are
one of the Hubert family."
" I Avish, with all my soul," cried Patty, "that every one
of the Hubert family had been packed off for Botany Bay the
day Ave left it! I see as plain as daylight that you and papa
both mean to lead me the life of a dog about 'em. You will
make me run away, if you do, I'U tell you that, for I know I
can't bear it."
" Don't put yourself in such a fuss, Patty, for heaven's
sake!" said her mother, but more coaxingly than scoldingly;
for she still stood in very considerable dread of a final and positive refusal. "Think, my dear girl, before you say so, of the
beautiful fine parties, and the beaux, and the dances you'll be
sure to come in for in Berkeley-square, if you do but play your
cards weU now. Think of all this, Patty, and do your very
best to get thick with Elizabeth Hubert."
" Patty, your mother's right tMs time," said Mr. O'Donagough, "so go at the time fixed, and say no more about it,
I'll take you into a box at the playhouse the night after, if
you'U be a good girl,"
Miss O'Donagough had a phrase wMch wiU explain the
effect these words produced upon her, namely—
" When papa's in earnest he is in earnest." The promised
play, too, undoubtedly helped her decision; and altogether she
Avas induced, after distorting her much-admired beauty by more
than one grimace, to reply, " Well, if I must, I must; but it
is as bad as being whipped, I can teU you that."
The subject was then judiciously permitted to drop, and the
far future of next winter in London, with all the joys it might
bring, took its place; effectually arming the mind of Patty
for the endurance of whatever present annoyance might arise,
which, acting Uke catholic penances, should lead to such a
paradise!
MeanwMle, General Hubert, his lady and daughter, pursued their way homeward. It was, probably, not altogether
from lack of a subject that they walked on so silently; but
instead of Avords, Mrs. Hubert only pressed her husband's arm,
to Avhich he replied by somewhat of a more caressing pressure
H
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in return, and the quietly-smiUng pronunciation of the AvOrd
" Well? " Neither did their daughter say much, continuing to
hold her mother's hand in silence till the door-bell of their oAvn
mansion had been rung; and then smiling a little, and colouring a good deal, she said, " Is not my cousin older than I am,
mamraa ? "
" She looks a vast deal older, certainly," was the reply.
" Do you think she Avill like to play at looking for shells
among the shingles, with Emily and rae? "
"Perhaps, not, my dear. You must endeavour to entertain
her by rational conversation," said Mrs. Hubert, entering the
house, and not sorry, perhaps, to interrupt the discussion, by
desiring her daughter immediately to get ready for our dinner,
which was waiting for her. It was tete-a-tete, therefore, that
General Hubert and Ms wife entered the drawing-room, and
there was sometMng whimsical enough in the manner in which
their eyes encountered after silently seating themselves in tAvo
arm-chairs, AA'hich faced each other.
Agnes pursed up her beautiful mouth, and endeavoured to
look grave; but the moment her eyes raet those of her husband,
they both laughed. This movement of the muscles, hoAvever,
was quite involuntary on the part of the lady, and speedily
mastering it, she said, " Pray don't, General Hubert, pray don't
laugh at it! What can we do ? "
" I cannot choose but laugh, Agnes," replied her husband, " if you look so comically dismayed. And after aU,
my dear, I cannot say that Ave have seen anything that
ought greatly to surprise us. Your Aunt Barnaby is as Uttle
altered as it is possible she could be in the time, I think. Of
Mr. O'Donagough I have no remembrance, but he appears to
me quite as well-looking and respectable a personage as we could
reasonably hope for. Rather evangelical, I suspect; but under
the circumstances I see no reason to object to this. And as for
their daughter, I cannot but think that she is as precisely what
Mrs. Barnaby's daughter might be expected to be, as it is
possible to imagine. Wherefore, dear wife, look not so despondingly, but thank the gods that matters are no worse."
All tMs was said Ughtly and gaily, but Mrs. Hubert seemed
to have lost all inclination to laugh.
" I would not be ungrateful to the gods, Montague," said
she, " but I must OAvn I feel the arrival of the O'Donagoughs to
be a very great misfortune."
" No, no, not so," returned her husband; " not a very great
misfortune, Agnes. Y'"ou must not class it so. Aunt Betsy will
be a little outrageous, perhaps, but we must contrive to soothe
her; and for the rest, be quite sure that a little good management to jDrevent our meeting often, and a Uttle quiet, patient
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ci\'ility Avhen A\'O do meet, Avill suflice to prevent any very serious
annoyance."
" lint our girl, Hubert ? Y''ou take the thing so admirably
en philosophe, that I Avill cease to torment myself about you.
But is it not grievous that Elizabeth should—"
"Find a cousin more bright and blooming than herself?
"We must bear this, Agnes," said the general; " but this is all.
Miss O'Donagough Avill do Elizabeth no harm, you may depend
upon it."
Soothed, if not satisfied, Mrs. Hubert indulged in no raore
repinings for the present ; and feeling something like selfreproach at having experienced so much more vehement a distaste for her relations than her noble husband appeared to do,
she determined as far as possible to conquer, or at any rate to
conceal it. To Elizabeth she said little more on the subject;
but to Miss Wilmot, the daughter of her own early friend and
instructress, she ventured to speak with entire freedom. The
pecuUarities of her "Aunt Barnaby" were already perfectly
Avell known to this lady ; and, therefore, without scruple of any
kind, she ventm-ed to confess to her, that although she wished
every possible attention and kindness to be shown to Miss
O'Donagough, she did not wish the intercourse betAveen the
young ladies to grow into intimacy.
" EUzabeth is so childish. Miss Wilmot," continued Mrs.
Hubert, "that though I do not greatly fear her catching the
singular manners of tMs poor girl, I think she may not be
capable of—of disUking them, I beUeve is the only honest word,
as much as I Avish her to do."
" Not having yet seen the young lady," replied Miss Wilmot,
smiUng, " I can give no opinion upon tMs; but, if Miss
O'Donagough be Uke Avhat Mrs. Compton describes her mother
to have been, Elizabeth will not Uke her too well."
Very punctually at two o'clock Mr. O'Donagough himself
conducted Ms young daughter to the door of General Hubert,
and there took leave of her till the evening—his parting words
being, " Now, Patty, mind your p's and q's. I know your
mother often plagues you with a monstrous deal of preaching
about one thing and another, and you knoAv I never scold you
for laugMng at it. But she's right this time about making the
A-ery best of yourself Avith those stiff disagreeable people—mind
that, Patty."
' • Don't you trouble yourself about my turning 'em all to
good account, if anything 's to be got out of 'em," repUed the
young lady Avith an expressive wink of the left eye ; " and if
I mind my hits that way, I expect you'll let me hate 'em as
much as I please. That is fair, isn't it ? "
The house-door opened as she finished the sentence, and
H2
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her father departed, replying to it only by an acquiescent
nod.
Miss O'Donagough was immediately ushered into the backparlour, Avhere the table was already spread for dinner, and her
tAvo cousins seated on either side of their governess, who was
reading to them Miss Edgeworth's tale of the Prussian Vase.
All three rose to receive her. The little Emily, as well as Miss
Wilmot was properly introduced by Elizabeth, and the necessary
quantity of hand-shaking performed, while Miss Wilmot, laying
aside the splendid pink bonnet and scarf of the gaily-dressed
visitor, smiled furtively aside, as she remembered Mrs. Hubert's
anxiety lest her pupil should be incapable of judging fitly of
the peculiar graces she displayed.
There was, however, in Elizabeth's behaviour to her cousin,
no symptom of her having as yet formed any judgment of her
at all, for her manner spoke only the most perfect good humour
and ciAdlity, a little blended with embarrassment.
" Do you like the sea, cousin Martha ? " was the first
attempt at the "rational conversation" her mother had recommended.
" What, sailing upon it? " rejoined Miss Martha.
" No, I meant walking near it, and looking at it," replied
Elizabeth. " But I should like you to tell me all about sailing
too. You have sailed a great way, have you not ? And I have
never been on the sea at all, except between Dover and Calais ;
and even that, you know, is not saiUng. Did you like your
voyage ? "
" Like it! yes, to be sure I did. It's monstrous good fun!"
" I think I should like it too," said Elizabeth. " I never
see any large ship passing up and down the channel, without
wishing to be aboard her."
" I don't know about your liking it," replied Miss Martha.
" I think you seem too young to take such pleasure in it as I
did. Ancl besides, I don't believe—There's no fun I mean on
board ship—at least I should think so—unless people are nearly
grown up. I don't think children would be taken so much
notice of."
" Do you think so? " said Elizabeth, innocently. " I should
fancy children might be very well amused. Don't you think,
Emily, that you should like to run up and down the deck of a
great, large ship ? "
" Yes, I should," said the little one, stoutly; " and I should
not care if anybody noticed mo or not."
" I suppose not, indeed, you Uttle thing!" said Martha,
laughing.
" Did the sea disagree with you at all, Miss O'Donagough ? "
inquired Miss Wilmot.
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" Oh, lor, yes ; I was as sick as a cat for the first week!"
replied the young lady. "You never saw anything like it in
your Ufe. No sooner did I SAvallow anything—you understand ?"
(Avitli an appropriate grimace.) " But I had a good friend on
board Avho took capital care of rae, and always showed me
Avhicli side of the ship to walk, and helped me up and down,
and all that sort of thing, you know; and so by degrees it Aveut
off, and then I was as jolly as a tinker, and such an appetite!
Oh, my ! How I did eat! And then Ave got to famous fun with
ship-billiards ; and all the rest of the time, till we got to Sheerness, I Uked it better than anything else in the whole world."
" And after Sheerness, I suppose you felt impatient to get
to land ? " said Elizabeth.
" Yes, I did," succinctly replied Miss O'Donagough.
" I do not wonder at that. I tMnk you must have been so
impatient to see England! "
" Oh no, not I ! I did not care a straw about England just
then. But we lost one of our best friends at Sheerness, and
that spoilt everything."
" Had you many passengers on board ? "
" I am sure I hardly know anytMng about 'em. They were
aU nasty people."
" All nasty people ! " exclaimed little Emily.
" Yes, Uttle one—all nasty people;" repUed Martha, laughing. " I suppose she thinks I mean aU dirty people. What a
funny little soul! When you are as old as me, Miss Emmy,
you'll know what ladies mean, when they call people nasty.
We don't mean dirty clothes, nor dirty faces neither ; but just
everybody we don't Uke."
" If you don't Uke rae, will you say I am nasty ? " demanded
the Uttle girl, looking at her rather reproachfully.
" T o be sure I shall; but I won't disUke you if you'll give
me a kiss, for I tMnk you are very pretty.
" But if I was not very pretty, should you caU rae nasty ? "
persisted the cMld.
" Yes, I dare say I should; for I hate everybody that is not
pretty," repUed Martha ; at the same time making one of her
father's pecuUar grimaces, in such a manner as to indicate that
IMiss "Wilmot was in her thoughts. Without making any reply
respecting the offered salute, the little Emily turned towards
the governess, and after leaning against her knee for a minute
or two, took an oportunity when she bent her head, of putting
her arms round her neck, and giving her a kiss.
"WeU now! if she isn't kept in good order, I'U wonder,"
said IMartha, chuckling. "She knows what a whipping is, or I'm
much mistaken." This was addressed in rather a low confidential voice to EUzabeth ; but before she could reply to it, the
door opened, and the dinner entered.

"That's no bad sight, early as it is for dining. I am as
hungry as a horse. Miss Elizabeth. AVhere am I to sit ? What,
here !—next to the old lady ? Let me sit at the bottom and
carve, shall I ? You shall see if I don't do it fit to be a married
woman. La! Avhat a nice dinner ! What a pity it is Ave have
got no beaux!"
No opposition being made to Miss O'Donagough's placing
herself at the bottom of the table, she sat down, and began
vigorously to attack a leg of lamb, intended as the piece de
resistance of the entertainment.
"Will you not take some fish, Miss O'Donagough ? " demanded Miss Wilmot.
" Yes, if there is butter and sauce with it," replied Martha;
" but some of you must have mutton, 'cause I've cut this piece
off. Here, little one, you shall have it."
Emily looked into the face of her governess, but said
nothing.
" Send it to me, my dear, if you please," said Miss Wilmot;
"but do not cut any more yet. The young ladies both take
fish." The dinner, sauce and all, being greatly to Miss O'Donagough's satisfaction, her spirits rose as it proceeded, and she
went on in a sort of crescendo movement, eating and talking,
till she had got into the highest possible good humour.
"Well, after all, I think we shall be monstrous good
friends, Elizabeth ? " said she, putting a third glass of custard
into her plate; " and I don't knoAv but what it may be better
fun dining m this Avay, and eating as much as I like, than if I
had come in ray gauze frock, and sat up doing grand Avith the
old fogrums in the dining-room. I do hate old people like
poison—don't you ? "
To this appeal, Elizabeth answered nothing; but almost
involuntarily gave such a look to her governess, as friends are
apt to exchange when something striking occurs, upon which,
for the moment, they can make no other coraraentary. Martha
saw this look, and interpreting it her OAvn way, shook her curls,
gave a slight laugh, and said no more, persuaded that her cousin
had intended to caution her against being too open-hearted in
the presence of that first and foremost of fogrums, her
governess.
But although this persuasion sUenced her for the moment,
it rather added to her good humour; and, on setting out for the
promised walk by the sea-side, she took the arm of Miss Hubert
with very cousinly familiarity, and drew her forward with' a
rapid step, in the hope of outwalking the governess and Emily,
and thereby insuring " a little fun," and a great deal of confidential communication.
Miss Wilmot, who knew her pupil well, and fear:d not any
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injury to her frora the association beyond its present annoyance,
made no eflbrt to overtake them; and contented herself by
answering ns sedately ancl discreetly as she could, the speculations of the little Emily on their guest, wliich partook largely
of that peculiar vein of observation in which children sometimes
remark on what appears ridiculous to them, with a freshness and
keenness of quizzing that might be sought for in vain in the
sallies of the most practised proficients in the art.
On reaching the steps in the cliff, Miss O'Donagough had
the extreme delight of perceiving that two gay-looking youths
in regimentals had just descended them, and were walking
sloAvly ouAvard the Avay they were about to go.
" IMakc haste, Elizabeth, ain't we lucky?" she exclaimed, on
perceiAdng them, and setting the example of the speed she recommended, she placed her hand on the rail and ran down with
extraordinary rapidity to the bottom of the flight. Though the
light movements of her young companion hardly permitted her
being very slow, Martha chid her delay, and ere she had fairly
reached the last step, seized on her arm, and by a vigorous pull,
obUged her to clear it by a jump.
" What a slow fool you arc, Elizabeth!'" she exclaimed,
again taking her arm, and drawing her rapidly forward; "let
us pass them directly, and I'll bet a guinea that before we have
made five steps, they will pass us."
""Why do you wish them to pass us, Martha?" said her
companion with perfect simplicity.
Miss O'Donagough looked back, thinking from these Avords
that the governess must be Avithin hearing; but, on the contrary, perceiving that she had stopped to fasten Emily's shoe,
she began laugMng in a tone so loud, that the young men both
turned round to reconnoitre.
The moment their eyes feU upon the young ladies, they
stepped aside, and permitted them to pass, raising their hats at
the same time in salutation. Miss Hubert bowed, and walked
on.
" Well done you, Elizabeth!" said her companion, strongly
compressing her arm, and tittering very audibly. "HOAV beautiful they look! don't they ? But they are only ensigns, both of
them, I can tell you that. I Avish to goodness I knewtheir names."
" Do not speak so loud, cousin Martha, or they will hear
you," said EUzabeth, innocently. " It is Lord WilUam Southwood and Mr. Templeton."
" A lord!" cried the startled Martha, instantly turning
round her head to look at them. " You don't say so ? And he
boAAdiig to us so politely ! Don't you think we had better sit
doAvn upon that stone ? They must pass by it, you see, 'cause of
-the Avater coming in so. Isn't this capital fun ?"
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Miss Hubert was by no means a stupid girl, but she no raore
coraprchended her cousin's exclamations, than if they had been
uttered in Hebrew, and repUed very simply, " No, don't sit
there, Martha, there is a much better place a little fartUer on,
where Miss Wilmot almost always lets us sit down, and if you
did Uke looking for shells, you would find plenty there, such
as they are."
" LooMng for shells! " exclaimed Martha, bursting into loud
laughter. " Oh, my! what a fool you are! or is it only put on,
EUzabeth ? That's it, I see tMough it, I'U be hanged if I don't.
You are a deep one, Avith your bowings, and knowing so weU
what their names are, and aU."
"What do you mean, cousin Martha? How can I help
knowing the names of those two gentlemen, if it is of them you
are speaMng?" repUed Miss Hubert. "They both dined at
our house yesterday."
"Gracious goodness! Is that true, Elizabeth? Dined at
your house ?—and one of them a lord ! WiU they come there
again to-day ? "
" I do not know," replied EUzabeth, laughing in her turn ;
" but I am afraid not,—they do not come every day."
" W h y didn't you speak to them, you stupid girl, if you
know them so weU ? " demanded Martha, reproachfully.
" I don't know thera weU," repUed her cousin; " I never see
them, except for a very Uttle wMle after dinner in the drawingroom."
" Have they been there more than once ? " inquired Martha,
" Yes, several times, I tMnk—at least Lord WilUam has.
I don't remember seeing the other so often."
" Oh ! how I wish ?—^I do think it was very—" But both
sentences, warmly as they flowed from her heart, were cut short
ere completed by the prudent Martha, who at that moment
recaUed her mother's words concerning the importance of an
intimate intercourse with the Hubert family. Never did the
admonition of a parent come more forcibly upon the heart of a
chUd.
" I must keep in with 'em, if I die for it! " was the mental
exclamation wMch foUowed the remembrance of tMs maternal
warning; and, perceiving, on once more turning round her
head, that the officers had changed the dfrection of their walk,
she again took the arm of her cousin, who had quitted her side
for a moment to examine a choice morsel of sea-weed, and began
a direct and deUberate attack upon her affections, by praising
her eyes, and the handkercMef that was tied round her neck •
hinting, that she thought her mamma kept her a great deal too
back, and that her governess was aUeady afraid of her ; concluding with an assurance that she never Uked any girl so weU
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before in all her life, and that she hoped to her heart they
should be very very intimate, and stick together like very near
relations, as they really Averc.
To all this, Elizabeth answered gently and civilly, but
readied home at last with a feeling of self-reproach for being so
Aery tired of her cousin's company.
Their tea-table awaited their return, and, notwithstanding
the sublime speculations for the future, which filled the heart
and head of Miss O'Donagough, the cherries and the cakes
spread before her were sufficiently attractive to keep her tranquilly in the school-room, tiU the ladies had left the dinnerparlour.
" NOAV we will go upstairs, and see your mamma, shall we? "
said Miss Hubert.
" Oh, yes! if you will—I'm quite ready when I've done
eating this one queen-cake more. And you really don't know
if there's any officers or not dining here? " replied her cousin.
" No, indeed, I do not," was the unsatisfactory reply.
I t is very probable that neither the aunt nor the niece were
very sorry to have their tete-a-tete interrupted by the entrance
of Miss "Wilmot and the young ladies. Mrs. O'Donagough had
aUeady obtained all particulars respecting the present residence
and raanner of life of her " dear brother-in-law," Mr. Willoughl;iy, and of the number of grandchildren bestowed upon him by
Ms daughter Nora—had expressed the most " heartfelt delight,"
at hearing that she would be sure to see them all during the
ensuing season in London, and was by that tirae quite ready to
scrutimse the countenance of her daughter, in order to ascertain
how the long day had answered.
Great was the contentraent which attended tMs exaraination
of a countenance exceedingly capable of showing whether its
owner were pleased or the contrary. I t was immediately evident to Mrs. O'Donagough that her daughter was in one of her
most amiable moods; and though there had been no party at
dinner, and consequently but little opportunity of displaying
the studied elegance of her own appearance, stUl " t h e style of
everytMng about her darling Agnes," was such as to make her
feel raore sensibly than ever the immense importance of being
united to her by the tenderest ties of affection. I t could not,
therefore, fail of being very delightful to her to perceive that
IMartha, whom, as she had told her husband, " s h e greatly
feared she should find in the dumps," was radiant in smiles and
goijd humour, and apparently on the best possible terms with
that " stupid shy-looking tMng," her cousin.
Not only, indeed, had the dinner, the servants, and the
platij of her beloved Agnes, excited all the warm affections of
Mrs. O'Donagough's heart, but the observations she had made
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on her husband during the repast, tended to convince her very
forcibly, that he, too, cautiously as he had hitherto expressed
his feelings on the subject, attached great importance to the
connection. Never had she before seen him as he appeared to
her on this important day. Quiet, reserved, respectful, rather
reUgious in Ms language, but with amiable humility abstaining
from giving too serious a tone to the conversation, Ms wife
gazed and listened with equal admiration and astonishment,
while he developed a degree of talent, for which she, even in her
fondest days, had never given hira credit.
" It shall not be my fault," said she, internally, " if he is
not rewarded for all this cleverness. He knows what he is
about as weU as most men, and he shan't be stopped for want
of a helping hand frora me."
Accordingly Mrs. O'Donagough was enchanted, beyond the
power of language to express, with her "little great-niece,
Emily," declared Elizabeth " b y far the loveliest creature she
had ever seen," and was obliged to pull out her pocket-handkerchief when speaking of their dear grandmother, and the
astonishing likeness which they both bore her.
Mrs. Hubert Ustened to it all with great sweetness, but suffered no great tirae to elapse between the coffee and the tea, and
hinted to Miss Wilmot that she did not wish Emily to be kept
up beyond her usual hour.
Very soon after her departure, Mr. O'Donagough broke off
his mild discussion Avith the general on the importance of enforcing a pure morality throughout the array, and rising said,
" I am afraid it is getting very late, my clear ; you knoAV my
habits, and must not suffer even the happiness of tMs blessed
re-union to interfere with Avhat we knoAV to be our duty."
On this Mrs. O'Donagough rose too, with a look of meekness that really seemed quite angelic, saying, " O h ! no—not
for the Avorld ! " and, as if moved by the most perfect family
sympathy, Martha slapped-to the volume of engravings she Avas
examining at the same moraent, so that the leave-taking AA^as
sudden and prompt, and in less than two minutes after it began,
the Allen O'Donagough family found themselves enjoying the
sea-breeze on the broad flag-stones of the Marine Paracle.
" Thank God, that's over! " cried Mr. Allen O'Donagough,
as soon as they had fairly cleared the preraises.
" / shall not be sorry to get horae and have a draught of
porter, it has been so dreadfully hot all day," observed his lady.
" But to be sure, nothing could be kinder or more flattering! "
" Oh, lor! I am as tired as a dog," exclaimed Martha,
stretching out her arms, and yaAvning vehemently; " but I don't
care a straAv—I knoAV what I know about the people that visit
there, and I'U be hanged if I don't take care to be one of them."
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" You are your father's OAvn child, P a t t y ! " said Mr.
O'Donagough, recovering his usual tone; "we shall make
something of 'cm betAveen us."
" "\\^ell! to be sure it is a pleasure to introduce you both to
my relations! and depend upon it, you Avill never repent being
civil to them," said his Avife, Avitli rather a mysterious nodding
of the head, made visible as they reached their own door, by
the light of the lamp that hung over it.

CHAPTER XIII.
" IT is quite bed-time, mamma, is it not ? " said EUzabeth
Hubert as the door closed after the O'Donagough family. " I
am very, very sleepy ! "
" Good night, my dear," replied her mother, holding up her
face to receive the farewell salute.
" Good night, papa," said Elizabeth, passing on to her father.
But before he accepted the kiss offered to Mm, he detained her
by the hand for a moment, saying,
" What makes you look so very weary to-night, my dear
girl ? Have you waU^ed more than usual to-day ? "
'• No, papa. We have walked very Uttle to-day," replied
the young lady.
" What is the matter then, dearest ? You do not feel unwed, I hope. Do you ? "
Elizabeth stopped short in the middle of a yawn to laugh.
" Oh! no, papa! Pray do not send for the doctor! I feel
perfectly Avell, only very sleepy."
" Perhaps you are tired of talking, Elizabeth ? You and
your young cousin have had tirae for a great deal of conversation. Did she tell you much about New South Wales?"
demanded her father.
Elizabeth shook her head as she replied, " No, not a word."
" W^hat then did you talk about ? " asked the general.
Elizabeth again laughed, and again shook her head.
" Is that shake of the head to be considered as oracular as
that of my Lord Burleigh ? Does it mean a very great deal,"
said her father.
" It means, papa, that I really and truly do not know what
she talked about," replied EUzabeth.
" That is to say, you forget it. I presume, my dear, that
when the discourse was going on, you knew of what subject, or
subjects, it treated? "
" No, indeed, papa, I did not," was the quick reply. " My
cousin said a great many thijQgs altogether, I bcUeve, but I quite
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mean that I do not know what they were aU about. I did not
always understand her."
" Did you find her upon the whole an agreeable companion,
EUzabeth?"
In reply to tMs direct inquiry. Miss Hubert, after hanging
down her head a little, and looking for a minute or two rather
embarrassed, replied,
" No, papa, I did not; and I do not think that my cousin
Martha found me an agreeable companion either. Nor do I
believe that we shaU ever be very great friends."
" Why so, my dear ? " said her father, dravsing her somewhat
closer to Mm.
" Because she does not seem to know or care the least in the
world about anytMng that I Uke; and I do not know or care at
all more concerning all she talks about."
" WeU, EUzabeth! " repUed her father, " this is unfortunate,
but perhaps not very extraordinary. However, you know we
may be aU very kind and obliging to her, nevertheless."
" Oh! certainly, papa ! of course, because she is a very near
relation. Only perhaps, as she is so very womanly, mamma
would invite her next time to dine with you, and let Emily and
me come into the drawing-room before you come up stairs, as
usual. And then, for the rest of the evening, and when we
were aU together, I should not mind it at aU."
Mrs. Hubert, who had changed her place wMle this conversation was going on, and seated herself close beMud her husband,
whose arm was tMown round Ms daughter, could hardly repress
a smile at this improved plan of operations, but she did not
permit it to be seen, and said, with much matter-of-fact gravity,
" I beUeve you are right, my dear; and if her mamma makes no
objection, I certainly will do so. Accident, education, perhaps
the climate in which she was born, seem to have made this
young cousin prematurely a woman, and throwing you together
as girls of the same age, must, I have no doubt, be equaUy irksome to both. We wUl not do so again, EUzabeth. Good
night, dearest."
Miss Hubert repaid tMs expression of maternal sympathy
Avith a very tender kiss, and bestowing one also on her father,
with rather more fondness than usual, as if to show that she was
exceedingly obliged by having encountered no opposition to the
extraordinary measures she had been bold enough to recommend,
she left the room apparently in exceUent spirits, and without
any external symptoms remaining of the extreme weariness of
which she had complained.
" Miss Wihnot is right," exclaimed Mrs. Hubert, as soon as
the door was closed. " There is evidently no danger of Elizabeth's Uking this terrible cousin too -.veil."
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"Why, yes, my dear," replied the general, " I think you n^ay
be tolerably easy on that point. And now, Agnes, to speak
without any jesting at all, I trust that your spirits will recover
their tranquillity, and that you will cease to look every now
and then as if you had just recollected some dreadful calamity
that A\-as hanging over you. The cause, my love, is really not
sufficient to justify the eflbct. W e are not the first people in
the Avorld, depend upon it, who have had a queer looking
set of cousins arrive from distant lands to claim kindred Avitli
them. A\'ill you promise not to worry yourself about it any
more ? "
" Yes, Montague. I shall behave better noAV. But I cannot tell you hoAV I have dreaded the seeing my pure-minded,
ingenuous Elizabeth falling into any tone of intimacy with my
unfortunate young cousin ; and yet it seemed almost inevitable,
Avhen tAvo young things of equal age were thrown together.
But I did not do our girl justice. Dear creature! I ought to
have felt from the first that it was impossible."
'• I think so, madonna," replied General Hubert, rather
reproachfully. " HoAvever, I will forgive this misdoubting of
the wisdom and good taste of fourteen, if you will promise to
support with perfect equanimity whatever effervescence may
chance to arise from the superabundance of these good gifts at
threescore and ten. I confess to you, Agnes, I rather dread
the arriA'al of aunt Betsy."
" And so do I too," replied his wife, laughing ; " but it is
Avith a very different sort of dread from what I felt, when in
doubt as to the effect that might be produced by this new acquaintance on EUzabeth, and my dear, kind-hearted father, too !
He wiU be here in a fortnight. And I perfectly well knoAV
Avhat wiU happen. At first, he will feel that he cannot be too
kind, too cordial in his welcome to my aunt—whereupon she
Avill .stun him with her eloquence, smother him Avith her affection,
Avear his spirits out by her incessant calls upon his admiration
for her daughter, till he grows nervous—falls into a fit of the
gout, and instead of benefiting by the sea breezes we have promised him, he will shut himself up in his room without saying
a word about his sufferings to anybody, but suffering martyrdom nevertheless."
'• Yes, that will be the progress exactly frora benignity that
desires the happiness of all the world, to a gentle melancholy
meekly resigning every hope of it for himself. Nevertheless, I
think that, by keeping guard over him pretty watchfully, I
may be able, perhaps, to save him frora a good deal of it. But
Avho can keep guard over aunt Betsy ? W h o can prevent her
seeing everytMng, hearing everytMng, comprehending everything, and—acting accorcUngly ? "
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" If she is very outrageous, we must laugh at her," replied
Agnes; " not but it Avill be hers to laugh at us first. Do you
remember her prognostications and her prophecies, Montague,
Avlien Mrs. O'Donagough first renewed the intercourse with us?
Will she not have some cause to triumph now ? "
" No, no, no, dear—not the least in the Avorld," replied the
general. " There AAill be room enough in our little island,
depend upon it, both for the O'Donagough race and the
Huberts too; and Ave must be very silly folks, certainly, if we
cannot contrive to see as little of them as our own sense of
propriety will permit us to do."
" Unquestionably it should be so," returned Agnes, musingly,
" and, therefore, we will trust that so it will be. But tell me,
Montague, what sort of conversation did that solemn-looking
Mr. O'Donagough entertain you with, after we left the table?
He is a singular-looking man, with an expression of countenance that seems to hover between natural audacity and affected
sanctification."
" Yes," repUed the general, " it is a remarkably puzzlingface—and manner too. I cannot make him out."
"Did he talk much?"
" No ; very little—and I doubt if aunt Betsy herself could
have found much to object to in anything he uttered. Nevertheless, I disUke Mm, without being able exactly to explain
why."
" Nay, General Hubert, I think that riddle may be easily
read," replied Agnes; " both in person and manner he is coarse
and ungentleraanlike."
"True! yet that seems hardly sufficient to explain the
feeling I have about him. There was an evident air of restraint
in every word he uttered, yet it did not seem to proceed from
what is usually called shyness either, for his conversation, such
as it was, consisted chiefly of questions concerning all our
family connections, and in a style of pertinacity too, which shyness, I think, ' would gambol from.' Your father, in particular,
and Frederick seemed to possess a strong hold upon his travelled
memory."
" I suppose that was because my father was so very civil
and good-natured the night of the famous leave-taking in Mrs.
Peter's drawing-room," replied Mrs. Hubert.
"Yes, certainly, that may account for it as far as your
father is concerned. But of the two, I tMnk Mr, O'Donagough's interest seemed to be most keenly awake respecting
everything of and concerning Frederick Stephenson—and I do
/lot remember that Frederick did anytMng towards making an
acquaintance with him on that memorable evening, beyond
reconnoitring him from a distant sofa, through Nora's eyeglass,
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which Avas, if you remember, the mode by Avhich at that time
I'red constantly assisted all defects real or imaginary iji his
visual organs."
" O h ! I can see him now!" returned Agnes, laugMng.
" HoAV Avell I remember his attitude as she, naughty girl, hid
her laughing face behind him!—I am sure it is very goodnatured in I\lr. O'Donagough, if he saw all that and forgave it."
" He appears perfectly to have forgiven it, I assure you—
inqmred with an air of great interest Avhere Frederick chiefly
resided, asked if he Avas as gay and lively as ever, and, if I mistake not, begged to knoAV UOAV many children he had—summing up the Avhole by assuring me that it would give him great
pleasure to meet Mm again."
" WeU, certainly that does look like being in a very friendly
and afl'ectionate frarae of mind! " replied Mrs, Hubert, " and
fortunately Nora never hears their names mentioned without
declaring that she wished for notMng so rauch as to meet ray
aunt Barnaby again. I therefore see nothing to stop the reneA\al of the acquaintance so auspiciously begun through Nora's
eyeglass."
" By the Avay, Agnes," resumed the general, " did not your
aunt Barnaby on that occasion introduce her bridegroom as the
reverend Mr. O'Donagough? "
"Oh, yes!—certainly she did. And I presume he is the
reverend Mr. O'Donagough still, is he not ? " returned Mrs.
Hubert.
" I do not feel quite competent to answer that question," repUed her husband. " He certainly did not tell me he was not,
yet somehoAv or other I doubt it. I think, frora his appearance,
that it is most probable he Avent out as a missionary—not of the
Church of England,—and if so, it is as Ukely as not, that on
returning he left Ms frock behind him. He said something
about young men's first ardent impressions and opinions being
Uable to change, and then muttered something about himself as
being an example of this. But I felt no inclination for the autobiography Avhich I fancied Avas coming upon rae, and as he did
not seem inclined to take wine, I put a stop to it by joining you."
" Very sMlfuUy managed," said Agnes ; " and to say truth,
I have sufficient faith in your generalship, mon general, to preA'ent my having much fear about your individual annoyance.
But of all our difficulties the greatest is beMnd! Alas ! Montague, Avho is it must break to Aunt Betsy, on her arrival, the
astounding fact that her niece, Martha, is in Europe—in England—in Sussex—in Brighton—perhaps in this very house !
•\\'ho is it. General Hubert, that will tell her this? "
•'Dearest Agnes! It can only be yourself," replied her
husband, maliciously.
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" Hubert! have you the heart ? "
" Why, no, I rather think I have not," he replied. " But
do you not think the wisest way will be for us to go through
the scene together? If you insist upon ray making the announcement tete-a-tete, you will have it all to go tMough again afterwards."
" True!—most true ! Let us be together, Montague! "
" And pray, my love," resumed the general, laughing, "do
you think it wUl be necessary to surround yourself with the
same sort of chevaux de frise when the event is made known to
your father ? "
" O h ! no, not at all!—I am quite sure that everything
which recalls the memory of my poor mother, has a charm for
hira. And then, observe, he has never seen my aunt Barnaby
as you did, Montague, in the terrible days of her Clifton brilUance. Still less, if possible, does he know anything of her
various offences against aunt Betsy; so that to this moment he
is perfectly free from any feeling of disUke towards her of any
kind. He must be aware, I suppose, that we have quizzed her
letters a Uttle—but that's nothing. And do you not think,
dearest Montague, that it wOl be but right and proper to leave
him as much as possible in the same favourable state of mind
towards her? Poor thing! I fear she is not more likely to
make friends now, than formerly, and her plea of being my oAvn
mother's sister does often come upon me with a painful conviction of its strength ! "
" Let it not be painful, dear Agnes!" repUed her husband,
kindly; " you may be obliging and useful to her in many ways,
which need not interfere with our own comfort. Depend upon
it the worst part of the re-union is over. What Elizabeth
says of the young lady, will infaUibly prove true of the whole
party. They are not at all more Ukely to like us than we are
to like them, and I shrewdly suspect they are all three yawning
at this moraent with as rauch genuine weariness as ourselves.
So let us go to rest, dearest, without permitting our AustraliatTi
cousins to haunt us even in our dreams.

CHAPTER XIV.
the fortnight which followed, General and Mrs.
Hubert, with their eldest daughter, were absent from Brighton
on a visit, at a friend's house, about twenty miles distant.
Mrs. O'Donagough considered this as a most unfortunate contretems, and bewailed her ill-luck accordingly ; but to say the
truth, neither her husband nor her daughter shared her sorrow.

DURING

MISS PATTY IN A STATE OF BLISS.

129

Mr. Alien O'Donagough was perfectly satisfied for the present
by having convinced himself that no floating vision of Major
AUen existed in any cell of memory, either Avith the general
or his lady, wMch could be called to light and Ufe again by looking at him.
It was not then, and it was not there, however, that he
hoped to profit by the acquaintance, and he was quite as well
pleased to be left just at first in the free and unobserved enjoyment of Ms restoration to the pastuTies of "auld lang syne,"
without having before his eyes the fear of not being sufficiently aristocratical in the estimation of General Hubert,
As to Miss Patty, the intensity of her happiness was much
too great to leave room for anything like regret, SaUylng
forth at least six times in every day, sometimes in one smart
set of ribbons, and sometimes in another, sure each time of
meeting " lots of men," as she remarked to her mamma, "who
did nothing but stare at her as long as she was in sight," how
could she fail to await with patience the coming on of the
adventures which she was determined to have some day or other
with those " two darUngs" who had bowed to Elizabeth? She
did wait Avith patience, or rather she could hardly be said to
wait at all, for every hour of every day had its allotted joy, till
at last she ceased to care about " tliose two young fellows" at aU.
No sooner was breakfast over every sunsMny morning, than
either father or mother were told that they must come with her
to the pier; and either father or mother obeyed, notMng loth,
sharing Avith parental pride in her deUght, as every eye followed her in her laughing, bounding, ringlet-shaking, ribbonfluttering course.
" That's Dacre, mamma! Ain't he beautiful ? He's major
in the
. The maid says he is going to be married, but I'll
be hanged if I believe a word of it. He didn't ought to look
that way at me, mamma, if he's going to be married, did he ? "
—^may be quoted as one among a thousand speeches which
proved the aimable tone of confidential famiUarity wMch existed
at this time between Mrs. O'Donagough and her daughter, and
it would be doing the fond mother injustice, were it not added,
that aU such outpourings of her young daughter's heart were
welcomed vnth a sort of joyous sympathy, wMch fostered and
strengthened every feeling they displayed.
Nor was Mr. AUen O'Donagough a whit less indulgent to Ms
blooming heiress. Not, indeed, that she so frequently made him
the confident of her railitary speculations as her mother; on the
contrary, Ms presence generally acted in some degree as a check
on her communications in this line: nevertheless, there were not
wanttog a multitude of occasions on which his affection, and her
influence, were displayed. She made Mm subscribe to both the
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principal libraries, because, as she said, " it was so abominably
provoking to know that anybody that one particularly wanted
to see was lounging at either, and not to be able to go in, and
sit down for a Uttle wMle, if one liked it." She repeatedly
coaxed hira to take places at the theatre for herself and her
mamma, though he protested that the lamps made Ms head ache
so much, that he could not stay with them ; but this want of
gallantry was fully atoned for, by his raaking acquaintance at
the billiard-table Avith one lieutenant and two ensigns, whora he
brought home to play wMst, and eat lobster salad, twice in the
course of the week ; thereby putting the keystone to Ms daughter's triumphant felicity, by giving her the chance, every time
she went out, that three officers in fall uniform might turn
round on meet;ing her and her mamraa, and clank their swords
upon the paveraent beside them, for as many blessed moments
as they could spare.
In short, Patty felt convinced that it was impossible to have
a better fatber, and had the point been still unsettled, his conduct in a little scene wMch took place after they had been in
Brighton about a week, would have put the matter quite out of
doubt.
" Papa," said the lively girl one morning, as they amused
themselves by standing together to watch the bathers, " Papa,
you must let me bathe ! "
" Bathe, Patty ? " exclaimed Mr. O'Donagough in reply;
" what on earth should you bathe for? Why you are the very
picture of health, child, and a very pretty picture too, I must
say. Better let well alone, Patty. The sea may tan your nice
sMn for what I know."
" Not it, papa! " cried Patty, snapping her fingers gaUy in
Ms face. " My skin Avill bear raore than that before it is
spoiled, I'U ansAver for i t ; and bathe I must, papa. Upon my
Avord and honour I must! Now do just look at those heads
bobbing up and down, and peeping round to look at each other.
Isn't that capital fun now? Indeed, indeed, papa, you must
let rae bathe; and if you don't, I won't raind a single word you
say about wearing shabby things out of sight, or anything else,
Sov a month to come. You had better mind what I say at once,
Pappy," added the young lady, mimicking her mamma's constant
phrase when lecturing herself, and only substituting Pappy for
Patty, at the end of it.
This last saUy was more than the father could withstand;
the mimicry was excellent, and his enjoyment of it so great,
that he .SAvayed himself backwards and forwards upon the searail, over which he hung till his daughter seized the flaps of his
coat to pull Mm back, lest he should fall over it.
" You little devil, you! " burst frora him as soon as he could
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recover his voice. " I should like to see the man that could say
you nay. And so you must bathe, must you ? And bob your
haiidsorae head up and down among the rest of 'em ? And so
you shall, saucy one, if you like it. Only it must not be above
iinee a Aveek, Miss Patty, remember that, for it comes deuced
dear, I promise you."
In short, in one Avay or another, the first week, and the
second Aveek wore pleasantly away, notwithstanding the absence
of their great relations, and considerably before the expiration
of tlic fortnight, Mrs. O'Donagough herself confessed, that
much as she doted upon her darUng Agnes, Brighton was a very
dcUghtful place, even though she was not there to enjoy it with
her.
The daUy increasing intimacy between Mr. O'Donagough
and the sporting portion of the officers quartered in and near
the town, had unquestionably much to do with this general
famUy feeling that Brighton was the most agreeable place in the
world; but about tMee days after the departure of the Huberts,
another circumstance occurred which greatly enhanced their
enjoyment of it.
In the same house with the O'Donagough family, occupying
the front parlour as their sitting-room, lodged two young ladies,
sisters, of an uncertain age, but of the most certain decorum
and respectability. The windows of their parlour, commanding
as they did the approach to the house-door, and a full unbroken
vicAv of the steps leading to it, enabled these young ladies to
form a A^ery just and accurate estimate of the number and
quality of the guests who visited " the famUy in the drawingroora." " Tell me Avho are your friends, and I will tell you
what you are," was a proverb, the recondite wisdom of which
was familiar to the minds of both the sisters, and it would have
been diffictdt to find an occasion on Avhich it would have been
more profitably applicable. A few days of diligent observation,
followed by a clear-headed logical deduction of conclusions from
premises, enabled the two Miss Perkinses to decide, beyond the
possibility of a doubt, that the O'Donagoughs were persons of
high consideration, and the most unquestionable respectability.
In the first place, the approach of General Hubert's .styUsh
servant had been noted, commented upon, aud duly estimated ;
and Avhen the Adsit of the general himself and his lady followed,
Avhose names and persons were as well known to the whole
motley mass of Brighton elegance as those of royalty itself, the
vicinity of such neighbours became matter of very serious importance indeed. Then quickly foUoAved the information, on
the unquestionable authority of the maid of the house, that they
had aU actually dined at General Hubert's, and Avere, moreover,
very nearly related to him. After this intelligence reached
T 2
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them, the exceUent good sense of the Miss Perkinses decided
that a feeling of what they owed to themselves rendered it absolutely necessary that they should in some Avay or other find
means of becoming personally acquainted with the occupiers of
the draAving-room apartment.
This matter was still in discussion between the two sisters,
though more as to the feasibility of the object they had in view,
than from any doubt as to the propriety of the measure, when
it was observed by both the ladies, each from the window which
she especially called her own, that several miUtary gentlemen,
of different ages, but all, as Miss Matilda observed, looking perfectly Uke men of fashion, were coming and going, both morning
and evening, in a raanner that gave every reason to believe they
were on terms of great intimacy with the family they came to
visit.
No one in any degree acquainted Avith the moral and social
map of the ordinary existence of single ladies, " Uving on their
means," and passing a season at Brighton, can doubt for a
moraent that this discovery very sharply pricked the sides of
the Miss Perkinses' intent of becoming acquainted with Mrs,
O'Donagough, In fact, it produced a sort of irritating
intensity of purpose, especially in the mind of the youngest
sister, Avhich could hardly faU, sooner or later, of achieving its
object.
"That is the tiiird I have watched in and out to-day!"
said Miss IMatilda, in a voice that faltered from agitation, as
Cornet Dartmore, of the
dragoons, passed out upon the
pavement.
"The third, is it? I have seen tAVO," returned the less
observant elder sister; and then, after a moment of reflection,
she added, " Of course, Matilda, the O'Donagoughs must see a
great deal of the miUtary at General Hubert's, and in that way
I dare say they will get acquainted with them all."
" Of course they do, Louisa. You don't suppose I was so
stupid as to express any surprise at it—quite the contrary ; for
I am sure I should think it the most unnatural thing in the
Avorld if they did not. AVhat I was thinking of, and what I
very often do think of, Louisa, was that all the vulgar, commonplace nonsense people talk, about the disagreeableness of being
an old maid, does not signify one single farthing. I, for one,
despise it from the bottom of my heart. But what I knoAv does
signify, and in reality makes all the difference betAveen being
happy and miserable, is having the cleverness, good luck, or
Avhatever it is, not to be left out of everything that is going on;
and just to knoAV gentlemen enough to speak to now and then,
or to take a turn with one, like other people, if it was only foi
two or three minutes at a time."
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" That is perfectly true, my dear," repUed Miss Perkins,
" and it is just like your good sense and right Avay of thinking
to say i t ; and it certainly is very hard, when people are as
reasonable as you are, that they should not have what they
wish."
" I do think it is," said Matilda, with a gentle sigh; " and I
give you my Avord and honour that, if I know my OAvn heart, I
should be perfectly contented and perfectly happy, if we could
but get into a gay set of acquaintance. But that I do wish for,
and I won't deny it."
" T o be sure it would be a great blessing in everyway!"
repUed the elder sister, with much feeling. " What a difference
it Avould make every day of our lives! and of course, MatUda,
you tMnk about it still more than I do, and it is very natural
you should, my dear. You are five years younger than I am,
and that makes a great difference, particularly just at your
age,"
" Five years and three months," rejoined the younger.
" My birthday is in September, almost the end, and yours in
July, at the very beginning."
" Very true, my dear, so it is indeed. And besides, you
happen to be so very remarkably young-looking, Matilda, that
you look like a mere girl beside me. I am sure anybody in the
world might take you for a dozen years younger than I ara, at
the very least, instead of five, or five and a quarter."
" I don't know about that, ray dear Louisa," replied the
younger sister, modestly. " I suppose I do look rather young,
because everybody says so; and besides you don't make the
most of yourself, and I ara sure I wish you did; you would look
as young again if you would but take a little pains about it.
That is one great reason of the difference, for I won't deny that
I do take a great deal of pains, and so I think one ought. In
my opinion one owes it to oneself, and it is quite a duty not to
neglect it."
After this there was a pause of some minutes, during which
both sisters assiduously continued the needlework on which they
were employed ; but in fact their silence proceeded more from
the crowding of their ideas than from any lack of them.
"What do you tMnk would be the best way, Louisa?"
pronounced in an accent half playful, half shy, by Miss Matilda,
were the next words uttered.
"The best way to do what, my dear?" responded Miss
Louisa, Avith a look of perfect and most genuine innocence; for
in truth the mind of the elder sister had been occupied in
meditation on the general question of oldmaidism, and not on
that particular branch of it wMch concerned the officers who
visited the family in the drawing-roonj.
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" Don't you remember what Ave were talking about, sister?"
said the younger, colouring a little, and somewhat in an accent
of reproach.
"Yes, to be sure I do, my dear; about the foolishness of
caring so overmuch about being married."
"No, no, I don't mean that, Louisa! we were talking of
sometMng quite different. I want you to say, sister, what you
tMnk would be the best and most lady-like way of making
acquaintance with Mrs. O'Donagough. I am more and raore
convinced, the longer I tMnk of it, that it ought to be done
somehow or other. It is reaUy too stupid sitting here Uke two
fools, and speaking to nobody."
"Dear rae ! TMnk what a head I have got! If you will
believe me, I didn't the least bit remember that we had been
talking about that," replied the more resigned and tranquUnunded elder sister.
" Then I wish you would remember it, Louisa ! It is excessively hard upon me to have everything left for me to
manage. Do tell me, wUl you, at once, what you tMnk would
be the most advantageous way of beginning the acquaintance? "
"Upon my word, Matilda, that is no easy thing to say.
People so highly connected, you must remember, are never so
easy of access as those that are less distinguished; and though I
don't mean to say that people in our situation of life, Uving as
we do independently on our own fortunes, are not company for
anybody, yet this family cannot be treated in the same way one
might go to work with common ordinary ladies and gentlemen,
like the Larkins last year at Hastings, you remeraber, or those
dear, good-natured Thompsons at Worthing. But, to be sure,
Matilda, it would be a very great thing for us both, and particularly for you, my dear. The place so full and all!"
" It would be just everything, Louisa! and one Avay or
another it must be managed. That fine tall girl of theirs looks
the very picture of good nature, and Hannah says she isn't the
least bit proud in any way; chattering away with her about the
officers, and everytMng else, in the kindest manner possible,"
replied Miss Matilda, eagerly. " I Avould give the world to know
her! "
" Then suppose, my dear," replied the elder sister, " we
were to try first with her ? I have often observed that very
young girls, and quite old gentlemen, are the easiest people to
get acquainted Avith everywhere. Suppose, Matilda, we try
speaking to the young lady first ? "
" Stop a moment, will you! I will hear the rest presently,"
cried Miss Matilda, suddenly starting from the work-table, and
hurrying out of the room.
Her sister looked up as the door closed sharply behind fier.
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Avith some degree of surprise; but being naturally of a composed
temperament, she soon restored her attention wholly to the
quilling of her tidle, nor ceased her occupation, twiddhng it into
becoming shape as a tour de bonnet, with rosebuds, ribbons, and
so forth, till the entire fabric was complete. How long exactly
this might have taken her she would have been at a loss to say ;
but Avhen the work was ended, and had been tried on and
approved. Miss Perkins began to wonder where sister Matty
might be, chiefly because she wanted her to pass judgment on
her performance, and confirm her own conviction that it was
very pretty indeed.
Having looked at herself in the glass four several times, and
out of the window upon the open sea as many, this sisterly
longing was leading her towards the door, when she was stopped
by hearing voices upon the stairs in gay, laughing, loud conversation, one of which was her sister's. Miss Perkins hesitated
a moraent whether she should open the door in order to discover
who Miss MatUda's raerry companion might be, and had just
decided that it would be quite ridiculous not to do it, when the
desired operation was performed from the other side, and Miss
Matilda entered side by side with Miss Patty O'Donagough,
both talking together, fast and loud, and apparently the very
best friends in the world.
Miss MatUda Perkins bore in her hand a telescope, and the
first words her sister distinctly heard and understood were,
" Oh, my dear Miss O'Donagough, you must positively just
come in and have a peep! You have no idea how exceedingly
arausing it is, especiaUy just now that it happens to be high
water, with so raany boats about and so many people bathing!
This is Miss O'Donagough, sister—Miss Perkins, Miss O'Donagough. I was so lucky, Louisa, as just to meet this young
lady as I came down from our room with the telescope, and I
have just been so excessively amused by it up stairs, that, when
I saAV her look Avith curiosity at the instrument, I could not
resist my inclination to ask her in to look through it. Is it
not good-natured of her to come ? So very kind and obUging!"
" I am very happy to see the young lady, I am sure, for that
or any other reason," repUed the elder sister, assiduously opening
the window and fixing the telescope comraodiously. " I t is a
very nice clear glass. Miss O'Donagough, and this Avindow has
got such a beautiful view! It is certainly very arausing."
" Now isn't that first-rate capital fun!" exclaimed Miss
Patty, after a long steady gaze tMough the glass. " How I do
envy you having such a beautiful amusement! You are looMng
tlirough it aU day long, ain't you, Avhen you are not walking
out?"
" W e do use it a good deal, certainly," repUed Miss Matilda,

136

THE AVIDOAV JIARRIED.

with an expressive nod of the head ; " but I do assure you, my
dear Miss O'Donagough, that both my sister and nij"self shall
ahvays have the very greatest pleasure in giving it up to you,
or your mamma either, if she AVOUM do us the favour to call in
and use it."
" Oh! for that, mamma will never get it out of my hands,
I promise you, whenever I get it into 'em. But it wiU be very
good-natured of you, I am sure, if you wiU let me come and
have a peep sometiraes."
Both sisters were raost earnest and eager in their assurances
that there was nothing in the world they should Uke so Avell as
seeing her corae in and out fifty tiraes a day, if she liked it.
" WeU, then, I shaU Uke it, you may depend upon it,"
repUed Patty. " It wiU be such nice fun to gallop doAvn here,
Avhenever I am tired of the old ones up stairs. Hannah told
me you were very free, pleasant sort of ladies, and so you are."
" I am sure, it is very kind of you to say so," replied Miss
Perkins, simpering, "and it will be no sacrifice at all for me
to give up the telescope, because, of course, you know, my dear,
I don't think so much of all those little gay amusements as my
sister does. I am so many, many years older than Matilda,
that it makes a great difference in all things of that sort, you
know. So she and you, ray dear young lady, may take the glass,
turn and turn about, whenever you are here, and that would be
better almost than having it all to yourself, for that might
make your eyes ache, which would be a pity, I am sure, so
beautiful as they are."
Patty repaid this amiable prelude to lasting friendship by
saying, as she again put the glass to her eye, " l a m sure you are
monstrous kind and good-natured, and so I shall tell mamma,
and papa, too—and I shall make tbem both come and see you."
A happy and triumphant look was exchanged between the
sisters, Avhile one of Patty's bright eyes Avas glued to the instrument, which made it, as she said, almost as pleasant to Uve in a
house, as upon the pier itself, and the other screwed up Avith
skilful and most patient perseverance till she had carefully
scanned every individual head within reach of her examination.
The acquaintance thus happily begun between the drawingroom ancl the parlour, progressed without the slightest drawback from the feelings of any single indiAddual concerned; and
many were the miles of hot Avalking spared Mrs. O'Donagough
thereby, at the which she rejoiced not a little, for much as she
loved to see and be seen, the excessive activity of her lively
daughter, had already caused her to pant and to blow under all
the brilliance of a September sun at Brighton, for more hours
than were quite agreeable to her age and size, and it soon became an understood tMng between the new associates, that the
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Miss Perkinses should take care of Patty in aU her long lounges
backAvard and forward, over the cUff and under the cliff; while
in return, Mrs. O'Donagough should chaperon them all, about
three times a day to the libraries ; by which arrangement, Miss
Louisa got a great deal of very agreeable and improving conversation with Mrs. O'Donagough, and Miss Matilda very soon
achieved a bowing and sometimes even a speaking acquaintance AAith all the gentlemen of Mr. O'Donagough's Brighton
acquaintance. Their evening parties, too, were quite deUghtful.
As the hours of dayUght shortened, the hours for the card-table
lengthened, and the company of the Miss PerMnses was agreeable in every way.
Nobody made tea for a party of gentlemen with so much
skUl, and so inexhaustible a stock of smiles as Miss Matilda;
and no one was ever so weU quaUfied to teach new stitches to
waning eyes as Miss Louisa, who, stiU struggling against spectacles herself, had discovered or invented a prodigious number
of devices by wMch "patterns" would do just as well a Uttle
aAvry, as not.
In tMs way, the fortnight of her "darUng niece's" absence
made itself wings ; and when at length Mr, O'Donagough
brought home the news that he had seen General Hubert on
horseback, it was hailed by Ms lady Avith infinitely less ecstasy
than he expected.
"You don't seem half so much out of your wits, my dear,
as I expected," observed Mr. O'Donagough, laughing in high
good-humour—the result, probably, of the propitious termination of Ms morning's amusement. " I thought you would
begm singing and dancing when I told you that your beloved
niece was come back! "
" Nonsense, Donny ! my singing and dancing days are over;
however, of course I am very glad, and I shaU take Patty to call
there to-morrow without faU. But the fact is, this place is so
deUghtful—Patty is so much admired—the prawns and everytMng are so mce—^those dear good PerMnses are such a comfort
to me—and you are almost always in such high good-humour,
that I am sure I don't want nieces or nephews, or anybody
else, to make me happy here. However, of course I shaU go
and caU to-morrow."
" Lor, mamraa, I hope you vnU leave me behind if you do! "
exclaimed Miss Patty. " I had rather take one walk with
MatUda Perkins, old as she is, than a dozen with that prig in
petticoats, Elizabeth Hubert."
" That's Ukely enough, darUng," replied her mamma ; " but
if you are the sharp girl I take you for, you'll soon find that
there's more reasons than one for making much of one's relations. You only just look at the Perkinses, Patty, when I
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talk of my niece, Mrs. Hubert, before them, or at Dacre, or
Willis, or Foxcroft, or any one of the officers, and you'U see fast
enough whether they are worth caUing upon or not."
" That's true as that the sun's in heaven, Patty," said her
father, with great animation ; "so keep a proper look-out girl,
or you and I shall be two."
" La ! what a fuss you are making! " said the young lady,
tartly ; " I never said I meant to cut 'era, did I? But I suppose I may tMnk them fogrums and quizzes, if I choose ? "
" I don't care what you may think 'em, my black-eyed
beauty, if you do but take care to make the most of the cousinship," said her father. " So mind, miss, I shaU question your
mother about your behaviour to-morrow, and if I hear of sour
looks, or impertinent airs of any kind, you shaU not bathe again
as long as you stay at Brighton. Just mind that."
Miss Patty tossed her head, but said no more; for she, as
well as her mamma, had learned to know when her papa was in
earnest.
It rarely happened but that when one parent admonished
Miss O'Donagough, the other declared her to be pecuUarly impeccable, and even praiseworthy on that particular point; but
in the present instance the case was otherwise. Mrs. O'Donagough was equally edified and gratified by the sentiments
expressed by her husband, and to atone for any seeming indifference manifested by her own manner of receiving the inteUigence of her elegant niece's return, she took an opportunity,
about an hour afterwards, when both the Miss Perkinses and
Lieutenant Foxcroft were present, to make her joy and gladness
appear with such eloquent vehemence, as eUcited from aU the
most cordial congratulations on the event.
" You may well be proud of your niece, ma'am," said the
Ueutenant. " She's the first woman in Brighton, out and out."
" Ah ! Captain Foxcroft," replied Mrs. O'Donagough, who
generaUy gave brevet rank to all her miUtary acquaintance,
"beautiful as she is, that is her least merit I do assure you!
Dear creature! I brought her up entirely myself, and, therefore,
you know I may venture to speak for her mental quaUties. To
be sure I did take incessant pains with her ! Every one of her
accomplishments were of my own teaching, and I must say it,
though I should not, that she has turned out exactly what I
desired she should be."
" How very gratifying! " exclaimed Miss Perkins.
" And such an elegant creature, too I" subjoined Miss
Matilda. " What a reward for all your care! "
" I must say," added Mrs. O'Donagough, looking Avith an
expression of ingenuous modesty in the face of Lieutenant Foxcroft, " I must say that she had both precept and example to
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heljD her, and I have the pleasure of knoAving that the excellent
mat eh she made Avas entirely in consequence of my having iortunately attracted the attention of General Hu'bert—he Avas
only Colonel Hubert then, but a raost distinguished raan in
every Avay ; and Axlieai he found that Agnes had been brought
up by me, he immediately paid his addresses to her. Cannot
you guess, my dear Miss Perkins, hoAV gratifying the remembrance of this must be to my feelings Avhile witnessing their
present conjugal happiness? "
" Oh dear me ! yes, I can indeed, Mrs. O'Donagough, and
I hope and trust the same delightful thing will happen over
again Avith your charming daughter."
" I am sure you are very kind," returned the gratified
mother ; " yes, that is exactly the sort of marriage I Avish her
to make—such high connections you know!—so every way
desirable."
And here, wMle Mr. O'Donagough and the lieutenant sat
doAvn to a game of piquet, Mrs. O'Donagough loAvered her
voice to a confidential wMsper, while she poured into Miss
Perkins's ear numberless interesting little particulars relative to
many of her OAvn youthful adventures, among which the touching episode of Lord Mucklebury's sending her a set of shells,
long after they were parted for ever, was not forgotten.
A\'hUe tMs Avent on at one end of the room, on the sofa,
Patty, by a movement of the finger, and a wink of the eye,
invited Miss Matilda to station herself beside her, at a still open
Avindow at the other.
" Don't go on Ustening to mamma's prosing, Miss Matilda;
there's no fun in that," said she, familiarly passing her arm
tMough that of her new friend.
" XVhat a dear girl you are," murraured Miss Matilda, in
reply; " and how I do wish you would always caU me Matilda,
without any Miss at all before it."
" Do you ? " repUed Patty, laughing; " so I will then, for I
Uke monstrously to be intimate with you, because you are such
a capital one for fun. Don't those dear feathers look beautiful
in the moonlight, marcMng along under the windows? "
" That they do indeed, Patty ! " repUed her friend, with a
speaking pressure of the arm. " That's Captain Thwaites that's
just past—he's reckoned the handsomest man in Brighton ; but
I think your cousin, General Hubert, is handsomer, though, to
be sure, he is not quite so young."
" He handsome ?—what that tall, thin, hideous, stiff old felloAv ? Oh, IMatilda! if I could but show you one man, you'd
never think any other handsome again—that is, not very, very
handsome, as long as ever you Uved."
" Indeed, Patty! and Avho is that, my dear ? "
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" Hush! Don't speak loud? But if I am to caU you
Matilda, and Ave are to be out and out real friends, I don't
think it would be at all right for me not to tell you everything.
For real particular friends, you know, never have any secrets
from one another."
" Dear creature!" exclaimed Miss Matilda, in a whisper,
Avith another affectionate pressure of the arm, " tell me everything then."
" And you will never say a word about it to mamma, nor to
your sister either? "
" No, not for the world, my dearest Patty."
" Let us lean out of the window then," said Miss O'Donagough, " and I will teU you the history of the only real lover I
ever had, that was worth talking about."
With arms still interlaced, and heads projected, as if gazing
on the beautiful effects of the moonbeams on the sea, the tAVo
friends there stood together tiU Patty had poured forth the
whole history of Jack's tender attentions during the whole
voyage frora Sydney; his escape from drowning—Ms recovery
from death on her lap; and lastly, the parting kiss, by which,
as she said, she AveU kneAv he meant to pledge his troth to her
for life.
" But ray darling girl, do you mean that he was a common
sailor ? " demanded the confidant, in an accent of considerable
surprise.
" A common sailor, indeed!—Good gracious!—no, Matilda.
Before he Avent on shore mamma found out that he was certainly
somebody of very great consequence in disguise."
" Good heavens! my dear, you don't say so ? What a complete adventure? And you so young .too! Oh, you lucky
girl!"
" Ain't I, Matilda ? But when shall I see him again,
dear ? Do you think he will ever corae to look for me ? "
" l''ou may depend upon it, Patty," &c., &c.
And so the conversation went on, deepening in its tone of
affectionate confidence, tiU tAvo or three more officers came into
the room, and then Miss Matilda was summoned to her weUloved place at the tea-table. But tMs did not happen till a
very broad and lasting foundation of friendship had been laid
betAveen Miss Matilda Perkins and Miss Martha O'Donagough
—a friendship which was not without a lasting influence on the
happiness of both.
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CHAPTER XV" HERE'S aunt Betsy!—here's aunt Betsy! " burst from the little
Emily, as she stood at the drawing-room windows the day after
General Hubert, his wife, and daughter, returned to Brighton ;
and the words Avere accom.panied with such gay clapping of the
hands, and such joyous skippings and boundings, as left no
doubt of the sort of Avelcome the great-great-aunt was likely to
receive.
" She is come, indeed, mamma!" cried Elizabeth, throwing
aside the book she was reading, and exhibiting very nearly as
much cMldish glee as her younger sister. " May I run down to
meet her? "
" No, no, Elizabeth, let me go first and take her into the
parlour," repUed Mrs. Hubert; " she maybe tired by her journey,
dear, and may wish to be a little quiet at first."
" Mamma ! mamma! Compton is come too! Compton is
handing aunt Betsy out!" cried Emily, who still kept her post
at the window. TMs was intelligence that seemed naturally
and of necessity to break down all restraints, whether of ceremony
or prudence, and mother and daughters very nearly vied with
each other in the velocity with which they descended the stairs.
The old lady and her young attendant Avere, however, in the
haU by the time they reached it; and the presence of the young
man proved to be of considerable utiUty, occupying his two
sisters so completely for a minute or two, as to give Mrs.
Hubert the power of leading her venerable aunt quietly to an
arm-chair in the parlour, and hearing her declare that she had
enjoyed the journey exceedingly, and was all the better for it.
Mrs. EUzabeth Compton, as she was of course called by all the
world, save the Hubert family, Avas at this time somewhat past
seventy; but never was the allotted three score years and ten
borne with less consciousness of their weight than by this fragilelooking Uttle spinster. She was as thin as it was weU possible
to be, her deUcate little hand literaUy permitting light to be
visible athwart its sUght integuments; but all there was of her
seemed imperishable; hardly partaking of the materials on
AvMch the wear and tear of time takes hold, and with an unquenched spirit in her eye that shot forth the sarae inteUectual
vigour it had ever done.
"My dearest aunt!" cried Mrs, Hubert, fondly hanging
over her, and looking into the cheerful face that smiled upon
her, Avith truly filial affection,—" my dearest amit, how delightful it is to see you thus so completely yourself, so perfectly weU
and unwearied, after your long journey."
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" No very long journey, dearest Agnes! You see how I am
accompanied—and I suppose you guess that I arrived in London
the day before yesterday, and waited tiU my application to the
Stephensons to run away with my young squire, from their
river abode at Richmond to your marine abode here, could be
forwarded and granted. Do you think the general will be
very angry with me for stealing a week or two from the
matheraatics ? "
" Not past forgiveness, aunt Betsy !" repUed Mrs. Hubert,
now stepping towards the door by which her son was entering,
and offering, with successful rivalry, a mother's arms to draAV
him from those of his sister's, which still encompassed him.
" I s he not grown, mamma? "said EUzabeth. "Did you
ever see anything so tall ? "
" Rarely at sixteen, minus four montlis," replied his mother,
looking at him with irresistible admiration. " I only hope he
does not mean to grow any taUer."
" I shaU not answer that tiU I have measured myself with
my father," said the boy, drawing Mmself up, and exhibiting as
fine a face and person as nature ever bestowed. " My intention
is to be exactly as taU as General Hubert; for, as it is ray full
purpose and resolution to be a General Hubert rayseU, I really
think the best thing I can do is to take hira for my model. But
do not talk of my being tall, Elizabeth is a perfect giantess!
Thank Heaven! however, I do not think she is quite so ugly as
she was—what do you think about it, aunt Betsy ? "
Altogether there never was a happier family-meeting, every
heart Avas overfloAving AAdth love and joy; and had it not been
that the recollection of the O'Donagough family once or twice
mantled the cheeks of Agnes Avith a blush Avhich the old lady
saw, but could by no means understand, every one of the little
party might have been said to be in a state of perfect enjoyment.
In about an hour after Mrs. Corapton's arrival, and when
she was comfortably installed in the drawing-room. General
Hubert returned from his ride, and again all the pleasure of the
meeting was renewed. He was almost as fond of the eccentric
old lady as Agnes herself, and felt a degree of pleasure from her
society, and from the wMmsical, but sMewd spirit of her conversation, which is rarely communicated by persons of her age.
But in the midst of their Uvely talk, there were moments Avhen
the brave general looked almost as embarrassed as his fair lady,
upon recollecting the nature of the family news he had undertaken to communicate, and not even the sight of his noblelooking boy, whom he had not seen since he left hira at Sand-
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hurst some months before, could drive Mrs. O'Donagough and
her family from Ms head for ten minutes together. At length,
suddenly coming to the conviction, like Macbeth, that—
If it were done, when 'tis done, then 'twere well
It were done quickly.
He stopped his son Compton short in a very animated description, Avhich he was addressing to Ms mother and sisters, of a
royal review of which he had been recently a spectator, and
saying, laughingly, " Aides-de-camp—chargers—dukes—marquises—firing and charging!
" Mercy on rae, Compton ! you are Uke a magazine of powder in the very act of ignition. Do explode, for the especial
advantage of EUzabeth and Emily, in the dining-room, wiUyou?
—for I reaUy want to converse a little with your aunt."
The gay young trio started up, and made their exit, while
the face of their mother, who perfectly comprehended the
motive of the manoeuvre, instantly became of a very bright
"celestial rosy red," and she had actually the cowardice to
Avalk to the other end of the room for her work-box, in order to
have sometMng on which to fix her eyes, that she might avoid
the danger of encountering those of aunt Betsy.
" He-hem! " said the general.
"Are you going to work, dear Agnes?" said the old lady.
" Don't go to work yet, love! I have not looked at you half
enough."
" My dear aunt! " began the general, and paused.
"My dear general!" returned the old lady, gaUy, with her
head a Uttle on one side, and her bright eyes twinkling in his
face, with a look of exceeding pleasure ; for there was nothing
she fiked better than to be called " aunt" by General Hubert.
" My dear aunt, we have some news to tell you," he resumed ; " and I am sorry to say that I am not quite sure you
wUl Uke thera."
"Indeed! what can that be, I wonder? Montague is not
Ul, is he ? I have seen all the rest of you—pooh 1 nonsense,
general!—tell us your news, I do assure you I ara not in the
least afraid to hear them."
"Aunt Betsy!—MiS. O'Donagough and her family are come
to England."
A most perfect silence, Avhich lasted at least two minutes,
followed this announcement, and then the old lady said, in a
sort of Uvely tone, peculiar to herself, quite indescribable, but
exceedingly expressive of a little internal mechancete—" Mrs.
O'Donagough and her family arrived in England? Well, General
Hubert I—I reaUy cannot conceive Avhy you should imagine this
news Avould not be agreeable to me. All persons, I beUeve,
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rather like to have their prophecies come true. Remember what
that keen observer the Dean of St. Patrick said,
He'd rather that his friend should die
Than his prediction prove a lie.
" Then why, ray dear sir, should you entertain any doubt of
my heartfelt participation of your joy on this occasion. Look
up, my dear Mrs. Hubert!—never mind your carpet-work for a
few minutes. Let rae wish you joy, ray dear. You are now
about to reap the reward of aU your unwearied and unceasing
attentions to these amiable relatives ! How you must enjoy the
idea of it! And the general, too—just as his young family are
growing up. What an. advantage for them. EUzabeth in
particular. I should think the young ladies must be nearly of
the sarae age, and I cannot doubt that my niece, your aunt,
Mrs. O'Donagough, formerly the widow Barnaby, keeping in
mind the many proofs of affectionate remembrance which you
have bestowed on her during the whole period of her absence,
will indulge Miss Hubert with her daughter's company both in
town and country as much as you could possibly desire. I
ready wish you, heartily, joy of tMs most happy family re-union.
It is, as indeed you well know, no more than I was quite sure
Avould happen; but as you never appeared to agree with me in
this opinion, the circumstance must come upon you with all the
additional delight of being unexpected.—I wish you joy, General
Hubert, heaa'tily."
General Hubert looked half angry at some parts of this
harangue ; but before it was ended he had perfectly recovered
his good-humour, and said with a laugh, that was at least half
genuine,
" Come, come, aunt Betsy., As you are great, be merciful
—you certainly appear to have seen further into futurity, than
either Agnes or myself—^I freely confess that I never thought
these good people Avould return to England, and I will freely
confess, also, that I should have been quite as Avell pleased if
they had not. But jesting apart, their arrival cannot in reality
be matter of any very serious uneasiness to us, and I confess I
feel not in the least degree doubtful but that I shaU be able to
guard my stronghold, wife, daughter, and all, against aU the
attacks wMch the O'Donagough faction may be able to bring
against it."
The flexible and speaMng features of the Uttle old lady's
expressive face changed, as she Ustened to these words, frora
a sort of gaiete maligne to a look of lamb-like gentleness and
submission.
" Oh ! dear me. General Hubert. How can you for a moment
Buppose I doubt it. Don't mind me, or anything I say. It is
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only my foolish joking way, you know. I t-liould behave better
if you had not all, young and old, conspired to spoil me. But
do not fancy for a moraent that I am not aware of the utter impossibility that you should blunder in any way."
Agnes looked up at her aunt from the corner of her eye, and
shook her head, though almost imperceptibly, as she listened to
her; but the unsuspicious general walked across the room to
the A^enerable raystifier, and taking her hand, replied, " Thank
you, dear madam, for your confidence in me. Even Agnes
must knoAV by this time that It is impossible to pass through
Ufe Avithout finding ourselves occasionally obliged to associate
with persons extremely far from agreeable; and the great secret
I beUeve is, to learn how this may be done without jostling
against them."
" I dare say it is," said Mrs. Compton, in the same gentle
tone ; " and you must have had so much experience in the course
of your varied and busy career, that it cannot be doubted but
you must understand this better than most people—at any rate,
better than a poor old recluse like me."
" Perhaps I do know something about such mysteries,"
repUed General Hubert, srailing, and dropping into a chair close
beside the old lady ; " and therefore I flatter myself that you
AAull let me keep watch and ward over you all, and guard you
from all social perils, let thera corae in what shape they may."
" Happy are those so guarded," responded Mrs. Elizabeth
Compton, solemnly.
Here again Mrs. Hubert looked into the face of her aunt;
but this time she did not shake her head, appearing on the contrary well satisfied at its expression, and looking herself more
comfortable and at her ease than she had done since the discussion began.
" Perhaps," said General Hubert, now fearlessly resuming
the theme,—" perhaps, under any other circumstances, I should
be disposed to shake off the acquaintance of this O'Donagough
family altogether, and so get rid of the inconvenience as you
would do, my dear lady, at once. But I confess, after our long
correspondence, it strikes rae that there would be soraething
very pusiUaniraous in this, and that it would look vastly as if we
Avere conscious of not having tact and savoir faire enough to
take care of ourselves."
" ' A soldier, and afraid?'" cried Mrs. Compton, briskly.
'• Nay, then, my dear general, if such be your feeling, who can
Avonder at your scorning Avliat none but an old Avoraan, perhaps,
would deera the better part of valour ? But teU rae, dears, in
what part of England do our recovered relatives take up their
abode V "
General Hubert and Ms wife exchanged a furtive glance;
J
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but the gentleman answered boldly, " I really do not knoAv, dear
aunt, where they mean to Uve ; but at this moment, I beUeve,
they are at Brighton."
The old lady was engaged in neatly folding a silk scarf she
had taken from her shoulders; but, on hearing these words, she
stopped short in the middle of the operation, and remained for
about a minute as stiU as if she had been shot; and then, having
taken rather a long breath, she resumed her employraent, and
pronounced very tranquiUy the raonosyUable, " O H ! "
It Avas precisely at tMs raoment that a servant entered the
draAving-room, and putting a visiting-card into the hands of
Mrs. Hubert, said, "Are you at home, ma'am? "
This discreet individual was the old butler, who, although he
had received no orders to deny his mistress, felt doubtful whether
the recent arrival of Mrs. Compton might not render the admission of company inconvenient.
Mrs. Hubert changed colour as her eye glanced upon the
card.
" "Who is it, Agnes ? " inquired the general. But Agnes,
instead of answering, gave back the card to the servant with a
silent movement of the head, wMch indicated that it was to be
handed to his master.
There could hardly be a greater proof of the high consideration in wMch Mrs. Compton was held, than that General
Hubert coloured also as he read the same; but he rallied instantly, and said, " This is Mrs. O'Donagough's card, my dear
madam. Perhaps we had better send down word that we are
engaged ? You are too recently arrived to wish for company."
" Decline seeing Mrs. O'Donagough on my account. General
Hubert! " said the old lady, with a smile of ineffable sweetness.
" Oh! no—I would set off for Corapton Basset again instantly,
if I believed such a thing possible. I do assure you I shall be
delighted to see her. I consider her coming just now as peculiarly fortunate."
" Desire Mrs. O'Donagough to walk up," said the general.
" This is quite an unexpected pleasure," said Mrs. Compton,
turning towards Agnes. " I assure you I feel quite curious to
see her." This was said so naturally, and, moreover, it appeared so very likely that the old lady might feel curious to see
her travelled niece, that Mrs. Hubert was perfectly restored to
composure by the assurance, and rose to receive her aunt and
cousin with as Uttle repugnance as if she had been alone.
This entire composure was, however, a little shaken by the
ardour of Mrs. O'Donagough's approach, who rushed forAvard
with the same warmth of rapture that marked the first interview with her beloved Agnes upon her arrival; and it required
very considerable self-command on the part of Mrs. Hubert to
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endure without Aviucing the long, close hug bestoAved upon her,
conscious the while that aunt Betsy's eye was fixed upon her
and the capacious mass by Avhich she was enveloped. At length,
howewr, she Avas released; and then, with the sweet, gentle
gracefulness Avhich could not forsake her, even when withdrawing from the arms of Mrs. O'Donagougli, she said, " Give me
leave, IMrs. O'Donagough, to introduce you to our aunt Compton. It is so many years since you met, that it is probable
neither woulel now recollect the other."
Mrs. O'Donagough started a little, but immediately put
herself in an attitude of great dignity, while, probably to the
astonishment of all parties, Mrs. Compton rose from her chair,
and placing her hands before her, made the lowest possible
courtesy, saying, as she did so, with a most courteous smile,
" You wrong my memory, niece Agnes; and, as I should surmise, that of Mrs. Barnaby O'Donagough also. We are neither
of us cast in moulds so common as to be easily forgotten. For
myself, at least, I can declare, with aU sincerity, that I should
have recognised this lady as the daughter of Miss Martha Disett
in any part of the world."
" Well, ma'am, and I beUeve I can say as much for you,"
repUed Mrs. O'Donagough, ceremoniously returning the courtesy.
" You should have known me for Miss Martha Disett's
daughter! " retorted the old lady, in her gayest voice.
" No, ma'am, certainly not," repUed the sweUing Mrs.
O'Donagough, filUng a good-sized sofa with her presence as she
spoke. I could hardly have mistaken you for my mother's
daughter, I tMnk. But I should have known you for my
father's sister anywhere."
" I thought so, I thought so. And pray, is this beautiful
young lady your daughter, ma'am ? " said the whimsical spinster, fixing her looks upon Patty with a mixed expression of
wonder and admiration.
IMrs. O'Donagough looked for a moment as if she did not
quite know what she would be at; but her internal conviction
of Patty's extreme beauty, and the indisputable glory of maternity which she knew attached to herself, and Avhich now, for
the first time, was displayed before the (of course) envious eyes
of her old aunt, speedUy restored her complacency, and she
replied with an air that perfectly enchanted the old lady, " Yes,
ma'am, this young lady is my daughter. Miss Martha O'Donagough ; as remarkable, I beg to assure you, for the accomplishments of her mind, as for the beauty of her person. Though I
bring her up with the very greatest care, to prevent anytMng
Uke vamty entering her head, I don't scruple to aUow that she
is handsome before her face—because she weU knows that handJ2
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some is as handsome does. Her exceUent father, who is one of
the best and most thoroughly gentleman-like men in the Avorld,
has always taught her to understand that beauty is of uo consequence Avhatever in comparison to good behaviour."
" What a treasure she must be!" cried Mrs. Compton,
gently but fervently ; "and so beautifully dressed too! It is
easy to perceive, INlrs. Barnaby—O'Donagough I mean—that
she is a young lady of great fortune."
" Yes, ma'am, thank God ! The days are gone and over
with me Avhen I wanted anybody's help—Mr. O'Donagough is
a man of fortune, and in every way a gentleman."
" Indeed, ma'am, it seems to me that you are the most fortunate lady in the world," said Mrs. Corapton, gravely.
" And so I ara, raa'am, and no thanks, I must say, to anybody but my own good conduct and knowledge how to conduct
myself. However, I am wilUng, if other people are, to let bygones be bygones—and only to reraember that my relations are
my relations, without raking up any disagreeable old stories
about what's past."
" I am sure, Mrs. O'Donagough," replied the old lady, in
what might be almost called a voice of contrition,—" I am sure
we must all be very wicked people indeed, if Ave returned such
generosity on your part with ingratitude. I am grown older,
and I hope wiser than I was, Mrs. O'Donagough, AA'hen I saAV
you last, and I hope my conduct wUl give proof of it."
" WeU, raa'am, it is never too late to mend," repUed the
large lady, bestowing a sort of encouraging nod upon the little
one, whose figure, by comparison, hardly seemed to exceed the
proportions of a fairy; " I dare say we shall get on very weU together. And as you took such a fancy to my mece Agnes,
because she was pretty, it's likely enough you may do the same
by my daughter ; and if you do, you will find her everything
that a gentleman's daughter ought to be,—and as good and civil
to you as if you were as handsome, and smart, and young as
herself. Go over, Patty, and kiss your aunt Compton."
The young lady rose, and so did the old lady also ; but no one,
save Mrs. Hubert, in the least degree comprehended her feelings.
" No, no, young lady !" she said, vA'aving her off with her
hand, and walking Avith a quick step towards the door as she
spoke. " No, no, no ! I know better than to let the kisses of a
young beauty be wasted on a Uttle hunchbacked old Avoraan
Uke me! You must let me look at you, and admire you, Avhich
I am sure I shaU do without ceasing. But as to kissing—no,
no, no!—the young lady knoAvs better than that."
With these words she slipped out of the room, and took
refuge in one on the same fioor, to Avhich she had been already
introduced as hei' own.
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"What a funny old woman!" cried Miss Patty, a little
before the door Avas closed after her.
" Hold your tongue, child! " said Mrs. O'Donagough, rather
sotto voce; "as Ave have made up all our old quarrels so well, I
shan't let you put your own nose out of joint by any pertness,
remember that. How wonderfully well the old lady takes care
of herself!" continued Mrs. O'Donagough, addressing Mrs.
Hubert; " I declare I think she looks better than ever she did
in her Ufe. By-the-by, my dear Agnes, what was all that stuff
she told us, about her being as rich as a Jew ? Don't you
remember ? I suppose it was all a joke, wasn't it ? "
" Mrs. Compton is too generous to be very rich," replied
Mrs. Hubert, gravely.
" What, she still gives away all her little substance to beggars, does she ? She need not have lived like a toad in a hole
in her OAvn farm-house as she did, if she hadn't turned her back
on her own relations, and given all she had to make herself a
name among the poor. Your wife comes of a very good family,
General Hubert, Uttle as that queer old soul may make you
think so."
" I am fully aware, Mrs. O'Donagough, of Mrs. EUzabeth
Compton's claims to respect in every way," replied General
Hubert Avith some stateliness.
" Oh! dear me! I did'nt mean to doubt it, sir—I know too
weU what a gentleman is, to have any question of it. My own
Mr. O'Donagough will, I am quite sure, conduct himself towards her exactly upon the same principle. But it is quite
right, nevertheless, for the credit of the family, that you should
both of you know that, notwithstanding her unaccountable
queer looks and ways, she is a born gentlewoman."
"BeUeve me, madam, I have never doubted it," repUed
General Hubert, rising as if to leave the room.
" WUl you excuse rae, aunt," said Agnes, rising also, "if I
leave you now to go to Mrs. Corapton ? She is but just arrived
from town, and may require some attention after her journey."
" To be sure, ray dear, you are quite right. I never preach
what I don't practise. Let us aU be attentive to the poor old
soul. I am sure, if she behaves but decent, I don't want ever
to quarrel with her again. Corae along, Patty. We shaU find
our party at the Ubrary, I suppose. I hope, my dear Agnes,
that you, and the general, and EUzabeth, will aU give us the
pleasure of your company to tea and a sandwich some evening.
Aunt Betsy seems so mighty brisk, that perhaps she may come
too ; and I'U engage my word for it that Mr. O'Donagough
AvUl receive her with every poUteness,"
Mrs. Hubert coloured, faltered, and finaUy turned an imploring look upon her husband, wMch he rightly interpreted
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into a petition that he would reply to Mrs. O'Donagough's
invitation.
" You are very kind, Mrs. O'Donagough," said he, stepping
forward ; " but when Mrs. EUzabeth Corapton is with us, we
never answer for ourselves."
"My goodness!" exclaimed she, with unfeigned surprise,
"that is treating her with respect! But I suppose you have
some reason for it. Upon my word, however, I would not
engage to say that Mr. O'Donagough would go quite that
length if ever she comes to stay with us. However, if you have
really cockered her up to that pass, general, I suppose I must
send a written invitation in proper style, and then you may
consult her and let me have a regular written answer. I
shouldn't wonder if the old lady was to feel a little curiosity to
see what sort of style we Uve in. She'U find a difference, Agnes,
I can teU her, from the time when you and I first broiled over
to Corapton Basset, and found her stuck up in the middle of
her bees. Do you remember ? "
" Perfectly," replied Mrs. Hubert.
" He! lie! he! What an old frump she was to me! Do
you reraember ?—But never mind! I have promised the poor
old soul that bygones should be bygones, and so they shall for
me. Come, Patty."
^
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For a minute or tAvo after Mrs. O'Donagough and her
daughter had left the room. General and Mrs. Hubert remained
looking at each other in silence. At length Agnes said, " This
will never do, Montague ! We reaUy must not let them meet
again. It is impossible Mrs. O'Donagough should long remain
insensible to the bitter quizzing aunt Betsy is pouring upon
her."
" I do request, my dearest Agnes," replied the general, "that
you AviU let things take their course. I have little doubt but
that aunt Betsy wiU manage her gibes and her jestings too discreetly and too skilfully for any miscMef to corae; and even
should the two ladies quarrel outright, it would be a matter of
no great consequence. But the fact is, Agnes, that aunt Betsy's
quizzings are rather directed against me than Mrs. O'Donagough.
I understand her perfectly, dear wMmsical Uttle old soul, and,
entre nous, I am quite determined to overtMow her tactics. She
wants to prove that we have acted very unwisely in neglecting
her advice when she recommended us not to answer Mrs.
O'Donagough's first letter from Australia ; and I am determined
to show her that I really know how to take care of myself and
you too, even though the redoubted Barnaby, daughter,
husband, and all, have had their claim to kindred fearlessly
admitted."
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Agnes smiled,
" So then," said she, " the business afoot is nothing less than
a sharp encounter between the wits of General Hubert and Mrs.
Elizabeth Compton. Eh bien! Fa lies votre jeu, my husband!
As it is utterly and altogether impossible that Mrs. O'Donagough should ever trouble ray spirit raore, except by troubling
yours, I shall sit by and watch your manoeuvres as composedly as
if you Avere performing a comedy expressly for ray arauseraent.
Neither am I in the least afraid of trusting my beloved aunt
Betsy in your hands—though I suspect you mean to plague her
a little—don't you ? "
" A Uttle, perhaps," replied the general, laughing, "and
upon my word she deserves it. She really seems to suppose that
I and my race are in danger of being blighted and disgraced for
evermore, by the overpowering influence of these Australian
cousins. Don't you think she overrates their importance a Uttle,
Agnes ? "
" ^Vhy, yes, I hope she does. But, indeed, Montague, if she
goes on in the complimentary strain with them, I cannot answer
for my gravity. The surprised stare of the young lady's
enormous black eyes, and the comical struggle between gratified
vanity and suspicious mistrust in the countenance of my aunt
Barnaby are almost irresistible. What wiU you say to me if I
laugh outright ? And how on earth are we to keep Compton
in order ? You know aunt Betsy is in aU tMngs considerably
too much incUned to charter the vehement exuberance of his
saucy animal spirits, and I fear, that if he should perchance take
it into his head to amuse himself at the expense of my exotic
relatives, she AviU hail him as an aUy a great deal too joyfully.
Upon my word, Montague, I think we should do very Aviaeiy if
Ave moved our sea-quarters to East-Bourne or Hastings."
" And upon my word, Agnes, I ara more nearly angry with
you for saying so, than I ever was in my Ufe before. Should you
reaUy tMnk it wise and reasonable if I were to permit myself
and my household to be driven round the country from terror of
Avhat the O'Donagough faraily could do to us ? Come, come,
Agnes! This craA^en proposal only proceeds frora a Uttle covert
incUnation to take part with aunt Betsy against me—is it not
BO?"

" I don't know—I assure you, Montague, I think Ave shaU
get into a scrape while you and aunt Betsy are running tMs tilt
together."
" Fear nothing, dearest—for I only raean to prove to the
miscMevous old lady, that notAvithstanding aU her predictions,
we have run into no danger whatever."
" WeU, then, I trust that you Avill soon succeed, and that
the joke Avill be safely over: But I have staid too long from her.
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Do you tMnk I had better say anything to her about Mrs.
O'Donagough, or let the subject drop? "
" Decidedly say nothing about them, unless she leads to it
herself, and I entreat, if she does this, and perseveres in the
same tone oipersiflage, that you wiU ' fool her to the top of her
bent,' and appear to understand everything she says literally."
" This will be no easy task, Montague, if she pushes the joke
much further. Plowever, ' I Avill in all ray best obey you, sir ;'
and trust that the influence of my name may enable me to enact
the vrai Agnes to your satisfaction."
*
*
*
*
While tliis conversation took place at one end of the Marineparade, Mrs. O'Donagough pursued her way in exceUent spirits
to the other. Miss Patty, who had scarcely ever heard the
obnoxious name of aunt Betsy mentioned in her life, had noAV to
Usten to a great many very deep and shrewd observations concerning her.
" It is no little matter we have done to-day, Patty, I can tell
you that," said Mrs. O'Donagough, with an accent, which to
the young lady seemed rather mysterious in its solemnity. " Some
people say that that little crooked old woman is immensely rich ;
if she is—but that's neither here nor there—I won't pretend
even to give an opinion upon it,—only this much I Avill say,
that it is perfectly and altogether beyond the reach of belief that
General Hubert should let his wife make such a fuss about her
if she is not."
" She looks as if she had been buried fifty years and dug up
again," observed the young lady.
" That's a monstrous good description of her, Patty. But
don't you let your Avit outrun your discretion, darUng. If she
has scraped and hoarded up some money from what ought to
have belonged to my poor dear father and nobody else, there is
no reason under the sun why it shouldn't every farthing come
to you. Everybody that ever heard of her knows that she is
the most capricious old soul alive, first taking a fancy to one
person and then to another. AU of a sudden, once, for no
reason in the world that anybody could find out, she took it
into her head to spend nobody knows how much money in
dressing your cousin Agnes from top to toe, and sending her
off, miles and miles from home, to a fine school. And to my
certain knowledge, she had never seen the child above once or
twice before. I was by when she took the fancy into her head, and
I ara as sure assure that it was for no other reason in the world
than just because the girl looked pretty when she took off her
bonnet and shook back her curls. I remember the stare she
gave her, as weU as if it was but yesterday. And d'ye think,
Patty, I cUdn't see the stare she gave you to-day? Agnes
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AVilloughby Avas no more to be compareel to you at the time I
speak of, than chalk to cheese, and I do believe in the bottom
of my heart, that, if Ave have but wit enough to flatter her up
a Uttie and manage to put you forward well, you Avill have a
better chance now than any of 'em."
""Well, mamma," replied Patty, yawning, "all I have got
to say is, that if the old mummy has got some tin to give, I
wish she'd come down with it at once, for I Avant to have a
black silk cloak, trimmed with lace Uke Matilda Perkins's; and
if I don't get what she has hoarded soon I shan't care a farthing
about it at aU, for I'm sure, when I'm married, I shall expect
my husband to shovel out the money whenever I may happen
to want it."
"Nonsense, Patty! don't talk so like an idiot," replied her
mother. "You are old enough to know better; or if you ain't,
I'm sure, you have no business with a black silk cloak trimmed
with lace. How do you think, child, that you are to get this
fine rich husband that is to shovel out such loads of money
upon you? I should think you might know without my telling
you, that a girl's chance of a good match is doubled and trebled
a hundred thousand times over by her having some money herself."
" Money enough to buy nice things and set her beauty off,
of course she ought to have, and it's a sin and shame if she
has not," repUed Patty; "but I don't see what she wants of
anything more, if she's handsome,"
"Why, then you are not half such a clever girl as I took
you for. Miss Martha, Take my word for it, that there is no
man but what Ukes to get money with Ms wife, if he can
catch it,"
"You don't mean to say, mamma," cried the young lady,
colouring as red as scarlet, " you don't mean to say that such
a girl as I am ought to be married for her money ? "
" Lor a mercy, Patty, what a pepper-box you are! I never
said any such thing, you little fool," replied her mother, laughing. " You need not be in such a fright. Nobody can know
the value of fine eyes better than I do; my tirae is not so long
gone by, I can tell you, but Avhat I can remeraber what they
are worth. But that's neither here nor there, Patty; the fact
is, you must be civU and attentive to this crabbed old lady, and
when your father hears what I shall teU him about her, he'll
be sharp enough in looking after your behaviour, I'U engage
for it."
"Then let him give me a black silk cloak," said Patty;
"I'll be hanged if I plague myself to be civil to that little old
Avitch for notMng."
By this time they had reached their OAvn lodgings, and it
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was with great satisfaction that Mrs. O'Donagough found her
husband in soUtary possession of the draAving-roora, for her
mind was full of important matter, and telling Patty that she
had better go and caU on the Perkinses, she seated herself exactly opposite to her spouse, and informed Mm of the unexpected
interview she had had Avith her old aunt. She recounted at
length the Mstory of the perfect reconciliation which had taken
place between them — described the old lady's evident and
frankly-expressed admiration for Patty—related the rumours
which had reached her before she quitted England, concerning
her .aunt's accumulated wealth—and finaUy expressed her conviction that the best and Avisest tMng they could do, would be
to cultivate the acquaintance of the old lady most assiduously.
" I shall say the same, my Barnaby," repUed Mr. Allen
O'Donagough, " if I can find out that you are right about the
old queen's cash. But you don't seem over clear upon that
point, and I have too much promising business upon my hands
already, to waste time in running after moonsMne. I wonder
how the old lady came, whether she staged it, or posted ? You
did not happen to hear, did you ? "
" No, Donny, I did not," repUed Ms wife; " but it would be
a capital thing to find out, wouldn't it ? It would be as good
as a peep into her strong box."
Mr. AUen O'Donagough did not answer, but sat musingly
swinging one leg over the arm of Ms chair for a minute or more,
then suddenly starting up, he said, " Let me find you here when
I come back, Barnaby ; I shaU not be long."
Had time been allowed, the lady might have questioned Mm
as to his purpose, but there was not; for before she could say
" Stay! " he was out of the room, and in the next moment she
heard the house door close after Mm.
Though stiU unrecognised by any former acquaintance, Mr.
Allen O'Donagough had fully renewed Ms intimacy Avith all the
holes and corners, terrestrial and aquatic, with which Brighton,
in common with aU other watering-places, abounds. To one of
them he now made his way, and beckoning to Mm one of the
satelUtes whom he knew as ever ready to do his bidding for sixpence, he instructed him to repair to the house of General
Hubert, and inquire of the domestic who should answer the bell,
if he could be so obUging as to teU Mm where Mrs. EUzabeth
Corapton's carriage put up.
In less than five minutes after Mr. O'Donagough had pointed
out the general's mansion to Ms agent, the fellow returned to
him at his station, in an obscure street close by, and told Mm
that the lady's carriage was at the Wellington Arms. Having
honourably paid the promised sixpence, Mr. O'Donagough proceeded to the stables indicated, and there had not only the
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satisfaction of seeing IMrs. Elizabeth Compton's handsome travelling carriage, but also a most respectable-looking domestic, AVIIO
stood by, evidently to superintend the various cleaning operations that it Avas undergoing within and without.
IMr. O'Donagough approached and fixed his eye on the
lozenge Avith an air of an experienced herald.
"This is IMrs. Elizabeth's Compton's carriage, sir, is it
not ? " said he, civilly addressing the servant.
" Yes, sir," replied the man, toucMng his hat.
" I hope she is quite weU ? "
" Quite well, sir, thank you."
" She must be getting old now, good lady. Did she come
down post all the way from London to-day ? "
" "Yes, sir; my mistress travels wonderfully well still. She
came post from Exeter to London the other day, without stopping above an hour on the road."
" That is capital, indeed! Good morning."
W
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" Yes, m.y Barnaby, the game is worth following. Her own
carriage—post aU the way from Exeter, and a servant that
looks as if he might belong to a duke," said Mr. O'Donagough,
re-entering his drawing-roora, and reseating himself in the chair
he had left about forty minutes before.
" Bless my soul! you don't say so! " exclaimed his Avife in
return. " What a sly old miser she must have been for years
and years, to be sure! But no matter for that, Donny—no
matter how the money was scraped together, so as our Patty does
but get hold of it. If she does but get half, it would be well
worth having, you know. Her own carriage—just tMnk!—•
post aU tbe way from Exeter. Her own servant—tliink for a
moment, my dear, whether the half of that would not be worth
having! and remember, that if she was to die to-morrow, we
have just exactly as good a right to it as the Huberts. My
Patty, you know, is precisely the self-sarae relation to her as
Agnes. Don't you see ? "
" Yes, my dear, I see," repUed Mr. AUen O'Donagough;
" and a very pretty Uttle sight it is, there's no doubt about that.
AU you have got to do is, to keep it in view, and come in at
the death if you can."
" Then I Avill immediately Avrite an invitation to them all to
spend the evening here on Wednesday next," said Mrs. O'Donagough.
" Do, my dear," repUed her spouse : " and if they come, I
assure you I shaU think very well of your chance."
IMrs. O'Donagough only gave an intelligent nod in reply,
and seating herself at the table, immediately composed the following note:—
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" My dearest Agnes,
" I cannot describe to you the pleasure it has given me
to see my dear father's own sister again once more, and that,
too, in a manner so rauch more agreeable than upon any former
occasion. Thank Providence I my circumstances are such, that
I shall never want to be troublesome to her any more in any
way; and this must, of course, be a relief to her mind, dear old
lady. Will you, my dearest Agnes, have the kindness to present my most dutiful respects to her, and tell her that I should
consider it as the very greatest honour and favour if she would
come with you, and the general, and our dear Elizabeth, to pass
the evening with us on Wednesday next. I think that, if possible, our sea view is more beautiful than yours. At least Patty
says, that at high-water it beats aU the rest of Brighton. Poor
dear girl!—she is positively longing to see her great-aunt again!
She has been telling her papa that she never in her whole
life saw any old lady that she so much admired, and felt so
much inclined to love. Do, my dear Agnes—my own dear
sister's only child!—do exert yourself to obtain this great pleasure for us, and beUeve me, my beloved niece,
" Your ever affectionate aunt,
" MARTHA O'DONAGOUGH."

CHAPTER XVI.
T H E note of invitation being written, Mrs. O'Donagough rose,
Avalked across the room, and putting it into her husband's hand,
said, while she gave Mm an affectionate pat on the shoulder,
" Read that, Donny, and tell me if you don't think I'm good for
something!"
Mr. O'Donagough perused the billet with attention, and
replied, " Yes, upon my honour you are, Barnaby ! and if you
carry this through, and get those stiff, formal people here to a
regular cA^ening party, you wiU do an uncommon good thing,
and I shall give you more credit for that sort of talent (the
most important that a woman can have, by-the-by) than ever I
did in ]ny life before."
It Avas just at this moment, and while Mrs. O'Donagough
was still rubbing her hands, and giving by her countenance
every indication of "measureless content," that Miss Patty
entered the room.
"What have you got there, papa?" she cried,gaily, jumping
forward toAvards hira. " Give it to me, I will see it, that's poz.
IMamma looks as if she were going to dance for joy about it."
" Give it to her, Donny," said her mother, " and then she
will see what is going on."
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Patty took the note, and having read it, exclaimed, raising
both hands and eyes to heaven, " AVell done, mamma! If you
ain't the greatest liar that ever broke bread, I'll be hanged. Do
you think the old soul Avill sAvallow all this ? Lord, papa ! when
you see her you Avill bo ready to crack, as I was—Love her!—/
love her 1 Nasty little Avithered old weasel!—How can you
Avrite such lies, mamma? "
" Patty! " replied IMrs. O'Donagough solemnly, " there is
one truth Avhich, if you do not knoAV it already, it is time you
should. There is no duty more necessary to learn in the state
in Avhich it has pleased Providence to place us, than that we
must Ue, as you vulgarly call it, Avhen it is necessary. A wife
and a mother, Patty, has other things to think of, besides just
her oAvn conscience and convenience. Of course it is much
easier to say the truth out, plump at once, and tell people that
you don't like 'em, if you don't. But I should like to know
how that would answer ? Never you trouble yourself about ray
lying, I beg. I wiU never lie more than it is my bounden
duty to do—and I certainly shall never neglect that, for any
object."
"Your mother's a pattern, Patty," said Mr. O'Donagough,
Avinking aside at his daughter. And then added, raore gravely,
" I'U tell you what, my beauty, I expect she's got hold of a fine
hand of cards just noAV, and neither you nor I must spoil the
playing of them."
" Bless your souls! good people, I don't want to spoil anytMng," repUed Patty, flinging the letter on the table ; " only I
say, papa, mind one thing—if you expect that I'll palaver these
nasty, disagreeable people for nothing, you're mistaken ; but if
you wiU give me a black silk mantelet, trimmed with lace, just
like Matilda Perkins's, I'll engage to do whatever marama wants
with this little old mummy of an aunt. The old soul had sense
enough to say that I need not kiss her, because I could make
better use of my kisses than that, so I needn't cuddle her up, as
mamma does Mrs. Hubert—and I'm sure I couldn't, without
making aU her Uttle bones crack, and fall to pieces ; but if you
Avill give me the cloak, you'll see hoAV I'll smile, and courtesy,
and behave pretty."
" Get away with you," said her father, laughing; " you won't
leave me a penny in my pocket, Avith your coaxing ways, if I
don't take care. Come, my dear," he added, to his wife, " make
haste, seal your note, and send it."
" There's a difficulty about that, Mr. O'Donagough," she replied. " It Avill be very aAvkAvard sending the maid of the house
AN'itli it. Of course, if they come, Ave must hire a waiter, and
take care to have everything in the very best possible style.
That's the only way, depend upon it, to give us a fair chance
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against the Huberts. How can I manage, my dear, about sending the note, without their seeing a maid-servant ? "
" Give it to me—^I'U send it by a feUow that shaU look like
a groom. ThatAvill do, I suppose? " said Mr. O'Donagough.
" Delightfully!" repUed Ms wife. And the note was
sent.
*
*
*
*
When Mrs. Hubert joined her venerable aunt in her room,
she found her in her usual mood, full of interest and affection
about the children, Mr. Willoughby, the Stephensons, and all in
short, who were objects of interest and affection to Agnes herself ; but all trace of persiflage was gone, and, as it seemed, all
memory of Mrs. O'Donagough with it.
After an hour's pleasant family gossip, they returned again
to the drawing-room, where they found the general engaged in
reading the London papers, which had just reached Mm. As if
to atone for any petulance she might have shown in their late
encounter, Mrs. Compton paused behind his chair as she passed,
and laying her Uttle hand on his shoulder, said "Dear general!
—what a pleasure it is to see you all again! "
He understood this as an amende, and accepted it. Rising
from his chair, he took her hand, kissed it affectionately, and
leading her to a sofa, sat down beside her, and entered into a
conversation fuU of kindness and animation on both sides.
In the midst of this a silver salver entered, bearing a note
addressed to " Mrs. General Hubert." Agnes took it, and
glancing her eye at the direction, laid it, unopened, upon the
table.
" The servant waits for an answer," said the footman,
distinctly.
" Who is that from, Agnes ? " said the general.
Mrs. Hubert took up the note again, as if to examine it for
his satisfaction, but she coloured as she did so, and both her
husband and her aunt at the same moraent, felt convinced that
it was an envoi from Mrs. O'Donagough.
" You need not Avait, Philip," said General Hubert, " I will
ring when the answer is ready."
Mrs. Hubert meanwhile read her aunt's affectionate epistle
in silence, and then put it into her husband's hand, who rose to
receive it.
" This good lady seems bent upon putting your patience to
the proof, aunt Betsy," said he, after glancing his eye over the
contents. " It is from Mrs. O'Donagough, and contains an
invitation for you and for us to an evening party, at her house
next week."
" May I know what she says ? " demanded the old lady,
sedately. General Hubert put the note into her hands, " Alas I
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general," said she, " I have not my eyes here—will you have the
kindness to read it to me ? " Agnes could not repress a smile as
she watched the countenance of her husband on receiving this
request, but there Avas no escape frora the task, and he
read aloud the affectionate effusion with perfect gravity,
and very sufficient distinctness. The eye of Agnes was fixed
upon her aunt as he proceeded. At first her countenance
exfiressed a very natural incUnation to sraile, in which Mrs.
Hubert frankly joined, feeling delighted that all mystification
on the subject seemed at an end ; but ere the lecture was completed, the raischievous little black eyes were soberly fixed on
the carpet, the mouth pursed up in affected gravity, and every
feature indicating a relapse into the same whimsical mood
which had seized upon her on learning the arrival of her niece in
England.
" I presume we shaU all be of one mind as to the answer to
this epistle ? " said General Hubert, throAving the note upon the
table.
" Indeed I hope so," replied Mrs. Compton, meekly. The
general did not quite Uke the accent, and looking in her face,
read there, plainly enough, her renewed purpose of teasing him.
Had he at that moment wisely determined to lay down his arms,
confess himself exceedingly annoyed at the result of his OAvn
indiscretion, and shown Mmself inclined to allow that they
should have done better had they foUowed her advice, Mrs.
Compton would have given him no further trouble; they would
all have acted in concert, and the O'Donagough plague would
have been stayed. Unfortunately, however, such wisdom did
not at the moment suit his humour, and he met her renewed
banter in a tone as foreign from sincerity as her own.
" Is the answer to be no, or yes ? " said he.
" Surely we cannot refuse such an invitation as that? " said
the old lady, in a voice which seemed to deprecate the general's
suspected harshness of purpose. " I ara quite sure that if you
dream of doing so, it can be only on my account, and I cannot
tMnk of permitting it. Poor lady! how affectionately she
Avrites. You really do seem, my dear Agnes, to have conquered,
by your incessant kindness, all the Uttle asperities of her character. And that noble-looking young lady her daughter, too!
What a fond, attaching sort of person she must be ! Do, General Hubert, have the kindness to read over again that passage
in which Mrs. O'Donagough expresses the young lady's feeUngs
towards me."
General Hubert cast a look upon his wife, half frowning,
half laughing, and held out his hand again for the letter. But
Agnes shook her head. NotAvithstanding her strong affection
for the old lady, she did not quite approve the species of disci-
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pline she was bestowing upon her husband, and instead of
giving back Mrs. O'Donagough's epistle, she opened it, and appeared to be pondering upon its contents.
" Y o u cannot be in earnest, aunt Betsy," said she, " i n
talking of accepting this invitation. I am sure you would find
an evening so spent intolerably tedious."
" Indeed, Agnes, you do not do me justice," replied Mrs.
Compton. " The time has been certainly when I felt less kindly
disposed to Mrs. O'Donagough than yourself and the general :
nay, so far did I carry my prejudice against her, that I fancied
there might be something like imprudence in renewing an
intercourse which circumstances had so completely interrupted.
I confess all this. But you are not to suppose me obstinate
in error to such a degree as to refuse yielding my own judgment to that of General Hubert. And as to my finding the
evening tedious, I ara quite certain that I shall be more pleased
and amused by it than anybody."
" Pray, Agnes, let your aunt do as she Ukes," said General Hubert. " W r i t e , my love, will you, and say that you
accept the invitation."
This was carrying the jest, if jest it might be called, considerably farther than Mrs. Hubert approved; and after the
pause of a moment she determined upon venturing to address a
remonstrance to both the parties, Avho thus, by the indulgence
of a species of competition in wilfulness, half jest, half earnest,
were, as she thought, running a great risk of getting into a scrape
which would be equally disagreeable to both. But as she raised
her head to speak, she encountered the eyes of her husband,
Avho, evidently suspecting her purpose, appeared determined to
prevent it by giving her a look that recalled at once Ms injunctions on the subject, and her OAvn promise to comply Avith
them.
" H e r e is your desk, Agnes," he said; " d o not keep the
servant longer Avaiting."
Agnes took paper and a pen, but again she paused ere she
used them. " Are you really in earnest, my dear aunt, in saying
that you intend to pass an evening with Mrs. O'Donagough ? "
said she.
" Pray, Agnes, do not doubt my word when I have given
it to you," replied Mrs. Compton, very gravely. So a civil
note, accepting the invitation, was written and despatched.
The manner of its reception very clearly proved its iraportance. Mr. O'Donagough hiraself indeed said but little, but
that Uttle was irapressive. '' General Hubert and his family
are then actuaUy coming to pass the evening here on your invitation, my wife?" said he. " G o on as you have begun, my
Barnaby, and I may have to buy a court-dress for you yet,"
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It was not from seeing any improbability of the event j)redieted that IMrs. O'Donagough paid Uttle attention to the
IjrccUction at that moraent; on the contrary, her feelings might
rather be expressed by the French phrase, Cd va, sans mot dire
—but, gaily snapping her fingers, she only ' replied, "Let me
alone, Donny, and you'll see sights before we've done."
Having uttered these sibylline words, Mrs. O'Donagough left
the room, and sought, as all ladies under such circumstances
do, to get together a female committee for the despatch of business. More rapidly than most persons of her age and size could
have performed the feat, she descended to the parlour of the
IMiss PerMnses, and fortunately found them, together with Patty,
in full enjoyment of the open window and the telescope. Hacl
the room been unoccupied, not all Mrs. O'Donagough's triumphant feeUngs would have saved her from a state of positive
suffering, for the same delightful exMlaration of spirits which
then made her eloquent, would have swelled her bosom almost
to bursting, had she found no friends to share it.
She entered with the important note open in her hand.
" So ! here you are, my dear girls! I'm monstrous glad I have
found you, for I have fifty things to say. In the first place,
my dear Miss Perkinses, I hope you have no engagement for
'\'\'ednesday evening next, for I want you to pass it with us."
" Oh! my dear madam," replied the elder sister, " I am sure
your kindness and hospitality know no bounds. We shall be
most happy to wait upon you."
" If I had fifty engagements," said Miss MatUda, " you may
depend upon it I should not keep one of them, if you asked mo
the same evening. Should I, Patty ? " she said, affectionately
squeezing the arm of Miss O'Donagough, wMch rested upon
hers.
" Y'ou are a dear, good girl, Matilda," repUed Mrs. O'Donagough, Avith chuckling good humour; " and this time I flatter
myself I shall give you a party worth having. I know you
admire both General Hubert and his lady, and they will be with
us on W'ednesday."
Not all Mrs. O'Donagough's efforts to assume a tone of
nonchcdance, as she said this, could prevent a degree of lisping
aftectation from pervading her delivery of the important
names, but the two Miss Perkinses were two much excited to
remark it.
" Y"ou don't say so ! " honestly exclaimed the elder, without
attempting to disguise either her surprise or pleasure. " This is
kind, ma'am, indeed. I heard somebody say at the library that
they Avere going to meet them at the Pavilion next week. Isn't
it kind to ask us, Matilda ? "
" IMrs. O'Donagougli is always kind," replied the younger
K
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with great decorum, " and I shall have much pleasure in meeting the general and his lady, because I really admire them.
One meets such multitudes of people that visit at the PaviUon,
that it is not that circumstance wMch strikes me. But the near
relations of friends I value so greatly cannot but be interesting
to rae,"
" That's just like you, Matilda," replied the fond aunt of
Mrs, Hubert; " and you wiU Uke too, I know, and for the same
kind reason, to meet my rich old aunt, as well as my elegant
niece. This old lady, Mrs. EUzabeth Compton, is not, I promise you, the least important personage of the party. She is
the raaiden sister of my late dear father, is as rich as a Jew, and
looks, as I have good reason to believe, with rather a partial eye^
on my saucy Patty, here."
" Oh, you dear, lucky girl," cried the affectionate Matilda,
throwing her arms round her young friend's neck—" How
delighted I am to hear it."
" Lord ! what does money signify, Matilda, to a girl that's
young and handsome ? If you think that I mean to be married
for ray raoney, you're out, I can tell you. I should have thought
you had known better than that."
" Married for your raoney, indeed. What nonsense. 'Who
ever thought of that ? " repUed Miss Matilda, playfully shoving
the buxom Patty witMn sight of her own image in the glass ;
"but money's money for all that, my sweet girl."
" And so it is, Matilda ! " cried Mrs. O'Donagough, approvingly, " and you can't do better than make Patty understand
what that means. But noAV, my dear girls, we must come to
business. Do you know I have been tliiuMng that it would be
better to have the refreshments down here, if you'U lend us the
room ? "
To this proposal the two sisters replied together, with such
uniformity of accent, thought, and feeUng, that it seemed as if
one voice only uttered the joyful " Oh dear yes ! Ave shall be so
delighted," which foUowed it.
" Well then, my dears, that's settled. And now I must
inquire about a nice respectable-looking man to wait. You
don't happen, I suppose, to know of such a one, do you ? "
" I am quite sure I know where you can hear of one,"
replied Miss Perkins; " for I saw a notice up at a baker's shop
in one of the cross streets; I can't exactly recollect where ; but
I don't doubt that I could find it."
" What a dear, clever creature you are! " cried Mrs. O'Donagough, laying her two heavy hands on the slender arms of Miss
Perkins; " then I shall leave that job to j^ou. Next, there's the
wax candles to be thought of. We must get Mrs. Bates to let us
have all the lamps and candlesticks she has got. I see you have
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branches to that pretty convex mirror over the sideboard ; they
AviU make the room look very elegant: but then there's the
ice to be ordered, and cakes, and coffee, ancl cream. My poor
head has work enough, hasn't it ? That's the Avorst, you see, of
giving parties in a lodging house, without one's own servants
and tlungs about one. Ah me! my dears, if you had known
rae at Silverton Park during the time of my first marriage with
poor, dear Mr. Barnaby, you would wonder to see me make
such a fuss as this about receiving a visit from my own
nearest relations. But a lodging-house is but a lodginghouse after aU: and I need not tell you that General Hubert
is a high and mighty sort of personage, for that you can see at
a glance."
Nothing could more clearly show the elevated state of Mrs.
O'Donagough's spirits than tMs allusion to her long-forgotten
park at Silverton. The name of that beloved domain had never
passed her Ups from the hour she had dwelt upon its beauties to
Major Allen, during the days of their Clifton loves, to the present. The Miss PerMnses, however, " caught it ere it fell to the
ground," and it added much to the soUdity of Mrs. O'Donagough's greatness in their estimation.
Having settled with their female friends all they were to do
for her, lugged about the tables and chairs a Uttle, in order to
rehearse the arrangements for Wednesday, and given Patty a
hint as to the danger of straining her eyes by a too incessant
use of the darUng telescope, Mrs. O'Donagough bustled up
stairs again, and approaching her husband with a coaxing, but
not doubting demeanour, told him that she had settled everytMng with the dear Perkinses about having their room, and all
other tMngs they were to aid her in, and that she was come now
for Ms share of the job.
" And what's that to be ? " he demanded, instinctively
putting Ms hand upon the pocket where his money was
deposited.
" Yes, Donny," said the lady, laughing, " that's it; at least
that's one part of Avhat I want. I Avill take care, my dear, that
everytMng shall be in exceUent style, and I wiU only trouble
you for two articles—money and officers. I dare say the
general plays a good rubber,—aU officers do, you know. But
at any rate Ave must have some red-coats to make us look gay."
Her husband looked up at her as she spoke with a queer sort
of expression that she could by no means understand. However, she was not very anxious for an interpretation of it, when
he said, " And how much money do you want, my dear? " She
made her demand, wMch was compUed with instantly, Avithout
an observation; a style of doing business so novel and agreeable, that she immediately left the room in a most enviable state
K 2
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of spirits, to set off on a shopping expedition, without Avaiting
for Ms answer to her second demand.
It was not, therefore, till the very day of the party had
arrived, that she received a bit of information from her husband,
Avhich greatly lessened her anticipations of gaiety for the
evening.
WMle enjoying a plate of her favourite prawns for breakfast,
Mrs. O'Donagough suddenly exclaimed, "By-the-by, Donny, I
am by no means sure that Foxcroft and Dartmore and Willis
wiU "be over weU pleased with having notMng but ice and cakes
to eat after their rubber. I suspect that they'll miss their
lobster salad and porter, and I'm sure I shaU. What d'ye say
to having a table laid in the corner of the dining-room, with
about haK a dozen knives and forks, for those that Uke soraething substantial? And then, you know, if the Huberts go
tolerably early, wMch they'll be sure to do, on account of that
little creaky thing aunt Betsy, you can bring your old friends
up stairs again, for another rubber and a glass of toddy."
" Have you done breakfast, Patty ? " demanded Mr. O'Donagough.
" AU but tMs one prawn," repUed the young lady, taking a
soUtary straggler that remained in the dish.
" "WeU, then, go and take a look-out with the glass, and see
if the French steamer is in sight.
This errand was of a nature to insure obedience, and Patty
was out of the room in a raoraent,
" I say! Mrs. O'Donagough, I have got a word or two for
your private ear, so sit still a minute, if you please," said the
husband.
" Mercy on me! what's the matter? " repUed the wife, someAvhat startled both by the Avords and manner.
" NotMng at all is the matter, unless you make a fool of
yourself; and I tMnk you know better than that."
" I think so too," rejoined the lady, Avith rather a heightened
colour; " but I wish you'd speak out."
" Don't be afraid, I'U speak out fast enough. You told me
the other day that I was to get officers for your party to-night,
Jind then you fiew off in such a fuss, that I had no tirae to say
anything in answer. But it's tirae to tell you now, that you
can have no officers to-night, except the high and mighty
Lieutenant-General Hubert, Colonel of the * * * regiment
of Dragoons."
" And why not, I should Uke to know? Good gracious,
O'Donagough! how very duU it will be! "
" It had better be duU than dangerous, Mrs. O'Donagough."
"Dangerous!" reiterated Ms wife. " W h a t on earth do
you mean? "
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" T mean, my de.ar, that if I hope to do any good from the
singular bit of luck Avhicli has brought ine into kindred and
acquaint.ance Avith Lieutenant-General Hubert, I must not
invite IMessrs. Foxcroft, Dartmore, and "WiUis, to meet him."
" Lord, Donny! Do you suppose he is such a fool as to
expect people will never ask anybody but generals to drink tea
Avithhim?"
" Not exactly that, Mrs. O'Donagough. But he is a sort
of man that one never invites to meet—sporting gentlemen.
Avho live by their wits."
" I am sure it is a shame, then, that you should invite such
people here at all. How do you know that some of 'em may
not fall in love with Patty, some day, and a pretty match that
AA-ould make, wouldn't it ? "
" I must be doing business, Mrs. O'Donagough, let me be
where I wiU; and you ought to know that, I should think, by
this time. I'll take care that none, exactly of that sort, shall
marry Patty, let them fall as much in love with her as they
wUl; and remember now, and ahvays, if you please, that your
business is" not to ask questions about my company. I shall
never give lobster salads to anybody that I can't make pay for
them, neither shall I ever spoil a great game by mixing it up
with a Uttle one. People starting with less advantage than I
do now, have managed to line their own purses, and get a peer
for a daughter into the bargain. I see no reason why I may
not do the same. But it won't come by inviting size-ace together to a tea party."
" It is a monstrous bore," said Mrs. O'Donagough, "but I
suppose you know best."
" Probably, ray dear," replied her spouse. "Make yourself
and your girl, and your room, as fine as you wiU; and have
your Miss Perkinses to help, if you like it. No great harm can
come of that. They are not handsome enough to have any
danger in them. But for my playfellows, let rae keep them in
the background when I think fit, and make no remarks upon it.
Do as I would have you, and when you get to London you shaU
be rewarded for it."
Though Mr. AUen O'Donagough did know best, his lady was
not so ignorant as to be very greatly astonished at what she had
heard ; and being, as all the world allowed, a very sensible
woman, she made the best of it—hinting to the Miss Perkinses,
Avith a judicious touch of mystery, that General Hubert was
known, by those who were nearly connected and intimate with
him, to have a multitude of whims, one of which was, that he
had a great disUke to associate with any but field-officers. Patty
stormed at hearing this, and declared that she wished all the
Huberts, man, woman, and child, were at the bottom of the
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sea ; but the Miss Perkinses knew better than to talk such nonsense, and even Miss Matilda felt capable of valuing the dignity
of the association, though she was not insensible to the privations it brought with it.
General Hubert's family, meanwhile, were not unmindful of
the threatened festivity, though not quite so much occupied
thereby as the hospitable projectors of it. The general himself
was a little chafed at finding that he was manoeuvred into a scrape.
But he managed extremely well to keep tMs feeling liid. His
sweet wife suffered herself to be led, satisfied that she could not
go very wrong if led by him. And Mrs. Compton quietly
enjoyeclthe conviction that she should soon bring General Hubert
to confess there was more wisdom in keeping clear of a Mrs.
Barnaby, than in braving her approach, and trusting to dignity
and skUful tactics to render her harmless.
That she was in a fair way to achieve tMs desirable end
there was no doubt, and it might have been as well if the
venerable plotter had rested satisfied with what she had aUeady
done to insure it. But she had no intention of letting the
gentleman off" so easily. She had not forgotten 'the many
quizzings she had brought upon herself during the last dozen
years by warning him, that half the globe did not afford
distance sufficient to render intercourse and communion with a
Barnaby safe. She remembered his jestings, gentle though
they were, upon the circulating library as a source of knoAVledge respecting the conduct.of human Ufe; and the result of
all these reminiscences was a determination to push a little
further the system she had so ably begun. Some excuse for the
old lady's persevering mystifications may be found, perhaps, in
the skill and pertinacity by which he, for whose especial advantage they were set in action, concealed their effect upon
him.
"Do aU the dear children go with us to-night? " said the
old lady, looking round upon the assembled family on the
morning of the eventful Wednesday.
"Not any of them, I believe," replied Agnes, quietly.
" Surely, you do not mean that, my dear ? Is the general
growing cautious already ? Is it he who objects to the young
people's being introduced to their cousin ? "
" No, indeed!" said General Hubert, turning over the mighty
pages of the " Times " newspaper with a little fracas. " No,
indeed, Mrs. Compton, I have not interfered on the important
subject."
" Emily has not made her appearance at any evening parties
as yet," said Mrs. Hubert, smiling.
" But Elizabeth is just the same age as her cousin," observed
the old lady, with an innocent air of pleading for indulgence.
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" I do hope you AAIU let her go; unless, incleed. General Hubert
sees .any objection to it."
The general turned over another page of his noisy newspaper, but said nothing.
'• Elizabeth may go if she likes it," replied Agnes.
" I AA'ould rather not go, mamma, if you please," said the
young lady, slightly colouring.
" Why not, my dear ? " inquired Mrs. Compton, holding
out her hand to invite the recusant to her side.
EUzabeth went to her readily, and quite unconscious of the
underplot that was going on, said very frankly,—•
" Don't advise mararaa to take me, aunt Compton, because
I had a great deal rather stay at home with Emily."
The old lady kissed her cordially, and said, " You wiU feel
a Uttle shy Avith your cousin at first, my dear, I dare say;
perhaps, indeed, it will take some time before you are thoroughly
used to her. However, as you will have so many nice opportunities when you are all Uving together in London, I dare
say your mamma and papa wiU let you remain with your sister
this evening. We must have Compton with us, however. I
hope he does not intend to forsake the old aunt who eloped
Avith Mm ? "
" I AviU go with you all the world over, aunt Betsy!" repUed
the youth, gaily. " Besides, I am exceedingly anxious to see
my new cousin."
At about half-past eight o'clock in the evening. General and
Mrs. Hubert, their son, and venerable great-aunt drove to the
residence of Mr. and Mrs. O'Donagough on the East Cliff.
The moment in which their carriage stopped at the door was a
happy one for the five persons assembled in the drawing-room;
for during the last hour, a constantly increasing fever of expectation had been tormenting them all.
" AVeU, now, I hope you wUl be contented, mamma ? " cried
Patty, from her station at the window. " One, two, three, four
of 'em. There's no Miss EUzabetU though, but such a beautiful,
tall young man. I do believe it is the Lord William I told you
of, Matilda, only he is out of regimentals. It is good-natured
of them to bring him, at any rate; and now," she added, in the
whisper wMcli so often marked their mutual affection and confidence, " now I shan't care tliree straws about Foxcroft and
WiUis—shaU you ? "
Ere the question could be fuUy answered, the " nice respectable waiter," tMew wide the drawing-room door, and announced
the guests.
IMrs. O'Donagough stood within six feet of it, radiant in
crimson satin and blonde ; and, as usual, ready to envelop her
" darUug Agnes " in an embrace, overfloAving with lappets and

168

THE WIDOAV MARRIED.

love. Behind her, in single file, were stationed—first, her
daughter, in a transparent dress of rose colour over shining
white calico ; her profuse black ringlets chopping from aU parts
of her head, her large eyes flasMng their eager rays through the
doorway to Ught upon the expected lord, and her bright complexion very unnecessarily heightened in its glowing splendour
by a slight touch of her mamma's rouge. Next appeared Miss
Matilda Perkins, a very model for careful dressers. Not a pin
but did its duty well; not a plait nor a pucker but fulfiUed the
wearer's AviU,—not a hair that produced not the effect of two.
The more retiring elder sister was modestly sheltered behind her,
conscious, perhaps, that the bracing energies of hope haAring
failed her, the patience necessary for an effective past forty
toilet, had failed her too, and that she Avas not sufficiently
fait a 2Jeindre to appear in the foreground. BeMnd Miss
Perkms, senior, stood Mr. AUen O'Donagough, sleek and sober
in new broad-cloth, and a weU-trimmed wig.
Mrs. Compton and her niece Agnes entered arm-in-arm,
an arrangement wMch seemed to puzzle Mrs. O'Donagough, for
she could not conveniently embrace them both together; and
being particularly desirous that the Misses Perkins should see
the elegant Mrs. General Hubert enfolded in her arms, she
stood for half an instant, uncertain how to proceed. But a
movement of Mr. O'Donagough favoured her purpose; for feeling himself rather too much thrown into the background by the
two file of Perkinses, he made an active movement forward, and
bowing profoundly, ventured to protrude a welcoming hand
towards the ladies; whereupon, Mrs. Compton withdrew her
arm from 'that of Agnes, and suddenly dropped into a chair, as
if too much fatigued to stand longer; being prepared, as it
should seem, to go aU lengths for the promotion of her project,
short of actuaUy touching her Australian relatives.
The raoment Mrs. Hubert stood alone, Mrs. O'Donagough
pushed aside her husband's extended hand without cereraony,
and Avith a raoveraent rauch too sudden to be either foreseen or
resisted, once more inclosed her in a fond embrace, wMch lasted
so long, as to make Miss Perkins exclaim in a whisper to Mr.
O'Donagough, " Dear me! What a pleasure it is to witness
such affection ! Your lady perfectly dotes upon her niece, and,
I'm sure, no wonder ! "
Released at last, Mrs. Hubert moved on, shaking hands with
Patty, and bowing to her father. But there was stiU much
bustUng ceremony to go through; the two Miss PerMnses were
to be introduced, and General Hubert respectfuUy, affectionately, and gracefully welcomed. This was aU admirably accompUslied by Mrs. O'Donagough; a low courtesy, a smiUng
pressure of the hand, and a sort of swinging bow, by which she
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indicated to him an arm-chair at the uj^iper end of tlie room .as
his place, completed the tripartite operation. But when she
found herself face to face with the young Compton, she was
puzzled. "\\'ho, or Avhat he was, she could by no means conjecture ; his remarkable height and manly appearance naturally
enough prevented her from guessing that he was the son of
Agnes; so liaAdng smiled upon liun very graciously, and then
recollecting who brought Mm there, turned round again and
made him a courtesy, she set about insisting upon it that Mrs.
Compton should change her place from the chair to the sofa;
but the active old lady soon cut short her energetic pleadings
by so rapidly making the movement she suggested, as to
leave her suspended in the very middle of her " Indeed and
indeed—"
It can hardly be denied, I believe, that, when a party of
ladies and gentlemen are in a position from any cause embarrassing, the gentlemen are more awkward than the ladies in their
manner of enduring it. Mrs. Hubert ceased to feel embarrassie
de sa personne as soon as she had released it from the encircling
arms of her aunt. Mrs. Compton, from the moment she had
seated herself, began to enjoy the whole scene. Patty could be
at no loss AA-here or how to look from the moment Corapton
Hubert entered the roora ; the Miss Perkinses, each in her OAvn
way, Avere looking just as they ought to do; and Mrs. O'Donagough was much too fully occupied in the expression of her
faraily feelings to be conscious of any awkwardness at all. But
General Hubert held his hat in his hand less gracefuUy, perhaps,
than he had ever held it before; and Mr. O'Donagough would
wiUingly have compounded for misdealing three times at his
next batch of whist, could he have obtained thereby the power
of addressing tMee sentences to the general with a tolerable
appearance of ease.
The first decisive change in this state of things was produced
by IMrs. Compton's saying, iu her gay, clear voice, " Pray, Mrs.
Hubert, have you remembered to introduce your son Compton
to your aunt Barnaby?—I beg pardon, I mean O'Donagough."
The old lady probably expected to produce some picturesque
effects by thus throwing a new Ught upon the circle; but it is
probable that the result was even greater than she anticipated.
No sooner did IMrs. O'Donagough catch her words than starting
from her seat, her hands clasped, her head thrown forAvard, and
her eager eyes advancing farther still, she rushed towards the
startled young man, and, laying her hands heavily on his head
as if to bestow her blessing, began parting and pushing back
his clustering curls in order to enable her, as she said, to examine
the features so naturaUy and so inexpressibly dear to her heart.
As she thus held the youth imprisoned, gazing the while into
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his forcibly up-turned face, she discovered that he was strikingly
Uke every member she had ever knoAvn of his mother's maternal
ancestors; and, as she named them all in succession, she impressed a fervent kiss upon Ms brow in honour of each individual of the catalogue. The young man becarae exceedingly
red, and when at length released, the manner in which he shook
his handsome head and set himself to rights again had soraething so irresistibly ludicrous in it, that even the vexed general
indulged in a sraile, and his mother laughed outright.
" Glorious creature!" exclairaed IMrs. O'Donagough, as
soon as she had recovered her breath. " Good heaven, what a
face! Patty, corae to me, ray child. This is the first male
descendant of my beloved father that I have ever seen. Dear,
blessed spirit! how Ms heart would have rejoiced to look upon
Mra! Give your hand to your young cousin Compton. I rejoice that Ms name is Compton—^ray own dear maiden name!
Take her hand. Compton, and remeraber that your great-grandfather and her grandfather Avere the same."
Compton Hubert was, perhaps, as saucy a student of fifteen
as Sandhurst ever sent forth, a pecuUarity of temperaraent
considerably increased by the unlinuted indulgence of his aunt
Betsy, the principal object of whose life had been, from the
hour that he first gave indications of having a wiU of his own,
to indulge that will in every possible way. She was, unluckily,
but too able to perform this by the pertinacity with which
General Hubert had resisted all her efforts to endow Agnes
with her wealth dming her own life ; after long battUng, this
point had been settled according to Ms will, leaving her at
liberty to spoil his second son, who, before his birth, was
promised to her as her heir to her heart's content. Some
counteracting influence was, of course, found in the good sense
of his parents when he was with them; and that he was in truth
a fine, frank-hearted, generous feUow, can no raore be denied
than that he was effronte as a page, when occasion permitted.
It so happened, tliat exactly at the moraent when Mrs.
O'Donagough was so pathetically entreating him to take his
buxom cousin by the hand, the lad caught his aunt Compton's
keen tAvinkling black eye fixed upon Mm. It would not be
easy to say what it was he read there which encouraged the
perpetration of such audacity, but certain it is, that, instead of
taking the young lady's hand as requested, he suddenly threw
his arms round her neck and kissed her vehemently.
Mrs. Compton drew out her pocket-handkercMef, and its
close application to her face prevented the possibility of ascertaining whether she laughed or frowned. Mrs. Hubert looked
as grave as she could; the general exclaimed, almost unconsciously, "Compton!" Mr. O'Donagough grinned; Mrs.
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O'Donagough looked on with undisguised rapture, crossing her
arms upon her own bosom, with a sort of tender pressure that
seemed to indicate that in her heart she embraced them both.
The IMiss Perkinses looked, turned aAvay their heads, and looked
again; wMle Patty herself glowed, and pouted, and pushed, and
laughed, and finally, Avhen the young gentleman withdrew his
arms, gave Mm a look which any spinsters, less devotedly
attached to her than the Miss Perkinses, might have interpreted
into a chaUenge to repeat the attack at the first favourable
opportunity.
This Uttle interlude produced an excellent effect on the
spirits of most of the party; the general and Ms lady, indeed,
might have felt incUned, had the tMng been possible, to remove
themselves and their son elsewhere ; but the old lady was
decidedly pleased by the adventure, notMng doubting that such
and such-Uke occurences would speedily bring General Hubert
t a the state of oontrition in which she was determined to see
hmi.
Mrs. O'Donagough immediately felt herself not only the
great-aunt in esse, but the mother-in-law in posse, of the young
gentleman; while her calculating husband could not but see
A'ery substantial hopes of famiUar companionship from such a
beginning. The Miss Perkinses naturally felt themselves more
at their ease in a Uttle party so affectionately intimate together,
and Patty snapped her fingers in her heart at all the Lord
AA'ilUams in the garrison ; though, at the same time, her faithful
lover Jack caused her secretly to breathe a reservation in his
favour, wMch, if interpreted, would have slioAvn that she stiU
intended to marry him, if he asked her.
" Ring the beU, Mr. O'D., Avill you ? and let us have some
tea and coffee. These hot evenings make one long for one's tea
always, don't they Matilda ? " said Mrs. O'Donagough, giving
the young lady she addressed a sidelong look of triumph and
deUght, as she passed before her to resume her station near the
sofa on wMch the old lady and Agnes were sitting.
The respectable waiter soon made his appearance, and
laboured round and round the room, Avith coffee, tea, cakes, and
bread and butter, without intermission, for the space of one
hour; the conversation, meanwhile, being carried on chiefly
between Mrs. O'Donagough and Mrs. Hubert, and consisting
ahnost entirely of questions and answers concerning Mr. Willoughby's state of health, habits, residence, and pursuits—^the
number, fatness, leanness, shortness, and tallness, of Mr. Frederic
Stephenson's children, and of the constant longing, from AvMch
IMrs. O'Donagough had suffered during the whole of her residence abroad, to know all particulars respecting every relation
and connection wMch IMrs, Hubert had upon earth, Avho must
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ever be, as she declared, more interesting to her than all the rest
of the world beside.
By the time the persevering waiter had completed the last
round of cake and bread and butter Avhich' he considered necessary, the recently smuggled French clock on the chimney-piece,
being in excellent repair, aucUbly pronounced ten warnings of
the progressive, though not always rapid, march of time. Several of the party counted the strokes, and Mrs. Hubert Avas one
of them.
" I tMnk the carriage must be here, general," said she,
looking expressively at her husband; "we are always early,"
she added, turning to Mrs. O'Donagough, "when my aunt
Compton is with us."
" Good gracious, my dear Agnes!" she repUed, in considerable agitation; " you won't be so cruel as to think of going yet?
You will positively break our hearts if you go away without ice,
or oranges, or anything. Ring the bell Mr. O'D., if you
please."
Mr. O'Donagough did so, sharply. The respectable Avaiter
had not yet reached the bottom of the stairs, so the summons
was answered with as Uttle delay as his weariness would permit.
" Let the dining-parlour be ready for us directly. Potts,"
said Mrs. O'Donagough, very impressively; and then rising
from her chair, she made her way by a brisk movement to the
door, in time to reach him as he was passing through it, and
Avhispered in his ear, audibly only to himself and Compton
Hubert, who was carrying on a muttered tittering conversation
with Patty, near it, " Don't forget to light the wax candles by
the mirror, and let usknoAV the minute it is all ready."
The interval which intervened before this announcement was
made, certainly appeared a very long one, but it carae at last;
upon Avliich, IMr. O'Donagough, according to previous orders,
often reiterated, approached the sofa, and " louting low,"
offered his arra to Mrs. Elizabeth Compton.
" Y'ou are very obliging, sir," said the old lady, briskly;
" but General Hubert is always kind enough to take care of
me."
Thus called upon, the general drew near, and took the raischievous old woman under his protection, supporting her, as
usual, very carefully, but certainly feeUng a Uttle provoked Avith
her as the cause of aU he had been enduring for the last hundred and twenty-three minutes.
Thus rebuffed, Mr. Allen O'Donagough next proffered his
attentions to Mrs. Hubert, who accepted them, unconscious that
she took the same arm from which she had shrunk with so
much terror some few years before at CUfton—the gentleman,
however, remembered it, and laughed inwardly; weU-pleased at

REFRESHAIENTS.

17S

the hocus-pocus sort of change his skill and fortune had jointly
brought about. Then came the mistress of the fete, the gentle
IMiss PerMnses following after, not sorry, certainly (tliougk
deeply impressed Avitli the honour they had enjoyed), that the
period of its duration was drawing to a close, and not unmindful that, however long that period had appeared, the time which
should follow, through which the ennobling recollection of it
must last, would be the longer still. The procession was closed
by P^tty and her cousin Corapton, the intimacy between them
being greatly increased by the young lady's placing her hand
upon the banister for a slide, and exclaiming,
" Now then! which will be down first? "
On reaching the bottom of the stairs, Mrs. Compton forgetting, or pretending to forget, that there was anything more to
be done, walked briskly on towards the door of the house, at
AA'Mch a servant of General Hubert's was stationed; but Mrs,
O'Donagough, on seeing her pass the open door of Miss Perkins's parlour, heedless of the radiant light that issued thence,
or of the waiter who stood beside the entrance, doing all that
man could do, save laying his hands upon her, to give her notice that she was to enter there ; on seeing this, Mrs, O'Donagough pushed past her husband and Mrs, Hubert, and with
almost panting agitation implored aunt Betsy and the general,
to come into the refreshment-room, and eat some ice.
The necessity of compliance was BO evident, that General
Hubert immediately turned round, though the Uttle hand which
rested on Ms arm was almost withdrawn on Ms doing so. But,
apparently, the old lady recoUected herself, and felt aware that
she was not performing well the part she had undertaken; for
on entering the parlour, she immediately seated herself at the
table, accepted everything that was offered to her, placing one
tMng aside, as soon as another came, and thus, though tasting
nothing, setting an example of great activity. The eldest Miss
PerMns ventured to seat herself beside her, obligingly offering
her services to procure whatever she might wish to take, which
Mrs. Compton repUed to, by saying, " You are very kind,
ma'am;" but when the worthy Louisa perceived that ice,
orange, custard, and cake, were successively accepted, and suc-cessively placed aside, she could resist no longer, and gently
ejaculated,
"Dear me, ma'am, everything is so nice, yet you eat
notMng!"
" I never taste anything after a six o'clock dinner, ma'am,
excepting a glass of cold Avater," replied the old lady, very
civiUy, but still continuing to extend her hand to everything
that was offered to her. This appearance of occupation on her
part certainly kept the party together considerably longer than
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would have been the case Avithout i t ; but at length she turned
herself completely round to General Hubert, who stood behind
her, and said, in her gayest, clearest accents, " Now then,
general, I think we may go."
This proposition now appeared too reasonable for any further
opposition; Mrs. Hubert had taken an ice, Compton had fed
Ms cousin Patty with two, the general had swallowed a mouthful of execrable wine with his host, and the old lady had
evidently done all she intended to do. Shawls, therefore, were
sought and found, hands were shaken, " Coraing out," was pronounced by Mrs. Hubert's footman frora the door, and the party
drove off.
The only words uttered among them en route were, " I fear
you must be very tired, my dear aunt," frora Mrs. Hubert; and,
" Not the least in the world; quite the contrary," in reply,
from Mrs. Compton.
CHAPTER X V n .
might have been the degree of enjoyment produced
by Mrs. O'Donagough's party, whilst the Avhole company remained together, it certainly ended in unmixed satisfaction to
those AA'ho remained after General Hubert's carriage drove off.
Mr. O'Donagough's feeling of enjoyment probably arose in a
considerable degree from knoAving that the thing Avas over.
The Miss Perkinses, cordiaUy pressed to fall upon the ices
(AvMch no degree of skill could preserve), not only luxuriated
in their dulcet coolness, but in all the pride of having passed tha
evening in such society, and aU the relief produced by its having
departed. But the happiness of Mrs. O'Donagough and Patty
was of a more substantial kind; they, indeed, also eat ice, and
Avere not insensible to the delight of pulling off their gloves,
and " feeUng easy," as they aU designated their present state of
enjoyment; but beyond tMs, both mother and daughter contemplated results the most lasting and important frora the events
of the evening. Mrs. O'Donagough determined to be A^ery
cautious and diplomatic, and to " say nothing to nobody;" but
she also determined that her own daughter should come to as
great honour as the daughter of her sister, and marry a Hubert
—unless she could do something better.
Patty, who looked perfectly intoxicated with deUght, as she
meditated on all that passed between herself and her cousin,
tame exactly to the same conclusion; the only difference being,
that her reservation was in favour of Jack, while that of her
mamraa had reference to any lords who might chance to faU in
her way.
WHATEVER
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The Hubert party said very little to each other about the
visit, in any way. Perhaps Mrs. Compton would have thought
she had done enough to punish her dearly-beloved general for
all the pertinacy he had shown in making light of her prophecies, had he but uttered one single word indicative of dislike to
the O'Donagough race in general, or to any individual among
them in particular. But he said not that word. Agnes feared
to lead to the subject, lest the species of covert warfare, which
she perceived to be still going on between her husband and her
aunt, might be excited thereby; and as for Compton, feeling
conscious that he had been superabundantly impertinent, he
secretly rejoiced that the adventures of the evening seamed to
Ue under an interdict wMch rendered aU allusion to them impossible. His sister EUzabeth, indeed, found an opportunity to
ask, when they were alone together, what he thought of their
AustraUan cousin, and he repUed by giving her just such a description of the evening as might have been expected from so
saucy a personage.
Several excursions on sea and land immediately foUoAved,
during wMch the O'Donagoughs were, in truth, very nearly
forgotten.
It was exactly one week after Mrs. O'Donagough's party, at
half-past five o'clock in the afternoon, that Mr. and Mrs.
O'Donagough, Miss Patty, the two Miss Perkinses, and Lieutenant Dartmoor, being all seated very comfortably at dinner in
the drawing-room, were startled, and, as it were, dragged involuntarily from the table to the windows, by the most
tremendous clatter upon the pavement that it was weU possible
for horses and carriages to make.
" "Who in the world are these? " cried Miss Matilda to Lieutenant Dartmoor, beside whom she was so lucky as to be placed.
" TMee carriages and four, and two outriders; mercy, what a
dust! Liveries green and gold—^weU! I should Uke to know
who they are!"
"Stop a moment! I think I can tell you," repUed the
Lieutenant, protruding his person, almost at the risk of his Ufe,
tMough the open window, in order to obtain the information
required. " "Yes, I thought so; I remember the arms because
of the crest—^it's the Stephensons—they are first-rate dashers,
I promise you. We had them here last autumn, and they made
the whole place aUve."
" Stephensons! what Stephensons? " demanded Mrs.
O'Donagough, in a tone of authority, "Tell me, Captain
Dartmore, aU you know about them, I entreat you. I have an
interest in that name which nobody else in company can have
—except, indeed, my own daughter. Do you mean Frederic
Stephenson, brother of Sir Edward ? "
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" Yes, ma'am; those are his carriages, I give you my woid.
Everybody knew the set-out last year; there was never a day
that they were not making parties or pic-nics, or something or
other. Several of our officers were always invited when they
had dancing Their arrival wiU make a sensation through the
whole town."
" Gracious heaven! was ever anything so fortunate! Now,
Mr. O'Donagough, I shall have the pleasure of introducing you
to some more of my connections. You must reraeraber Frederic
Stephenson at CUfton—that is, I raean, you must remeraber my
often talking about knowing hira there."
" Perfectly," replied Mr. O'Donagough, gravely, re-seating
himself at the table; " and no wonder you should have often
mentioned Mm as a gay personage, if that is the style he usually
travels in."
" He is a man of immense fortune, and such a dear creature!"
said Mrs. O'Donagough, addressing Miss Perkins, and smiling
as with a sort of tender recoUection of past days.
" He is an old acquaintance, then ? " said Miss Matilda, Avith
nervous eagerness.
" Old acquaintance ? Bless you, my dear, he is one of the
nearest relations I have—by marriage."
" And coraing here unexpectedly in this way ! Well to be
sure, you are fortunate, Mrs. O'Donagough. Are you not
delighted, Patty ? "
" No, not I," replied the young lady. " I don't see the good
of having relations, if one never sees 'era. I'ra sure the Huberts
raight as well be at Jericho as at Brighton, for anything we see
of 'em."
" How can you talk such nonsense, Patty," said her vexed
mother, " when you know that we have called there three times
since the delightful evening they spent here, and have always
heard where they were gone. They have ahvays been driving
into the country somewhere or other, to amuse my aunt Compton, I suppose, and people can't be in two places at once, let
them wish it ever so much."
" That's true, I'm sure, if ever anything was," observed Miss
Perkins, with energy. " The very nearest relations in the world
can't ahvays be as much together as they wish. And after what
we saw the other night, my dear Miss Patty, you can't persuade
us but Avliat there's one of the party that wouldn't be very far
from East CUff, if he had Ms own Avay."
" Corae, corae, Louisa Perkins! No tales oUt of school, if
you please. Let rae give you a little more Irish stew, to stop
that mouth of yours," replied Mrs. O'Donagough, laughing
" Never mind her, Patty. Don't blush about it, pousins Avill be
cousins all the world over."
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" It is all very Avell to talk of drives into the country," said
the judicious Matilda, taking her cue from Mrs. O'Donagough's
CAident deUght in the subject; " it is all very possible. Nevertheless, people often throw dust Avithout blinding the lookers-on.
I saAV Avhat I saw, and I know Avhat I know. The general
didn't marry so very young himself, remember—and I suspect
his opinion is, that young folks ought not to be too much in a
htu-ry."
" There may be something in that, Matilda," replied Mrs.
O'Donagough, nodding her head sagaciously. " We must not
talk anything about it yet. Captain Dartmoor, remember that
this is all among friends, and must go no further."
" Did Stephenson play when he was here ? " inquired Mr.
AUen O'Donagough, addressing his miUtary friend.
" Oh yes, I believe so! " was the reply. " He did everything
—^rode races, gave balls, bespoke plays, got up raffles. There
was sometMng or other going on the whole time they stayed—
and if you inquired, let it be what it raight, you were sure to
find that the Stephensons were at the bottom of it."
" What deUghtful people! " exclaimed Miss Matilda.
" Why yes," repUed the Ueutenant, looking towards Mrs.
O'Donagough; " it would be a good set to get into, certainly."
" But the worst of it is," said Mrs. O'Donagough, with more
digmty and reserve of manner than was usual with her; " the
worst of it is, that these sort of people are so very exclusive
Near relations, of course, are excepted, but Frederic Stephenson,
dear good-natured feUow as he was, and always particularly kind
and flattering to me, even before he married my niece's halfsister, even he was always rather famous for giving himself airs."
A gentle sigh heaved the bosom of Matilda. Miss Louisa
looked very grave, and shook her head, and the Ueutenant seized
the decanter of Mazooka, or Mortola, or Pontac, or Bondac, or
whatever the mixture might be caUed which stood near him,
and swaUowed a glassful of it.
The result of a certain consultation held that night between
Mr. and Mrs. AUen O'Donagough on the subject of tMs important arrival was that another caU at General Hubert's house
must be made on the foUowing day, where, if they were not
admitted, they might at least obtain inteUigence as to the truth
of Lieutenant Dartmoor's information.
The O'Donagough trio set off, accordingly, at a proper visiting
hour on the foUoAving morning, dressed, one and, all, with more
than usual care, and determined that, if it were possible to avoid
it, their trouble should not be in vain.
" Is Mrs. Hubert at home? " was the first question at the
general's door. The servant hesitated, and Mrs. O'Donagough
instantly made a movement in advance.
L
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" I particularly Avish to see my niece, if it be only for half a
moment," said she.
"My mistress is just going out, ma'am," replied the man,
standing rather pertinaciously in the doorway.
" I t is only for one moment, and upon family business of
importance," said Mrs. O'Donagough, making another step in
advance, before which the man retired of necessity, but without
quitting the handle of the door.
" Perhaps, ma'am, you Avould be pleased to leave word that
you would call again," said the servant.
" What do you say, Mr. O'D. ? Suppose we do, and fix
the tirae exactly, and then we shall be sure of seeing her."
" Do just as you please, my dear," repUed Mr. Allen
O'Donagough. " It will make no diff'erence to me. Only," he
added, in a whisper, "you -may as well ask about the
Stephensons."
" Then we wiU caU again—exactly at five o'clock to-day.
Please not to forget the message, James—I think your name is
James ? I am pretty sure I heard my niece caU you James."
" Yes, ma'am, my name is James."
" Well then, James, I must insist upon it that my message
is delivered exactly. A message from your mistress's own aunt,
you know, ought not to be neglected. Give Agnes—give your
mistress, I mean—my raost aftectionate love, and Miss O'Donagough's love, and Mr. O'Donagough's compliments, and say that
we shall caU again precisely at five o'clock."
" Yes, ma'am," said the man, advancing a step in his turn,
and bringing the door with Mm.
" Stop one moment, if you please," said Mrs. O'Donagough,
laying her palm firmly on the outward side of the door. " Can
you tell rae, James, if the Stephensons arrived yesterday?
Frederic Stephenson, I mean, who married your mistress's sister,
you know."
The man looked rather surprised, either at the question or
the manner of it, but answered, " Yes, ma'am."
" And where are they ? Of course they can't aU be here—
three carriages—servants outside, and aU ?
" No, raa'ara, they went directly to their own lodgings."
" Then please to give rae their address directly."
" Mr. Stephenson has taken
House, ma'am, the same
he had last year."
"
House. Whereabouts is it ? Do you know
House, Mr. O'D. ? "
Mr. O'D. did not, but the servant gave the full address, and
at length succeeded in shutting the house-door.
" Now, then, let us go there directly," cried Mrs. O'Donagough. " It is no good beating about the bush. Let us take
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our chance at once. If they choose to be civil, why so much
the better, and if not, why we can't help it, and the sooner we
knoAv it, the better."
To this reasoning Mr. O'Donagough made no objection; and
after toiling a considerable distance through unmitigated sunshine, somcAvhat to the injury of his lady's rouge, and not much
to the advantage of his daughter's temper, they at length
reached the handsome mansion to which they had been directed.
Ml-. O'Donagough stoutly pulled the bell, more stoutly than
the well-hung instrument required; and the tintamarre thus
produced occasioned an instantaneous throwing wide of the
folding-doors, disclosing to the dazzled visitors a handsome hall,
AvMch at the first glance seemed half-filled with livery servants.
The green and gold, recognised by Lieutenant Dartmoor, was
indeed there, and in great abundance, but set off with such
richness of plush and profusion of lace and tassels, that the
great soul of Mrs. Allen O'Donagough almost felt daunted. Till
that moment she had conceived that the establishment of
General Hubert was perfectly splendid, but thenceforward
she rarely named the family without observing that nothing
could be more unpretending and quiet than their manner of
Uving—merely a butler and two footmen, besides the coachman
and grooms ;—but always adding, that to be sure notMng could
be more striking than the contrast between the two sisters in
their style of doing things—the establishment of her brother
WiUoughby's second daughter being reaUy almost royal in its
magnificence.
An answer in the affirmative being returned to their inquiry
if IMrs. Stephenson were at home, their names were received,
and passed from mouth to mouth till the sound of Mr., Mrs.,
and ^liss O'Donagough, made the lofty staircase ring again.
Mrs. O'Donagough, with an effort worthy of her powerful
mind, immediately recovered her self-possession, and gracefully
shaking her plumes, marched up the stairs in unblenched majesty. Mr. O'Donagough followed, looking as demure as a
newly-created bishop, while the young lady, with wide-staring
eyes, and a countenance indicative of something approaching
dismay, closed the procession.
On reacMng the drawing-room door, Mrs. O'Donagough
paused for a moraent tiU her husband and daughter were beside
her, and then stepped forward, deterrained that nothing short
of her being turned out of the room should prevent her
estabUshing her claim to connectionsMp Avith aU the grandeur
she beheld. The first room they entered was exactly in the
style of decoration most Ukely to enchant the senses of Mrs.
O'Donagough, being of that florid character which is calculated
to insure a rent of forty guineas per week at a watering place
L2
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As it was untenanted, she ventured to exchange an expressive
glance with her husband: but the man in green and gold
stalked on, and another pair of folding-doors being thrown Avide
open before thera, disclosed a room Avith an immense semicircular Avindow opening upon a balcony, Avliich commanded a
magnificent view of the .«ea.
In this balcony stood two gentlemen, the one arranging a
spy-glass on its treUis-work, for the accommodation of the
other ; Avliile a third, whom Patty instantly recognised as her
cousin Compton, was assisting a little felloAV in a fantastic
fancy-dress, composed of blue silk and white muslin, to climb in
the most dangerous manner possible to the roof of the frail
construction. Close beside the window, on a couch placed perfectly in the shade, though all without was sunshine, reclined
nearly at full length, an extremely delicate-looking little woman,
Avith a profusion of Ught ringlets about her face. Her robe, of
the finest muslin, lined with the prettiest shade of pink, was
profusely decorated with lace, her small feet accommodated with
qmlted satin sUppers of the same pale colour, and her slender
fingers, sparkling Avith gems, employed luxuriously in arranging
a bouquet of flowering myrtle, and gorgeous geranium-blossoms.
This pretty and very picturesque lady raised a glass to her
eye as the strangers were announced. Let them have been
whom they would, she could hardly have risen, so difficult would
her attitude, and the multitude offloAversin her lap, have rendered the attempt, had she made it. But this she did not do ;
and her eye-glass failing to supply the information Avliich their
names did not convey, she turned it from her visitors to the
servant Avho had ushered them to her presence, and pronounced
the AA'ord, " Who ?"
This Avas not promising, any more than the puzzled air Avith
which, after the name had again been distinctly pronounced, she
shook her head, and in a soft, and somewhat lisping voice
added, " I fear tbere is some mistake."
" I cannot be surprised at your not knoAving me, ray dear
Mrs. Stephenson," said Mrs. O'Donagough, pushing aAvay a
little Avork-table, and placing herself close to the sofa, " but I
think you must have heard your sister Agnes mention her aunt.
—^Perhaps you may reeal the name of Barnaby ? "
" Mrs. Barnaby ? Oh dear yes, certainly!" replied Mrs,
Stephenson, slightly colouring, and slightly smiUng at the same
time, " I have heard of you very often. Is that tall lady your
daughter ? Pray sit down. Sit doAvn, sir," with a wave of the
hand to Mr. O'Donagough, which seemed to indicate rather a
more distant part of the room for Ms station. Then turning to
a flaxen sylph, of some ten or twelve years old, who was threading beads, she said,

MRS. O'DONAGOUGH'S SALUTATION.

181

" Go out, Agnes, and teU your papa, and your grandpapa,
that Mrs. Barnaby is here."
" N o longer Mrs. Barnaby, my dear madam." Give me
leave to introduce Mr. O'Donagough, my husband, and Miss
O'Donagough, my daughter."
" Oh dear yes; I beg your pardon. I remember all about
it now. l'"ou went out to India, did you not, as a widow ? I
quite remember hearing Mr. Stephenson speak of the widow
Barnaby ; and you married in India, I suppose ? " Here Mrs.
Stephenson again conveyed her glass very unceremoniously to
her eye, and reconnoitred first Mr. O'Donagough, and then his
daughter, Mrs. O'Donagough herself being too close to render
it necessary; though, in truth, she was exceedingly nearsighted. " I dare say," she continued, still employing her
glass, " that my father will remember all about you directly,
and I am qmte too happy you have called, I wanted to see you
so very much."
" It is sweetly kind of you, I am sure, to say so," said the
deUghted Mrs. O'Donagough. " No wonder that I should long
to see you! I shaU always consider your dear father as my
brother, and one of his cMldren must, of course, be as interesting to me as the other. I am quite certain that in a very Uttle
AvMle my own dear Agnes, my own sister's chUd, would hardly
be dearer to me than yourself! Xou are the very image of
your dear father 1 So Uke what I remember Mm at Silverton!"
The stiU youthful-looMng face of Mrs. Stephenson was,
during nearly the whole of this speech, completely buried in the
large bouquet she held in her two hands. Nor did she speak
again, tUl, in obedience to her summons, IMr. WUloughby and
Mr. Stephenson, entered from the balcony. Then, raising to
them a pair of laughing eyes, though her manner was perfectly
grave and ceremoraous, she said,
"Papa, tMs is Mrs. Barnaby. The late Mrs. Barnaby, I
mean. Frederic, I beUeve you used to know her too. Her
name is now Mrs. Donago. She is come to caU upon us, with
aU her fanuly."
" I s it possible!" exclaimed Mr, WiUoughby, coming Avith
outstretched hands towards his sister-in-law, "Indeed I am
very glad to see her. I hope you are well, my dear Martha ? "
and Avith a kind and gentle smile he attempted to take her
hand.
But this was not the species of salutation in which Mrs.
O'Donagough's warm heart (as she was wont to describe it)
most deUghted.
" No, dearest WUloughby !" she cried, " after such an
absence, let us meet as we parted at SUverton, with a sisterly
embrace!" The gentleman of course complied; but sighed aa
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he felt Ms OAvn sUght person lost, as it were, and buried in the
majestic vastness of that of his sister-in-law, and remembered
how very different were the cfrcumstances of the two moments
she thus placed side by side.
The operation completed, however, he resumed his quiet and
gentlemanly kindness of manner, gave two fingers to the extended palm of Mr. Allen O'Donagough, upon that person
being solemnly presented to him, and kissed, without waiting
to be asked, the blooming daughter of his recovered relative.
Mrs. O'Donagough, with her usual quickness, immediately
saw that of aU the great and grand connections amidst which
her happy destiny had throAvn her, Mr. Willoughby was the one
to stick to, with the least chance of being shaken off. She felt
that he was her sheet-anchor, and round Mm she determined to
swing, let the wind blow from what quarter it would.
"While these introductions and embracings were proceeding,
Mr. Stephenson and Compton Hubert stood silently watching
them; the former, with Ms usual unwearied spirit of gaiety,
deterrained to administer to the amusement which the eyes of
his wife—the only portion of her face that was visible—showed
she derived from the scene, and the latter only waiting till his
grandfather had concluded Ms civilities to Miss Patty, in order
to renew his own acquaintance with her.
Mr. Stephenson speedily perceived that there was no need
of any interference on Ms part, in order to put the wellremembered Mrs. Barnaby in action for the amusement of his
wife; neither did it seem to Mra at aU necessary on the present
occasion, to put in play any portion of that fund of goodhumoured persiflage, in which his Nora delighted, for the purpose of bringing forth to view Miss Patty's claims to the same
species of notice, inasmuch as Ms young friend Compton appeared fully adequate to the task. Therefore, having bowed a
smiling acknowledgment to Mrs. O'Donagough's affectionate
recognition, he sat himself down so as to comraand a fuU view
of the whole party, and of his wife's eyes into the bargain.
It required but a slight glance frora tirae to time to perceive,
that however absurd, there was nothing very new in the flirtation going on betAveen the young people ; every feature of the
case being essentiaUy the same as must ever recur, when a bold
boy is encouraged in Ms audacity by a coarse-mannered girl.
But not so Mrs. Allen O'Donagough. Her energetic affection
—her laugMng ecstasy at their present reunion, and her weeping softness over the days that were gone—her modest insinuations of her own " genteel independence," and the joy she anticipated from watching with " true sisterly affection," Ms present
affluence—contrasted with Mr. WiUoughby's somewhat embarrassed, but always polite manner of listening to her, formed a
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tableau of no common kind, and one from which a less laughterlOviug pair than the one before whom it was performed might
have found amusement.
At length it seemed to strike Mr. Stephenson, who, notAvitlistanding his too boyish love of mystification, was really
good-natured, that Mr. O'Donagough was left rather too much
in the back-ground, and turning abruptly round to him, he
said, " Won't you take a look at our fine view, Mr. O'Donagough. This is the most commanding window in Brighton."
Mr. O'Donagough immediately rose, and with a not very
unskiKul assumption of gentlemanly ease, walked towards the
window.
" It is perfectly magnificent!" he said, " and it is unique.
No other mansion in Brighton is so happily situated."
" That is very true, sir," said Mr. Stephenson, rising, and
following Mm out upon the balcony. " We have been fortunate
enough to get this house tMee years running."
Frederic Stephenson was one of those happy-natured people
who, loving his Avife and children, heartily loved also, only in a
somewhat less degree, aU the other goods with which the gods
had provided him, and wanted no warning voice to bid him
"thmk them worth enjoying;" but liked well, nevertheless,
that aU around him should perceive and acknowledge what a
particularly happy feUow he was in all respects. Had Mrs.
O'Donagough been Avithin reach of watching her husband during
his conversation Avith Mr. Stephenson on the balcony she would
have found that she did not yet know Mm so weU as she fancied
she did, and that there was stiU some aspects of Ms ProteusUke nature wMch had never been exhibited to her. With a
cautious avoidance of aU subjects that might prove dangerous,
Mr. AUen O'Donagough now conversed like a man of the gay
world, who knew perfectly weU how to appreciate so accomplished a personage as Mr. Stephenson. With the rapidity
wMch is usuaUy acquired by persons that not only possess their
wits, but Uve by them, he contrived to form a tolerably correct
estimate of the strong and the weak points of the gentleman's
character before he parted from Mm, wMle at the same time he
left on Mr. Stephenson's mind a persuasion that he was a remarkably clever, well-informed man, and that it was quite wonderful how he could ever have married such a ridiculous person
as Mrs. Barnaby.
Their colloquy and their acquaintance might have proceeded
stUl farther had not Mrs. Stephenson got tired of watching
Mrs. Barnaby and her father, and Miss Barnaby and her
nephew, wMch happened the sooner from no longer having her
husband's eyes to answer the appeals of her own. For a time,
indeed, her young daughter, who forsook her beads, and changed
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her place for the purpose of watching the odd-looking strangers,
supplied his absence tolerably weU, by the very inteUigent locls
Avhich she exchanged with her mamma (for it was not part of
the family discipUne to deny the younger branches their fair
share and participation in aU the enjoyments of quizzing) ; but
the young lady, after having seen enough to enable her to mmiic
both Mrs. and Miss Donago satisfactorily, ran off to the schoolroom, to puzzle the French governess, and delight her sisters by
the performance.
Soon after her exit, Mrs. Stephenson withdrew the sheltering myrtle from her face, and freely yawned. But neither Mrs.
nor Miss O'Donagough saw it. They were both too happy, too
elated to observe it. The graceful lady then changed her position on the couch, and with an air of pretty restlessness tMcAV
aside her flowers, took a book, yawned again, and finally rose
from her attitude of repose, and despite her fear of freckles,
sought her husband in the balcony.
E troppo caro ! " she whispered in his ear.
Mr. Stephenson immediately broke short the conversation in
wMch he was engaged, by saying to his wife, as he took her
arra, to lead her from an atmosphere which he knew she dreaded,
"You are come to remind me, Nora, of my engagement—are
you not ? I must beg you to excuse me, Mr. O'Donagough, I
am obUged to go out, and must therefore wish you a good
morning. If you wiU leave your card, I will certainly have the
pleasure of caUing on you." The observant Mr. AUen O'Donagough took the hint, and re-entering the room gently admonished his wife upon her seeming forgetfuMess of the flight of time.
"My dearest O'D., can you wonder at it? " she repUed, her
eyes and her cheeks glowing with enthusiastic sensibility.
" TMnk of the years which have elapsed since my dear brotherin-law and I have thus sat side by side together! Can you not
imagine how it must bring back the memory of my beloved
Sophia ? Such moments are too delicious to be measured ? "
Mrs. O'Donagough slowly rose from her chair as she spoke;
and what with feathers, veil, floating mantle of stiffened muslin,
and her own august expansiveness, it struck Mrs. Stephenson that
she had never seen anything so large in her life before, and she
seemed to shrink up into her own delicate mignardise, as if anxious to increase the contrast. Mrs. O'Donagough stepped
towards her with an extended hand ; but the fair Nora had no
mind to be "shaken," and glancing up an appealing look to
her husband, wMch he perfectly well understood, she retrograded
a step or two, at the sarae time bowing her fareweU, wliile he
advanced, took the large hand in his own much smaller one, and
atoned for aU his lady's deficiencies, by a voluble repetition of
" Good bye, Mrs. O'Donagough, good bye, good bye."
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Though Frederic, notwithstanding all his good nature,
shook the huge hand very much as if he wished to shake it off',
Mrs. O'Donagough held fast, till in a half-whisper, she liad
murmured something very tender to him about the memory of
Clifton, and past times—then determined to emulate the
elegant retreating movement of Mrs. Stephenson, she began
backing out of the room, bending deeply forward at every
step, Uke the head of a ship in a too fair wind, and reiterating
" GOOD morning! GOOD morning! GOOD morning! " till she
reached the door.
Mr. O'Donagough was so glad that it was over, and, as he
felt, well over, that on throwing open the door of communication
between the two drawing-rooms, for his daughter and wife to
pass, he sUpped by them, as if the more quickly to insure his
OAvn retreat. On reacMng the landing-place, however, and
finding himself again amidst the impressive troop of green and
gold officials, he remembered that he was not making his exit
according to the estabUshed rules of etiquette, and turned round
to make way for his wife and daughter to pass before Mra. It
was with a feeling Uttle short of dismay, that he found that they
Avcre not, as he imagined, close at his heels, and on casting an
Orpheus-like backward glance into the rooms, he perceived
that Ms wife was not half set free, for she was still in the inner
apartment.
In fact, wMle bacMng out of the room with her husband and
daughter foUowing, Mrs. O'Donagough had totally lost sight of
and forgotten her slender brother-in-law; but no sooner did
she perceive Mm again upon the removal of Mr. O'Donagough's
person, than it struck her she had not properly taken leave of
him, and rusMng back again, she very Uberally tMew her arms
around him—^for her fond hands met behind Ms back—and impressing a not silent kiss upon his cheek, exclaimed, "Good
heaven! was I indeed going without uttering a sister's fareweU
to you, dearest WiUoughby ? Let us soon meet again. I have
no words to express the happiness I feel in your society,"
And then, as Frederic, Nora, and the young Compton had aU
taken refuge in the balcony, she turned about, quitted the room
with a rapid step, seized upon Patty's arm, who was left staring
in the doorway, rejoined her husband, and with happy and
triumphant feeUngs descended the stairs, which, as she owned
as soon as she had left the house, she had mounted an hour before with her heart in her mouth.
" She is gone, positively gone, Nora I—so come in, out of tMs
scorching air!" said Mr. Stephenson, after carefully reconnoitring the apartment.
" Thank our stars! " repUed his wife, falUng, as if exhausted,
upon the sofa.
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" It is a very hot day," said Mr. WiUoughby, rising from a
chair, into which he had sunk, when Mrs. O'Donagough Avithdrew her arms from his person. " Very hot and oppressive
indeed—I tMnk, Nora, I wiU go into ray own dressing-room,
and lie down upon the sofa a Uttle. But don't let any of the
dear children corae to rae, for I feel very much overcome and
fatigued." So saying, the gentle, kind-hearted Mr. Willoughby
languidly withdrew, and soon feU fast asleep without having
even whispered to his own heart that his affectionate sister-inlaw had nearly talked and hugged him to death.
" Are they not curious people, aunt Nora ? " said Compton,
as soon as Ms grandfather had quitted the room.
" Curious! Oh! heavens !" repUed Mrs. Stephenson, with
a profound sigh. And then she stopped, as if unable to articulate another word.
" The girl is handsome though, isn't she ? " demanded the
youth; adding, Avith a shrug, " but to be sure she is most horribly
vulgar."
" Handsome? you have the face to caU that monster handsome, Compton ? How hideously ugly you must think us aU,
your mother and sisters included."
" No I don't, aunt. But there are more styles than one,
you know.""
" Do stop Mm, Frederic! For mercy's sake do not let him
talk of styles, with that fearful creature in Ms thoughts! Do
explain to him what style means, will you ? His mother has a
style, and I have a style—of—of appearance, I raean. But to
use such a phrase to her, really looks as if he did not know the
use of language. It is perfectly disgraceful. Dearest Frederic!
for pity's sake, teU me, must I ever endure the sight of those
people more ? "
" Upon my word, I am afraid so, Nora," was the unsatisfactory reply. " Remember that they are nearly related to
your sister Agneo, and in fact very nearly connected with your
father. How will it be possible to avoid your seeing thera ? "
" Then you raust make up your mind to my dying,
Frederic, for as to my enduring existence under circumstances
resembling those of the last three hours, it is perfectly out of
the question."
" Well then, dear, we must contrive to vary the circumstances as much as possible. The sight of that great woman
amuses me more than I can express. It is a sort of lesson in
natural history to watch her as she is now, and remeraber her
as she was sorae dozen and half years ago, or near it. I would
not give her up for more than I'll say—^and Compton's love
too, Avith her large face, bright cheeks, and brighter eyes,
They are treasures, perfect treasures in their way."
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"See what it is to be a philosopher," sighed forth Mrs.
Stephenson, resting her head on the arm of her couch, and
applying a bottle of salts to her nose. " You are too sublime
for me, Frederic—you are indeed."
" If you wiU be a good girl," replied her husband, laughing,
" and promise not to die about it, I wiU let you off easy, promising only to indulge my scientific speculations now and
then. HOAV she contrived to get Mm I cannot guess; but
Madam Barnaby's husband is really a very well-behaved,
sensible man."
" Oh—h!" was uttered by Mrs. Stephenson, with another
profoundly deep " suspiration of forced breath."
" Come, Nora," said Frederic, " make the best of it. I am
certain your father wiU be vexed, dear good man, if you declare
open war upon this unfortunate race."
" My father ? Nay, Frederic, it is too good to quote him
against me when you have tMs moment seen Mm take to his
bed, sick of the Barnaby ! However, let us talk no more about
them, or decidedly I must go to bed too. Ring the bell, dear,
wUl you, and order some open carriage or other—I die for fresh
air! By the way, Frederic, do you think that large lady wUl
ever kiss me ? I give you warning, you wiU never see me alive
again if she does."
" Every possible precaution, Nora, shaU be taken to prevent
it; and we wUl keep Compton always in readiness to act as
your deputy, should the tMiving offspring of the large lady
attempt anything of the kind. 'You Avill not refuse, Compton,
to perform tMs vicarial service for your aunt? "
The boy coloured, tossed his handsome head, and yielded to
the soUcitations of Ms young cousin to return to the balcony,
and set Mm cUmbing again.
" "Where wUl you drive, Nora ? " inquired Mr. Stephenson,
when the carriage was announced.
" To see Agnes, and consult Avith her how best to guard
against the inroads of this horde of savages."
" Do so, my dear, by aU means. She will counsel you very
discreetly, depend upon it."
?!&
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When the sisters met, there was, as usual, a very free exchange
of confidential communication between them. Mrs. Stephenson
declared that her curiosity being satisfied, she felt nothing but
terror at the idea of any famUiar intercourse with "Mrs.
Donago ;" and that, somehow or other, she raust find means to
prevent. To aU tMs Agnes Ustened without surprise; but
Avhen in her turn she dwelt upon her own embarrassments from
the same source, and related aU the circumstances of the general's half-playful warfare with Mrs, Compton on the subject.
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the feelings of Nora underwent a sudden change. NotAvithstanding a firm foundation of genuine liking and goodwiU, there
Avas often a considerable difference of opinion on many subjects
between the high-minded and dignified, yet simple-mannered
General Hubert, and the capricious and affected, though affectionate little beauty, his sister-in-law.
She had quite sense and right feeling enough to be conscious
of Ms high worth, and often in her graver moods, acknowledged
his superiority to everybody in the world, but her husband.
Yet she dearly loved to contradict hira, and to make him feel,
in spite of all his wisdom, that the very folly of a pretty woman
has power in it. She was, moreover, wont to declare, that his
wife spoiled him, and that all he wanted to make him perfectly
agreeable, was a Uttle well-orgamsed contradiction.
The tormenting process which the venerable Mrs. Compton
seemed to be now making Mm undergo, for the express purpose
of proving that he had been wrong, secretly delighted Mrs.
Stephenson. She Ustened to every word concerning it with
deef> attention, comprehended perfectly the game wliich both
parties were playing, and immediately determined, thoughtless
of consequences, to eke out aunt Betsy's efforts to prove that the
general had blundered by every means in her poAver. Of this
new whim she gave no hint to Agnes, but parted from her with
a gentle promise to endure the Donago infliction as patiently as
she could.
Had it not been for tins unfortunate vagary on the part of
Mrs. Stephenson, it is probable that all serious annoyance frora
the O'Donagoughs Avould have gradually died away, frora the
positive difficulty of keeping up anytMng Uke friendly intercourse between persons so every way incongruous. But for this,
the ci-devant major's ambitious projects would have graduallysank into a humbler sphere, his wife would soon have preferred
talking of her "darling Agnes," to enduring the restraint other
presence; aunt Betsy would have grown weary of the sport,
and so would Master Compton too; while it can hardly be
doubted that General Hubert himself would have gladly suffered
the discordant connection to be placed on a proper footing,
according to Mrs. O'Donagough as much consideration as might
be granted without inconvenience to Ms own family, but no
more.
That all tMs was most devoutly to be wished, nobody felt so
strongly as poor Agnes ; but unfortunately in this case, neither
her judgment nor her conduct could avail to check the mischief
produced by the froUcsome thoughtlessness of Nora—the easy
pUability of her husband, and the sort of compunctuous weakness with which poor Mr. Willoughby permitted Mmself to be
persecuted by Ms first Avife's sister, as a sort of atonement for
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his deeply-repented neglect of her child. All this worked
together so effectuaUy, that before the end of a fortnight, the
mischief had got so far ahead of them, as to produce a perfectly good understanding on the subject between General
Hubert and Mrs. Corapton. Both cordially confessed they
had been wrong, and most cordially united in deprecating the
consequences of it; but, unfortunately, they were no longer
capable of stopping the movement they had put in action.
Mr. O'Donagough, without making the slightest attempt to
lead Stephenson to play, contrived to discover that in the winter
he had no sort of objection to it; and, meanwhile, by innumerable devices to make himself useful and even agreeable to
him. With as much genuine coarseness, he had infinitely more
tact than Ms vulgar wife, and was, in truth, so able an actor,
that with an object of sufficient importance before him, he Avas
capable of sustaining many characters extremely foreign to his
own. Stephenson soon beUeved him to have been the most
enthusiastic sportsman, the most enterprising naturalist, and
the most benevolent speculator who had ever visited New South
Wales, and listened to his unbounded Ues with undoubting confidence, tiU at length he became fully convinced, that despite
the peculiarities of "the Barnaby," he had found a very
valuable acquaintance in her husband; and that at the time
when everybody was talking of the country with interest, it
was reaUy very pleasant to have picked up a man who probably
knew more about it than any one else in England. I t was
exactly the sort of thing Frederic Stephenson Uked, enabling
Mm to get in the van of information, without the bore of reading interminable books, and endless quarterly articles upon it;
and, in short, Mr. Alien O'Donagough was soon on such
exceUent terms with " the rich Stephenson," that he dined with
Mm tAvice in one week, and might most days be seen walking
and talking with him on the pier for an hour together. This
intimacy went on the more prosperously, because Mrs. Stephenson contrived in her usual easy style, to perform her part of the
miscMef she was so thoughtlessly promoting, with very little
inconvenience to herself. She caUed once or twice on Mrs.
O'Donagough; but as her carriage had tAvo or three chUdren in
it, she could not leave them, and therefore only sent in her card,
and when these visits were returned, it was poor Mr. Willoughby who had to converse with her. The inviting Mr.
O'Donagough to dinner, of course did not include the ladies of
the famUy; yet the talking of it served extremely weU to shoAv
the general that Ms friendly reception of his wife's aunt had
already entaUed the connection upon them, and in addition to
this, Nora more than once amused herself by inviting Patty to
the evening when Compton was engaged to dine Avith
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them, a device which produced a display of coquetry on the
part of the young lady, so comic, as repeatedly to make her
forget her fine-ladyism in hearty laughter at the remembrance
of it.
It was by dilating a Uttle too maliciously upon tMs, in the
presence both of General Hubert and Mrs. Comptom, that the
foundation of a perfect reconciliation between them was laid.
No sooner did they find themselves alone together, or, at least,
Avith Agnes only for a witness, than they both, as by common
consent, pleaded guilty to great folly in permitting Compton to
amuse Mmself in so objectionable a manner; and the ice once
broken, nothing could be more frank than the sincerity Avith
which each declared themselves to blame. But, unfortunately,
it was much easier to confess the fault than to remedy i t ; and
so insidiously did Mrs. O'Donagough contrive to turn every
accident to profit in promoting the intercourse between the
cousins, that at length the old lady suddenly declared her intention of returning immediately to Compton Basset, and taking
her young heir with her for the purpose of giving him some
shooting upon his own manor. This was conferring a degree of
pre-eminent dignity upon the boy, which both father and
mother, under other circumstances, would have been very Ukely
to disapprove ; but noAv no objection was made to it, and the
scheme was immediately decided upon. The bright eyes of
Miss Patty could by no means stand a competition with partridge shooting with his own dogs, and the youthful Lothario,
mounted on the coach-box of aunt Betsy's carriage, dashed past
the abode of his belle, and waved his hat so gaily to her and
her mother, who stood together at the open drawing-room
window, that though little was said between them on the subject, both felt that " spiteful aunt Betsy" had achieved a ifoMr
de force, which disappointed many projects.
The raother consoled herself by remembering, that "the
horrid old woman could not live for ever," and the daughter
found solace in a long recapitulation of Jack's love-making
on board the Atalanta, during a long walk on the cliff with
her faithful friend Matilda.
The departure of Compton, and, to say the truth, the
departure of aunt Betsy also, were, under the present circumstances, a considerable reUef to General Hubert; nevertheless,
the O'Donagough plague was far from being put an end to by
it. Agnes was still perpetuaUy pained by Avitnessing the
annoyance endured by her father under the persecutions of his
affectionate sister-in-law.
It was Mr. WiUoughby's habit to ramble out every morning
when at the sea-side immediately after breakfast, sometiraes
leading one grandchild Avith Mm, and sometimes another. Mrs.
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O'Donagough soon became acquainted with this fact, and from
that hour the unfortunate gentleman Avas never permitted to
inliale the breeze he loved Avithout having her closely fastened
to his side. Though neither his spirits nor his frame were
pai-ticularly robust, he might, perhaps, have endured this daily
annoyance Avith greater fortitude, had it been confined to the
operations of her tongue as she walked beside him ; but always
conscious that of all those upon whom she hung for the gratification of her .ambition, he was the one who would endure the
demonstrations of her love most patiently, she never relaxed in
her determination to make the most of him.
This led to such heavy hangings on his arm, such lusty
tappings on the back when she had hunted him into the public
Ubrary, and so many other wearying tokens of affectionate
famUiarity, that, though he complained to no one, his life
positively became a burden to Mm; and it was only because
he thought somebody or other would guess the reason and think
he was unkind to " poor Sophy's sister," that he did not at
once take to his bed in order to get rid of her.
The only person Avho did guess the reason of his languid
looks and altered spirits, was his daughter Agnes ; and the idea
having once suggested itself, there was no great difficulty in
testing its truth and convincing herself that it was well-founded.
As soon as she became quite sure of the fact, she pointed it out to
her husband, who secretly reproached Mmself much more severely
than he confessed for having been so greatly the cause of it.
These feelings d'un part et d'autre soon led to the anticipation
of a scheme, long ago projected, but not intended to take place
tiU the foUoAving year.
General Hubert's eldest son had gone tMough Eton school,
with such brilliant rapidity as to be ready for college at least
two years before Ms father wished to send him there. During
this dangerous interval he had himself determined upon being
Ms tutor, and, by taking him on the continent with his mother
and sisters, hoped to assist essentially the formation of his
moral character while giving him the advantage of modern
languages and extensive travelling.
In this scheme Mr. WUloughby had been always included ;
he had already repeatedly visited Italy, and had so uniformly
foimd himself in better health on the continent, that nothing
but his averseness to leave Ms daughters and their children
induced him to reside in England.
Had General and Mrs. Hubert wanted any confirmation on
the subject of Mr. WiUoughby's weariness of Brighton, they
would have found it in the manner of Ms receiAdng their
proposal for immediately leaving it for France.
When every member of a party is cordially desirous of
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promoting a scheme, and ample means exist to facilitate its
being carried into execution, it is wonderful how much may be
done in a little time. Mrs. Hubert, Miss Wilmot, and the
tAVO girls with their attendants, almost immediately crossed to
Dieppe under the escort of Mr. WiUoughby, wliile General
Hubert, who it was settled should join thera at Paris, returned
to London for the purpose of settling everything previous to
Ms leaving England, and arranging the movements of his son
Montague upon his finally quitting school.
Old Mrs. Compton had been long prepared for tMs separation, and was comforted under it by Compton Hubert's
promising to make Compton Basset, now become a very handsome residence, his principal home during the vacations; while
to its taking place somewhat earlier than was intended, she was
perfectly reconciled by the motive for it.

CHAPTER X V n i .
NOTWITHSTANDING the sudden departure of General Hubert,
and his family, the memory of their greatness, Uke the lightdiffusing tail of a comet, remaind behind them, and Mrs. O'Donagough continued to be a person of unquestionable importance
with aU her Brighton acquaintance. The circle, indeed, was not
a large one; her affections, as she observed to every member of it,
having been too much centred on her own relations to leave her
leisure for cultivating the miscellaneous friendship of the world
at large.
" I know this is not right," said she, " I am quite aware that
it is one's duty to be condescending and civil to everybody ; but
AAdth me it is always the heart that speaks, and it would be in
vain to attempt struggling with my affection for my darling
niece, Mrs. Hubert, and her dear family—they have made me
positively neglect everybody else; but I cannot help it! Those
who know her will appreciate the attraction, and forgive me;
while by those who do not, I must .submit to be accounted
fastidious, exclusive, and most abominably proud."
Mr. O'Donagough, who, when he was not meditating on
matters more important, would frequently derive considerable
amusement frora Ustening to his wife, now and then indulged in
a Uttle quiet quizzing at her expense; but she had too much
good sense to take a great deal of notice of it, and generally
contrived, indeed, to end by having much the best of it in her
own opinion.
One point on which he particularly Uked to attack her was
on the change in their relative positions, as to their intercourse
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with the Stephenson famUy. He remembered their first visit,
and the secondary part he had acted upon that occasion, which
he loved to contrast Avith the one now allotted him.
" I cannot think how it is, my dear, that you see so very
Uttle of your own near connection, Mrs. Steplu'nson, while I am
got so pleasantly intimate with her husband; but it seems reaUy
as if you counted for nothing with them," said he.
" The reason for that is plain enough, Mr. O'Donagough—I
cannot abide that little idiot woman; in fact, I perfectly hate
the sight of her—odious doll! lolling almost at full length in her
open carriage, just to make everybody stare at her, with a dozen
cMldren Uke so many monkeys stuck up behind and before, to
make up the show."
" Don't agitate yourself, my dear I" resumed the gentleman,
in a mUd voice; " though I cannot greatly wonder at your
feeUng vexed. She really takes no more notice of you than if
you were no relation at aU; and considering how remarkably
affectionate you are to aU your cousins, it must be very
trying."
" You may keep your pity to yourself, Mr. O'Donagough ;
and if you fancy I am affronted, you were never more deceived
in your Ufe. Besides, you mistake the matter altogether. The
fact is, she is aU but blind, poor tMng, and I don't choose to be
ahvays bawUng after her, as the carriage drives along; but it is
most preposterously out of the question, to suppose for a moment,
that she would dare to cut me! "
" WeU, my dear, I dare say you know best; but sometimes
it looks very Uke it."
"Nonsense, O'Donagough! Cut me, indeed! when her own
father, dear affectionate creature, perfectly dotes upon me! He
treats me a thousand times more like a sister than a sister-in-law,
and—bless Mm !—I love him in return as a real sister should, and
so he shaU find, I can teU her, as soon as he comes back to
England; for let Mm be where he will, in town or country,
I am quite determined to be near him. People as sincerely
attached as we are, cannot bear to be long parted."
*
*
*
*
*
Some weeks more of fine autumn weather passed away,
during wMch the O'Donagough family, and their little coterie,
continued to enjoy the sea-breezes and each other's society, in the
most fesMonable manner.
Some desultory conversations occasionally arose between the
ci-devant major and his lady as to what they were to do, and
where they were to go next. On aU these occasions, Mr.
O'Donagough permitted his wife to talk almost as much as she
Uked, without uttering a word that deserved the name of contradiction. But though she laid down very plainly what he had
M
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best do—and what of course he would do—and what it would be
perfect madness if he did not do, the subject always came to a
close without leaving her at all wiser respecting Ms real intentions than when it began.
Meanwhile, Patty was enjoying herseK greatly ; for though,
as she ingenuously confessed to her friend Matilda, she had no
one beau in particular, there was not one of the set, except
Foxcroft, who did not make a Uttle love to her whenever they
had an opportunity. But a heavy blow Avas about to disturb
her tranquilUty.
The Miss Perkinses having by tins time, in the most ladylike and respectable manner, expended the sum (Avhatever it
might have been) destined for their marine excursion, had been
one morning looking anxiously over aU their Uttle accounts, and
had reluctantly decided that it was quite time to return to their
first floor at Belle-Vue-terrace, Brorapton, for the remainder of
the passing year, and the first seven months of the next.
They had just mutually exchanged the melancholy words,
" Yes, we must go ! " when their beloved Patty, Avith her accustomed vehemence of vivacity, bounced into the room.
" What a hateful bad day it is for the glass! " she exclaimed,
rushing to the window, which a driving rain from the southwest had obliged the sisters reluctantly to close. " Not a soul
to be seen in the sea, or out of it! Isn't it a bore ? "
"Alas! my dearest Patty," replied Miss Matilda, "vexing
as it is to see the rain fall so, I have got sometMng at my heart
worse than that."
" Why, you haven't seen Foxcroft go by without looking in,
or anything of that sort, have you ? " replied the sympathising
young girl, with a significant smile.
" No, Patty, no, not that. I really don't beUeve there is
any danger of it," repUed Matilda, with a heavy sigh. " Poor
Foxcroft! poor dear fellow ! he little tMnks how soon aU our
delightful evenings in that dear drawing-room up stairs Avill be
over!"
" Over!" echoed Patty. " "Why, what's in the wind now?
the route isn't come, is it ? "
" Not for him, Patty, but it has come for me ! "
" What do you mean, Matilda ? "
" Only too truly what I say, dearest; think what I feel,
when I tell you that my sister has received a letter from London
this raorning, which renders it absolutely necessary that we
should return home immediately."
" Stuff and nonsense ! " repUed Patty. " I should Uke to
know what there is to make you two go, if you choose to stay ?
What's the good of being old maids ?—of course I don't mean
5 Matilda, for I really don't believe you will be one in the
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end; but Avhat's the good of having nobody in the world
belonging to you, if you can't stay when you please, and go
Avhen you please ? "
" Business, my dear, you know, must be minded," said Miss
Loui&i, rather mysteriously.
" AVeU, then, let Miss Louisa go by herself," said the Uvely
Patty. " She is old enough to Avalk alone, and I neither can
nor AviU be left here without you to walk with, MatUda. You
shan't budge a step, tiU we go too."
"Dear, darling creature!" exclaimed Miss Matilda, in a
burst of enthusiastic fondness, wMle a deUghtful hope flashed
tMough her mind that it was possible Mrs. O'Donagough, to
please her daughter, might ask her to remain as their guest
after her sister Avent. So overwhelming was tMs sudden hope
that it ahnost choked her, and pressing both her hands upon her
heaving breast, she looked in the face of her young friend with
the most touching expression imaginable.
Patty inherited a considerable portion of her mother's acuteness, and saw in a moment what her friend had got in her head.
The idea accorded perfectly with her own inclination, wMch
would have prompted her at once to offer the half of her own
Uttle bed, rather than be left without a friend and confidant.
But she remembered her papa, and remembered, too, the coldmeat dinners wMch frequently graced their domestic board ; so
she prudently restrained her hospitaUty, and only said—
" Stop a minute, MatUda ! I want to speak to mamma, and
you must not stir tUl I come back again."
"DarUng girl! I know what she is gone for," exclaimed
the agitated MatUda, as soon as the door was closed. " Oh,
Lomsa! I shaU be perfectly AvUd with joy if she succeeds. I do
assure you, very seriously, that I tMnk Foxcroft means to propose to me. You need not shake your head so gloomUy, my
dear. I know you are tMnking how often I have been disappointed before ; but certainly no one can be so good a judge as
myself what his manner is. Besides, Louisa, if the O'Donagoughs invite me, I should Uke to accept it, whether I am right
or wrong about Foxcroft; but this I wUl say, that if he reaUy
does mean nothing, it is better for my peace of mind that I
should find it out at once, and if I do find him to be such a
villain, I shaU soon cease to care about him, I can promise you
that. Y'ou may depend upon it, my dear, I shall spend
notMng—not a single sixpence after you are gone, excepting
about eighteenpence a week for my washing."
While the ardent Matilda thus pleaded her own cause below
stairs, her faithful friend was not less eloquent above. She had,
however, a tougher listener to deal with.
" So here you are together—that's right," said she, as she
M 2
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entered the drawing-roora, with an assured step and confiding
spirit; " I have got something that I Avant to say to you
both."
"And what may that be, Miss Brighteyes? " demanded her
father.
" I'll tell you in no time," replied the young lady, approaching him ; " but please to remember, papa, that this time
you must let me have my own way, or you and I shall
be two."
" Indeed! and pray what's in the Avind now ? "
" What do you think, both of you, of the Perkinses being
going away ? "
" No ! are they indeed ? " cried Mrs. O'Donagough.
" Never mind, Patty, we shall not be long behind them,"
added her husband.
"But I don't choose to be behind them at all, papa,"
replied the young lady.
" That's nonsense, Patty. I won't have you go trying to
fix their starting for just the same day as ours; I don't want
to have my traveUing ways spied into by anybody, and that I
should have thought you might have known by this time."
" Oh yes, papa, I know all that of course ; but as I have
chosen Matilda Perkins for my particular friend, she must not
be counted as anybody ; and what I have come for now, is to
say that you must let me invite her to stay behind her sister,
and sleep Avith me."
"You shall do no such thing. Miss Patty, I promise you,"
replied her papa; "and if you have got into the scrape of
asking lier, with your eyes shut, you may get out of it as you
can with your eyes open. And noAv come here," he continued,
holding out both Ms hands to invite her approach, " I have
something to say to you." Patty felt a prodigiously strong
incUnation to snap her fingers, ancl run out of the room;
but she fortunately gave a glance at the expressive countenance
of her parent, and then walked quietly enough towards him,
placing her hands in Ms. " Now, then, Martha O'Donagough,"
he said, "listen to a word or two, and take my advice when I
tell you to reraeraber them. I never will, now or ever, suffer
any human being, man, woman, or child, except servants, to
enter my house as an inmate. Y'ou are but a baby, Miss Patty,
with aU your cleverness, as to the ways of the world, or you
would understand the wisdom of tMs. But whether you
understand it or not, REMEMBER IT ; and remember, too, if
you please, that though I give you free leave to make S3 many
friends as you like, and to talk to them early and late, of your
bonnets and beaux, I will lock you up upon bread and Avater,'
as sure as you stand here, if I ever catch you uttering a single
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syllable about me, or my house, or my friends, or anything that
I do, or anything that I say. Don't fancy, Patty, that I shaU
not find it out. I have not lived for nothing, my dear, and
Avliat I AA'ant to know, I generally get at, first or last. Ask
your mamma."
Mrs. O'Donagough, though possessed in no common degree
of the courage and confidence produced by the consciousness of
great mental poAver—and no woman could have a much higher
idea of her OAvn ability—felt nevertheless soraething exceedingly
Uke awe, as she noAV listened to her husband. She often, indeed,
felt that she did not fully comprehend hira—that there were
still many peculiarities in his character that she could not quite
make out, and that, although, as she constantly assured herself
and Patty, she was not in the least bit afraid of him, some feeling which she could not exactly describe, generally in all their
little disputes, led her to the conclusion that it might be as well
not to defy him. It Avas tMs which raade her, when thus appealed to, immediately ansAver, "Mind what he says to you,
Patty, there's a good girl. Of course he knows best, and when
he speaks in earnest, as he does now, it would be very silly and
Avrong not to mind. So say notMng at all, Patty, to Matilda
about staying. I can't say I should much approve it myself—
slie has ahvays seen everything about us quite genteel, and
what's the good of letting her know what we like to do when
we are quite by ourselves ? Besides, Patty, you must see that
she is getting so intimate with Foxcroft as to be sure of telling
him just everything—and I have no notion of that. The
officers have always seen us in the most agreeable manner
possible—and what with my clever little suppers, and my dear
relationsMp to the general, it is sure and certain that we count
for people of consequence with them, which may be a great
advantage to us all,, let us meet them where we will."
" That's enough, and to spare, mamma," said Miss Patty,
A'enturing to bestow upon her female parent the sulkiness generated by the decision of her father. " For pity's sake, don't
go preacMng on any longer. If I mustn't have a friend to speak
to, I mustn't, and there's an end of that—only I hope we are
not to stay much longer in this beastly stupid place—I am as
tired as tired of it." And with these Avords the young lady
made her exit, slamraing the door after her with considerable
energy.
she had no great difficulty, on reaching the parlour again,
to read on the countenance of her friend the hopes and expect,ations to which her own sudden departure had given rise, and
spite of the lecture she had just received, she scrupled not to confer that she had asked for leave to invite her, and had been
refused. Her manner of confessing this, however, showed the
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species of inherited talent she possessed, as much as it did Ijer
fiUal obedience to the spirit as well as to the letter of her
instructions,
" I would have given anything, Matilda, to have got you to
stay with me," she said, " but mamma's notions are always so
grand about everytMng, that she won't ask you because she
hasn't a fine handsome bedroom to put you in."
" Oh, dear me! I hope she wotUd not mind that with such
an intimate friend as I am!" exclaimed the affectionate Matilda,
almost sobbing Avith eagerness.
"There's no good thinMng anymore about it, my dear,"
repUed Patty, decisively. " It's no go."
" And all because of the bedroom being Uttle!" rejoined
Matilda, with a groan. " Oh! Patty! I'd sleep upon the floor
with a blanket round me, with joy and gladness, that I would!
—^Yes, Patty, or without a blanket either, rather than go away
from you—^that I would!"
The excited feeUngs of the disappointed lady here overpowered her, and she burst into tears.
" It is folly and nonsense crying about it, Matilda," said
Patty, with less of sympathising softness than her friend might
have wished. " That's not my way. They never make me cry
now, let them do or say what they Avill. I always get my own
way when I can, and when I cannot, wMch isn't often, I just
snap my fingers at them, and take pretty good care to get
something else out of 'em before I've done."
Miss MatiMa here took Miss Louisa aside to the farthest
corner of the room, and consulted her in a wMsper, as to the
possibiUty of her continuing to occupy their present bedroom
for a week or two longer.
" My dear cMld," repUed the tender-hearted elder sister,
" there is notMng I would not do to help you; but you know
we have reckoned the money over and over, and that there
wiU be, when aU's paid, but just enough to talfe us to our own
door, and not a penny to spare. I Avish to heaven you had not
bought that blue silk gown, Matilda!"
" There is no good in taunting me Avith that now, Louisa ;
X had the best of motives for it, and it is cruel to throw it at me,
at the very moment too when I am within such a hair's-breadth
of maMng it answer. Dear, dear Louisa ! do try to help me!
TMnk what a thing it would be for both of us, if I was to
marry!"
" What can I do, Matilda?" repUed the elder; " I can't
do miracles, you know." But after a moment's consideration,
she added, " There is but one way I can tMnk of, and that's
one I don't Uke at aU. I suppose we might leave the shoe
biU tiU next year."
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"Good heavens! to be sure we might," replied Matilda,
with recovered spirits, and suddenly giving her sister a most
cordial kiss. " There is nobody of any fasMon, as we all know,
Avho does not leave bills everywhere." Then suddenly approacMng Patty, who, despite the unfavourable state of the
atmosphere, was employed as usual in raaking experiments Avith
the telescope, and addressing her in a tone that expressed both
tenderness and gaiety, she said, "My darling Patty! I do
positively think it would break my heart to part with you a
single hour before I was absolutely forced to do it, and Louisa
says that of course I could keep on my own bedroom, if that
wasaU."
Considerably alarmed by this pertinacity, which appeared
very hkely to bring her into a scrape, Patty replied rather
abruptly, " Yes, my dear, but it is not all: papa is every bit as
proud as mamma, and he says that nothing in the world should
ever make him invite any one to stay with us without having
servants, footmen, you know, and all that. So it is no good
to say any more about it."
" But, my dearest Patty! Surely such a friend as I am—"
" Say no more about it, I teU you, Matilda, but run and
put yom: things on, and corae down to the pier; it does not rain
a drop now to sigmfy, and I am pretty sure I saw Foxcroft and
WUlis cross over as rf they were going that way."
It Avas Avith a heavy heart, though with a rapid step, that
the unfortunate MatUda ran up stairs to comply with this request, and mournfuUy desponding was the voice in which she
murmured to her friend, as they walked along, " Oh, Patty ! if
we should meet Foxcroft, hoAv shaU I bear to tell hira that we
go on Monday ? "
" You must make the best of it, my dear, that is all I
can say," repUed her friend. " B u t step quicker, Matilda!
There they are, as I Uve, just going upon the pier now!
They must have stopped somewhere or other since I first saw
them."
The eyes of Patty had not deceived her: on reaching the
pier they found the two gentlemen she had named, beguiling
their superabundant leisui'e by leaning over the waU, and watching a distant sMp or two through the haze. Of course the
young ladies expressed some surprise at seeing them. " So, then,
you are no more afraid of a Scotch mist than Ave are ? " said
Patty, giving her parasol to Mr. Willis, while she tightened the
strings of her too fragUe bonnet.
" Anything is better than staying boxed up at home," replied the young man ; " and I suppose that's your idea, Miss
tatty, as weU as ours ? "
" I suppose it is," ansAvered Patty. " But I don't intend
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to stand stiU, shivering Uke tliis—I shaU walk up and down just
as fast as I can trot."
" Well, then, you had better give me your arm, or upon my
life you will be blown over," said Mr. Willis, while Mr. Foxcroft offered his to her companion in the most touching of
manners, namely, without saying a word ; wMch always seems
to indicate that protection on the one side, and dependence on
the other, is a matter of course between the parties.
Patty and her companion chattered away at a great rate;
but Mr. Foxcroft and Miss Matilda Perkins walked on for
several paces without exchanging a word. The lady's heart was
beating violently, and the gentleman's head was at work.
When an unmarried officer of the line is very hard up, it is
by no means an unusual thing that he should turn Ms thoughts
towards matrimony; but when conscious that his last birthday
left Mm within a lustre of half a hundred, and that his hair is a
dapple, between red and gray, he confines Mmself, if he be wise,
to the minor prizes in the market, takes especial care that there
be no fathers or brothers in the way, and is particular about
notMng, save the certainty that the lady has got something, and
that this something is at her own disposal. At the moment
above mentioned. Lieutenant Foxcroft was turning in Ms head
all the facts which had reached his knowledge tending to throw
light on the financial concerns of Ms fair friend. Mr. O'Donagough had shown Mmself perfectly ready to give aU the information he could, to which friendly openness he was perhaps in
some degree prompted by the fact, that Mr. Foxcroft owed him
a debt of honour, amounting to seventy-three pounds—^but in
truth, his knowledge of the Miss Perkinses' concerns was not
sufficient to justify giAdng advice on so important a point, and
the brave Ueutenant felt that he must be his own pioneer.
This naturally gave something of restraint to his conversation,
AvMle on the other hand the collected tenderness of thirty-six
years, in a bosom peculiarly prone to receive soft impressions,
produced a swelling fulness in the heart of Miss Matilda, which
for a considerable time rendered it impossible for her to speak a
word.
At length Lieutenant Foxcroft became fully aware that there
was something dangerous in this protracted silence, and preluding the words by a slight cough, he said,
" What a very unpleasant day for the seaside it is."
It was with a sigh wMch an actress raight have taken as a
model, that Miss Matilda repUed " Very."
Again they were both silent; when the lady, perceiving by
the green drops that trickled from her parasol upon her bosom,
that it woidd probably soon rain too hard for even Patty to
continue her promenade, determined that the precious moments
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which wore passing, should not pass in vain, and struggling to
subdue the vehemence of her ieeUngs, that she might speak
distinctly, she said,
" Captain Foxcroft, this is, I suppose, the last walk that
we shaU take together at Brighton. My sister and myself
return to our London home on Monday."
They had just reached that end of the pier wjiich abuts upon
the sea, as tins annunciation concluded; upon which the Lieutenant stood stock-stiU; and though the barrier against which
the waves were rudely breaking was cold and wet, the agitated
MatUda gladly availed herself of the support it offered; and,
regardless of the smart silk-scarf that perished in the act, she
placed both her arms upon it, and remained with her eyes
intently fixed upon the ocean.
The news she had thus communicated considerably startled
Mr. Foxcroft, and plunged Mm in a very disagreeable dilemma;
for he was 'by no means ready to act upon it in any way. He
Avould, indeed, have been vastly imprudent had he committed
Mmself either by declaring a passion or pronouncing a farewell.
For wMle, on the one hand, the lady's evident independence,
and equaUy evident partiaUty, urged him forward, his ignorance
of the amount of what he raight gain by proceeding, kept him
back. His conduct, under the circumstances, was in every way
judicious; bemg, in fact, the result of great experience, and a
thorough acquaintance with aU such matters. After a pause,
wMch told MatUda quite as plainly as any words could have
done, that her news had almost anniMlated him, he said,
" I s it possible?"
" It is indeed!" she repUed, with expressive emphasis.
Another pause followed.
" In what part of that vast wUderness AviU you be hid, my
dear Miss Matilda ? " said the Lieutenant, with a truly military
sigh.
" We Uve at Brompton," was the softly-wMspered reply.
" Of course, our friends, the O'Donagoughs, will always
know where you are ? "
" Oh! yes," she answered, while her heart was torn by
conflicting joy at this proof that he meant to inquire for her,
and grief at perceiving that whatever might be his future
intentions, there was for the present no hope whatever of a
declaration.
Such being too clearly the case, and the rain now falling in
such torrents that Patty and Mr. Willis had taken to their
heels and ran home (not without a little joking upon the
tete-(i-tete at the pier-head)—such being the case, Miss Matilda
Perkins made up her mind to turn round and walk home likewise. But even, in that wet, dirty, dismal moment, hope
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lingered at her heart, and she determined to try what one
honest, open, unmitigated look of tenderness might produce.
The circumstances of her position were favourable to the experiment, for the " plentiful moisture " wMch encumbered her hair
gave her face a sort of forlorn and melancholy look, of which
she was not wholly unconscious, and wMch she thought might
serve her better at such a moment than the tightest curls. But,
alas! there are some natures upon wMch the innocent Uttle
trickeries and pearly tears of tender woman faU Uke soft dewdrops on the sturdy oak. They may gUtter about i t ; nay,
sometimes shine almost like a glory around its lofty crest, but
not a fibre is moved thereby.
NotMng could be more expressive, more inteUigible, more
heart-searching than was tMs look of Matilda Perkins—but it
was in vain. As weU might cannon be expected to startle a
weU-trained charger, as suck a look to shake the firmness of
Lieutenant Foxcroft.
This is a subject painful to dwell upon; and it is enough to
say that the two sisters departed by the stage on the morning
appointed, without carrying with them any consolation whatever
for the imprudent purchase of the blue silk-gown.

CHAPTER XIX.
six weeks completed the period for wMch Mr.
O'Donagough considered it advisable to remain at Brighton,
and due notice was given to his lady and daughter that they
were to pack up their faded finery and be ready for starting.
The O'Donagough policy as to the most advantageous mode of
performing a journey, had not undergone any alteration since
their arrival, and therefore, exactly the same process was gone
tMough to restore them to the metropolis as that wMch had
brought thera from it. Having chosen rather a late coach,
they reached the renowned White Bear in very proper time
for dinner; but Mr. O'Donagough, for reasons of Ms OAvn, preferred ordering luncheon, after which he once more set out in
quest of a home for Mmself and Ms family. His absence upon
tMs occasion was very short, for it being the latter end of
October, lodgings were not difficult to find; and in less time
than it would have taken most people to tMnk about it, he had
packed Mmself, Ms lady, Ms daughter, and all their baggage
into a hackney-coach.
" You must neither grunt nor grumble, turn sulky nor look
cross," said Mr. O'Donagough, as soon as the vehicle drove off,
" if you don't happen to like the lodgings I have got for you.
ANOTHER
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They are cheap, and that's the reason I take them. I don't
intend that you should either see or be seen much for the next
tAVO months or so, and I desire that you wiU make up your
minds to it at once."
" "What does he say, mamma ? " inquired the terrified Patty,
turmng to her mother; for what with the wheels, and the
steps, and the windows, she had heard this speech but very
imperfectly. ""What does papa say about our not being
seen?"
" Hold your tongue, Patty," being the only answer she
received, the young lady turned to the window, let down the
glass, and for the next five minutes found great consolation
from meditating on the impossibility of not being seen, if she
Uved in a place where such tMongs fiUed the streets as were
then jostUng each other before her eyes. At the end of that
time, the equipage stopped at the door of a small private house
in one of the narrow streets that steal away and hide themselves right and left of the splendours of Regent-street. The
aspect of the dweUing was not very inviting from without, nor
was the prospect greatly improved when the door opened and
displayed its size, colour, and various other properties within.
But Mrs. O'Donagough entered, and neither " grunted nor
grumbled, turned sulky nor looked cross." Her whole manner
and appearance indicated the triumph of reflection over impulse, and of wisdom over weakness. She quietly foUowed the
dirty Uttle maid who opened for her the front-parlour door and
permitted her eye to take a catalogue of all it contained, Avithout suffering her tongue to utter a syUable of commentary
thereon.
Not so Miss Patty. The contrast between tMs dweUing
and that she had left at Brighton was "too much for her
strength," and she exclaimed, in no whispered accents—
" Mercy upon us, mamma! You don't mean that we should
Uve here ? "
Fortunately, Mr. O'Donagough was at that moment wholly
occupied in assisting the coachman to drag their trunks and
boxes into the narrow passage, wMch they so completely fiUed
that he was induced to offer the man an additional sixpence upon
condition of his " giving him a hand " to get them up stairs
to their sleeping apartments at once, a promptitude of arrangement wMch was rendered expedient from the total impossibUity
that any animal more bulky than the dirty Uttle maid should
get in or out of the house without cUmbing over them.
The interval thus occupied gave Mrs, O'Donagough an
opportunity of bestoAving a few words of very exceUent adAdce
upon her daughter.
" My dear Patty," said she, " there is no doubt in the
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Avoiid that this is the very horridest den that ever man brought
a AAufe and daughter to. And I, too, with such relations as I
have! But you see how I bear i t ; and take my word for it,
there is no good in contradicting him just at this time; I am
quite sure he has got something or other working in his head
that makes it convenient. I don't mean to say but what if he
Avould trust the whole management of everything to me, I might
have contrived to do all he wants done, and kept something Uke
comfort about us besides; but men will be men, Patty, all the
world over, worse luck! "
To all tMs Patty made no other reply than a grunt.
The evening passed, as such evenings generally do. A
family group placed in lodgings of which females greatly disapprove, but wMch, being chosen by the male, must be endured,
seldom manifest any striking symptoms of hilarity.
Fortunately, however, Patty was very sleepy; and fortunately too, perbaps, Mrs. O'Donagough remembered that she
had more than one box to open before all the nightcaps could be
found ; so it did not last long, and before ten o'clock the eyes of
the whole party Avere closed in sleep, as sound as the circumstances of their location were Ukely to permit.
Poor Patty's boasted beauty did not show to advantage the
next morning, and, to do IMr. Allen O'Donagough justice, it
must be confessed that he looked at her with sorae concern. But
as his wife had very correctly observed, he had soraetMng Avorking in his head which rendered their remaining in obscurity for
a month or two exceedingly convenient; and, therefore, being
a man of considerable firmness of purpose, he had not the
slightest intention of altering Ms plans, though he perceived
that one of the bright eyes he so rauch adraired was almost hid
by the swelling which distressed her cheek, and the other as dull,
dim, and heavy as if the light which usually blazed AvitMn it had
been suddenly put out.
But, notAvithstanding the steadiness with which he retained
his resolution of keeping the ladies of his family in this perfect
letirement, he yet felt good-humouredly cUsjposed to support the
young lady's spirits under it if he could, and therefore, while
her mother was engaged in the rooms above, he drew a chair
toAvards the recess beside the fire-place, Avhere, in a slippery,
tall, horsehair arm-chair, poor Patty sat ensconced, and thus
addressed her:—
" You don't like this so well as our gay lodgings at Brighton,
do you, darling?"
" "What d'ye ask that for, papa ? " replied the young lady; " I
should think you might guess, without my teUing you."
'' And so I can, Patty. But you can't guess, I'll bet a guinea
you can't, Avhat's going to happen to you next."
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The teUing such a young lady as Patty that "something is
going to happen to her," almost invariably suggests the idea
that she is about to be married ; and so it Avas in the present
case. The SAvelUng on her cheek did not—for, alas! it could
not—disappear in a moment, but aU other obscurations of her
beauty vanished, as she exclaimed, " Good gracious, papa! what
can you mean ? "
"What have you got in yotir head now, Patty ?" replied her
father, laughing. " "You don't think I'm going to give you a
husband, do you?"
" How should I know ?" returned the pouting Patty.
" No, my darling, it is not that yet," said he, assuming a
more serious air; " I wouldn't, for more than I'll say, that my
girl should be mated before she has got her best feathers on.
You shaU be sometMng, and somebody, I can tell you, before I
have done. But then you must let me manage matters my own
way, my dear. I have had great misfortunes in my time, Patty,
or I might have been as rich and as grand as Mr. Stephenson,
and that was the reason why I went over to such a cheap and
prosperous country as AustraUa. But things are going better
with me now again, and if you'U be a good girl, and wait
patiently, Avithout any expense, till the proper season for
gaiety begins, you shall see what I will do for you; and it is
not giving up much, either, for there is not a single soul in
London now."
" My goodness, papa, how you do talk!" replied the indignant Patty, more affected by this last statement than by anytMng wMch had preceded it. " Why, 'twas a perfect crowd
that we drove through last night; and if you would but take
lodgings in some street where I could look out of the window
and see the people, I should not care for anything, almost."
" You are too humble-minded by half, my darling," replied
Mr. O'Donagough, chucking her under the chin. " "You shan't
only look at the people, but all the people shall look at you, if
you'U let me have my way without grumbUng. The people you
saAV last mght, Patty, were notMng but a parcel of clerks and
mUUners' girls, who have no longer anything to do in their shops,
because aU the fine folks are out of town."
" I don't care what they were,"replied his daughter, Avith
great animation ; " I am sure they were as handsome and
elegant-looMng as possible ; and at any rate it must be better
to see them than that nasty old dustman there, with his horrid
beU."
" P a t t y ! " said her father, gravely, "you are not half so
quick and clever as I fancied you were. I thought I had
made you understand how being careful and saving at one
time, could enable one to be grand and gay at another.
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But you talk now like a mere child, and if you go on so I
must treat you as such. I suppose you really are not old
enough yet to comprehend the advantage of this sort of management."
" Yes, but I am, though," replied Patty, tartly ; " and I'U
be bound for it, if you would tell rae, just once for aU, what you
will give us to spend in a year, I'd raanage to show off with it
quite as well as you, and never set us down in such a nasty, dark,
dull place as this, neither."
" Just once for all, Patty, won't do for me. There is no
need to enter with you into any long explanation concerning
my affairs. Girls can't possibly understand the subject, nor
women either, for that matter, because they are never brought
up to it. So I hope neither your mother nor you wUl torment
me with any questions, but be contented with what you can
get, and thankful that you belong to a man who never leaves a
stone unturned if he tMnks he can find money under it."
" But I suppose I may walk out, sir ? " said the little-pleased
Patty, almost blubbering.
" "Yes, you may walk, but I should very strongly recommend
you both not to show yourselves now, pranked out just as I
hope you AviU appear when I am receiving lords and baronets at
my house—^you wiU do yourselves a monstrous deal of harm by
it, I can teU you. But I believe it is easier to stop the wind
from blowing, than a woman's ribbons from flapping."
At tMs moment Mrs. O'Donagough entered the room, and
instantly perceiving from the countenance of the young lady
that sometMng was wrong, she ventured to say in an accent
which did not manifest any decided determination to take part
Avith either,
" What's the matter now? "
" I have only been giving Miss Patty a Mnt or two as to the
patient endurance of a cheap lodging, tiU I see right and fit to
put her into a dear one," said Mr. O'Donagough.
" You had better leave her to me, Donny," repUed Ms lady;
" whatever I tell her is right, that .she wiU do."
" That's more than I'll promise, unless I happen to Uke it,"
said Patty, recovering her vivacity, and giving so saucy a wink
with the eyeUd stiU under her command, as to throw her father
into an ecstasy of laughter.
" Come, come, that's all right again ; if my beauty does not
get into the sulks, we shall get through the next two or three
months in no time, and then you shaU blaze away, both of you,
as you never blazed before," said Mr. O'Donagough ; adding in
a rather mysterious tone, " You have no notion yet, either of
you, what I have got in my head to do for your pleasure and
profit. But if I hear any grumbling it will spoil all, miq"
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that. If you trouble me now, or ever, with questions—observe,
I speak to both of you aUke—if you trouble me now or ever
Avith any questions whatever, about my goings on, or what I
mean to do, or what I mean not to do, by Jove, I'll take myself
off! You are able to get at your own money now, my Barnaby," he continued, in an accent of perfect good-humour, " as
well as before you married me, and I give you credit for your
cleverness ; but one advantage of this is, you know, that you
can do Avithout me. Now, don't fancy, either of you, that I am
angry, or want to get rid of you—for I don't—quite the
contrary. If tMngs go as I wish, my wife and daughter will
count for something. So come and kiss me, Patty, and remember that the better you behave, the smarter you sliaU be when
the fine folks come to town again."
It would have been difficult for Mr. O'Donagough, or any
gentleman under similar circumstances, to have pronounced an
harangue more calculated to obtain the objects he desired. Had
he scolded, they Avould probably have scolded again; had he
blustered, they might have rebeUed ; but promises, threats, and
mystery together, formed a chain most admirably calculated to
lead ladies captive ; and even before any opportunity had been
given for them to consult together, both mother and daughter
had respectively made up their minds to behave weU.
" I tMnk I AviU sit down at once to my satin stitch, Patty,"
said Mrs. O'Donagough; " it's always wrong to waste time.
That cloak AviU be perfectly magmficent, if ever I Uve to finish
it, and it is Ukely enough that it may be useful to you, or to
me, one of these days. And if I was you, darUng, I'd set about
turning that pretty green sUk dress that the sea faded so abominably ; it will look as good as new, Patty, if you do the job
mcely."
" Yes, I AvUl," repUed Patty almost meekly, and dutifuUy
turning her steps towards the door to seek the employment
suggested; but before she opened it, she ventured to turn her
head and say, " Do you tMnk, mamma, we shaU be able to get
any novels to read ? "
" Upon my word, my dear, I don't know," was Mrs.
O'Donagough's discreet reply, glancing at the same time a look
of civU inquiry towards her husband.
" Novels?—To be sure you may; lots," repUed Mr. O'Donagough, gaily. " I'm going out, and if you'U sit doAvn to your
needles, I'U find out the nearest circulating-library for you, and
subscribe for tMee months."
" And AvUl you bring back something, papa," said Patty,
yawning, as she turned her eyes towards the one Avindow, which,
though it commanded an uninterrupted view of the window
opposite, had Uttle else to recommend it.
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" I wiU if I can—but you must not expect me directly ; I
have too much to do to turn errand-boy just now, my beauty.
Y''ou and your mother can stitch together for an hour or two, I
know, without coraing to the end of your talk. Why, you have
got to hash up all that happened at Brighton; and when that's
done and over, you raay begin upon what you sliaU do, and
Avhat you shall say, and what you shaU put on some tM-ee
months hence, when you wiU be Uving in style and state again,"
replied Mr. O'Donagough.
Patty sMugged her shoulders, but left the room without a
word; strong evidence that his judicious eloquence had not been
tMown away upon her. When she returned to it with tMmble,
needles, cotton-box, and scissors in one hand, and a huge mass
ofraisceUaneoustrumpery in the other, she found her mamma
alone, and already deeply occupied by the magnificent cloak.
" Pray do you intend to bear tMs, mamma ? " said Patty, as
soon as she had drawn forward the only movable table in the
room, and placed it near the window. " Do you really intend
to go on bearing this quietly ? "
" Bear it ? How am I to help bearing it ? " repUed Mrs.
O'Donagough, sharply. " As if you did not know, girl, that I
have no more power to help myself than tMs needle has. Where
I choose to push it there it must go ; and where he chooses to
put us, there we must stay ; and if you know any cure for it, I
hope you wiU teU me, that's aU. Ain't these leaves perfect,
Patty ? "
" I am sure I sliaU hang myself if it is to last for tMee
months," rejoined her daughter, without indicating the least
emotion at sight of the perfect satin-stitch. " Mind! I give you
fair warning, mother; I shaU either hang myself or run away."
" And pray. Miss Patty, Avhy do you not tell your papa so,
instead of trying to bother me worse than I am bothered
already?" demanded Mrs. O'Donagough.
" "Why, just because you are the gentleman's wife, ma'am,
and ought to be able to manage him, to be sure," replied Patty.
" But do you think if I was to faU sick, it might do any good ? "
she added very gravely.
" No, my dear, not the least in the world;" replied her
mother.
" He's tiresome enough, and tyrant enough too,
sometimes; but to give him his due, I don't beUeve that what
he is doing now is for the sake of teasing us. I am sure he
means to blaze away, as he says, by-and-by, in fine style; and
I don't know but he's right, Patty, after all; for I'd rather,
ten times over, Uve hugger-mugger iasMon, as we are now, if
it's only to last for a time, and then show off afterwards, than
go on, on, for ever the sarae, just decent and respectable, and
never making people Avoiider or admire from first to last."
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" Ay, ay, mamma, that's all very true, and I understand it
just as AveU as you do; but you'll please to remember that I'm
iu my teens, and that what's mighty easy to you, is just like
death and distraction to me. Mercy ujjon me! only fancy me
staying on, for tliree months at one go, in a dark linen frock,
antl Avithout a man, young or old, tall or short, handsome or
ugly, to look at me. I know I can't bear it—I know I shall
be after some prank or other to help myself."
" I Avish you would mind Avhat you are about, Patty, and
not talk so Avild," replied IMrs. O'Donagough, who, Avith the
increasing Avisdom of advancing age, was able to pursue her
Avork tranquilly, even though she too was in a dark Unen dress,
and conscious that under her present circurastances, she could
look neither like the beauty she had been, nor the woman of
fiisMon she Avas. " I wish, Patty," said .she, " that you would be
more steady at your Avork. Reraember, my dear, that you are
growing taller and stouter every day ; and if you don't raind,
you'll notch these turnings in so, in the unpicking, that you'll
never be able to make the frock up again big enough to get into.
Do mind what you are about."
" I'U tell you Avhat, ma'am," replied the lively girl, " if you
take to scolding, I'm off. I'll be hanged if I won't walk up and
down the street before the door, if you make this little pig sty
too hot to hold me." And so saying, she pushed her work from
her, and tMoAving up the dusty sash, thrust out her head to
reconnoitre the promenade to which she tMeatened to betake
herself.
" My goodness!" she exclaimed, drawing it back again, after
taking a melancholy survey up the street and down the street;
" what a nasty hideous hole we are got into ! The air smells of
nothing but dust, and there isn't a soul to be seen except an old
man driving a cabbage ca:^'t, and two dogs drawing a barrow
A\-ith dirty rags and old bottles in it." Yet even these objects
appeared to have more attraction for the weary Patty, than the
operation of dress-turning; for again she thurst fbrward her
head, and remained for some minutes without changing her
attitude. At length she drew back a step, while such a blush
suffused her fair and ample cheeks as might have convinced her
mamma, had she chanced to look up, that something besides the
cabbage-cart and the wheelbarrow had met her eye. At the
same moment a short, sharp knock at the door was keenly
audible through the open window.
"That's your father come back, I suppose," said Mrs.
O'Donagough.
" No, it isn't," replied Patty.
" Did you see who it Avas then ? " demanded her mother.
" I saAV it was a man, and not a bit like papa," responded the
N
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young lady in a wMsper, and at the sarae moment she went
the parlour-door and partiaUy opened it, so as to permit her
peeping out without being herself seen.
" He raust be the first-floor lodger, for he came in and went
straight up stairs without saying a word," said Patty, retreating
from the door with her face in a blaze ; " and pretty well he
squinted at our door as he passed; but I'm sure he saAV nothing
of me but my nose."
" I suppose he saw you tMough the window, miss," said her
mamma; " but you mustn't stare out into the street that way in
London, I can teU you."
" That's because the street is so monstrous gay, I suppose,"
repUed her daughter. " Hadn't you better put me on blinkers,
marama ? "
" Come, come, Patty, shut down the windoAV, and settle
quietly to your work, or upon my Ufe and honour I'U teU your
father what a plague you are," said Mrs. O'Donagough.
And rauch good you'll get by that, Avon't you, marama ? " repUed Patty. " However, I'll settle down presently if you won't
make a fuss; but I must go up stairs first, for I have forgot
sometMng;" and so saying, she ran out of the room without
Availing for a reply.
The heiress of Mr. O'Donagough was no great songstress;
but, for some reason or other, she took it into her head to be
musical, as she Avalked deliberately up the stairs, singing
" Cherry ripe," very distinctly, if not very skilfully ; and the
consequence was, that just as she reached the first-floor landing,
the door of the front room opened, and a tall olive-coloured
man, with enormous black eyes, and a prodigious quantity of
hair to match, became visible at it.
Patty started, ceased her song, somewhat hastened her step,
ancl passed on, but not so rapidly as to be unconscious of her
fellow-lodger's politeness ; for he bowed profoundly, and looked
at her with his widely-opened great eyes, as if he admired her
very much. On reaching her own apartment, which was the
back-room of the second-floor, she seated herself with some degree
of agitation on her trunk. " Lord, how I wish Matilda Perkins
was here! " murmured Patty, as soon as she had, in some degree,
recovered her breath and her composure. " I'll bet a guinea
she'd make a good guess in a minute as to what sort of cliai^
that is—what eyes! He's as dark as an Indian, but he's
monstrous handsome for all that, and I'ra sure he's a gentleraan
from his bowing so beautifully." This soliloquy was thought,
not spoken; and it was silently that Patty sat
Revolving in her altered soul
the possibility of amusing herself, even there, if she could but
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get at her dear friend to help her. After a few moments thus
si)ent, she arose, determined to attack her mother and her father
too, firmly and with proper spirit, on the absolute necessity of
her having somebody to speak to, and the atrocity of wMch they
Avould be guilty, if they would not give her leave to set off that
very day for i5eUe-Vue-terrace, Brompton, in search of her
friend INIatilda.
In pursuance of this resolution, she re-entered the parlour
Avith a slow and steady step, which had sometMng grave and
determined in it. She seated herself silently at the table,
resumed her Avork, and for some minutes remained opening
seams, and picking out threads so demurely, that her mother,
though at that moment particularly engaged in newly adjusting
her pattern, looked up to see what she was about; but perceiving
her serious air, only said, " There's a good girl, just keep on in
that way till dinner-time, and the worse part of your job wiU
be over."
" Mamma! " said Patty, solemnly, " I am not tMnking of
my job."
" And why not, for goodness' sake ? I'm sure you can tMnk
of notMng better, Patty. How beautiful the colour is where
the sun hasn't come! "You'll have a lovely frock again, if you
AviU only take a Uttle pains."
" I t is no good to talk to me of frocks and colours,"said
Patty, in a voice of sedate melancholy, " wMle you are making
me as miserable as you do now. I am qmte sure I shall do
some miscMef to myself if you and papa persevere to keep me on
in this Avay, without a single soul to speak to. I tell you fairly,
mamma, I can't bear it, and I won't."
" What do you expect to get by flying at me, Patty ? "said
Mrs. O'Donagough, with considerable symptoms of irritation.
" It is no good putting yourself in a passion, mamma,"
repUed Patty, vdth very impressive quietness. " I am sure I
am in no passion myself. What I feel has nothing to do with
temper, or anytMng of the kind. I have been thinking very
seriously about it. Everybody must know themselves better
than anybody else can know them, and I feel quite sure that I
shaU not Uve, or at any rate that I shaU go out of my senses, if
papa goes on with me in this way. I dare say there are many
people who could bear it better than I can, and I am sure I wish
that I was Uke them, for papa's sake, and for yours, for I don't
Avant to vex either of you—but I am as nature made me, you
know, and I can't help it."
" Good gracious, Patty! How grave and solemn you do
talk! " cried Mrs. O'Donagough, looking up at her with all the
smprise, and some of the alarm which the young lady had
intended to produce. " What on earth would you have me d.o,
N 2
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my dear ? I Avould wish to be as watchful over you as ever
mother was—I never did think of myself at any time of my
life—everybody that ever knew rae would do me the justice to
say that, and it is hardly Ukely that I should be less generous
and devoted to my own daughter than to other people ; but I
no more know how to get you out of this place, before your
father chooses to take you, than I know how to turn copper
into gold."
" I t is not altogether the place that I hate so much,
mamma," repUed Patty; " I dare say I should have sense
enough to get the better of that; but it is the being so dreadful
dull and solitary, without a single friend in the world to speak
to. I should be perfectly contented if you would only let me
go and see Matilda PerMns."
" I ara sure, ray dear Patty, I should have no objection if it
depended only upon me—though I can't say but what I should
feel a little small at being seen in such a place as tMs by people
who have met General Hubert at ray house. However, I could
easily make up my mind to bear that for your sake, ray dear—
and I can't but say it would be a comfort and some sort of
reUef, too, for me to have that good creature, Louisa, to speak
to now and then, especially if your father would let me teU her
that we were going to be dashing again by and by. But how
can I tell what he may say to it, Patty ? All I can do is to
promise I'll be no spoke in your wheel, and if he chooses to ask
my opinion, I'll take care it shall go the right way."
" I'm not going to ask you, mamma," responded Patty, Avith
a deep sigh. " I have made up ray mind to speak to papa
myself, and I know perfectly well what I shall say to Mm. But
I .suppose it will be hours before he comes back. I wish you
would put up your work just for a fcAV minutes, mamma,
and take a turn Avith me up and doAvn the street. I'm sure I
don't care about going any further; I only Avant a little air.
Don't you think it is very close here ? "
" Y'"es, I do, indeed—and when 1 think of poor dear
Brighton, I positively feel half choked. I really think a Uttle
walk will do us both good ; " and Mrs. O'Donagough began to
roll up her work.
" Very Avell, then," cried Patty, briskly, " I'll run up and put
my things on." And this time, as she mounted the stairs, she
sang the merrier roundelay of
I won't be a nun—I can't be a nun.
I am so fond of pleasure that I must not be a nun.
Again a manly step was heard to traverse the little drawingroom, again the door opened, and once more the olive-coloured
stranger appeared at it, respectfuUy bowing, as before, when he
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beheld the young lady passing before it. On perceiving this,
Patty felt convinced that in common civility she was bound to
return the salutation; and she did so by smiling, blushing,
sliaMng her curls, and bowing her head. A quarter of this
abounding gratitude would have sufficed to assure the Spanish
language-master, for such he was, that not alone the bright
vaUeys of his own sunny land were peopled by dark-broAved and
very benignant young ladies, but that even the chilling blasts
of the north could not prevent the effect of a wondering
Ilidcalgo's eyes, if he did but know how to use them.
HaAdng gained her apartment, Patty placed herself before
the glass, and laughed at her OAvn blushing image there, as she
recollected the looks of profound respect and admiration which
it had just caUed forth. She waited not to consult her mamma,
as to Avhich of her three bonnets she had best put on, lest her
father's doctrine respectmg the eUgibility of occasionally adopting the obscure incognito style, should be pleaded in mitigation
of feathers and floAvers; and long enough before Mrs. O'Donagough's majestic person had reached the altitude at wMch she
herself stood, Patty Avas already decked in what she considered
as her most becoming finery.
"Good gracious! my dear, how smart you are! I had no
notion you meant to put on your best bonnet. I am sure if
your father sees us, we shall catch it. You know Avhat his
notions are about that matter, Patty," said the dutiful wife and
watchful mother,
" I don't care a straw what his notions are, mamma," repUed her daughter, " When I have got a good thing I shall
wear it whenever I tMnk fit. You don't suppose that papa
intends to make such a Bessy Dingle of himself as to tell us
every morning what clothes we are to put on before night, do
you?"
" My goodness, Patty, how you do chop and change about! "
exclaimed IMrs. O'Donagough. "Have I not heard you tell
Mm over and over that you admired his plan of being shabby,
and saving when we were out of sight ? "
"WeU; and so I do," answered Patty, colouring a little,
" But in London one can never be sure that one is quite out of
sight, you know."
Not aware how special an observation this was, Mrs.
O'Donagough permitted it to produce considerable effect; for
she laid aside a shabby old shawl in which she was about to
envelop herself, and substituted one of scarlet, wMch had been
purchased expressly for the Brighton campaign. And now,
being fuUy equipptxi, they set off; Patty descending the stairs
not only without singing, but without suffering the patter of
her feet to be as audible as usual; nevertheless tbe oUve-tinted
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stranger, who seemed to be the most Avatcliful and attentive o£
language-masters, heard enough to bring hira to his door, and
somewhat to the young lady's dismay, his dark visage and enormous eyes appeared exactly at the moment when Mrs, O'Donagough was passing it.
It seemed that the encountering an old lady instead of a
young one was more than the gentleman's nerves could stand,
for he instantly stepped back and closed the door. " There is
some truth in what you say, Patty, about London. One never
can tell who may be there, and who may not. I am monstrous
glad I have got my scarlet shaAvl on," were the words uttered
by Mrs. O'Donagough, as she descended to the street-door ; but
they did not aU reach the ear of her daughter, and the gentle
damsel nestled to the side of her parent, as they commenced
their walk, eager to hear the observations wMch the apparition
of the sable head might give rise to.
" He must be an African or a Chinese, Patty, or something
of that distant kind I should guess," resumed Mrs. O'Donagough,
as they walked on ; " yet I can't, for my Ufe, help thinking that he
is monstrous handsome, though he is so near being a blackamore.
Did you get a peep at him ? "
" At who, mamma ? " said Patty, innocently.
" At the lodger on the first floor, my dear. Didn't you see
the door open as we came clown ? "
" I suppose it was while I was running up stairs for my
pocket handkercMef," replied Patty,
" Well, then, you must contrive to see hira some day or
other, cMld, for it is the most remarkable face I ever beheld; I
should not wonder to hear anybody say that he was horridly
frightful, and yet for the life of me I can't help thinking Mm
monstrously handsome,"
" I ara sure, raarama, I should like to see him of aU things,"
replied her daughter; " b u t I don't know how. I can't walk
into his room, you know."
" Lor-a-mercy, no! " returned the mother, with great animation. " I beg and desire, Patty, that you won't speak
in any such flighty way about him. I ara quite certain he
is not the sort of person for any nonsense of that kind. If
he lodges in the house, you will be sure to see Mm, sooner
or later, I dare say, Avithout playing any mad pranks to
contrive it."
Patty received this rebuke in silence, and walked on. It
had been her intention, when iuAdting her mamma to take the
air, to cross the street, and parade up and down leisurely on the
other side of it; thereby giving an opportunity to the first-floor
gentleman to see thera out of the Avindow if he liked i t ; but she
was too sensible a girl to persevere in tMs project now, and
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they Languidly pursued their way to Regent-street, first streaming along to the top of it, and then down again.
Nothing could be a greater proof that the mind of the fair
Patty Avas preoccupied than the indifference with which she
gazed into the shop-windows; but Avith her mother it was otherAviso. NotAvitlistanding the stifling heat and dust of a fine
October day in London, Mrs. O'Donagough's energies aU returned, as she contemplated the glories, faded and waning .as
tiiey Avere, which every step presented to her view. "Oh,
I'atty! " she exclaimed at length, " what are you thinking of?
Did you ever in all your days see anytMng so heavenly beautiful as these shops. Just look at those coloured musUns! How
they do make one long! Don't they ? "
" To be sure they do," replied Patty, roused at last, and
tMoAving, as it were, aU her recovered soul tMough the plateglass barrier that separated her from the objects in question.
" But it makes one sick and miserable to look at them without
a single sixpence in one's pocket. I declare I'd rather be dead
than going on as I am now ! " TMs melancholy reflection, and
her own pathetic expression of it, recaUed to the memory of the
fair mourner the necessity of managing ably her projected attack
upon the heart of her father ; and no sooner did she think of
this, than the injury which her gay dress might produce, should
they chance to meet Mm, struck her forcibly.
" Let us go home now, mamma," said she, in a tone of great
depression and fatigue. " Upon ray word I am so tired, I can
hardly stand." Mrs. O'Donagough could wiUingly have walked
and gazed a wMle longer, but she yielded to tMs urgent entreaty, and they returned in time for Patty to prepare herself
for the reception of her papa.
There was considerable cleverness displayed in her manner
of doing this. She knew she could not turn pale, and she was
very sorry for it; but aU she could do, she did. She pushed
back her redundant locks behind her ears, and made them hang
as disconsolately as their nature would permit; she practised
before the glass a sort of heavy, heart-broken look, dressed herself in a dirty faded suit, and then crept down stairs so quietly
.as to escape the keen ears of the Spaniard, whom she by no
means wished to encounter in such a trim. Having placed
herself in an attitude of great weariness and dejection, she
aAvaited her father's return in such pertinacious stillness that
she very nearly feU asleep; but he entered at a favourable moment, real heaviness assisting that which was assumed, and
giving her the appearance of being in a very deplorable condition.
"Mercy on me, Patty! what's the matter Avith you?"
exclaimed Mr, O'Donagough. " I hope," he added, turning to
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Ms wife, "that she is not going to have the smallpox, or
measles, or anything of that sort! Have you got a head-ache,
my dear ? "
" Yes, papa, my head aches very bad," repUed Patty, in a
gentle voice. " I beUeve people have ahvays got the head-ache
Avhen they are as miserable as rae! "
"Miserable! Avhy what have you been doing to her, Mrs.
O'D. ? You haven't been scolding and badgering her, I hope ?
You know I don't approve of it, and I won't have it."
" No, dear papa, that is not it,'' said Patty, drawing out
her pocket-handkercMef, " mamma has nothing whatever to do
Avith i t ; but my very heart is broken, at thinking that I am in
London, and can't see the only friend I ever had in the world.
I should not mind anytMng if you would only let me go and call
upon Matilda Perkins! "
Mr. O'Donagough threw a glance round the room, and
then at the personal decorations of his wife and daughter.
" Do you really Avish, Patty, to let your friends see you in
this changed condition?" said he, gravely, but without harshness. " When they saAV you last, you looked like a duchess;
and now darling, upon my word you look like her housemaid.
Don't you think it would be better to wait tUl we are up
again ? "
"Wait for three months, papa, without seeing Matilda
Perkins ? I am sure it Avill kill rae, I am certain that I can't
bear it." And here Patty appUed her handkerchief to her
eyes.
" I wonder any man alive ivould ever rear a daughter," sang
Mr. O'Donagough, laughing, and attempting to withdraw the
hankerchief from the bright orbs he so greatly admired. " Corae,
Patty, don't be a fool! Look up, and be a good girl, and we'll
contrive sorae way or other about seeing the Perkinses. But I
must not have all my plots and plans spoiled either, mind that,
if you please."
" I am sure I don't want to spoil anything, papa ! " replied
Patty; " only let me see IMatilda, and I'll tell her anything in
the Avorld that you like !"
" There's a darling! Very well, Patty, you shaU go with
your mother, and call upon them to-morrow raorning, if you
Avill; only you raust dress yourselves nice, and teU them that
you came into town entirely to see them, for that you are in
lodgings at Richmond, tiU your London house is ready.—No, no,
upon second thoughts, you had better say that we are staying
Avith friends at Richmond, or else perhaps they might expect to
be invited. Do you understand, Patty? "
" Yes, papa, perfectly ; and I shall Uke all that very much;
a great deal better than letting thera suppose that we are
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actually living in such a place as this. And nothing can be
easier, you kncnv, than telling them exactly Avhatever you pleaso
about i t ; only I shan't at all get the sort of comfort I want if
I am only to go once, and have no place Avliere I may tell
IMatilda to call upon me in return."
" I t is my turn now," said Mrs. O'Donagough. " I have
not said a word y e t ; but if you will listen to me, both of you,
I'U engage for it I Avill manage the business better than either."
" And likely enough, too, ray Barnaby," gaily replied her
husband, Avho for sorae reason or other had returned in excellent
spirits. " Likely enough, Patty, she'U beat us both at a plot.
So say your say, Mrs. O'D., and let us see how we can contrive
to let the beauty have her way without interfering with what
I have laid down as firmly as the laws of the Modes and
Persians."
" WeU, then, Donny, I'll teU you what we must say to the
PerMnses. Ffrst, we'U begin by letting them know that we
have been invited to stay with sorae very elegant friends at
Richmond, and I can put in a word or two about our all enjoying it so very much. And then we'll go on to say that there is
but one drawback, which is the inconvenience of the distance
from town just at the tirae when we have so much to do in
preparing a house for the winter and spring; and then I can
say that dear Mr. O'Donagough is so dreadfully afraid of my
being over-fatigued that he has taken a Uttle bit of an out-ofthe-way lodgings, just for us to sleep in, whenever it happened
that we were too much knocked up by a day's shopping to be
able to return to Richmond the same night. And then, you
know, nothing AviU be easier, at any time, than to fix a day for
their caMng, by saying, come Monday, come Tuesday, for we
have made appointments with tradespeople, which wiU oljlige us
to be in town."
" Well done, B a r n a b y ! " exclaimed Mr. O'Donagough,
slapping her on the back, and laughing heartily. " Isn't your
mother a capital hand, P a t t y ? I n that way, ray dear, you
may see tMs dear friend of yours, three times in a week, if you
like it."
" And I should not make the least objection," observed Mrs.
O'Donagough, " to her passing a day or two at a time Avith
them, if they happened to invite her. The change Avould do
her a deal of good, dear creature ; and the Perkinses are such
perfectly proper people, that there could be no reason in the
world against it."
TMs Avas an idea that made Patty's eyes sparkle again, as
brightly as before they were rubbed by her pocket-handkerchief;
and with such a prospect before her, and a deUcious ncAV novel,
caUed " The Doubtful One," to fill u p all mental interstices,
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when her own meditations had been sufficiently indulged, the
day passed aAvay without another sigh or groan being heard
from her.
CHAPTER XX.
As Mrs. O'Donagough herself was very Uttle better acquainted
with the general locaUties of London than her young daughter,
there were but two methods by which they could hope to reach
the desired bourn of Belle-Vue-terrace, Brorapton, in safety ;
the one being by the guidance of a backney-coaclunan—the
other, by that of Mr. O'Donagough. The gentleman preferred
the latter, as being the least costly of the two ; only premising
before they set out that they should both of them take such heed
to their ways as might suffice to direct their return, he having
business to do, which made it quite impossible he could remain
during their visit. This very reasonable condition was readily
agreed to, and the conversation en route consisted chiefly of
observations relative to it.
" Take notice you turn to the right at the bottom of Regentstreet."—" Now observe both of you, this is Piccadilly," et cxtera,
et cxtera.
At length the street and the number indicated in Patty's
pocket-book were reached, and their anxious inquiries for the
Miss Perkinses answered by the agreeable information that they
were at home.
Mr. O'Donagough then departed, and his Avife and daughter
mounted to the draAving-room. The active grisette of the mansion, whose Ughtest labour was that of gentleman woman-usher
to the Miss Perkinses, may be excused if she found the difficulties
of the name insurmountable, and announced them as Mrs. and
Miss Ilodnago.
The two sisters, who had just had time enough to finish the
arrangements, embelUshments, and general setting to rights of
their little apartment, were sitting very snugly, and in the most
lady-like manner, each at her own separate vnndow, each with
a Uttle round-table before her, and each employed upon some
sort of necessary and important needlework.
On hearing the door opened they both looked up, and on
hearing the name of Mrs. and Miss Hodnago, they both made a
grimace, and ejaculated,
" "Who ? "
But ere it could be repeated the glorious Adsion of their
Brighton grandee friend, sailing into the room AAdth aU her
wonted majesty, and foUowed by her bloonung daughter, raet
their view; and in the same instant, both sisters, as if moved by
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springs governed by one Avire, clasped their hands, started up,
and exclaimed,
'• (Jh, goodness!"
The only diff'erence Avas, that the more ardent feeUngs of the
younger propelled her forward with a vehemence which overturned her little table, and brought to view a couple of circulating library volumes which had nestled amidst the stockings and
frills with which they were covered.
Miss Matilda and Patty were, as may be imagined, speedily
locked in each other's arms, nor did Mrs. O'Donagough fail to
display her habitually caressing propensities; but, making direct
for the slender Louisa, infolded her lank form with an energy
that for a moment deprived her of breath. Many and fervent
Avere the exclamations of delight wMch were uttered as soon as
the hugging was over, and the four ladisS seemed to vie with
each other in the strength of the epithets by which they exjiressed their ecstasy at this re-union. For some time the
eloquence of each was uttered for the good of all; but then
Patty began to remember the thousand things she had to say
AvMch Avere calculated for the ear of Matilda alone, and she
grew fidgety and restless, till she had contrived to draw her
confidant to the most distant part of the small apartment; but
even there she was far from being at ease, feeUng suspicious that
if she spoke loud enough to be heard by her, it was nearly impossible that the others should not hear her too.
" Could you not take rae into your OAvn room for a minute,
Matilda ? " she said, abruptly.
" Yes, to be sure, dearest!" repUed her faithful friend; " it
is only the next door."
And arm-in-arm they prepared to leave the apartment
together; when, just as they reached the door, Patty remembered that it would be absolutely necessary that Matilda should
be made acquainted with the history invented for the entire use
and serAdce of herself and her sister, and conscious that she
remembered not one-half of it, she suddenly stopped and said,
" I am going Avith Matilda into her room for half a nunute,
mamma ; but I wish, before we go, you would tell thera both
all about our being in London and out of it, as one raay call it,
and aU the rest of it, you know, mararaa, about our beautiful
house that we are going to have—^because when she and I are
together we never speak of anything but our own particular
talk, and yet I should Uke for her to know all about it too."
The quick-Avitted Mrs. O'Donagough comprehended the
state of her daughter's mind in a moment; and equally pleased
by her prudence, and the opportunity it gave herself of indulging
a little in the imaginative style of narrative in Avhich she deUghted, she repUed, briskly,
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" To be sure I wUl! I want to tell them both exactly how
we are situated. Sit down, dear Matilda, for one minute, and
then you shaU run off with Patty, if you Avill."
Matilda expressed, with the warmest gratitude, her earnest
desire to hear everytMng she would be pleased to have the kindness to say; and seating herself close by Patty, took loving
possession of her arm, AA'hile Mrs. O'Donagough explained " her
situation," as she called it, as follows:—
" The fact is, my dear girls," she began, " we want, Uke
many other people of some Uttle consequence in this fooUsh
world, to be in tAvo places at once; and the consequence is, that
we can hardly be said to be positively in either. A family of
high fasMon, distant relations of the Huberts, and therefore of
mine, have taken for the summer a magnificent place near
Richmond, and nothing will content them but that Mr.
O'Donagough, myself, and Patty should pass a month or two
Avith them there. Now most assuredly nothing on earth could
be more agreeable than this proposal, if it were not that we
have such an immense deal of business upon our hands, in consequence of our determination to take a house, and furnish it
from top to bottom. Mr. O'Donagough is a man of great taste,
and perhaps rather too fond of magnificence; and I therefore
feel it to be absolutely necessary, and quite a duty for me to be
with hira when he is ordering everything ; for if I am not, I
feel sure that he wiU be running into immoderate expense. Not
that I have the least Avish to prevent his having everytMng exceedingly elegant about him; a man of his family and fortune,
of course, has a right to it, and Heaven forbid that I should
Avish to prevent i t ; only, you know, my dears, that there is
nothing Uke a prudent wife for keeping a man out of miscMef
Avhen he happens to have a decided taste for expense. So I
have told O'Donagough fairly, that I will not give my consent
to his taking the house, or purchasing any of the furniture,
particularly the mirrors, chandeliers, and so forth, unless I am
Avitli Mm. And I have promised, deUghtful as our home at
Richmond is, that I wiU constantly come to town once or twice
a Aveek for this purpose ; and this promise I am determined to
keep, however troublesome it may be. But poor, dear feUow!
he is so excessively kind and affectionate, that he cannot endure
the idea of my over-fatiguing myself; and if you wUl beUeve
me, he has actuaUy taken a little bit of a lodging, where Patty
and I may have a bed whenever we feel too tired with our
morning's shopping to return with pleasure to our gay party at
Richmond. Is not this Mnd and thoughtful of Mm? "
" Oh, dear! it's quite beautifid! " exclairaed Miss Louisa,
fervently.
" What a husband! " exclaimed Matilda, with a sigh.
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" I do assure you, my dears, that the hope of seeing you now
and then by this means, is one great reason for ray approving
it; and poor, dear Patty is quite in raptures with the plan on
that account."
" W^e can never thank you half enough for all your kindness
to us," said Miss Matilda, pressing the hand of her friend, and
at the sarae time yielding to a hint, conveyed by a nudge of the
elboAv, that they might noAV retire.
" I am so delighted that I have got you to myself once more,
my dearest, dearest Patty'! " cried Matilda, embracing her friend
ancAV, as soon as she had succeeded iu getting her to the little
space before the window, which the navigation round tlie bed
rendered no easy task. " Oh, how my heart beats to ask you
a fcAV questions! Tell me, dearest girl, did you see much of
Foxcroft after we came away ? "
" Oh, yes, Matilda—he never missed a day. Papa and he
are tMcker friends than ever. You'll be sure to see him at our
house—that is, you know, Avhen we have got one in town, of
our OAvn."
" What a delicious idea! It positively takes ray breath
aAvay. But tell me, dearest, for pity's sake, tell rae, cUd he ever
speak of me ? "
" Lots. He asked more questions, I promise you, than we
could answer, about your faraily and fortune, and whethei
you had any mother, father, uncles, aunts, brothers, and the Lord
knows what. It certainly does look rather particular. But I say,
IMatilda, is this great large bed all for you? Because if it is, you
might give rae half of it, you knoAV, sorae day when papa and
mamma were gone down to
what's the name of the place?"
" I wish to goodness it AA'as, dearest! But, unfortunately, it
is the only bed-room we have. We just take what is called in
London the drawing-room floor, and no more," repUed her
friend.
" So then I suppose that's no go," observed the disappointed
Patty, rather gloomily. " However, I have got hundreds of
things to say to you, and somehow or other we must contrive to
be together. Oh, Matilda! we have got such a man in our
house! The house, I raean, where papa has taken the rooms
for us to sleep, you know. Such a man, Matilda, as I never saAV
in all my born days. Not that he is one quarter as beautiful as
my dear Jack; for, in the first place, he is as yellow as a guinea,
and Ms face is almost entirely covered Avith coal-black hair.
But then he has such a beautiful nose, and such a pair of eyes!
If I can't shoAV Mm to you, I shall die."
" Alas, dearest Patty! there is but one I care for noAV,
Talk to me of my poor Foxcroft, if you love rae! Tell me UOAV
he looks ?"
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" Looks, my dear? Why he looks rauch as usual, I believe.
Don't be angry, Matilda; but I can't, for the life of rae, think
how you came to fall in love with such a red nose as he has got,
and ever so rauch gray in Ms hair besides."
Miss Matilda Perkins coloured violently, and, for one
moment, there was danger that the wounded spirit raight burst
forth, and utter words Avhich would have smothered and destroyed the friendship which united thera—for ever! But
better, cahner, wiser, thoughts succeeded, and ere Patty could
be quite sure that her dear Matilda was in a passion, that
tender-hearted creature had so far conquered her emotion, as to
produce a Uttle nervous titter, and reply,
" "What is one man's meat, you know, my dear, is another
man's poison. It would be very dreadful, Patty, if we all
thought aUke about people. Good gracious I what would have
become of me if all men saw with young Mr. Compton Hubert's
eyes, for instance? In that case, poor dear Foxcroft's eyes
would never have been turned my Avay; and yet you must
allow, my darUng girl, tlmt he seemed to admire me most ? "
There was upon the very little table wMch stood in the
window of the Miss PerMnses' bed-room a very little looMngglass, and upon this Patty sUently turned a sidelong glance
before she answered her friend's appeal, and then, with aU the
good-humour which a broad grin could convey, she repUed,
" Oh! to be sure, Matilda. How could he help it ? "
But ere this was uttered, the rapid action of thought had
restored to IMatilda the entire possession of her senses. She
• found her fair soul,
And so to find,
of necessity rendered it impossible to quarrel with her friend.
" Ah! you beautiful Avicked Uttle creature," she said, playfully laying a forefinger on each of Patty's rosy cheeks; " you
know weU enough that as for beauty, there is not one girl in
ten thousand that can be compared to you ; but the goodness of
Providence is too great, Patty, to let aU men fix their hearts on
one, let her be ever so beautiful, and that is the reason why, as
they say, every Jack can find his Gill. Such as you, Patty, to
be sure, may pick and choose; but a poor good sort of a warmhearted girl like me, ought to, and always does, receive gratefully the love of a generous and affectionate man, even if he
does happen to have a large nose, and a few gray hairs into the
bargain. But don't let us talk any more of me. TeU me,
darling, all that has happened to you since we parted. Did
you go on with the tMee walks every day upon the pier ? "
" Good gracious! no, Matilda. HOAV could I, with nobody

PLAN FOR ACCOMMODATION.

223

on earth to Avalk Avith ? That's the plague of it now, you see.
Papa talks of London being empty—but lor-a-mercy! I only
Avish that I could get acquainted with just one out of every
twenty of the well-dressed, elegant-looking people I meet; I
could get up a ball in no time. Will you beUeve it, Matilda, I
have never danced a step, so fond as I am of it, since I came to
England ? and I did think when we got to London, I should
get a dance now and then. But one might just as weU be in
the woods for anytMng I see."
" I t is a dreadful duU season, my dear, just now," replied
her friend; " but when you get into your fine new house in
London, Patty, you AviU have dancing enough, I'll engage for
it. Do you waltz, dearest ? "
" No, I never learned—but mamma says I shaU," replied
Patty.
" I dote upon waltzing!" resumed the animated Matilda.
" I would not confess as much to all the world, Patty; but I
have been taking lessons since—since I was grown up, and I
should so deUght in teaching you! "
" Oh! I am to have a man-master, mamma says; but I
should like well enough to practise the steps with you first.
How hard it is that we cannot be together!" observed Patty.
" And what walks we could have together! " responded her
friend. " Have you been to hear the band play at the Horse
Guards yet, my dear ? "
" My goodness, no! I have heard nothing, and seen notMng,
either, except my beautiful black and yeUow man in the
draAving-room," said Patty, mournfully.
" How we could enjoy ourselves, to be sure!" resumed
Matilda. " There are a hundred and fifty things that we cOuld
do and see together. I wonder if Louisa—" she added,
musingly; but there she stopped, and Patty stood anxiously
watcMng her Ups, to catch what might pass them next; for she
guessed in a moment that her friend was revoMng the possibility
of turmng her elder sister out of bed to make room for her.
" Dearest Matilda! tell me what you are thinking of ? "
burst from her at last—for Matilda still pondered silently on
the difficulties of the case.
" Come back into the drawing-room, Patty," she said at
length, in a voice that betokened doubt and agitation, " and let
me bring Louisa in here, to speak to her for one minute ;" and
as she spoke, she made her way round the bed-post, Patty
foUoAving in silence.
"There is somebody wants to speak to you, Louisa; will
you step out for a moment?" said the younger to the elder
sister : and though she meant to speak in a tone of great indifference and composure, there was something in her manner
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Avliich made Miss Louisa instantly jump up, though Mrs.
O'Donagough Avas in the midst of a most interesting description
of the splendour of the Peters' family, and exclaim as she left
the room,
" Goodness, Matilda! what is the matter ? "
" Matter, my dear! How fooUsh you are! There is nothing
at all the matter; only I Avanted to ask you, Louisa, if you
thought it possible that you could sleep for a night or tAvo on
the little sofa in tbe draAving-room, This dear girl is so longing
to come to us ! and I Icnow the connection to be so immensely
important to us both ; but, of course, particularly to me, Louisa,
because of their great intimacy Avith poor dear Foxcroft. Do
you think you could manage it ? Patty says she is certain that
he Avill be continuaUy with them, for he is going to be quartered
close to London. Oh, Louisa, think what I must feel! Tell
me, do you think it possible? "
" The sofa is so very small," said the gentle Louisa, piteously,
" that I certainly don't think I could lie down upon it in any
way whatever; but I'm sure I Avould not stand in your way for
the Avorld about Captain Foxcroft; only you knoAV he is not in
toAvn yet, ancl I am so very apt to catch cold if I don't lie
Avarm and comfortable."
" You don't understand my object," returned the vexed
IMatilda. " I know he is not in town yet, and may not be for
months to corae: but it is cultivating the intimacy Avith the
O'Donagoughs that ought to be our great object noAV, and I
see as plain as possible that for some reason or other it would
be convenient for Patty to be left here for a day or tAVO.
Think, Louisa, Avhat it will be Avhen they have a house in
toAvn for them to feel that they have been under an obligation
to u s ! "
" I AA^ould sooner put them under an obligation in any other
Avay rather than have no bed to lie on," replied poor Louisa,
Avith a sort of prophetic shiver.
"Very well, then, that matter's settled, and I dare say I
shall never set my eyes on Foxcroft again!" cried Matilda,
Avith strong emotion.
" Go back to them, Louisa, and say that I am not quite
Avell. I cannot bear to meet tbe disappointed looks of poor
Patty."
" Oh, dear! oh, dear! what a sad business it ahvays is
about a bed to be sure! I wish Avith all my heart that my
poor legs Avere not so long, and then I should not mind it,"
returned Louisa, Avith a melancholy aspect. " You are a good
bit shorter than me, Matilda," she added, AAdth sudden animation, "and as your heart is so much in it, perhaps you would
not mind sleeping upon the little sofa yourself."
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" Not the least in the Avorld, Louisa. I am sure I would
do that, or anything else, to please such friends as the O'Donagoughs ; but to tell you the truth, I did not think that Patty
Avould like to sleep v/ith you so weU as with me. You know
you haA'c never been on the same sort of footing with her, and
I thought she Avould Uke to have all her Uttle gossip out with
me, before we get up of a morning."
" That's very Ukely, sister; but I don't think it is quite
fair to lay such store upon it. Beggars can't always be
choosers, you know," said Louisa, with a little approach to
as])erity.
"Beggars! beggars! Louisa!" ejaculated the greatlyshocked Matilda, in a sort of whispered scream, for she
trembled at the idea of such a pMase being overheard by the
aristocratic and Mgh-minded ISfcs, O'Donagough, " How can
you use such frightful, such ungrateful language? "
"WeU, my dear, say no more about it; ask your young
friend to come, and we will manage with her as well as we
can. Perhaps you can let me have the mattress out, Matilda,
and one of the blankets, and then I could sleep very well, I
dare say, on the draAving-room carpet. I am sure I would
not stand in your v/ay for the world, my dear, especially if
you tMnk it would make any difference about Captain Foxcroft."
TMs was said vrith the revulsion of feeUng wMch goodnatured people often show, when tMnMng that they have been
rather cross, and it was received by the younger sister with a
rapture of gratitude.
"That is just Uke yourself, Louisa! You are a perfect
angel in temper, and I am sure you might have your choice
among captains and majors too, if the men did but know
their OAvn interest. But if I do succeed this time, and I feel
as if something whispered me that I should, if I do become
Airs. Foxcroft, you will have a brother who wiU be ready to
repay aU your kindness, and if I did not know that, I am sure
T would never tMnk of Mm."
The sisters then returned vnth aU speed to the drawingroom, where Mrs. O'Donagough and Patty had been employed
in looking out of the Avindow and in muttering to each other
their hopes and their fears concerning the result of the
consultation; Patty having communicated her convictions
resp.icting its subject to her mamma, concluding with a re".ark, that, if she were asked, she should certainly stay,
whether her papa Uked it or not.
" He cUd not say a word when you mentioned it, I marked
that," said she; "but I'll make Mm say yes, if he's asked, or
I'U know the reason why."
o
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" My dearest Mrs. O'Donagough ! " said MatUda, passing
her sister at the door of the room and approaching the majestic
lady she addressed with clasped hands and beseeching eyes,
"My dearest Mrs. O'Donagough! I have the very greatest
favour in the world to beg of you, and if you will but grant it,
I shall be grateful to you for ever and for ever !"
"And what may that be, Miss Matilda?" said Mrs.
O'Donagough, with a condescending and very gracious smile.
" I hope you Avill not tMnk me too bold and presuming,"
repUed the fair spinster; " b u t my sister and I should be so
deUghted if you would let Miss O'Donagough pass a few days
with us. "WiU you grant us tMs great pleasure, ray dear
ma'am ? We AviU take the best possible care of her, you may
depend upon it."
" You are very kind, I am sure," repUed Mrs. O'Donagough,
with a little laugh that seemed to say that the proposal was very
droll and very unexpected. " What do you say to it, Patty ? "
" Oh, mamma, I should Uke it of all things ! " replied the
young lady, hanging herself in her usual affectionate manner
on the arra of her friend. " There is nobody in the world that
I love so weU as Matilda Perkins, and I shall dote upon staying
with her."
"Well, then, I suppose AVC must go home and ask papa,"
rejoined her mother.
" What, my dear madara, go horae to Richmond, and take
dear Patty too, before we can get your answer! Oh, dear me,
that AviU make it so long ! "
" No, no, my dear Matilda, I do not raean that at all,"
replied IMrs. O'Donagough, laughing. " I have got such a
trick of calling every place home, Asdiich I am going back to, if
it is only for five minutes. But I'll tell you, my dear, how you
raay be very useful and get an answer about Patty, and, perhaps, take possession of her, all under one. The truth is, that
Mr. O'Donagough brought us to your door, but was obliged to
run away directly on account of having Lord—Lord—raercy
on me!—I forget the name. But he had Lord somebody or
other to rneet. It is certain that he gave me the most exact
directions possible how to find the way back to the rooms,
where we put up when we come from Richmond; but if you'll
beUeve me, I don't remember a single word of it. So I shall
be monstrously glad, Matilda, if you will walk back with us."
" To be sure I will, with the very greatest pleasure," repUed the deUghted Matilda.
" And then, you know, if Donny is at home, we can ask for
Patty's leave of absence, and if it is granted, why she may go
back Avith you at once. I Avill take care to send her things after
her."
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This plan seemed to give univerfsal satisfaction; for Miss
Louisa, though invited to join the walking party, declined it,
from feeling that she should thereby lose an excellent opportunity
for making aU domestic preparations ; and Mrs. O'Donagough,
her daughter, and her daughter's friend, set off for the incongruous purlieus of majestic Regent-street together.
In happy conformity to their wishes, they found that Mr.
O'Donagough had just entered the house. No time was lost in
maMng their petition, no time was lost in granting i t ; and
AvitMn a minute afterwards, Patty was dragging her friend up
the narrow stairs, in order, as she said, that she might help her
to put up the things that were to be sent after her. But after
mounting about a dozen stairs, the young lady paused, and
Avhispered in her friend's ear, " Now, Matilda, if my blackbird
is in his cage, I will show you what I can do by a song. Cherry
ripe, cherry ripe, ripe, ripe clierry," caroUed Patty in very
audible notes as she sloAvly mounted the last stairs leading to the
drawing-room; and, as she expected, the door opened, and the
apparition of the black head and yellow face was again visible
at it. Patty started, ceased her song, and dropped the parasol
she held in her hand.
" Permcttez moi," said the Spaniard, darting forAvard, and
speaking in the universal jargon, by which all nations seem to
fancy they can be best understood, '•'• charmante donzella! permettez moi; " and picking up the parasol, he presented it to her
Avith a fascinating bow, at the same time permitting Ms great
eyes to " look their fiU," both at herself and her friend.
"Thankyou, sir. You are very poUte," said Patty, colouring ; and haAdng received her parasol with more than one smiUng
bow, she gaUoped up stairs, followed by her friend.
" WeU, Matilda ? " said she, closing the door as soon as they
had entered her room.
" Oh, Patty! he is yeUow to be sure. You don't mean to
say that he is as well-looking as Foxcroft ? " was the unsatisfactory reply to this eager appeal.
" "\VeU, then, you are in love," said the disappointed Patty;
" but at any rate, Matilda, you can tell me if you tMnk he is a
real gentleman ? "
'• Why, my dear girl, if I was you, I would not make any
further acquaintance with Mm, unknown to your papa and
mamma. I have lived in London so long, that I am rather used
to see those kind of people, and I don't believe they are always
gentlemen of rank and fortune," replied the discreet Matilda.
" Oh! as to that, I have made no acquaintance with Mm
at aU, as yet, please to observe—and there's no Ukelihood I
should, if I am going to stay with you. But as to handsomeness, he's beautiful enough for a king, and that I'U stand to, say
o 2
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what you will. But come along—that's all the finery I shall
want, and marama can put out the other tMngs. I long for
you and I to be walking by ourselves, and then we can talk and
look about as much as we like."
"Won't you rest yourselves before you set out agaiu?"
said Mr. O'Donagough, upon their re-entering the parlour to
say adieu.
" O h no, thank ye, papa. We are not the least tired; are
Ave, Matilda?" repUed Patty.
" No, not the least," added her acquiescent friend; and after
a feAv words between the mother and daughter respecting the
packet of clothes which was to foUow, and a proper proportion
of kissing and hand-shaking, the young ladies set off on their
walk back to Brompton.
"Are you quite sure you are not tired, Patty ? " inquired
Matilda, as soon as they got into Regent-street.
" Not a bit," repUed Patty, sturdily.
"Then let us cross PiccadiUy, and Avalk down St. James'sstreet," said her friend, " I never come to tMs part of the toAvn,
if I ca.n help it, Avithout just taking a peep at that dear St,
James's Park. I reaUy tMnk it is the most beautiful place upon
earth."
The weU-assorted friends had proceeded about halfway down
St. James's-street, when their four eyes were pleasantly struck
by the appearance of two young guardsmen in full regimentals,
who issued from the coffee-house at the bottom of the street, and
wfdked up the pavement towards them. A silent pressure of
the arm, given and returned between the two ladies, did all,
and perhaps move than all that was necessary for directing
each other's attention to the interesting spectacle; and they
Avalked on together with a step, perhaps rather more dignified and measured than usual, but with great decorum, and
Avithout exchanging a word.
Both the young men Avere tall and handsome, and neither
cif the J oung ladies refused them the passing tribute of a
;tare. But what was the astonishment of the AveU-behaved
•Miss Matilda Perkins, when she felt the arm of her young friend
suddenly withdrawn, and saw her stand Avith outstretched hands
and starting eyes on the middle of the pavement, gazing on the
features of one of the gentlemen, as if turned to stone by some
uiale gorgon. The young guardsman, however, who was in
earnest conversation with his companion, did not notice her, and
pursuing their course, they presently turned together into a shop.
The jetrified Patty then appeared in some degree to recover herstlf, and grasping convulsively the arra of her friend,
heaved a sort of gasping sigh, and distinctly uttered the monoB/Uable " JACK I"
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CHAPTER XXI.
" GRACIOUS heaven ! you don't say so," cried the sympathising Matilda, entering at once into the nature of her friend's
feelings. " This is a most wonderful discovery, indeed! But
you must compose yourself, my dear girl, you must, reaUy.
Lean on me, Patty, and walk gently on, "When we pass the
fihop, you know, you may just look in; and if you can catch
his face, you wUl be able to satisfy yourself whether you may
not have made some mistake,"
" Mistake!" shouted Patty. " Do you think I don't know
M.n? Do you think, after all I have told you, that I should
not know my darling Jack amongst a miUion ? "
" But I am quite sure, Patty, that the gentleman did not
know you,"
" Stuff and nonsense! How should he know me, when he
was chattering as fast as he could speak to that other fellow,
and never turned Ms eyes my way ? But you don't suppose I
mean to part so ? I shall go in after him, I promise you—and
then you shaU see whether he knows me or not."
" For heaven's sake, Patty, don't follow two gentlemen
in that way," said MatUda, really frightened. " I t is a saddler's shop, my dear girl, and nothing but men ever do go
irto it. We shaU be taken for something very, very bad, indeed we shaU."
But Patty, without paying the sUghtest attention to her
remonstrance, continued to drag her on, and on reaching the
shop-door, Avithout uttering another syllable of warning, she
fairly puUed her in, marching straight forward to the back of
the shop, where stood the chase, in earnest examination of a set
of harness.
Patty's object was at that moment not so much to speak to
nim as to make him see her, and this she at length effected,
by dauntlessly walking round his very elegant-looking companion, and finaUy stationing herself Avithin about half a foot of
his person.
Startled at tMs sudden vicinity of female drapery, the young
man looked up, and MB countenance most unequivocally acknowledged acquaintance with the remarkable figure that stood
before him. Hot and agitated, her showy bonnet pushed backwards tiU ifcwas almost off her head, her colour crimson, and her
eyes exterdedAvith no mitigated stare, poor Patty ready looked
very far from respectable; while her terrified companion, whose
more decent appearance and sober demeanour might have been
some protection, retreated toAvards the dooi', utterly incapable
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of braving a scene which she thought likely to prove so exceedingly disagreeable. Neither her absence, nor presence, however,
were capable of producing any great effect on the catastrophe.
Patty's acquaintance no sooner set his eyes upon her, than, with
a complexion as glowing as her own, he suddenly dropped the
article he had been examining, and, abruptly seizing her hand,
led her through the shop, and into the street, without speaMng
a word.
With an agitated and hurried step he urged her forward
some paces past the door, and then pausing, and changing the
grasp he held of her hand for the usual salutation of a friendly
greeting, he said, "My dear Miss O'Donagough, I sincerely hope
I see you weU—and truly glad should I have been to have shaken
hands Avith you under other circumstances ; but your referring
to our acquaintance on board ship, before the friend with whom
you saw me, or indeed before any friend I have, would be very
mischievous to me; and I remember your former kindness too
weU, not to feel certain that you would be sincerely grieved
to do me the injury which would inevitably ensue were you to
betray me."
"Betray you, Jack!" repUed Patty, very innocently.
" Good gracious, no! I Avould not. do you any harm for the
whole world; but you need not be afraid of speaking to me
when we are by ourselves, you know. Tell me when you will
come and see me, my dear, dear Jack!" and she grasped the
hand wMch held hers with unscrupulous affection, causing
thereby a degree of remorse and embarrassment to the young
man, of which, assuredly, she had no idea, and which, if expressed to her would have been a mystery past finding out.
Distressed beyond measure, and moreover very firmly held,
" Jack" felt himself terribly at a loss to know what he had best
do or say next—a puzzle which was rather increased than
diminished, when, on casting his eyes towards the door of the
shop he had left, he beheld his friend stationed there, and looking towards him, evidently prevented from following Mm by a
species of discretion most terribly injurious to the poor, unsuspicious girl, whose natural joy at meeting him again had thus
undeservedly betrayed her into a situation calculated to excite
the most disgraceful suspicions.
" Jack" was, or rather, perhaps, had been, a very haremscarem sort of youth, but by no means framed to endure Avith
composure the idea of producing serious mischief to a young girl,
innocent of everytMng save a good-natured and friendly recognition of himself.
After the struggle and meditation of a moment, he said, " I
wiU come and see you, my dear Miss Patty. TeU me where you
are, and I wiU caU upon you."
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Patly immediately drew forth her little pocket-book, and
tearing out a leaf on Avhich she had written her friend
IMatilila's address, before they parted at Brighton, presented
it to him.
" 1 am not Avith papa and mamma now, but visiting a friend,"
said she, as she put it into his hands.
Greatly reUeved by this intelligence, and choosing what appeared to him a lesser evil, in order to avoid a greater, he once
more permitted her to see the smile which had so awakened her
young susceptibilities, and said,
"That being the case, dear Patty, I shall come and see you
Avith the greatest pleasure ; but you must promise not to meu'.
tion haAdng met me either to father or mother. I grieve
for the necessity Avhich obliges me to impose such uncivil conditions, but I cannot help thinking that, Avhen I assure you tMs
mystery is essential to my interest, you Avill not refuse to comply with them."
Nothing could be farther from the delighted Patty's thoughts
than making any difficulty about the matter ; and perhaps at the
bottom of her heart she was rather glad than otherwise that she
Avas to be Ms only confidant.
" I won't say a single word or syllable to either of them,"
she answered with great eagerness. " It was always you and
me that was the great friends, you know. Jack, and so we shall
be still—shan't we ? But tell rae what your real name is before you go. It is not Jack, now, I'll bet—^it is something that
begins with an S, mamma says, because she saw it on the
sUver fork."
The young man coloured, and laughed. " You must caU
me Mr. Steady now, Patty. Good bye—I shaU be sure to call
on you to-morrow at two o'clock exactly. Good bye!" And
again shaking her hand, he withdrew, making her, as he departed, a very respectful bow, for the benefit of his friend,
to whom he pledged his word and honour, on rejoining him,
that the young lady he had been talking to was perfectly
respectable, and in fact hardly more than a child, whatever he
might tMnk to the contrary.
Patty's first action upon his leaving her, was to clap her
hands, which might be interpreted either as a symptom of
violent and irrepressible joy, or as a signal to her friend, who
was by this time at a considerable distance in advance of her,
IMiss Matilda Perkins was indeed in a state of very great agitation ; and a little forgetful, perhaps, of the duties wMch her
superior age imposed, and which might be thought to include
the necessity of not leaving her dear young friend alone under
such circumstances, she had pushed onward with all her might,
and had by this time nearly reached the top of St. James's-
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street, relaxing her speed, however, a little before .slie turned
into the vortex of PiccadiUy, in which she suddenly remembered that the highly-connected Miss O'Donagough might possibly look for her in vain. She had not, in truth, tl.e courage
to turn her head ; being persuaded that if she did, she might be
involved as a party in an adventure of Avhich, having " dwelt in
decencies " for nearly six-and-thirty years, she was very heartily
ashamed.
Patty, perceiving that there was some danger of her being
left alone in the street, shouted the name of "Matilda!" with
aU the strength of her lungs, and then set off at fuU gallop,
equally regardless of the elbows or the eyes she encountered.
" What do you run away for at such a rate, MatUda ? " cried
the panting girl, overtaking her, and once more seizing upon
her arm. " What a fool you must be, to be sure I Why, what in
the name of wonder did you think was going to happi -n to you ? "
" Oh! notMng, my dear," replied Miss Matilda, recovering
herself on perceiving that the young lady was alone. " Of
course, you know, I could not tMnk there was aiiything going
to happen to rae. Whatever notice I get frora gentlemen, my
dear Patty, is in a very different way frora behig spoken to by
strangers in the streets. Good heaven ! what A^'ould poor, dear
Foxcroft say if he should hear of my being reen follo-vjng;
officers into a saddler's shop, in St. James's-street."
" I would not have beUeved, if I hadn't seen it, that you
could be such an excessive idiot, Matilda!" replied Patty, Avith
some little Avarmth. "Do you call Jack a stranger ? As fo?'
that matter, I am sure you are much more a strange" to .rec
than he is. Dear, darUng, deUghtful, lovely Jack! How I do
adore him ! And he shall find, too, that I am as true-hearted
and faithful a girl as ever was. Why didn't you look at Mm,
you great goose ? You never in aU your born days beheld anything one half so handsome."
" Well, my dearest Patty, now my fright is over, I wish you
joy at meeting Mm with all my heart," said her companion,
who recoUected how exceedingly important to all her OAvn
dearest hopes, was the continued affection of her youthful
friend. " You must not be angry with me, darling, for being
a little frightened at first. You don't know how j^articular
London people are 1 I do assure you, that if anybody had seen
us going into that shop after those gentlemen, it would have
been thought perfectly improper and unladyUke. And besides,
my dear girl, I do beUeve that when a woman's heart is so completely devoted as mine, it makes them always most scrupulously particular in everything they do about other men. I
really should have felt that I was acting ungenerously by Foxcroft if I had not come away."
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" All that may be very fine, and very right and proper for
you. I reaUy don't knoAV anytMng about middle-aged people
like you and Captain Foxcroft. But if you fancy I shall ever
meet my oAvn darUng Jack without speaking to him, you are
qiute entirely mistaken. I don't care a straw whether it is a
saddler's shop, or a devil's shop. Jack is Jack to me, aU the
Avorld over."
" Of course, my dear, he is an acquaintance of yours, and
that makes all the difference; and I hope, my dearest girl, that
he told you Ms name,"
" To be sure he did, dear felloAV! His name is Steady; and
he is to come and caU upon me at your house exactly at two
o'clock to-morrow."
" Is he indeed? then we must just teU my sister Louisa, if
you please Patty, that Mr. Steady is a friend of your papa's,
and don't mention anytMng about St. James's-street."
" I don't care half a farthing what you tell her, Matilda.
You may say that he is one of my mother's fine cousins, if you
Avill. Now that I have found him again, I don't care for any
earthly tMng beside," replied Patty, " JBut, by-the-by,'' she
added, drawing closer to her companion, and speaMng with an
air of mystery, " there is a secret about Mm that he won't tell
to anybody but me. Dear darling! I'll keep his secret, you
see if I don't."
" Of course you will, Patty, if he confides it to you. And I
m^is:- say, that the rlance I had of him showed plainly enough
that he AI as somebody. But if he teUs you the secret about his
disguise on board ship, and aU that, there is no doubt but he
AvUl teU it to your mamma and your papa too," rejoined Miss
Matilda.
"No, but he won't though !" cried Patty, exultingly. "He
told me, dear fellow! that he had very particular reasons
indeed for not letting them know anything about it, and you
don't think I am going to be such a monster as to betray Mm ?
That's just what he said Mmself, dear creature, ' You won't
betray me, Patty,' said he ; and I'll see father, mother, uncles,
aunts, and cousins too, every one of them in the Red Sea before
I'd hurt a hair of Ms beautiful head. I can't help your knowing
It, Matilda, because I had told you everything before, and that
T must make Mm understand; unless, indeed, you could be
clever enough and kind enough to take yourself off, and your
wise sister too, just before two o'clock to-morrow. I had
rather five hundred times see him alone, and then he'U tell me
lots more about himself, I'll be bound. Do you think you could
get her out, and keep away for an hour or two, Matilda ? "
This proposal very considerably embarrassed the fair individual to whom it Avas addressed. To disoblige Miss O'Dona-
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gough, or in any way to check the intimacy frora which she
hoped to derive advantages so very essential to her own
happiness, was not to be thought of. Yet there was soraething
that rather frightened her in the notion of leaving her friend
Patty so entirely to her own discretion as she now proposed;
and without answering very expUcitly, she only pressed the arm
that rested on hers Avith the caressing fondness so usual between
them, and muttered something about its ever being, she was
sure, her greatest delight to please her dear Patty in aU
things.
" That won't do, Matilda," cried Patty, suddenly standing
stock-stiU, and very nearly overturning a butcher's tray, intended
to swing innoxiously round her as she passed. " That sort of
answer is not worth a pin. I really have a monstrous deal that
I want to say to my own dear Jack Steady, and there is more
still that I want to have him say to me, and I feel most positively
sure that he will be quite glum if there is anybody by but me
to hear him. I'm sure, Matilda, I shaU always be ready to do as
I'd be done by, and I promise faithfully, upon my word and honour, that if you will but go out to-morrow at two o'clock, and
take your sister Louisa along with you, I Avill contrive to let you
have a tete-ix-tetein our drawing-room Avith Foxcroft, for just as
long as you like, as soon as ever papa has got Ms nice new house,
you know. For papa says he is quite sure that Foxcroft will
contrive to get leave of absence on account of Ins health, or for
some excuse or other. He is quite sure of it. So you see,
Matilda, that if you wiU do what I tell you, there is no need
that I should be long in your debt."
The argument thus urged went straight to the heart of Miss
Matilda. " Well, my dear," she replied, " I wiU see what I can
do—but Louisa, of course, is her own mistress, and if she does
not choose to take a walk just at that time, you knoAv I can't
make her."
" But I know that you can," replied Patty, sharply ; " as if
I bad not seen you corae over her hundreds and hundreds of
tiraes ! And when she has set off Avith saying, ' I d5n't think I
can do tliat, Matilda,' haven't I heard her end at last by, ' Well,
to be sure, I dare say you know what is best, my dear ! ' "
This being said in Patty's best style of mimicry, it produced
the accustomed meed of admiration from her friend, testified as
usual by an assurance that she never did, no, never in her life,
hear such a miraic! But ere this oft-recurring expression was
well spoken, Patty suddenly stood stiU, and having a tight hold
of Miss Matilda's arra, caused her to stand stiU also.
" What is the raatter, my dear ? " demanded the elder lady.
" Matter! " ejaculated the younger one. " I certainly shaU
go distracted, that's all—I certainly shall, Matilda, if you don't
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turn back this very instant, and scud along with me to my oAvn
bedroom as fast as your legs can carry you."
" What for, my dear ? Shan't we be ve7-y tired, Patty ? "
demanded IMatilda, in a languid voice.
" Tired! AMiat signifies being tired, I should like to know,
compared to my not having one single bit of any ribbon for my
neck, or my Avaist, or my wrists, but that ugly dark blue that
papa bought at Brighton ? They make such a fuss, both of 'em,
about my not spending too much money in ribbons, that I am
obUged to be as stingy as a miser over my best, and that's the
reason I left all my pink pinned up safe in silver paper in my
draAver. I know it couldn't make any great difference with you
and your sister whether my skin looked better or worse;—but
Jack! I vow and declare I would not let Jack come and see me
in those nasty, hideous, narrow blue bows, if you'd give me a
thousand pounds! "
" I do assure you, Patty," replied her friend, " that you
can't look more beautiful in anything than you do in those
identical blue ribbons. I have said so to Louisa scores of times."
" Come along, my dear!" was the only reply which the
steadfast-minded Miss O'Donagough made to this friendly assurance, and being considerably the stronger of the two, her
AviU proved irresistible, and the two young ladies once raore
jostled their way along the ever-busy pavement of Piccadilly,
and in process of time again reached the O'Donagough lodgings
in
street.
The ample face of Mrs. O'Donagough was perceptible above
the blind of the parlour window considerably before Patty's impatient knocMng had concluded, and she burst forth upon them
into the passage with all the eagerness of maternal anxiety, just
as her daughter raised one foot to mount the stairs.
" What in the world is all this for ? " deraanded Mrs.
O'Donagough, laying her hand on the shoulder of Miss Matilda;
for by an active movement forward, Patty had escaped her.
" What are you come back for ? "
" Something that Patty wanted out of her drawers," replied
the discreet and faithful confidant.
" Good gracious! what a shame to drag you back all this
way! Avhy you might have got home over and over by this
time," said Mrs. O'Donagougli.
" Oh, dear! the distance is no consequence," replied Matilda ; " and you know there is nothing in the world I would
not do to please Patty ! "
WMle tMs passed, the tAvo ladies continued standing at the
bottom of the stairs, for Mrs. O'Donagough did not feel
altogether sure that her husband, Avho was in the act of dining
upon beefsteaks and onions in the parlour, would be particularly
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well pleased by a visit from the refined Miss Matilda Perkins—
especiaUy as that young lady had been informed that they A* ere
to dine at Richmond at seven o'clock. But Pfi-tty's busiE.8ss
above stairs, proceeded so slowly, that her vexed mother could
no longer avoid asking the weary Matilda to sit down.
" You won't mind finding Donny at luncheon, wiU you?''
she said, as she at length threw open the parlour-door. " That
silly Patty forgot something or other, and she has brought
Matilda Perkins all the way back from Brompton to fetch it,"
said Mrs. O'Donagough to her husband, as she entered "but you
won't mind her seeing you eat your luncheon, you know, though
it is five o'clock."
" You will be shocked by the sight of so substantial a morning meal, my dear Miss Matilda," said the master of the apartm_ent; " but the fact is. Lord Robert has kept me so late at the
club, consulting about some private business, which has brought
him up to town—and you may guess how deUghted he was to
see an old friend, at a time when the chances are five hundred
to one againsb Ms finding a single creature in London—he has
kept ro.e so devilish late, that 1 was absolutely obUged to send
out for sometMng soUd before '.re set off for Richmond."
"What on earth can Patty be about?" exclaimrd the
hungry Mrs, O'Donagough, impatiently. " There neve;: was
such a plague of a girl about her things! What is it, Mat Ida,
that she is coaee back for ? "
" I don't quite ezactly knovf," repUed Matilda, blushing
and faltering. " She said she had forgotten something, and
wished to come back, and I did not say much about it."
" Do let the girl alone, my dear," said Mr. O'Donagough.
" If our charming friend here likes to indulge her little whiniuI don't see why you should grumble about it."
" HOAV you do spoil that girl!" retorted his lady, resuming
Avith a bounce her place at the table, and suddenly deciding
that she Avould not be such a fool as to let her beefsteaks get
cold for any one. " I do believe, that let her do what she would
you Avould find out some reason or other to prove that she Avas
right."
" She is right now, at any rate," replied the father, looking
Up as the young lady entered the room, " for I never saw her
look better in my Ufe."
" What did you come home for, Patty ? " cried Mrs. O'.Donagough, suspending her AveU-charged fork within half an iiKb of
her mouth.
" I wanted a pocket-handkerchief, mamma," replied the
young lady.
"As if Matilda could not have lent you one; I am sure
there was sometMng else, so you may as well out AAuth it.

ATTEMPT AT SMUcGLING DEFEATED.

237

What's that you have got in your other hand ? Didn't I tell
you that I Avould get the girl of the house to carry your tlungs
for ycu, and what is the use, then, of dragging through the streets
Avith ihem yourself? "
" Use or not use, mamma, I shall carry tMs parcel, because
I like to do i t ; and that, I suppose, is reason enough, isn't it? "
" Wliat's in the parcel, Patty ?" persisted her mother,
pettishly. " You haven't got hold of my lace coUar, I hope ? "
" You take me for a thief, do you ? Well, that's civil any
how, isn't it, Matilda ? " said Patty, with rather an embarrassed
laugh. " But come along, or we shaU keep Miss Louisa waiting
for her dinner," she added, endeavouring to back out of the
room without further parley.
" Come and give me a kiss, Patty ? " said her father, seized
with an unlucky fit of affection.
TiU now the young lady had contrived to keep her parcel, if
not quite out of sight, at least out of the reach of her mother, by
holding i t pertinaciously behind her back; but this iinwelcome
invitation, rendered the manoeuvre of none effect, for as she
stooped forward to receive the paternal caress, her mamma
snatched at the parcel, obtained it, tore it mercilessly open, and
disclosed sundry ells of bright rose-coloured ribbon, a portion of
wMch was daintily tied up in various sized knots, wMle the rest
floated left and right, far and wide, in unrestrained profusion.
" "What in the world is aU this for ? " exclaimed Mrs.
O'Donagough, Avith marked displeasure on her countenance.
" Don't you know, Patty, all that has been said about these
sort of tMngs? "What good is it to talk to you Uke a reasonable groAvn-up woman, wMle you stiU act Uke a cMld ? Did
noc your father pay four and ninepence for these very ribbons,
expressly on condition that they should be kept up as best, and
worn for notMng but showing off when we wanted you to look
as weU as possible ? Can you stand there, and tell me that you
don't remember tMs? "
" I am not going to tell you any such thing, Mrs. O'Donagough," repUed Patty, in her most rebellious accent, and at the
same time glancing at her father for support, for whose especial
amusement, she had formed her pMase ; but it did not answer,
for he was growing more hungry and angry every moment,
and turning towards her with unexpected firmness, exclaimed,
" Don't answer your mother like a fool, Miss Patty! What
the devil do you want all that finery for ? "
" Want it, papa ? Lor-a-mercy, doesn't every girl always
v.-.ant all the finery she can get ? I am sure if she doesn't she's
a fool. Come along, JIatilda—" was the not unskilful answer
of the beauty, while replacing her ribbons in their paper
envelope ; but she was disappointed if she fancied that it would
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satisfy her mamma, for Mrs. O'Donagough, turning briskly
round to the blushing Matilda, abruptly demanded if they were
going to have any company, adding,
" But even if you were, that is no reason why she should
gallop back, and ransack the drawers in this way—^for these
pink ribbons were bought to smarten up a morning-dress, just
to call on Mrs. Stephenson, you know, or anything of that sort."
NotAvithstanding her advantages in point of age, it was
evident that Miss Matilda Perkins could not compete with her
young friend, either in courage or in presence of mind; for she
hesitated, and looked exceedingly embarrassed as she replied,
" I am not quite sure, Mrs. O'Donagough, about who we
are likely to have call upon us of a morning, but dear Patty
ahvays likes to be a little smart, you know, before strangers."
" And she'd be the first to scold, if I didn't," subjoined
Patty.
Then hastily kissing her father's forehead, as he threw back
his head in the act of Ufting a porter-pot to his mouth, and
nodding " Good bye, mamma," to her mother, she bolted out of
the roora and the house, without running the risk of any further
conversation, and Avas foUoAved by her friend, whose usual
obsequious civility to Mrs. O'Donagough, was altogether conquered by her dread of being entrapped into the betrayal of
Patty's secret.
But though the fair friends succeeded in getting out of the
house, and in making their way safely to Bellevue-terrace,
Brompton, they had not by any means " thoroughly bamboozled"
Mrs. O'Donagough, as Patty boldly assured her confidant was
the case ; for no sooner had the angry lady refreshed herself by
a draught of her favourite beverage, than she thus addressed her
spouse:
" Don't you see, Donny, as plain as that two and two make
four, that these two girls have got some trick in their heads i
I'll bet what you please, that if you and I make them a call tomorrow morning, at a genteel visiting hour, we shall find some
beau or other there; that Miss Patty is particularly desirous to
captivate some of the young lads of the
, perhaps that they
used to meet so constantly on the pier at Brighton—not that I
should care a straw for that, if it wasn't that they were both so
mighty shy about talking of it. That looks Uke mischief, don't
it?"
" It is early days, too, to catch Patty out in such a trick as
that," repUed Mr. O'Donagough. " However, I have no objection to look after her to-morrow raorning. But mind, whatever
happens, you must leave the whole management of the business
to me. Don't let's have any jawing before strangers, for God's
sake!"
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" That's all fair, my dear ; I shan't want to meddle or make,
I promise you. But it A\ iU do Patty a monstrous deal of good
to discover, that with all her cleverness, there are eyes as sharp
as lier OAvn, though may be not quite so bright.

CHAPTER XXIL
MEANAVHILE the tAvo friends at last reached their destination
at Brompton ; but not before the veal cutlets and mashed potatoes Avere very nearly reduced to cinders, and poor Miss Louisa
as nearly out of temper as her constitutional tranquUlity would
permit.
The evening, of course, passed in alternate mutterings between Miss Matilda and Patty, wMch, in style, raight not inaptly
have been compared to those classic eclogues, in which a gentle
contest is briskly kept up on rival themes; for " dear, beautiful
Jack Steady," on the one side ; and " poor, dear Foxcroft," on
the other, invariably formed the subject of each eloquent speaker's volubiUty. Good IMiss Louisa Avas very little in their way,
not seeming in the sUghtest degree conscious of what they were
saying, and to aU appearance as completely devoted to the intricate mysteries of some newly-invented knitting, as her companions could be in endeavouring to trace the stiU subtUer
twistings of the human heart.
The foUoAAdng morning looked so brightly inAdting, that even
the quiet, thimble-loving Miss Louisa, proposed a Avalk; adding,
moreover, with more than usual vivacity, " Suppose, my dears,
tliat we were aU to go together to hear the band play ? It is
such a beautiful walk, turning in at the Green-park, IMatilda,
you know ; and I don't suppose dear Patty ever heard such a
band in her Ufe."
The friends exchanged glances and a Uttle closing up of the
eyes, and an almost imperceptible shake of the head in each,
said plainly to the other that it would not do at aU. It had,
indeed, been agreed between them before they left their sleeping
apartment (for the uncombative Louisa had resigned herself to
the draAving-room carpet, and a blanket) that Patty must assign
an incipient sore tMoat, as a reason for AvisMng to stay at home;
whUe MatUda, after the one o'clock shoe of bread and butter
had been handed round, should request the company of her
elder sister upon some errand of importance, to be invented for
the nonce, the eligibility of performing which should be further
made manifest by pointing out the necessity of not letting poor
Patty talk too much.
All this was accordingly performed ably, aud received in the
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.best nianner possible by Miss Louisa; and at ten minutes be
fore tAVO, Miss O'Donagough was seated alone, and in state, upon
the Miis PerMnses' sofa, with every one of lier beautiful pink
bows exactly in its right place; her black curls., h la r-oodk.,
wantoning over her comely face, and her eyes rlmiing with more
than usual brightness.
Luckily she did not wait long, or it is possible her charming
looks might have been injured by impatience. Exactly at two
o'clock, the knocker of the house-door gave signal of a visitor ;
an active young step was heard upon the stairs, and in the next
moment, the name of " Mr. John Steady" was announced,
when Patty's " own darUng Jack " stood before her.
The young man, though no longer in regimentals, looked,
as she thought, ten thousand times handsomer than ever, and
Patty's step to welcome Mm, was so eager that it brought her to
the door, almost before he had fuUy entered it.
" Oh, my dear Jack! " she exclairaed; " 1 am so glad you
.are come ! and I have made everybody go out on purpose that
Ave mighi have a long, comfortable talk by ourselves. What a
time it is since you set off in that nasty boat for Sheerness!
Ain't you glad to see me again, Jack ? "
" Most surely I am, my dear Miss Patty," replied the young
man ; " but you a;^ looking so remarkably well, that I have no
occasion to inquire i.fter your health. Have you been in London
ever since your arriv.d ? "
" Oh lor, no! not Ave," replied Patty, seating herself on the
sofa, with a hand extended on each side of her, so as to assist in
a sort of jurap-for-joy movement Avith wMch she relieved the
fuMess of her heart, wMle she gazed upon her visitor, as he sat
jpposite to her. ""^Ve staid almost no time in London then,
but went down on the top of the coach to Brighton on purpose
to s .^e aU mamma's graud relations ; and there they were, lots of
'em, men, women, .and childj.'en; but there wasn't one of the
whole Mt that I liked so well as you, Jack."
" Yoa are exceedingly kind, I am sure," repUed the youth,
blushing a little, and then stopping, very evidently at a loss what
to say next.
" Mercy upon me! I don't call that kind, because I could not
help it, you know. "You could not Uke anybody as weU as me,
Jack, could you ? "
" I am sure nobody in the AAOrld can deserve to be Uked better, because you are always so very good-natured."
"Good-natured! Is that all? Why, I wouldn't give a
penny for anybody who hadn't more to say for themselves than
that. My goodness. Jack ! Do you remember your jumping
overboard into the f;ea ? I never shall forget it the longest day
I have to live. And do you remember who it was that brought
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you to ? And then our nice, dear ship-billiards ! Oh, what
fun, to be sure! And tMnk of your trying to make us believe
that you wasn't a bit better than a common sailor! But I
wasn't such a fool as that, anyhow."
" My dear Miss O'Donagough," began Mr. Steady—^but the
young lady stopped him short—
" Once for all, Jack, I won't be called Miss O'Donagough,
or IMiss Patty either, by you. So mind that, if you please, or
else you and I shall quarrel, as sure as you sit there. "You
always used to call me Patty, and Patty I choose to be
caUed ; and I shall call you Jack, too, unless when we happen to have listeners, and then, I suppose, I must call you
Mr, Steady,"
The young man seemed to make an effort to look grave,
but it Avas in vain, and he laughed heartily. Without exactly
understanding, perhaps, the cause of his mirth, Ms companion
shared it, and laughed heartily too, till, suddenly jumping
up, the young lady seized a pair of scissors that lay on the
table, and Avith a hop, skip, and jump, got to the back of Mr.
Steady's chair, and, stationing herself behind it, said in a voice
of authority,
" Eyes front! Mind the word of command, Mr. Jack, or I'U
cut your head off—I will, upon my honour."
" "What are you going to do, my dear girl ? " said the young
man, disobeying her commands, and turning Mmself round to
look in her face.
" Do what I bid you," said Patty, " and no harm shaU come
of it. See here—don't look so frightened!—a fair exchange is
no robbery."
And so saying, the Uvely young lady mercilessly inclosed
within "the glittering forceps" one of her own ringlets, wMch
she scrupled not to
-^—— dissever
From her fair head for ever and for ever.
" There now. Jack—look at that," said she ; " isn't it a
pretty Uttle curl ? " And dropping it rather upon than into his
hand, she seized the moment in which, of necessity, his attention was directed to it, and performed the same feat upon a portion of the young man's chestnut tresses, leaving a very cruel gap
just over Ms left ear.
" Now: what d'ye say to that, master Jack ? I am the
same funny girl that ever I was, ain't I ?" said Patty, skipping
round in front of him, and exhibiting her prize exultingly held
on high.
" Oh, Patty, tMs is very foolish! What would your mamma
say if she could know i t ? " said the young man, rising, ani
p
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looking very much as if he Avere disposed to re-exchauge the
tokens by dint either of stratagem or force. " Come, be a
good girl, and throw it aAvay. A fine, tall young lady as you
are now, must not play the sarae sort of tricks that you used to
do when a child."
" Tlirow it aAvay! And will you throAv mine aAvay, Jack ?
What a brute you must be to think of i t ! " And Patty very
coaxingly approached him, holding fast the treasured lock in
one hand, while with the other she cleverly caused the one he
still held to curl round two of Ms fingers. " Now, is it not very
pretty, Jack ? " said she, looking up in his face with a sort of
deprecating smile.
" Yes, to be sure it is ; and you are very pretty, too, Patty,"
said the youth, fairly beat out of his discretion, and unceremoniously saluting the blooming cheek which had placed itself so
near Mm,
At the very moment he did so, and while the not toogreatly incensed Patty was laughing heartily at his audacity,
the door opened, and in walked Mr. and Mrs. Allen O'Donagough.
The parties natmally fell into a tableau, and for halt a
minute not a word was spoken; but Patty soon recovered both
her courage and her tongue, and though still blushing a rather
deeper tint, perhaps, than the celestial rosy red of which the
poet sings, she managed to assume an air of very tolerable nonchcdance as she exclaimed,
" So, you are come to look after me, I suppose! but if you
look sharp, perhaps you will see, into the bargain, an old friend
with a ncAv face."
Mis. O'Donagough's first emotion was of a mixed nature,
being compounded of one feeling a little approaching to alarm,
and another rather nearer still to satisfaction, at discovering her
Patty so CAidently, according to her notions, the object of a
tender passion, and that, too, from a person so pre-eminently
elegant in apiicarance as Mr. John Steady. But the Avords of
the young lady caused her to examine the countenance of the
gentleman raore attentively, and, ere she had gazed long, her
Avhole attitude and maimer changed; a smile of unmixed satisfaction distended her countenance, she laid her hand upon the
arra of her husband, and, drawing hira a step or tAvo forAvard,
stojjped within a yard of her old acquaintance, exclaiming in a
sort of theatrical wMsper, intended to be heard Avith particular
distinctness,
" Look there, O'.Donagough! Look there, and tell me AAdiat
you see."
Mr. O'Donagough's demeanour upon seeing his daiiyhter
at a tde-ct-tete game of romps Avith a strange man, AA'as by no
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means so equivocal as that of his lady; for he grew extremely
red in the face, and altogether appeared well-inclined to be in a
great rage; but the accents of his Barnaby acted like oil on
troubled Avater, his frown relaxed, his colour and his choler
became mitigated, and yielding to her gentle influence, he set
about staring the stranger very fixedly in the face,
" IMercy on me! It can't be, can it ? It is not possible, to
be sure! " Avere the sentences he uttered rapidly, but with every
appearance of satisfaction, in place of his late displeasure. As
soon as the last words were spoken, Patty, who watched him
uarroAvly, placed herself in an attitude similar to that of her
mother, upon his other arm-, and taking upon-herself to answer
his Avondering inquiries, said,
" Yes, but it is possible, papa; and what is more, it is true.
It is our own dear Jack, and no other, you may take my word
for it."
" And pray, Miss Patty, how did you find him out ? " demanded her father, turning his eyes abruptly from the face of
Ms old acquaintance to that of his daughter, with a look wMch,
though no longer so fierce as before, seemed to express some
curiosity, to say the least of it, for a satisfactory explanation.
But the forbidden discovery being made, and that without any
agency of hers. Miss Patty's difficulties were quite at an end,
and without affecting any further mystery, she replied,
'• How did I find him out? W^hy, in the street to be sure ;
and never was there such a piece of luck! Wasn't it lucky.
Jack ? Wasn't you delighted to see me ? "
It may be remembered that Mrs. O'Donagough herself had
never formed any great intimacy with the young shipmate who
now stood before her in a guise so wholly different from any
in wMch she had Mtherto seen him, yet so precisely accordant
to the imaginings wMch her shrewd suspicions had suggested;
her feeUngs, therefore, upon this unexpected rencounter, were
.simply those of triumphant sagacity: and it was with a chuckhug merriment, very Uttle agreeable to the object of it, that she
continued to gaze upon him from top to toe. Mr. O'Donac;oiigh was perhaps even better pleased still; for not only had
the discovery removed some exceedingly disagreeable suspicions
frora his mind, in AvMch Ms fafr daughter was concerned, but,
Avith the keenness of a professional eye, he discerned at a glance,
that whatever might have been the cause of the masquerading
carried on amongst the crew and passengers of the Atalanta,
the young man was decidedly of that class of society among
which he particularly desired to increase Ms acquaintance, ancl
tMs unexpected accident seemed to offer a very excellent opportunity for doing so. Thus the only person in the group who
felt not perfectly aud pleasantly at ease, Avas poor Jack himP2
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self, and he would gladly have given a joint of Ms little finger
to escape answering Patty's affectionate query, and two, perhaps, might the sacrifice have placed him clear of the adventure
altogether,
" Wasn't it lucky. Jack? " reiterated Patty, " and ain't we
famously caught out with our locks of hair exchanged? " And
the young lady held up to view the sMning trophy she had
won, Avhile her eyes directed those of her observant papa and
marama to the now considerably-deranged curl which the unfortunate youth still held between Ms fingers. Luckily for
Mm the necessity of immediately replying to Patty's tough
query was obviated by Mr. O'Donagough's saying, as if in
consequence of the intelUgence conveyed by the tell-tale locks
of hafr,
" You will not be surprised, sir, if I now think it right to
request you Avill inform me what your real name may be ? "
" Jack is perfectly dumfoundered, poor, dear fellow!" ex
claimed Patty, laugMng ; "but I can tell you Ms name, papa,
without plaguing him to speak, if he had rather let it alone.
His name is Steady, Mr. John Steady, and that answers to the
fork, don't it, raarama ? "
" Mr. O'Donagough! " said the young man, appearing suddenly to rouse Mmself with the energy of a newly-formed resolution, " wiU you give me leave to speak with you alone for five
minutes ? "
" Gracious goodness! Can it be about marrying her ?"
thought Mrs. O'Donagough.
" He is going to pop the question as sure as ray narae's
Patty ! " inwardly raurmured her daughter, unconsciously clapping her hands in the ecstasy of her heart. Mr. O'Donagough Mmself, however, felt convinced in a moment, from the
tone of voice in which the request was made, that the object of
it was not his daughter; yet, nevertheless, he had enough of
interest and curiosity in the business to answer readily,
" I shall be very happy to hear, sir, whatever you may be
pleased to communicate to rae; " which assurance was given in
Mr. O'Donagough's most respectful and gentlemanlike manner.
" May I attend you to another room, sir ? " said the young
man.
" Is there any room here, Patty, into wMch I can show this
gentleman ? " inquired her father.
" No, that there isn't papa, except the Perkinses' bedroom,
and that's aU in a Utter, I'll be bound."
" Then we AviU take a turn in the park, Mr. O'Donagough,
if not disagreeable to you," said the young man, taMng up his
hat, and deUberately laying down poor Patty's ringlet in its
place.
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Mr. O'Donagough repUed only by a bow, and they left the
room together.
As the subject matter of the conversation between Patty
and her mother may be easily guessed, it is unnecessary to repeat
it, and we wiU therefore follow the two gentleraen into Hyde
Park, where, as by mutual consent, they chose a path the least
liable to interruption, when the following conversation took
place:—
" It can hardly be necessary for rae to inform you, Mr.
O'Donagough," began the young man, " that foUy and frolic
must be pleaded in excuse for my having made your acquaintance under false colours."
" I am very glad to hear, my dear sir, that there was no
worse cause for it," said the elder gentleman.
" S I R ? "—in very haughty accents, was the rejoinder of the
younger one.
" I feared it possible," resumed Mr. O'Donagough, in his
best manner, " that some unfortunate affair of honour might
have rendered a distant expedition necessary, or at least prudent."
" No, sir. Thank heaven I have nothing so irreparable on
my conscience. The history is briefiy this :—I was left without
father, mother, or any near relative, except a sister stiU younger
than rayseU, Avith a large fortune, and a personal guardian, for
Avhom I had conceived a very unjust, but very strong dislike.
For a foAV years I pursued my studies at Eton, with tolerable
propriety I beUeve ; but at the end of that tirae, my guardian
Avished me to go to coUege, while I insisted upon iraraediately
entering the Guards, which produced a quarrel, all the faultiness, and aU the violence of wMch belonged wholly to myself.
I am sorry to confess, that it was in the mere wantonness of
intentionaUy giAdng tMs excellent friend as much pain and
anxiety as I could weU devise, that I set off for Australia
Avithout communicating to Mm the sUghtest intimation of my
intending to leave England at all; and aware that if I went
under my own name, he would be Ukely to get the inteUigence
from the newspapers, I had the folly to go out in one ship in
the character of a mechanic about to seek my fortune in a new
Avorld, and return in another, under the semblance, as you know,
of a common sailor belonging to the crcAv. In the latter case,
however, I confided a portion of the truth to the captain and
crew—partly because I felt it would be impossible to keep up
my assumed character Avith them, on account of my nautical
ignorance, and partly, I own, for the sake of arranging the
minor particulars of my passage on a more agreeable footing
than I had thought it necessary to do in going out. My name,
however, it Avas not necessary to disclose, and I believe I left
the sMp at Sheerness, vnthout anything more being known of
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me than that I Avas a lad with a good deal of money, and a
roving sort of disposition, which had led me to take a trip that
I did not wish to have known. And this, in fact, Avas the exact
truth. I had one confidant, and one only, to this thoughtless
frolic; my sister knew Avhere I was gone, and from her I received
one letter, directed to me according to my instructions, under a
feigned name, to the care of a merchant at Sydney. This letter
produced a total revolution in all my feelings respecting my
guardian. It described his sufferings on my account, as so
much more blended Avith affection than I had ever believed possible, that ray heart was softened, and my spirit sobered at once.
But it had never occurred to him that I could have coraraitted
any greater folly than the merely keeping myself concealed near
London; and as my sister, faithful to the promise I had extorted
frora her, never betrayed her knowledge of my having quitted
England, his regTet and Ms sufferings Avere wholly occasioned by
the idea that he had Avounded a too sensitive temper by the
assumption of more severe authority than he ought to have
shown. ' Come back instantly,' wrote my sister,'•and never let
Mra know the Avhole extent of your folly.' It was from a wish
to follow strictly this adAdce, that I so cautiously concealed my
name and station ; and as he has never since my return asked
me a single question respecting my absence, I have never yet
recurred to the subject. We are, I am happy to say, on the
best possible terras; and though I have been for sorae raonths
of age, I would have been perfectly wiUing to atone for past
rebellion, by entering rayself at Oxford. But of this he Avould
not hear ; and convinced, as he kindly says, that ray former opj30sition proceeded from a genuine and decided preference for
the profession I was so eager to enter, he himself arranged
everything respecting ray comraission; and I am now, with
much better luck than I deserve, in precisely the position I
desired, without the mortification of having my boyish escapade
bruited from one end of the country to the other. You will
perceive, therefore, Mr. O'Donagough, that I have very strong
reasons for not wishing to have our meeting on board the Atalanta made known; and I shaU hold myself greatly indebted to
your courtesy, if you will never, under any circumstances, allude
to it, and shall be grateful, also, if you will use your influence
Avith the ladies of your family to the same effect."
" Depend upon it, my young friend," replied Mr. O'Donagough, in an accent of rauch kindness, " depend upon it, your
secret is perfectly safe with me; nor do I fear the discretion of
either my wife or daughter. Patty is as good a girl as ever
lived, and with all her Mgh spirits, is as gentle and obedient as
a lamb to every wish that either her mother or I seriously express to her—and for you, dear Jack!—But this famUiar appel-
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lation must be used no longer. May I ask, sir, if your name
be re,aUy Steady? "
" No, sir, it is not," repUed the young man, colouring.
IMr. O'Donagough said no more, and the sUence which
ensued Avas rather awkAvard. It was the young incognito
Avho broke it, by saying, with a good-humoured sraile,
" I tax your kindness severely perhaps, Mr. O'Donagough,
both by my confidence, and by my want of it. I am, I believe,
absurdly anxious about this concealment, but the fact is, some
of the friends whose good opinion I most highly value, fancy
that the interval of my absence has left some traces of improvement with me; and ray sister assures rae that the general belief
is, that I have passed my time in profitable reading, whereas,
in truth, I have done nothing, save finding a little leisure to
reflect. And though I would not, were I questioned, falsify a
single passage in my history, I would rather, at least for the
present, that things remained as they are. Therefore, Mr,
O'Donagough, if you will have the kindness not to urge
the disclosure of my name, I shaU reaUy feel it as a great
obUgation,"
" Is it your Avish, then, that we should still caU you Mr.
Steady ? " demanded Mr. O'Donagough, gravely.
This was a trying question; for had the young man answered
it sincerely, he could only have said that he trusted no circumstances were Ukely to occur in wMch there would be any
necessity for Ms being addressed by him or Ms family at all.
But to utter tMs, was of course impossible; and after a moment's
hesitation, he repUed, " Yes, sir."
Another silence followed, wMch, Uke the former one, was at
length broken by " Jack."
" I beUeve, Mr. O'Donagough, that we may now tm'n back
again," said he ; " and I beg you to accept my thanks for your
obUging attention to my foolish story."
Mr. O'Donagough foUowed the raoveraent made by his companion, and turned about to retrace his steps to Brompton;
but he was not fuUy satisfied Avith the manner in which the
conference appeared Ukely to conclude, and ere he had taken
many steps, he said,
" WiU you, before we part, permit me to make one observation, my dear sir? "
The young man bowed his wiUingness to hear it.
" It is never wise," resumed Mr. O'Donagough, " believe me,
sir, it is never wise to repose a half-confidence in any man. I
Avill not charge myself with any greater infirmity of curiosity
than I beUeve affects all the rest of us; but neither will I
attempt to deny that I do feel, and shall feel a desire, perfectly
idle, as I am ready to confess, to learn your real name. You
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must be aware that the generality of men might feel this
Avithout confessing i t ; but I have still a very fresh remembrance of the amiable manner in which your gay spirits
beguiled the tecUum of our long voyage, and I cannot resist the
friendly feeling which prompts me to advise your trusting me
with a name, Avhich I will tell you frankly, cannot be long
hidden frora rae. You Avill, perhaps, as the season advances, be
likely to meet rae raore frequently in London society than you
may expect. Though I have no secrets to keep me silent, I am
not much given to talk of my own faraily and connections, or
you would probably know by this tirae, that I am highly connected, as weU as ray wife, who you raay perhaps have heard
mention her family."
" No, sir, never," repUed the young man, drUy, and with a
feeling, not, perhaps, very carefuUy concealed, that he did not
feel any great interest on the subject.
" I tMnk you told me you were in the army?" said Mr.
O'Donagough.
" I clid, sir," repUed the ci-devant Jack, Avith some haughtiness ; " but I did not imagine the information could give you
any right to cross-question me."
"Believe rae, I have no such intention; I was about to
convey inforraation, not to seek it; and if you AviU judge me
fairly, you must, I think, perceive that my only possible motive
for pursuing tMs conversation, is to prevent your fancying
yourself raore secure from all chance of my discovering what
you wish to conceal than you really are. I aUuded to your
profession, sir, because I conceive that it renders it almost
certain you raust know the name of General Hubert."
" Know the name of General Hubert? " repeated the young
man, suddenly standing still, and looking earnestly in the face
of Ms companion, "most assuredly I know his name. May I
inqmre your reason for asking the question ? "
" The general's lady is my wife's niece," quietly repUed
Mr. O'Donagough.
The effect of this announcement, which was made at random,
without the slightest idea that the general's name was better
known to his companion than that of any other officer of equal
rank, was sufficiently strong to convince the speaker that his
young Ustener was, at least, in some degree in Ms power. The
youth changed colour, began to speak, then suddenly checked
Mmself, and, at length, ejaculated more as if thinking aloud
than with the purpose of making any communication, " This
is, indeed, a most unexpected coincidence! "
" Are you acquainted Avith the general? " said Mr. O'Donagough, without appearing to notice Ms agitation.
" 'V'ery weU—very rauch—I am very much acquainted with
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him," stammered the young riian in reply, and then added
rapidly, and as if from the impulse of a sudden determination,
" I t must, indeed, be in vain for me to attempt any further
concealment from you, Mr. O'Donagough. May I hope that
in giving you my full confidence, I ara giving it to a friend
Avho wUl kindly seek to assist rather than to thwart me? "
"With an air of candour and sincere good-AviU that was
reaUy touching, Mr. O'Donagough stood still for a moment,
and extending both his hands received that of Ms companion
between them.
" Be very sure of it, my dear young friend!" said he,
cordiaUy shaking and pressing the hand he held. " Be very
sure of it—I can have no motive on earth for betraying a confidence that does me both honour and pleasure. TeU me your
real name, ' dear Jack,' and it shall be henceforth numbered
among those of the friends whom I most desire to serve."
" I am Sir Henry Seymour," said the young man, and so
saying, he withdrew his hand as if by a movement that was
involuntary, yet at the same raoment declared hiraself rauch
obUged, and quite confident that Mr. O'Donagough wotUd faithfuUy keep the promise he had given him.
" Now, then, let us return M) the ladies, my dear Sir Henry,"
said the weU-pleased Mr. AUen O'Donagough.
" You are very good, but I must beg you to excuse me,"
replied his companion; " I have, in fact, business which obUges
me to visit the Horse-guards immediately. Pray make my
compUments to the ladies. Good morning ! "
" But for God's sake don't go, my dear Sir Henry, till you
teU me where I can find you again! Besides, I have fifty
tMngs to say to you, I will walk a little way towards the
Horse-guards Avith you, I want you to tell me beyond aU
tMngs, how such a gay young fellow as you are, ever came to
be so very much acquainted with my stiff nephew-in-law General
Hubert?"
" Sir Edward Stephenson was my guardian," replied Sir
Henry Seymour, with iU-concealed reluctance,
" Ay, ay, that explains it—Lady Stephenson is Hubert's
sister. I don't know Sir Edward as yet; but what a capital
good feUow his brother Frederic is! We have just parted
from Mm at Brighton. Did you ever visit him there. Sir Henry?
The fine feUow has found out the only good house in the place,
and famous feeds he gives there, I promise you. What a pretty
Uttle toy Ms Avife is, isn't she ? So like a wax doll—but she is
a nice little creature too, so friendly where she takes a fancy '
Patty was a prodigious favourite, and though she is too young
to go out much without her mother, I did not quite like to refuse,
because it was such a near connection, and I saw so plainly
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that she meant to be kind and hoped to be an advantage to
our young exotic. But to tell you the truth, my dear feUoAv,
she was a little too good-natured to our dear Agnes's second son
Compton, who, entre nous be it spoken, was much SAveeter upon
Ms cousin P a t t y than I quite approved. I don't Uke lovemaking between such very near relations; and though it Avas as
clear as light that my girl had no particular fancy for him—in
fact, she always seemed to be tMnking of soraething else, God
knoAvs what—though it was raost perfectly clear that P a t t y did
not very much like it, the good-natured Nora would constantly
ask him every evening that we were there, and that, in fact,
was constantly. HoAvever, he is young enough to forget it,
and we raust trust to that."
All this Avild-sounding rattle, so unlike the grave and meditative tone wMch O'Donagough had been practising Avith General
Hubert, was not assumed without a purpose ; or rather, it was
not assumed without many purposes. I t was necessary, in the
the first place, to establish beyond the possibility of doubt, the
important t r u t h that he Avas what he declared Mmself to be,
namely, the near connection and intimate associate of General
Hubert, himself, and everybody belonging to hira. I t Avas important, too, that Sir Henry Seymour should be made to understand that the blooming P a t t y Avas already an object of tender
attention to others ; and, beyond all else, it Avas important that
Ms own manners Avith the young baronet should, from the first,
assume that air of easy gossiping frankness which Avas, as he
had often found, the most certain prelude to profitable intimacy.
The first item in this list of reasons raight have sufficed, had
Mr. O'Donagough been fully aware of the weight it carried
Avith it. At the first stateraent of near connection between the
families of Hubert and O'Donagough, the young man's heart
SAvelled Avith indignant incredulity ; but tbe mass of evidence
contained in the familiar mention of the Avhole race, by a person
of Mr. O'Donagough's age and appearance, together with an
assumption of relationship, Avhicli, however improbable, was not
likely to have been invented, succeeded in convincing him that
such was the fact; .and the moraent this Avas achieved, all that
followed Avas AvhoUy superfluous. Nothing like a cold return for
offered civility was to be feared from Sir Henry Seymour towards
any one who could boast the advantage of such a relationsMp.
His attachment to the whole Hubert family was, in fact, unbounded ; he considered Mmself under the deepest obUgation to
them for their constant kindness to his young sister, and. was
not Ukely to forget the lenient gentleness with AVMCII MS OAvn
errors had been treated. Yet, though all this was likely very
greatly to influence Ms conduct, it could not alter his feelings,
and he groaned in spirit when, having at last got rid of Ms sMp
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acrpi.aintance, he meditated on all the irksome annoyances
to Avhich this most unfortunate re-encountcr was likely to lead.
That its effect on the other parties was quite as much
opjiosed to this, as the positions assigned to the North and
South Poles, need hardly be mentioned. The calculating Mr.
O'Donagough seemed to tread on air as he paced back to
Brompton, after accompanying his new favourite to the archAvay of the Horse-guards. Visions of little profitable evenings
passed at home ; of Ms name set down, and favourably balloted
for, at fashionable clubs; of his own hospitalities returned, by
cUnners Avith the gay young guardsman; and finally of a raatcli
for his blooming Patty, which would not only gratify all his
ambitious Avishes for her, but insure to himself, as firmly at
least as anything could, the power of holding on to the class
among whom it was the darling desire of his heart to move— all
seemed to flash before him in such bright but palpable distinctness, that he felt the glorious game to be entirely in his own
hands. He had, in one word, got possession of the young man's
secret, and it depended on himself to make a good use of it.
He found the two Miss Perkinses returned when he reached
their dwelling ; and the gabble of female tongues wMch greeted
his ears, as he mounted to the draAving-room, was delightful to
Mm, for it sounded like a flourish of trumpets announcing the
return of a victor. If they were thus joyous with what they
knew already, what would their feelings be when they should
learn all of which he had so skilfully achieved the knowledge ?
No shadow of mystery or reserve was now left to injure the
happy union between the Perkinses and O'Donagoughs, ancl it
was therefore Avith unmitigated freedom that the anxious
mother exclaimed, as he entered, "Now then, out with it,
Donny! what is his real name, after all ? "
Mr; O'Donagough looked upon the little circle with a
benignant smile.
" Don't stand grinning there, papa ! " cried Patty, rusMng
towards him, and seizing upon the collar of his coat, with the
consciousness that he and his news at that moment particularly
belonged to herself. " Tell us aU you know this very moment,
or you shall find that you had better not tease me."
" Tease you, my beauty ? No, faith, I must not tease you
any more; for I raust say, for a lady of fifteen you have got up
as mce a Uttle love affair as the most prudent parent could
desfre. The gentleman is Sir Henry Seymour, ladies, and, as I
have every reason to believe, a man of large fortune and high
connections,"
" Good gracious ! Only think I " said Miss Perkins the
elder. "IMy adored Patty, how I vrish you joy!" said Miss
PerMns the younger.
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"Nobody in their senses could ever doubt that my girl was
Ukely to do weU," was pronounced by Mrs. O'Donagough, with
infinite dignity and very stately composure ; wMle Patty, who,
whatever she might come to hereafter, had not yet attained
such perfect self-comraand, started back, and joyously clapping
her hands as she bounded in a prodigious jump from the fioor,
exclaimed, " Shall I be my lady, then, when I am Jack's wife ?
ShaU I, papa, upon your life and honour? "

CHAPTER X X m .
adventure made a considerable change in the proceedings
of Mr. O'Donagough. A very few inquiries sufficed to assure
him that Sir Henry Seymour was a young man of large and
unencumbered estate, with the accumulated product of fifteen
years' minority just placed at his OAvn disposal. That he was,
moreover, of a gay and pleasure-loving temperament, and conceived to be exceedingly Uberal in his expenditure, and generous
in disposition. It was not Ukely that a man of Mr. O'Donagough's discernment could be insensible to the value of such a
character, or in the least degree indifferent to the probable advantages it might bring to aU who were fortunate enough to
fall into intimate connection with it. Neither was there any
danger that he should undervalue the degree of inffuence which
Ms knowledge of the young man's private affairs was Ukely to
give him. With aU this working strongly together in his brain,
he soon came to the conclusion that no half measures could suit
the present position of his affairs ; and Avithout confessing, even
to the wife of his bosom, that he had greatly changed Ms immediate plans, he set about looking for a house in good earnest,
and deterrained that it should be such a one as should aid all
the bold projects he had in view.
Had he deeraed it " wisest, best," Mr. O'Donagough was not
without the means of furnisMng a splendid raansion in very
showy style, and yet not leaving a single morsel of lacker, of
ormolu, unpaid for. But he was far too clever a man to risl;
on any speculation a single sixpence raore than was needful to
give it a fair chance of success ; and he, therefore, decided upon
selecting a ready-furnished house as the scene of his first attempt on a large scale, in London. Should it fail, should vexatious accidents of any kind arise to cut short his career, the loss
might be easily calculated, and a retreat easily effected.
His resolution once taken, he lost no time in putting it into
execution. An extremely gay-looking residence in Curzonstreet, in the rent of which the proprietor was disposed to make
THIS
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some sacrifice, for the sake of letting it for a year, and at an
unfavourable season, lixeel him at once ; he agreed, without
difficulty, to pay the rent in advance; and exactly one week
from the day on AvMcli he had been let into the confidence of
Sir Henry Seymour, he informed his wife and daughter that he
had secured for their use, for the year next ensuing, an elegant
mansion in one of the most fashionable streets in London.
The effect of this news upon Mrs. O'Donagough was very
Uke that of intoxication ; only that the symptoms continued to
shoAv themselves for weeks, instead of hours. At first she
began to talk with exceeding rapidity, seemingly indifferent
Avhether any one Ustened to her or not. Then she laughed,
much and often, having no obvious cause for it whatever; and
then she would sit in strange abstractedness, with a look that
might have been mistaken for a sign of headache, or approaching somnolency, but which in truth betokened the very reverse;
being rather an evidence of faculties particularly awake, and
intent on very Mgh and mighty objects.
Patty was altogether in a state of mind and spirits which
rendered the fine house of small comparative importance, though
had she at any raoment been told that
There's no such thing,
it is probable, to use her own phraseology, that she would have
" cried her eyes out." But so predominant were the ideas that
she was certainly going to have Jack for a husband, and to be
called " my lady," that no subjects of lesser interest could long
retain possession of her memory.
The friendsMp of the two Miss Perkinses was at tMs time
invaluable, and so thoroughly aware did Mrs. O'Donagough
become of the absolute necessity of having some one on whora
she could discharge her thoughts, that she induced her husband
to abandon entfrely his visionary friends at Richmond, and confess that he found it was quite necessary they should remain in
their "Uttle bit of a lodging," till their "own house" was
ready for them. TMs obviated aU difficulties, and the exceUent
Miss PerMnses trotted daily from Brompton to the bit of a
lodging, and from the bit of a lodging to Curzon-street, with a
resolute perseverance that notMng but the most devoted friendship could have inspired.
"Beautiful rooms! ain't they, Louisa? Isn't the third
drawing-room a perfect paradise, Matilda ? What a place for
fiirting, girls! That sofa in the recess is the prettiest thing I
ever saAv in my life," said Mrs. O'Donagough, for the twentyseventh time, as her two friends and her daughter roamed abouu
the house, frora garret to cellar, on the third day after it AV.VO
taken. " How I do wish they Avould get these tiresome beds
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put up! Isn't it too hard to have such a house as tins, and not
be able to get into it ?—Donny! Donny! Where in the world
is your father got to, Patty ? He never is in the right place,—
By-the-by, dears, I must leave off calling Mm Donny, musn't I?
It wUl never do in such a drawing-room as this. To be sure it
is quite unaccountable how one does get into foolish, vulgar
ways, sometimes, and it's a proof, isn't it, that one always ought
to keep oneself up, even if one sees nobody nor notMng ? However, there is no great danger of my not getting out of it again
—my first recollections are of the most refined kind. This is a
charming house, to be sure, but no more to be compared to
Silverton-park than chalk to cheese. I shall Uke to see our
friends the officers here, Matilda; won't it be nice ? "
These words instantly brought the lady she addressed to her
side; for though till that moment she had been entirely
engTOSsed by her friend, the future Lady Seymour, there Avas in
them a charm, powerful as magic, to wMch the endearing " I
say, Matilda!" of her young friend was, in comparison, but
idle breath.
".Dearest Mrs. O'Donagough!" returned the fluttered and
flattered young lady, gliding across the room to her, Avitli a
movement not unlike that of a figure cut in paper and blown
across a table by the artificer,—" dearest Mrs. O'Donagough,
hoAV I long to see you installed with all your proper style and
state about you, and receiving company in your own elegant
and graceful way. To be sure there never was any one so perfectly made by nature, as one may say, to give parties as you
are. Your manners, your kindness, your person, your very
style of dress, all seem formed on purpose for it. I am
stu-e it is a blessing, and an honour, and a happiness to know
you."
" Well, Avell, 'Tilda, we shall see, we shaU see. By-the-by,
I'll tell you what I should Uke as well as anything in the Avhole
job, and that is, making my old ramshorn aunt Betsy come to
vee me here. "Won't I make her remember the bees and the
<)read and milk?"
Notwithstanding all the eager attention with Avhich Miss
Matilda looked up into her face—most sincerely wishing to
understand every word she uttered^—there was a mystery in
tliis allusion which defied her sagacity, stretched, as it Avas,
to the very utmost ; and she could only reply by laying her
hand with a fond squeeze on the plump arm of her magnificent friend, and repeating, with a little coaxing laugh, " Dearest
Mrs. O'Donagough!"
" But that's neither here nor there," resumed the great ladj-,
recollecting herself. " I AA^as thinking of bygone times, when
that crabbed old soid AA^as a perfect tyrant to me. I don't mean,
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of course, that she Avas not always living in very high style, as
a person of her noble birth and immense possessions ought to
d o ; but you knoAV, my dear, many old people, both rich and
poor, Uke notMng so AVCU as tormenting young ones; and what
I said about the bees and bread and milk, came from recoUecting
the time when she kept bees for her own amusement in some
most elegant golden hives, and then, instead of letting me look
at them, ordered the footman to take rae to the housekeeper, or
the lady's-maid, I'm sure I forget which, to eat bread and milk
for supper. So spiteful of h e r ! wasn't it, Matilda? "
" Spiteful indeed! dearest Mrs O'Donagough! I cannot
conceive how any human being could ever have the heart to bo
otherAvise than kind and afl'ectionate, and, in fact, altogether
doting upon y o u ! "replied Miss Matilda. " I don't suppose
there was a person," she continued, " so made in every way to
be Uked and loved as you are. I am sure, Louisa and I sit by
the hour together, and have done, ever since we first knew you,
taUdng of nothing in the world but your particular manner of
being deUghtful to everybody. Poor dear Louisa, you know, is
very shy, but she declares that in yoiu' company she forgets it
entirely, and feels as easy and as happy, almost, as if she was
quite by herself."
" I am very glad to make Louisa happy, and you too, my
dear," repUed Mrs. O'Donagough, swelUng a Uttle, as she was
wont to do when caUed upon to assert her dignity; " but, to tell
you the real truth, my dear Miss Matilda Perkins, I shall feel
that I owe it to myself, when I get into this house, and to my
family also, to keep up with most people that sort of dignity
and reserve wMch my station requires. I can assure you that
SUverton-park, when I was quite a newly-married and very
young woman, though it was celebrated through aU the west of
England as a scene of the most delightful hospitaUty, never
witnessed the sUghtest attempt at undue familiarity from any of
its innumerable guests towards me."
As tMs was uttered with appropriate accent and attitude,
the soul of the gentle Matilda seemed to die within her as she
Ustened to it. But Mrs. O'Donagough, on perceiving the effect
she had produced, felt satisfied that she might again relax a
Uttle with safety, and iraraediately added,
" But you and your sister are particular friends, you know,
and I shall never insist upon any alteration in your manners
Avhen Ave are quite by ourselves. When there are strangers
])r(.'sent, of course, you Avill understand that there should be a
difference."
••"What do you stay prosing there for, M a t i l d a ? " cried
P a t t y at this moment, turning from an unprofitable examination of the empty street. " Come here, can't you ? you know
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I have got lots of things to say, and you may just as weU leave
mamma alone—Louisa wiU do for her to count over the chairs
and tables with."
" What a madcap!" exclaimed Mrs. O'Donagough, Avith a
graceful air of elegant indulgence. "Go to her, ray dear, and
send your sister Louisa to me. She is quite lost, poor tMng, in
the deUght of walMng about these pretty rooms—^for after all, I
can't say I consider them as anything more than merely pretty.
However, they Avill do very weU tUl that wild girl of mine is
sobered down into a woman of fashion, and a wife. And then
I flatter myself that Mr. Allen O'Donagough wiU think it right
and proper to take rae into a square to Uve. TMs house is all
very well for a street; but I very much doubt if Sir Henry—
get along, Matilda," added the tender mother, pointing to the
frowning beauty, who stood impatiently waiting for her listener
while tMs harangue went on. " Go on to her, dear, and teU her
she raust never let Sir Henry see such a face as that!"
Miss Matilda, who had stood between the mother and
daughter during Mrs. O'Donagough's last speech, Uke a bit of
rubbish on the wave of a retreating tide, seemingly returning
from time to time, but reaUy becoming more distant at every
movement, joyfully accepted this dismission, and ere another
moraent had passed was enjoying herself in the balcony of the
front room, with Patty once raore hanging upon her arm.
" How can you be such a fool, Matilda, as to stand Ustening
for an hour together to mamma's humdruras ? " said the young
lady, judiciously placing herself and her friend as much out of
sight of those within the windows as the premises would allow.
" A child of five years old could manage better than you do!"
" Upon my word, Patty, you are out there," replied her
friend ; " it is from no want of wit or will either, on my part,
if I leave you for a moment; for, goodness knows, I had rather
be talking with you than anything else in the world—excepting,
you know, when you happen to be engaged in another way;
or," she added after a pause, and with a deep sigh—" or if poor
Foxcroft was even again to steal into my heart with Ms delicious
converse."
" Oh, for that matter, I never want to spoil sport, any more
than you do, Matilda. We are both of us good-natured girls
in that way. ' Do as you would be done by,' that is our motto,
isn't it ? But I have no notion of your leaving me, with my
finger in my eye, because I have got no one to speak to, wMle
you stand palavering with marama," said Miss O'Donagough.
" But I raust, Patty, if it is her will and pleasure, you knoAV.
I can teU you, if you don't know it aUeady, that your mamma
expects a great deal more attention and ceremony, and all that
sort of thing now, a great deal more indeed than she did at
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Brighton. In short, she says so herself, openly and plainly;
and I see as plain as daylight, that if I am not very attentive
and respectful, all the fat wiU be in the fire, and what will
become then of aU the happiness we expect together ? " returned
her friend.
Once for aU, Matilda, I'll tell you plainly, that you had
better mind your Mts between mamma and rae, I won't bear to
be neglected for any one; and if you don't choose to be my
particular friend, and stand by rae, through thick and thin,
Avithout caring a pin for anybody else, soraebody else shall,
that's aU, I have no notion of mamraa setting herself up, for
no other reason in the world thanjust because my Jack happens
to be a SIR, And who has the best right to set themselves
up because of that, I wonder ? So you wiU just please to take
your choice, Miss Matilda."
"Oh! my darling, only P a t t y ! " returned the terrified
favourite, in an accent which seemed to predict a shower of
tears ; " how can you speak so cruelly ? Do you not know how
I dote upon you ? Don't you know, that excepting my poor
dear Foxcroft, to whom I am determined to be as faithful as
you have been to your Jack, don't you know that excepting
him, there is no living creature in the whole wide world, that I
love and dote upon as I do you."
" Very weU, then—don't let us say any more about i t ; but
teU me, Matilda, what do you tMnk I ought to say the first
time my beautiful sweetheart asks me downright to marry
him?"
" Say, my dearest creature ? Why, just at the very first, I
suppose you must say that you are too young to think of such a
thing."
"But, suppose he should take me at my word, Matilda?
Suppose he should really go away again, for heaven knows how
long, just as he did when he went to Sheerness, you know ?
What would become of me then ? "
" Oh, you must take care of that, dearest! you must take
care that he does not out-and-out suppose you are quite in
earnest. Common sense teaches one, you know, when one says
anytMng of that kind, to do it with a sort of look, or a hesitation, or something or other that shaU make a man understand,
if he is not a very great fool indeed, that you don't mean to kiU
bim with cruelty."
" WeU, then, that wiU be got over without danger, for my
Sir Henry Jack is no fool, I promise you," replied Patty, exultingly. " But I say, Matilda, how long do you think it wiU be
before we shaU be aU right and ready to invite him ? "
" Quite directly, I should think,—as soon as you have got
into the house, I mean," repUed her patient friend, who had
listened to the same question, and made the same answer about
Q

258

THE WIDOAV MARRIED.

a hundred and fifty times since the Curzon-street house had
been taken.
MeanwMle Mr. O'Donagough, who, in his own way, and in
a less demonstrative manner, Avas quite as desirous of getting
things en train as either Patty or her mother, did an immense
deal of business in a wonderfuUy short space of time, and performed it aU with as much skiU as despatch.
It would not be easy to paint Mrs. O'Donagough's ecstasy,
when she found that her generous husband intended she should
possess both a very tall footman, and a very little tiger. It was,
as she told Miss Louisa PerMns, a proof of such lover-Uke attention, as she never could forget.
" Such a multitude of people, you know, my dear, are absolutely obliged to do with only one or the other, that I feel very
greatly touched, I must confess, by his so positively insisting
that I should have both. Oh, my dear Louisa, how heartily I
wish that you and poor Matilda, too, had exactly such a husband as Mr. O'Donagough! You have no idea—^I am quite
sure it is impossible that you should have any idea—how excessively kind he is to rae."
Good Miss Louisa fancied she had remembered a few little
scenes not quite accordant with this testimony ; but she was far
too obUging a person to remind Mrs. O'Donagough, at tMs happy
moment, of circumstances which had occurred at one less so, and
therefore only repUed by uttering a sigh, in a sort of coaxing
cadence long drawn out, which might be written thus : Ough
—ugh—gh!
" Poor things! " muttered Mrs. O'Donagough, as she bustled
off to receive and examine a dingy-looking woman, who came as
a candidate for the honour of being her cook, and who, like all
others desUous of a place in her household, presented herself at
a given hour in the grand draAving-room of Curzon-street.
" Poor things! what a shocking misfortune it is, to be sure,
not getting a husband at aU! "Yet! bless me! so thin as they
are, and with such light little eyes, what could they expect? "
At length the important day arrived, that was to convert
Mr. O'Donagough from a lodger into a householder; a transition Avhich, from Ms lively recollection of past events, amused,
as much as deUghted him. The footman, the tiger, the cook,
and the housemaid, were all made aware that though " the
family " had been constantly coraing to town to look after the
house, they were, nevertheless, resident at Richmond. This
was a sort of fact, wMch Mr. O'Donagough himself was particulary anxious to establish, knowing, as he sometimes Mnted
to his wife, the real value of appearances a good deal better
than she did. He therefore arranged the ceremony of their
entre'e into their mansion in the foUoAving manner:—^Mrs.
O'Donagough and Patty having been despatched by an early
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coach to an hotel at Richmond, the husband and the father
superintended the removal of all trunks, boxes, bundles, and
baskets, by a cart from "the lodgings" to "the house," and
then mounting into an omnibus, he rejoined the ladies, indulged
them very liberally Avith sandwiches, cheesecakes, and porter,
and then handed them into a postchaise, which four horses drcAV
at full gallop, to the inexpressible delight of Patty, to the mansion in Curzon-street, Avhcre they Avere received by the footman,
the tiger, the housemaid, and the cook, in a style Avhich causecl
emotions in the breast of Mrs. O'Donagough more easily
imagined than described.
A Avell-spread tea-table awaited them; and it was then and
there that Mr. O'Donagough thought fit to enter, more at length
than he had yet done, into a statement of what he wished and
expected from the two ladies under the novel circumstances in
Avhich they were now placed. The conversation was, however,
opened by Ms lady.
" WeU, my Patty!" she exclaimed, contriving by a skilful
movement of her impressive person to bring her luxurious armchair a Uttle nearer to the fire, " Isn't this glorious ? "
" I should like it better if there was more company," replied
her candid daughter.
" That is very natural, my dear," observed her father, gravely:
" but it is not civil to say so. And now we are on the chapter
of manners, it is just as weU to tell you both at once, that I must
desire and insist that you are very careful on that point. ' Manners make the man,' you know, and they make the woman too,
I promise you, quite as much as fine eyes and a fresh complexion. Y'"ou must both of you be exceedingly careful to be
ahvays lady-Uke and perfectly genteel in everything you say
and do."
IMrs. O'Donagough became exceedingly red in the face while
this was said. Not Mrs. Malaprop when her " parts of speech "
Avere attacked, could feel more indignant than she did at this
insinuation respecting the perfection of her manners.
" This is something ncAv!" she exclairaed, while her expansive bosom heaved almost convulsively; " this is breaking out
in a new place, Mr. O'Donagough, I must say. And pray Avhat
are you going to put into my daughter's head next ? If my
manners are not good enough to be a model for her, I should
like very much to knoAV Avhere she is to find one. From my
very earUest cMldhood, my manners have been remarked, and
it is not for me to repeat Avhat has been said of them. But this
I ivill say, that I beUeve you are the first that ever found out
there Avas anytMng in my manners to be mended."
" Upon my honour, my dear, I did not mean to say anything
at aU affronting about your manners. Of course I admire them
xtremely!" repUed Mr. O'Donagough, " B u t Patty is very
0.2
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young, you know, as yet, and therefore I tMnk it is as well to
give her a Mnt that she must be careful not to be too frolicsome and rampageous if she intends to be ray Lady Seymour. The
young raan, you see, is a good deal with Mrs. Hubert and that
set, and I'll bet you what you will, that though he raay be in
love Avitli our Patty, owing to their old acquaintance on board
ship, Avhich is quite natural, so handsorae and affectionate as she
is, yet still, I'll venture a good bet, he'd say, if he was asked,
that Mrs. Hubert's raanners, and her daughters' too, were exactly Avhat is thought most elegant by people of high fashion ;
and that's what you must try to appear, if you can, you
kiiOAv."

Scarcely were these dangerous words uttered, ere he Avas
assailed by both Avife and daughter, who in the same instant
burst upon Mm, each trying, as it seemed, to outscream the other.
" You don't mean to say," vociferated the elder lady, " that
any living being in their senses could give the preference to the
cold, starched, hateful, old-maidish manners of Agnes Willoughby over mine ? M I N E ! Gracious Heaven ! That I should
ever live to hear you say such a thing as that, IMajor—IMr. I
mean—Mr. Allen O'Donagough! I should like to hear Lord
Mucklebury's opimon on the point."
WMle these words were being uttered on one side of him,
a shrill, young voice assailed him on the other with, " You think
Jack would Uke Miss Longshanks EUzabeth better than me, do
you? Well then, let him take her—that's aU I have got to say
about it."
""Wlieugh!" whistled Mr. O'Donagough, extending his
hands, as if to drive away a swarm of stinging files, " Avhat a
racket you do make, ladies, about nothing at all. You don't
quite catch my meaning, I perceive; but perhaps, by degrees,
I may be able to make you understand me better. However,
Ave will say no more about it now, if you please. And, by-theby, my Barnaby, there is something else to talk of, which I dare
say you will think more agreeable. You have mentioned Lord
Mucklebury; and do you know, my dear, I should Uke exceedingly to find Mm out, that you might renew your acquaintance,
and introduce me to him. I will promise not to be jealous, and
I rather think he is one of the sort of people I should like to
know."
There was in this speech wherewithal to heal very satisfactorily all the wounds inflicted by the former one. The conversation immediatelyflowedinto a most agreeable channel, wherein
a future of very great and hopeful splendour was sketched.
Patty, indeed, fell asleep in the midst of it, wdiich was probably
owing to some rather business-like details which entered into the
discussion; but scarcely ever had the ci-devant major and Ms
Barnaby passed an evening in more perfect harmony.
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CHAPTER XXIV
IT so happened that the first visitor introduced into Mrs.
O'Donagough's new drawing-room, by the intervention of the
taU footman and the little page, was Mr. Foxcroft.
This gentleman, in consequence of having some still unsettled business to transact with Mr. O'Donagough, had kept up
sufficient correspondence with him, to make him acquainted
Avith his address; but it had not, as it seemed, been of so confidential a nature, as to include any description of his present
abode, or manner of Uving. It was, therefore, with very undisguised astonishment, that this Brighton friend looked round
him upon all the finery and all the grandeur which Mrs. O'Donagough, her daughter, her servants, and her drawing-rooms
presented to his view.
Some people might perhaps have thought this exceedingly
uncivil, but Mrs. O'Donagough was not one of thera; and the
delight with wMch she witnessed his surprise, was as Uttle concealed on her part, as the surprise itself was on his.
"How d'ye do. Captain Foxcroft ? ha! ha! ha! How you
do stare about you ! " cried Mrs. O'Donagough, very cordially
extending her hand. " Why, don't you know Patty again? I
declare that's too bad, as if you never saw her elegantly dressed
at Brighton."
" I beg your pardon a thousand times, my dear Miss Patty!"
exclaimed the visitor, striding across the floor, and shaking and
pressing the young lady's hand with very affectionate vehemence ; " for goodness' sake do not suppose I did not know you!
I am sure if I had seen you sitting upon a throne, I could never
for a moment have mistaken your charming face for any in the
whole world;—only I had no idea, certainly, that your London
residence was so completely elegant."
" Isn't that capital, Patty ? " said Mrs. O'Donagough, Avith
another hearty laugh. " Just look here, Foxcroft," she added,
majesticaUy leading the way to the second, and then to the tMrd
draAving-room. " I think on the whole tMs room is quite perfect—^because of the recess, you see, and the elegant drapery
about it. Isn't that a beautiful looking-glass ? Of course you
observe that all the chimneys have looking-glasses. That's a
great advantage. There are a monstrous number of houses, and
very elegant ones, too, where there is but one; but nobody can
teU that hasn't observed it, what an extraordinary difference it
makes. To be sure, Mr. O'Donagough is a man of the very
best of tastes,—and I must say, as liberal as he is elegant. Sit
doAvn, Captain Foxcroft, sit down upon the sofa; we don't at
aU mind using the sofas, though they are, certainly, excessively
beautiful. But what good is there in having beautiful tMngs if
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one's afraid to use them ? Nothing, I think, shows a greater
vulgarity, than that sort of carefulness, particularly in a house
that one hires furnished. Heaven knows Ave pay enough for
it!"
" Of course, ma'am," replied the gentleman, " nobody can
doubt that, and a delightful thing it is to be able to do things in
such a style. I hope Mr. O'Donagough is well? I took the
liberty of asking for bun, and the servant said he was at home.
There is a little business that I want to speak to him about, if
he is quite at leisure."
" I believe he is in the library. Captain Foxcroft," repUed
Mrs. O'Donagough with rauch dignity. " Ring the bell, Patty.
I will send the page to inform Mm you are here."
When Mrs. O'Donagough from any accidental circumstance,
or for any particular reason of her own, felt herself exalted
higher in the scale of created beings than ordinary, her voice
underwent a singular change, not easy to be described. It was
as if some unusual fulness had arisen in her throat, which, while
it obliged her to place her head in a particular position, and to
add a third tier to the redundancy of her exuberant chin, appeared to elongate every Avord she uttered, and to give a sort of
swelled and preternatural roundness to every syllable. "Oy
cawn vainthure to asshurre y-you, Cawptin Fawxcroft," she said,
as soon as she had given the message to the little priggish button-bedecked boy Avlio answered the bell, " Oy cawn vainthure,
I awm certaAvin, to asshurre y-you, that eef Mr. O'Donagough
is not veery partiqularly engaaged, he will not refewse to receeeve you."
Poor Mr. Foxcroft, who was come upon some rather awkward business, felt this sublimity to his fingers'-ends, and rather
to escape from the danger of being overwhelmed by any more of
it, than from any wish at that moment of enjoying the playful
vivacity of Miss Patty, he suddenly rose ancl crossed the room to
Avliere, as usual, she was lounging upon a couch placed close
against the windoAv, and looking into the street.
" I hope you have not forgotten an old friend, Miss Patty,
because you have got into a new house ? " said he.
" No, that I havn't. Captain Foxcroft," replied Miss Patty,
well pleased, as it seemed, by this address; " I Avas only waiting
to see how long it would be before you would have done palavering with mamma. None of your old friends forget you, I can
teU you that."
Delighted at finding that one, at least, of the family remained
much in the same state of refinement as heretofore, Mr. Foxcroft expressed very warmly his gratitude for the consolatory
assurance, adding, " I need hardly tell you, ray dear Miss Patty,
that there is no change on ray part."
" So far, so good," repUed Patty, with very friendly exulta-
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tion, " and I suppose I may repeat that, mayn't I, wherever I
Uke?"
" To be sure you may, my dear Miss P a t t y ! " he rejoined
Avith an air of sudden intelligence ; for, in fact, he at that moment recoUected, for the first time since he entered the fine drawing-room, that 07ie of his lady-loves was, or had been, the elected
amie de la maison. To say the truth, Mr, Foxcroft's personal
concerns had occupied him, of late, so exclurively, that the
remembrance of the fair Matilda had melted from his recollection altogether; and not till the marked emphasis which Patty
placed on the word "wherever," set him to meditate on her
meaning, did her idea recur to him. Then, however, " a sudden
thought struck him," that it might be worth wMle, under existing cfrcumstances, to renew the acquaintance, A good footing
at the house of Mr. O'Donagough was essential to Mm, and it
mattered Uttle how it was obtained. Female influence was
always poAverful, and, moreover, it was not quite impossible
that he might find, upon inquiry, even stronger reasons still for
renewing Ms tender intercourse with the susceptible Matilda.
As these thoughts passed rapidly through his head, his eyes
became animated, and expressed that sort of second-hand tenderness, Avith wMch gentlemen of his tone and manner, are apt
to address the young-lady confidantes of their beloveds.
" How excessively Mnd it is of you to take so much interest
in me. Miss Patty! " he said, hanging his head a Uttle on one
side, and pressing his hands fervently together; " I am sure
your eyes can read my heart, and you are quite at Uberty to
repeat what you find there to
to those, you know, who are
in your confidence."
" WeU! that's fair and open, any way," repUed Patty,
she shall know what you say, trust me for that."
At this moment the page returned with his master's compliments, and " he would be happy to see the gentleman in the
Ubrary." Giving a look of confidential intelUgence to Patty,
and a bow of prodigious respect to Mrs. O'Donagough, Mr.
Foxcroft foUowed the page, who ushered Mm into a back parlour, large enough to have been called a library had there been
books in it, but of these the show was so scanty, as almost to
escape a cursory observation. However, there were not wanting any of the various other articles, wMch, in the minds of
many, as essentiaUy constitute a gentleman's Ubrary as the
books themselves. Thus, there was an oblong table with
drawers at its sides, and covered with leather, on which was
spread abundance of manly Utter, among which might be found
pen, ink, and paper. On another table were several newspapers, together with a boot-hook and a shoeing-horn. There
were, moreover, among " the fixtures," two large cases, probably designed to accommodate such " sUent friends" as the
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owner might choose to invite; but as yet, none such had arrived at Mr. O'Donagough's bidding, and the glass doors
sheltered nothing more erudite than Mr. O'Donagough's wardrobe, he having happily agreed in opinion Avith his lady, that
he would find it very corafortable and convenient to make the
library his dressing room. Notwithstanding the want of books,
however, Mr. O'Donagough was reading, and this, together,
with the literary-leisure air coraraunicated by a printed calico
dressing-gown, made Mm feel that to all intents and purposes
he was receiving Ms friend in Ms library. But though surrounded thus by dignity and ease, he condescended to rise,
throw away the Sporting Magazine with which he was engaged,
and hold out a hand to his friend.
" Oh! Foxcroft! I'm glad to see you, ray good fellow. HOAV
did you raanage to get leave ? But you are too soon, now, by a
raonth or two. There's no great business doing yet," said Mr.
O'Donagough.
IMr. Foxcroft shook his head, and his face, naturally of
rather lengthy proportions, grew longer stiU.
" Why, what the devil's the matter ? " resumed the master
of the library; " you look as doleful as if you had been in the
piUory."
"It's all up with me, O'Donagough!" replied the guest;
" I have been sent to the right about. But privately, observe.
I was told that I had better sell out. So there are but two men
in the regiment, Dashmore and Willis, of course, that know
anything about it. This is better than if it was blown, but yet
it is a cursed business, and I want you to give me your advice,
as to what I hacl best do to help myself."
" Upon my word, Mr. Foxcroft," replied the prosperous
Mr. O'Donagough, very gravely, " it is by no means in my
power to say. I was in hopes you were come to settle your
little account witU me, which certainly would be convenient at
this raoment, from the immense sums I have had to pay for
getting into this house, furnished as it is. Y'ou have been in
the drawing-room, I believe ; I need hardly tell you that it has
sucked up a tolerable lot of ready money."
" Of course it has," repUed the melancholy-looking exlieutenant, " and one great reason for my coming to youAvas, to
consult what I could do in order to get the means of paying
you. As a man of honour, O'Donagough, you must be aware
that my debt to you is what lies heaviest upon ray raind, and
that, if you will give me a helping hand, the paying you will be
my first object."
" No doubt of it, no doubt of it," repUed Mr. O'Donagough,
" because, of course, I need not teU you that if that is not attended to all's up. You and I have Uved long enough to understand that, you knoAV. But as to comirp- tn mp.. n.nrl nsking rae, in
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this Avay, what you are to do, I must say it looks rather wild
and scrambling, Mr. Foxcroft, and not very promising for your
debts of honour, certainly."
" I am ready to do anything, O'Donagough! But Heaven
knows at this moment I know not where to turn for a pound,"
" And upon my soul, sir, I don't know where to send you
for one. There must have been some great imprudence, Mr,
Foxcroft—some extremely awkward management, I am afraid,
to have produced so very sudden a catastrophe; not but what
I always thought it would be better for you to leave the
regiment. Excepting just your own set, the men about you
were the last in the world for you to get amongst. The fact
is, that, generaUy speaking, the English army is not a profession
to be carried on with—^with any other. But, then, I always
reckoned upon your seUing out, sir, in a way which would have
put you in funds to settle with your friends—^I can't say that
I had any idea you would manage matters so clumsily as you
have done."
" For pity's sake, don't reproach me, O'Donagough! And,
upon my honour, I don't deserve it, either; for it was a mere
accident, and no blunder of mine whatever. I t was a note
that I sent by an orderly, and the rascal took it wrong."
" A note! Why you are not such a fool as to write down
at ftdl length in the mormng, what you have been doing overnight, I suppose? "
" Not exactly. But the note was to Dashmore, and the fool
took it to Groves, who opened it, as he says, without looking
at the direction ; and as it was only signed with a flourish in
the shape of the ace of clubs and contained a few sporting
aUusions, the busybody took it to the colonel, pretending that
he thought it was some joke offensive to the honour of the
regiment. Then, of course, Dashmore was dragged over the
coals, and after shuffling a little, which made matters a thousand
times worse, he confessed that he rather thought it was Lieutenant Foxcroft's handAvriting, So then I was closeted, and
very poUtely advised to seU out."
" A parcel of precious idiots you seem to have been as I ever
happened to hear of," observed Mr. O'Donagough, coolly; " and
with such sort of management, I cannot say that I think it
very Ukely you would profit by any advice of mine. Not to
mention that there would be a pretty strong probability of my
being mixed up in the scrape, if I were to present myself to the
pubUc eye as your particular friend, Mr. Foxcroft."
" The public can't possibly get hold of it, O'Donagough,"
repUed the ex-Ueutenant, eagerly, " for before I left Brighton,
the regiment received orders to prepare for the West Indies."
" A lucky dog you are then," replied Mr, O'Donagough,
with somewhat more of condescension in his manner, " In
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that case you have only to keep quiet tiU they are off, and
then say you were obUged to seU out on account of your
health,"
" That is exactly what I meant to say," repUed Ms comforted friend; "only I could not hide anytMng from you,
O'Donagough, after your kindness in Avaiting about that piquet
money. I promise you, I shall never knoAV a happy moment
till I have paid it, and anything you may happen to think of
that raay help me to start again, wiU be just that sum in your
own pocket, you knoAV."
" That's aU very AveU, Foxcroft—but it's a devilish deal
easier to say Avhat you'U do Avith money when you get it, than
to find out where it is to be had. I give you ray honour and
word that, just at this moment, I no more know what to set
you at than if I had been born last week. When the season
advances, perhaps, it is possible that I might find out some
Avay or other in wMch you could be useful to me and make a
little money into the bargain."
" And upon my honour, O'Donagough, that is just Avhat I
should best like. You are a man of genius, first-rate genius.
I've seen enough already to know that, and I am one that
would not stop at anything for a friend Avhom I admire and
look up to as I do you. I won't play piquet Avith you again,
because you are a devilish deal too good a player for me; buli
I'll be ready to do anything else that you may ask, and I'd be
as true to you as your own shadow."
" But there's nothing to be done for the next tAvo months at
the very least," repUed IMr. O'Donagough. "The CMistmas
holidays must be well over before there is a chance of getting
a common whist party together, without dreaming of doing
anything at the clubs—into the very best of which I expect to
get by-and-by. And Avhat are you to do in the meantime,
Foxcroft ? Bath or Cheltenham Avould serve your turn better
than London, I should think."
" I wish you could tell me, my dear friend," said Mr. Foxcroft, abruptly, and with some little embarrassraent, " whether,
since you have been in town, you have found out anytMng at
all certain and to be depended on respecting that Miss PerMns
you know, that used to be so much at yom' house at Brighton ?
Should you judge from what you have seen, that she had anything independent worth thinking about ?
" Upon my word, Foxcroft, I won't stand godfather to her
ways and means. They seem to be living very decently, in a
draAAung-room apartment at Brompton, and I should suppose
that whatever they have must be their own, and independent.
But that is a question AvMch must, as I conceive, be asked
officially, before any positive inforraation can be obtained.
The only objection to this sort of plain sailing is, the awkward-
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ness of getting off, if the thing is not likely to answer. But in
tMs case I should not suppose there would be much difficulty
about that either ; I am pretty sure there is no brother in the
case, and leaving town suddenly for a week or two would be aU
that was necessary."
" Well, then, my dear fellow," returned Mr. Foxcroft," wMle
waiting for more important business, I see no objection whatever to my bestowing as much time upon this as may suffice to
ascertain whether there is anything to be got worth having.
And I do assure you, that one of my chief motives for the
specidation will be, the hope of speedUy discharging my debt to
you. But I must look to the ladies of your family for the means
of setting about it. Do you think that Mrs. O'Donagoughwould
object to taking me with her to call upon the Miss Perkinses ? "
" Upon my word, I don't know, Mr. Foxcroft. Mrs.
O'Donagough has no carriage at present, nor will the equipage
I intend for her be ready till after Christmas. But I suppose
the business may be set going, as well by your meeting here, as
by paying the lady a visit at her home. If you see your Avay
clearly enough to go on, there will be no need of having Mrs.
O'Donagough to escort you on your expeditions to Brompton."
There was something of dignity and hauteur in this speech,
wMch convinced the aspirant lover that it would be necessary
for him to be rather more cautious in tone and demeanour than
formerly. But he was far from being discouraged by this ; on
the contrary it only served to convince him that if there should
prove some little difficulty in reaching again the rank of familiar
household friend, wMch he had held at Brighton, it would be
more worth having when he did attain it,—a mode of reasoning
often acted upon by persons of the ci-devant Ueutenant's class,
Avith very excellent and satisfactory results.
As soon as Mr. O'Donagough had ceased speaking, Mr.
Foxcroft rose from his chair, and draAving a card from his
waistcoat pocket, laid it upon the table before his illustrious
friend, saying, very respectfully, " For the present, my dear sir,
I wiU detain you no more, either with my hopes or my misadventures. "That is my address; and I feel confident that
now I have put you in possession of my vicAvs, your kindness
AvUl induce you to give me the advantage of meeting the lady
in question at your house, as soon as you can make it convenient
to do so." These words were accompanied by a very grave
look, and a bow of much ceremony, which seemed to announce
the speaker's intention of immediately withdrawing, producing
altogether on the mind of Mr. O'Donagough the comfortable
conviction, that he should always be able to keep Ms inferiors
at a distance, when he chose it; an idea which so greatly pleased
Mm, that his manner instantly became as frank and familiar as
in the days of his Brighton humiUty.

268

THE AVIDOAV MARRIED.

"Noj no, Foxcroft! you must not go yet," he said. " Sit
down again; I have fifty questions to ask a'bout the set we used
to meet at the billiarcl-room. And besides, you raust not go,
till I have settled with Mrs. O'Donagough for what day Ave
shall ask the Perkinses. I don't think they are much engaged,
so there will be no great difficulty about that. And—I say,
Foxcroft, a small quantity of love-making at a time will do,
Avon't it? You must not Avear out aU your pretty speeches
at once, you kiiOAV—so I suppose you Avill have no objection
to a rubber, if I can happen to get two good hands to help us ? "
SmiUng inwardly, to think how well he was able to take the
measure of his superb friend's greatness; and outwardly, to
show how grateful he felt for all the kindness bestowed upon
Mm, Mr. Foxcroft declared hiraself delighted at the idea of once
more battling for the odd trick with so skilful an adversary;
and reseating himself in the exceUent arm-chair he had before
occupied near the fire, determined to be as gossiping and agreeable as possible, in order to plant himself as firmly as heretofore
in the good graces of the man whom he felt that fate had
destined to be his patron.
Having indulged himself in the flight which has been recounted above, Mr. O'Donagough relaxed for the next hour
into as familiar a strain of discourse as Mr. Foxcroft himself
could have desired; and at length brought it to a conclusion, by
saying, " Come along, my fine fellow! Let us mount to the
draAving-room, and consult with Mrs. O'Donagough on tliis
Perkins party."
Mr. Foxcroft, nothing loath, prepared to follow hira ; and as
they mounted the stairs together, Ms loud, bold laugh preceded
them, which caused Mrs. O'Donagough to observe that " It Avas
j)lain enough he had been weU received, or he would not laugh
in that free and easy style."
" Well received? " repeated Miss Patty, sharply, "and why
not, I should like to know ? There are some people who admire
him, I can tell you, Avhatever you may do, and though he has
got gray hair and a big nose, that is no reason for you to be
uncivil to hira."
" Hoity toity, Miss Patty ! who is going to be uncivil, I
Avonder ? You have no more idea of dignity, and the sort of
consequence attached to a certain style of living, than a baby.
I wouldn't for the world be uncivil either to Foxcroft, or Dashmore, or Willis, or any old acquaintance whatever, and I am
sure if the poor dear Sheepshanks were to come over, one and
all, they would find me perfectly kind and condescending. But
that need not prevent one's showing now and then that one
knows what's what, and if you don't, take my word for it
you'll—-"
" I have brought Foxcroft back to you, mv dear," said Mr-
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O'Donagough, entering unceremoniously before his friend, " to
fix a day for our asMng him to dinner. You must come and
dine Avith us, Foxcroft; if it is but once and away, for old
acquaintance' sake, for you must know I don't mean to giA'e
regular dinners till the season begins. Mrs, O'Donagough will
soon begin to receive company in an evening, once or twice a
Aveek perhaps. These are very good rooms for it, and I rather
like a rubber you know. But I'm not fond of dinner company,
except just in the season. It fatigues me, and, in short, I think
it is a confounded bore. But we shall be often glad to see you
of an evening, Foxcroft, However, this first time, as I said,
you must come to dinner. What day shall it be, Mrs. O'D. ?
We'll have the Perkinses the same day, I think,"
Mrs. O'Donagough was preparing her three chins, and her
thick articulation of dignified words, in reply to this proposal,
when she Avas abruptly checked by Patty's favourite hand-clapping, and the joyous exclamation which accompanied i t : " That's
right, papa! That will be capital fun, won't it ? Oh my! How
pleased they AVUI be! That is, I mean about coming to dine
here, the first time, and all. Of course I don't mean anything
else. I'll go myself, mamma, see if I don't, to carry the invitation. Do you and papa fix the day, and I'll take care you shaU
have the company."
There was sometMng so paralysing to hauteur and elegance
in tMs joUy outbreak, that Mrs. O'Donagough
Changed her hand, and checlced her pride,
as she answered, " Very weU, dearest! You shall go yourself,
if you wish it, and the page shaU attend you. It is the sarae
affectionate, warm heart as ever, you see, Captain Foxcroft! I
do not beUeve that either the court or the city will ever change
tMs dear cMld's generous, unassuming character! Whatever day
AviU best suit you. Captain Foxcroft, I shaU be excessively
happy to receive you."
" WeU, then, let's say Monday next, at half-past five,
perhaps that means six, you know ; but it's as well to say halfpast five, to make you punctual," said Mr. O'Donagough.
The day and the hour were each welcomed by a bow of grateful acquiescence from the invited guest; who, after receiving
one finger from Mr. O'Donagough, two from his lady, and a
Avhole hand, accompamed by a broad grin, from Patty, departed,
to meditate on the unexpected and rather puzzling grandeur of
his friend and creditor, and to make up his mind as to the
smaUest sum for wMch he should agree to bind himself to Miss
MatUda PerMns for life.
Hardly had the house-door closed upon him, than Patty,
who, according to custom, had fiown to the window that she
might watch his progress down the street, turned sharply round,
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and setting her arms a-kimbo, said, resolutely, "Now then,I
shall set off for Brompton."
Mr. O'Donagough laughed, and drawing her upon his knee
as he sat loungingly in an arm-chair near her, said,—
" Well done Patty! I like you for that, girl. I have a
notion that you wiU not be carrying coals to NoAVcastle. You
are a good-hearted girl, that I Avill say, and ready to do as you
would be done by. And talking of that, Patty, I want you to
tell me just exactly everything that Sir Henry Seymour did and
said the day he came after you to Brompton. They tell rae at
his club that he is gone out of toAvn, ancl that's all very Avell, as
far as it goes, for of course he raay have his engagements like
any other man, particularly as nobody of his sort of style and
fasMon ever does show themselves in town till after CMistmas,
yet stiU I can't help wondering a Uttle that we don't hear from
Mm."
Patty grew exceedingly red during this speech, and having
effectually struggled herself off her father's knee, bounced to the
end of the room, and seizing the handle of the lock that she
might open the door and escape, turned about and said—" ITou
ought to be ashamed of yourself, you ought, to ask a girl such
questions. It will be pretty tiraes for the young ones, if they
are to repeat to the old ones, all that they say to one another!"
" Fair and softly, my beauty, if you please," said her father.
" Walk back again, Miss Patty, or you may chance to be sorry
you didn't."
The look and tone were of the kind that insured obedience,
and the pouting Patty returned three steps into the room.
" Nearer, miss, if you please, nearer," said the angry parent.
Patty made three more steps towards him, and then, apparently
to save trouble, he rolled Mmself forward by the aid of the exceUent castors of Ms arm-chair, till he was pretty nearly face to
face Avith her.
" NOAV then, Miss Patty O'Donagough, let us understand
each other. When I see fit, like a kind and affectionate father
as I am, to ask you a question of importance about a gentleman
that you assure me is in love with you, I don't choose to be told
that I ought to be ashamed of myself. I beUeve your mamma
Avill inform you, if you will ask her, that I am not much given
to trouble myself about women's gossipings, and that few ladies
have been less troubled by the curiosity of a husband than herself. But in tMs business of Sir Henry Seymour there is a good
deal more to be considered, I promise you, than merely your
fancy in the choice of a sweetheart. He is, as I have ascertained, a man of immense fortune, and great consequence. I
made his acquaintance on board shij), as Avell as you. Miss
Patty, and I have reneAved it too, under circumstances which
render it extremely likely that he may be useful to me in oni
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way or another. If he is really and truly your lover, and means
to marry you, I ara too good a father, notwithstanding all your
impertinence, to think of anything whatever but your advantage, and all other use that I might make of him should be put
aside and forgotten; but I want to know a little how the affair
reaUy stands between you, I certainly think that there was
something very particular in his running after you to Brompton
in that eager style, when, as I knoAv well enough, he would
have been exceedingly glad to have kept away from us altogether. TMs, as well as the manner in which I found you
together, does make it really seem likely that those saucy eyes of
yours have turned his head, and left him no choice but to make
you my Lady Seymour. Now then, I have explained myself,
and without being at all ashamed about the matter, as it seems
to me, I may just take the liberty of asMng the long and the
short of what passed between you. Speak up, Patty! don't be
afraid. There's nobody going to scold you for having a sweetheart. 'What was it the young man said to you ? Did he out
and out ask you to be his wife ?
" Well, then, you may kill me, if you wiU," replied Patty,
blubbering, " but I Avon't be bullied, that's what I won't, into
teMng tales of my own true love."
" The deuce take the girl!" replied the angry father. " She
is a fool after all, I'll be hanged if she isn't, though I fancied
her so monstrously clever. I shall go out, Mrs. O'D., and
leave her to you ; only reraember that I expect to be told whether
the young feUow has reaUy promised to marry her or not. I
know that he tMnks her a good piece cilder than she reaUy is—
but I saw no harm in that, and didn't contradict Mm, And in
short, if he has a fancy for having such a silly girl as you for a
Avife, I don't mean to baulk him—that's all. So now fall to,
and have a good talk together, and let me know what comes of
it, when I come home."
As a matter of course, the first part of the tete-a-tete between the mother and daughter was occupied by abusing their
mankind. Both ladies were equally ready to declare that he
was a brute, and a tyrant, and there never was such a plague;
but tMs portion of the conference having at length been brought
to a satisfactory close, Mrs. O'Donagough coaxingly led the discourse to the subject which she had been commanded to discuss
Avith her daughter, and certainly managed it Avith some skiU,
inasmuch as it ended without a quarrel, for which, it must be
confessed, the young lady held herself prepared.
" It is quite nonsense, Patty," she said, " to attempt talldng
Avith men about these sort of things; but to a mother, you
know, it is different. A Avoman never forgets her youth, whatever a man does, and you need not be afraid to tell me any of
the Uttle tMngs that have happened between you and Jack—
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Sir Henry Seymour, I mean. Of course, you are almost too
young as yet for anything very serious to have passed, but I
don't doubt that you know pretty weU what he is about—don't
you, my dear ? "
" I am sure I don't know what you are about, nor Avhat you
mean, either of you, tormenting me so. I dare say the real
reason Jack does not come to see me is, that he saw that morning when papa walked with him, what a horrid sort of plague
he was," repUed Patty.
" Likely enough, my dear! But don't fret your dear heart
about that, Patty. He'U come again, never fear. "When a man
is reaUy in love, he is not so easily cured, I can tell you. I
could give you proof of that if I choose it. But I'd rather talk
of your own beautiful self, dearest. How did he look when he
gave you that lock of Ms hafr, darling?"
" Lord, mamraa ! As if I should be Ukely to stare hira in
the face all the time ! I have got the lock of hair, and that's
enough for you to know, of aU conscience," replied Patty, again
groAving very red.
" I wonder how it happened that he left your beautiful ringlet
behind Mm?" resuraed Mrs, O'Donagough.
" Lord! what wonderments you do make about notMng,
mamma ! I should like to know UOAV any one broken in upon,
and tormented as he was, could know or remeraber anything he
did or said?"
" That's very true incleed, Patty ; and when he took that
lock of hair at first, I suppose he gave you to understand that
he loved you dearly, and that it was for that reason he asked
for it, dicln't he ? "
" Well! I never did hear the like of you and papa!" exclaimed Patty, indignantly; " I should like to knoAV what it is
you do expect rae to tell you ? If you will promise not to plague
me any more, I Avill tell you one thing, and if that won't satisfy
you, I am sure I don't know what will—Jack kissed rae, then!
doAvnright kissed me. What d'ye say to that? I'm sure I
don't knoAV what you woidd have."
" Very Avell, Patty, don't agitate yourself, my dear, to talk
any more about it! I do think his kissing you does say a great
deal. Such a very well-behaved young raan as he always seemed
to be, would never have thought of such a thing, I am quite
sure, if it had not been by way of a declaration," said Mrs.
O'Donagough, very gravely, and with every appearance of
being extremely well satisfied. " Now go, ray dear girl!" she
added. " Go and get ready for your walk to Brompton. It
will be a pleasure, won't it, Patty, to tell dear, good Matilda
that she is to meet her old favourite, Foxcroft? But, poor
thing! I doubt very much, Patty, if he AviU ever think of her
seriously. She is so very thin !"
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" Matilda won't die an old maid; she's too good for that,
I'm sure," returned Patty, Avith all the ardour of friendship,
" Well, my dear, we shall see, said Mrs. O'Donagough, looking very intelligent. " But go now and get ready. Tlie page
shaU Avalk after you, and that will be very nice, won't it ? I
am sure I Avish you were to happen to meet Sir Henry! He has
never seen you in proper style yet."
CHAPTER XXV.
PATTY and her page reached Belle Vue Terrace in safety,
but without meeting Sir Henry, who, to say truth, was stretching his leave of absence to the very utmost, to put off as long
as possible the chance of any such rencontre. But fortunately
Patty, notwithstanding her early submission to the tender passion, had nothing of the green and yellow nature in her disposition, and reached the abode of her friend with a colour as fresh
as a rose, and in the highest spirits possible,
" Good morning, Miss Matilda! good morning. Miss Louisa,"
she began, " I should just like to know, Matilda, how much
you would choose to give for the very best news that ever
you heard in all your born days? Would you give me your
watch?"
"What do you mean, Patty?" demanded her friend with
considerable agitation,
"Now, can't you guess what I mean? TeU me, honestly,
what you should call the best news you ever heard in your Ufe ?
Never nnnd Louisa, Speak out,"
" Good gracious, Patty, how you do torture me! Cruel,
cruel girl! As if you did not know well enough without my
teUing you! For Heaven's sake, let me know at once! Have
you heard that Foxcroft is expected in town ? "
" Upon my honour and Ufe I never heard any such thing,
MatUda," replied Patty, very demurely.
Not aU the full-blown, fresh remembrances of the beautiful
drawing-rooms in Curzon-street could restrain the indignation
of Miss Matilda Perkins on hearing these chilUng words. " I
wish to heaven you wouldn't come here. Miss O'Donagough,
tormenting us to death with your absurd nonsense. I really
tMnk you are old enough to know better," she exclaimed.
" And I," returned Patty, laughing, " should have thought
you not only old enough, but a great deal too old to quarrel with
your best friend in such a hurry, just because she wanted to
have a bit of a joke."
" Oh dear me! my dear Miss Patty! don't think for a moment that poor Matilda wants to quarrel with you. I am sm'3
there is nothing further from her thoughts, for she loves the
very ground you walk on. Only you know, my dear, that her
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poor head is for ever running upon the name she mentioned,
and therefore you must please to excuse her," said Miss Louisa.
" I'll excuse her fast enough," replied Patty, " if she won't
be such a fool, and look so grmnpy, Corae, Matilda! cheer up.
It is as true as the gospel that I did not hear Foxcroft was expected, but I never said that he wasn't come."
" Come! " screamed Matilda, in the shriUest voice that ever
issued from the breast of a lady in love; "corae! Patty? Surely it
is impossible ! Such happiness is a great deal too much to bear!"
" Is it? " said Patty, nodding her head. " Then, mercy
upon us. Miss Louisa, Avhat will become of her when she hears
that the gentleman is coming to dine with us on Monday, and
that I am come with the page walking aU the way after me, as
grand as possible, to invite you both to come and meet him ?
What do you tMnk of that. Miss Matilda ? "
" What do I tMnk of it ? Oh! my adored Patty! My
heart feels too large for my bosora. Can you forgive me?
DarUng, dearest girl! Think what my feeUngs must be at this
moment! May I beUeve your words, my dearest, dearest friend?
May I trust my ears ? Foxcroft in town, and I invited to meet
him. Oh Foxcroft! Foxcroft! "
Here poor Miss Matilda's emotions perfectly overpowered her,
and she threw herseK on the sofa at full length, with a sort of kicking movement in her feet that really looked quite convulsive.
" Poor, dear girl! " exclaimed her sister, opening a cupboard,
and taking out a sraaU bottle of hartshorn ; " it is too much for
her. Smell this, my dear ; let me rub your poor temples with
it! " And suiting the action to the word, she drew the cork
from the Uttle phial, and receiving the pungent fimd upon her
fingers began to apply it Avith much eagerness and much friction
to the temples of her recumbent sister. The remedy was effectual.
Starting from the sofa, and standing, with more strength than
the frightened Louisa had given her crecUt for, upon her feet,
she exclaimed rather hastily—
" Good gracious, Louisa; Avhat are you doing to me ? I
shall have red patches all over ray face, and my eyes will be
sweUed out of my head. For God's sake, take that beastly stuff
away; I hate it ? "
" "You had better not send it away yet, Matilda," said Patty.
" For if you begin kicking and sprawling at such a rate just
because you heard that you were going to dine Avith the gentleman, what on earth will become of you when I go on, and describe all the looks, and the sighs, and the hints, and the blinks
I got when I began talking of you ? "
" Did you, indeed, my dear? " cried Louisa, with a mixture of
astonishment and pleasure; " think of that, Matilda ! Oh! my
dear child ! what a blessing it will be if it all comes right at last."
" It wiU, it will come right! " exclaimed Matilda, in a sort
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of ecstasy. "IknoAV he loves rae!—I saw it in every dear
Avorking feature on that last heart-breaking day when we walked
together on the pier. The rain came down in torrents, the wind
blew, the sea dashed over us. I never shall forget Ms countenance. I am certain that every drop Avhicli reached Ms skin—
and I knoAV he was wet through—I am certain that every drop
was an agony to him, because of me."
Here a pocket handkerchief, which might, perhaps, have
Aviped aAvay tears produced by far less deUghtful feeUngs, was
draAvn from its retreat under the sofa-cushion, and pressed to
the gentle lady's eyes.
" Oh dear! oh dear! don't cry so, Matilda," said her affectionate
sister, looking very much disposed to weep for company—" I am
sure it is enough to break one's heart to see how she does suffer
about these little love-affairs! But suppose this was to end in
marriage after all, Matilda! Think of that, my dear! Upon
my Avord and honour. Miss O'Donagough, I think there seems
more chance this time, from what you say, than ever I remember;
and I ought to be some judge, we have had so many Uttle things
of the kind."
" Oh! oh !—You say WE, do you. Miss. Louisa ? " replied
Patty, looking very knowing. " What, you have had your
share, too, have you ? "
" Oh dear, no!—Not me, Miss Patty. I never had anything
of the sort happen to me in my life. I said WE, because you
knoAv, I am always so rauch interested about everything that
happens to Matilda. Oh no! thank God! I never had any
troubles of that Mnd myself; but, to be sure, I have suffered
terribly at times, about Matilda. Disappointments are such
sad things, you know, my dear—and gentlemen, I must say, do
often behave very iU."
" WeU, I'U be hanged if I think Foxcroft means to behave
Ul; but time will show!" replied Patty. "And now," she
added in a whisper, " I want you to come here, Matilda, up to
tins window, that I may talk to you a little about myself. Do
you knoAv that both papa and mamma have been at me to-day
Uke two tigers, because they don't think Jack makes love to me
fast enough. If he's out of London, he can't be in it, that's all
I say, any raore than he could be aboard the ship when he was
gone away from it—and yet, you know as well as I do, for
Pm sure I've told you so fifty tiraes, that he kissed me at the very
last moment, and I found him true-hearted again, didn't I, when
we met ? and now, he kissed me again, you know, and so haven't
I every reason to expect he'll come back true-hearted again?"
" Unquestionably you have, my dearest girl!" replied her
friend; " it is nonsense to doubt it. But old people, I mean
even elderly people, are ahvays suspicious. I'm sure, there',B
my poor, dear sister there, who is twenty years older in her
R2
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thoughts and ways than she ought to be at her age, I am quite
positively sure that she has stopped very advantageous marriages
for me, over and over again ; only because she never thought
things Avent on fast enough, and Avas for ever suspecting that
people meant nothing, when I happened to know that they
meant a good deal. But, thanks to you, my darling Patty, I
think we shall manage better this tirae. Dearest Foxcroft!
Plow my heart seems to spring towards him ! Did he look Avell,
Patty ?—Was he as tall and elegant as ever ? "
" Why, as to that, you know, Matilda, I never did see any
great beauty in him. But that's your affair, not mine, and
lucky it is that tastes differ. As for taUness, indeed, he is just
as tall as ever—but I tMnk Ms nose looked monstrous large."
" Oh, Patty !—Love is love ! There's no accounting for
it in any other way—but I give you my honour, that I think
Foxcroft one of the very handsomest men I ever saw."
" WeU, my dear, so much the better. And I dare say he
thinks you one of the very handsomest Avomen. But now I
must go, or else marama will say that I shan't come again, as she
did last time. Not that it much signifies to be sure, for here I
am, you see."
" Stop one moment, Patty!" repUed her friend; " you
must positively tell me what I shall wear on Monday. Do you
tMnk I look best with my hair in bands, or in ringlets ? "
" I don't tMnk it makes much difference, Matilda. But,
perhaps, bands Avill be best, because your hair is rather thin,
you know—and mine's so monstrous thick, that it Avill make it
look worse."
" It's very easy to fill it up Avitli a few flowers, you know—I
should not like to have such a mop as yours, my dear—unless,
indeed, it curled as beautifully as yours does. But, of course,
Patty, everybody knoAvs that you have got the very finest hair
in the world," said Miss Matilda, luckily correcting herself.
After this amende, the friends parted as tenderly as they met,
and Avere in an excellent frame of mind on the foUoAving Monday
for showing off to advantage the graces of the female character,
when warraed by the gentle influence of friendship, for they did
not fail to caress each other at every convenient opportunity.
This eventful Monday proved a day of joy to more female
hearts than one ; for on the morning of it, Mr. O'Donagough
once more called at Sir Henry Seymour's club to inquire for
him, and, with better fortune than before, met hira at the door
of it. The pleasure wMch tMs meeting occasioned to the elder
gentleman Avas not altogether attributable to fatherly affection,
for he felt sorae tolerably strong misgivings as to the correctnass of the interpretation put by his young daughter upon the
gentleman's feelings towards her. But this caused but littlf
difference in the earnestness of Ms wish to cultivate the young
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baronet's acquaintance. To have caught such a husband for Ms
daughter, Avould, beyond all doubt, have been very agreeable ;
but, as he wisely remerabered, Patty had lost no time yet, and the
young and independent Sir Henry playing whist with him, was
an image very nearly, if not quite, as agreeable to Ms imagination, as that of his making love to his daughter. Besides, it
Avas evident that Ms endeavouring to obtaui the former, was far
from being likely to impede the latter scheme, and he, therefore,
put forth his best-got-up, and most beguiling style of salutation, and after a fcAv friendly words, expressive of long-felt
kindness, but cautiously free from any allusion to their nautical
acquaintance, he invited him in a very gentleman-like off-hand
style to come and dine with him.
Mr. O'Donagough perceived that the young man hesitated,
and very skilfully changing the subject, instead of pressing for
an ansAver, began talking of General Plubert and his family,
deploring the heavy loss produced by their absence, and joyously
anticipating their return. Having expatiated very eloquently
upon this theme for about five minutes, he resumed the former
one, saying, carelessly, " Well, you'll dine with us then, my
dear Sir Henry ? By the way, do you ever play a rubber ? I t
seems qmte the fashion among the young men now-a-days, and
if you ever do such a thing, I'll promise you one to-night."
Now Sir Henry Seymour really did know how to play a rubber very well for so young a man, and moreover was very fond
of it, though without any propensity whatever for gambling;
yet too indifferent about raoney to be very scrupulous as to the
stakes. It was not, however, this love of whist which made Mr.
O'Donagough's invitation appear incalculably less disagreeable
after he had heard of the rubber, than before, for he remerabered
in a moment that when a man is playing whist, he can hardly
be suspected of making love, and that if poor Patty could be
taught to let Mm behave himself discreetly, it would be exceedingly desirable to keep on such friendly terras with Mr. O'Donagough as should render it an act of treachery were he to betray
either to the famUy of General Hubert, or to his guardian, Sir
Edward Stephenson, the secret which he had confided to him.
Under tMs impression, he noAV readily accepted the invitation,
not faUing to intimate as he did so, that he was a decided wMstplayer whenever he found a card-table ready to admit Mm.
Patty could hardly have been more deUghted had the young
man addressed her with, " Will you marry me ? " than was her
papa on hearing tMs declaration ; but much too good a tactician
to permit the feeUng to be jjcrceptible, he nodded an easy, sans
souciante " good day," adding " at six o'clock then," and departed.
IMr. O'Donagough's next care was to secure a proper fourth,
and in this he succeeded to his entire satisfaction, unearthing
one of those cfry-looking, adust, Roman-nosed individuals, who
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by dint of originaiiy procuring well-made garments, and then
preserving them inviolably clean, are often declared to be very
gentleman-Uke-looking men by those who have not the faculty
of interpreting the hieroglyphics of the mind, as traced on the
countenance. What Mr. Armondyle's fortune or profession
might be, it was no particular person's business to inquire ; and
the question, if asked, ranst have remained unanswered, as
nobody knew anything at all about it. The only information
wMch he ever volunteered concerning Mmself was, that he was
a bachelor, Uked a sober rubber now and then, and was pleased
to be invited to dinner where there were woodcocks. He belonged to most of the fasMonable unprofessional clubs, but was
never known to take any bodily refreshment at any of thera.
He wore goloshes and a very large cloak in bad weather, together
with a substantial silk umbreUa, having his name engraven on
i t ; but nobody ever saw Iran use any conveyance (at his own
expense, at least) except Ms own legs, yet soraehow or other,
nobody ever saw him either wet or splashed, or the precise nicety
of his dress and person in any way deranged.
No human being ever heard Mm say a silly thing; it is true
he did not talk much, carefuUy avoiding aU subjects upon wMch
men divide themselves into parties, so that his opinions were,
for the most part, as unknown as his birth, parentage, education, and means of living. Even the yawning gulf which divides
the conservative from the destructive, seemed a broad highway
for him, for though nobody ever dreamed of accusing him of a
change in principle or opinion, each party fancied he belonged
to them in turn ; and as neither could give any better reason
for thinking so, than their OAvn arbitrary interpretation of a
quiet smile, or a gentle movement of the hand, each were at
liberty to believe so stiU. One or two very old acquaintances,
indeed, who fancied that they knew him better, have been heard
to declare that they did not believe Mr. Armondyle Avould draw
off his right glove to prevent a revolution, or his left to insure
it. He knew mankind weU enough, they said, to be very sure
that, let what would happen, there would always be, somewhere
or other, a game at something or other, to amuse idle men who
had notMng particular to do ; and with tins assurance he would
be well contented to go on shuffling and cutting to his dying
day, without troubling himself to ascertain who was the better
player, and who the worse, in the great game of poUtics in wMch
he had never been invited to take a hand. It was soraetimes
gossiped in the clubs that Armondyle had lost immensely, or
that Armondyle had won immensely; but neither the one report
nor the other appeared to have the slightest effect on his maniere
d'etre. He was ever the sarae neat, placid, polite person, whom
nothing had occurred to disarrange, and whom it would be
extremely difficult to discompose.
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This gentleman made the dinner-party at Mr. O'Donagough's amount to eight; and as of these four Avere gentlemen
and four ladies. Miss Louisa Perkins was led to observe that she
had never seen any dinner-table so perfectly weU arranged.
Of the entertainment it is unnecessary to speak at large;
IMrs. O'Donagough had done her very best. Mr. "Wright
furnished the Avines, which Mr. Foxcroft took upon himself to
declare were excellent, and yet the gentleman repafred to the
draAving-room the very moment Mrs. O'Donagough sent to say
that the coffee was ready ; a good old custom which Mr. O'Donagough declared it Avas his intention invariably to observe, unless
sorae very young raen happened to dine with him, and then he
should certainly relax a little, he said, as it was never fair to
" come the old codger over boys, and if they Uked to be a Uttle
tipsy, he should always let thera be so.''
Sir Henry Seymour, however, did not appear to be classed
under this category. He produced no alteration in the ordinary
arrangement, andif itAvas even intended, by way of experiment,
that he too should get a Uttle tipsy before the card-playing
began, this first visit was not considerd as a fitting time for it.
Though Patty was seated at table next to her " darUng Jack, '
she was the one to whom the entertainment seemed the longest
and the least agreeable; for the young man, though goodhumoured, and even kind in Ms manner of addressing her, raade
no n earer approximation to love-making in his manner than if she
had been sixty, and he fourscore. Her father perceived this, as
AveU as herself, and it was immediately determined in the Uttle
committee on ways and means which sat for ever in his brain,
that the young man should pay for the obduracy of his heart at
the card-table. Not incleed on the present occasion ; that
would be contrary to all the rules and regulations made and
provided in such cases; but steadfastly purposed was Mr.
O'Donagough that if it should finally be proved that Sir Henry
Seymour was not in love Avith Ms daughter, he should pay
sharp damages for his indifference. Miss Louisa Perkins, untroubled by any passion, tender or otherwise, smiled, and ate,
and smUed again. Mr. Arraondyle endeavoured to make himself comfortable, which Avas indeed now, as at every other
moraent of his existence, his primary object; while Mrs.
O'Donagough, who had conceived a sort of mystical idea that
he was a person of consequence, poured out civiUties upon him
Avith a copious profusion Avhich no sangfroid less perfect than
that of I\Ir. Armondyle could have stood unmoved—his most
anhnated re] ily, however, was but a very slight inclination of
the head. ISut, as of course might have been anticipated, the
most animated group in the party consisted of Miss Matilda
Perkins, IMr. Foxcroft, and the blushing troop of Uttle loves
and graces which Avere playing between them.
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I t was, in truth, a labour of love, the toilet of Miss Matilda,
on that auspicious day! and equally captious and curious Avere
it to inquire Avith a critical spirit either into the time consumed,
or the effect produced by it. Suffice it to say, that her sister,
in the short moraent that was left for review before stepping
into their hackney-coach, pronounced that she looked "very
nice, indeed."
The result was all that the gentle Matilda's heart required;
for, frora the manner, and indeed, from the words of Mr. Foxcroft, it appeared incontestable that he thought she looked very
nice too. Obedient to the Mnt of his patron, this gentleman
made the very best use of every moment that preceded his being
called, bon gre, mat gre, to take his place at the card table.
Never, to be sure, did the most exemplary saint invoke maledictions on the fifty-two offending elements Avhich combine to form
the hateful abomination called a pack of cards, Avitli raore heartfelt zeal than did the dejected Matilda, as she sat forsaken and
forlorn on a couch which coraraanded the fuUest possible view
of the forra and countenance she loved! Poor lady! Surely
no feraale heart under similar circumstances can fail to feel for
her. More moving accidents may assuredly be found to employ
the Mstorian's pen,—sorrows, which on the face of thera bear
marks of deeper tragedy, may be recounted, ancl a reader's
sympathy be claimed for sufferings raore fatal—but for pure,
perfect, unmitigated vexation of spirit, it could hardly be surpassed. A lover (within a quarter of an inch a declared lover)
to be sitting in the same room with a young lady of thfrty-six,
and yet absolutely precluded from the possibility of uttering a
single word to her ! Even the pleasure of looking unreraittingly
in his face was not long allowed her, for Mr. O'Donagough,
who naturally felt that the payment of his dinner was not to be
risked by the presence of any ladies, old, young, or middle-aged,
no sooner, by the course of cutting, lost Mr. Armondyle as a
partner, than he unceremoniously requested the female part of
the company to establish themselves in the other drawing-room;
a piece of tyranny against which there was no appeal, but
which made the four ladies rehearse in chorus that Avell-known
sentiment of the fair, namely, " that there is no spectacle Avhich
the eye can rest upon, throughout the whole surface of the
globe called earth, one-thousandth part so detestable as seeing
the only four men in company sit down to wMst."
The banished ladies (poor things!) naturally feU into two
tetes-ii-tete; in one of which aU the minuter circumstances of
Mrs. O'Donagough's present and approacMng greatness were
voluminously rehearsed to Miss Louisa's patient ear, wMle in
the other, the younger ladies resuraed the eclogue style, wMspering rhapsodies respecting their beloved ones.
The party altogether, however, produced raore of the resalts
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wished for than generally happens where expectation has been
so highly Avrought—our poor Patty being, in fact, the only one
disappointed essentially. Mr. O'Donagough had made up. his
mind to be equally Avell contented by Sir Henry Seymour's
shoAving symptoms of love-making to his daughter, or moneylosing to himself; and therefore, when he received six five-pound
notes from the young baronet, together with a very cordial
declaration of their having had an excellent rubber, he was not
disappointed. His lady, too much occupied in "tasting her
corners," as she called devouring the compounds of grease and
garUck of which she had superintended the preparation, to have
time for closely watching the proceedings of her daughter and
Sir Henry felt perfectly satisfied, because she perceived he was
talking to her; and this, together with the unwearied admiration ofMiss Louisa at everything she saw, and everything she
heard, sufficed to make her declare that it was " a most delightful
dinner-party." Mr. Armondyle shared the winnings and the
satisfaction of his host, being too well pleased at finding a new
house to dine at, to permit his being critical at the dinner.
Miss Lomsa ate a great deal of apple-pie and custard, to which
she was particularly attached; felt conscious that she was a
prodigious favourite with the Amphitronia of the feast; and,
better than all, began to entertain very serious hopes that her
poor, dear, darling, tender-hearted Matilda would get a husband
at last, after aU the quantity of cruel disappointments which
the perfidious false-heartedness of men had made her suffer.
Sir Henry Seymour was quite as well pleased as any of them.
For wMle the skilful O'Donagough contrived to make him constantly remember his own near connection with General Hubert,
he set him completely at Ms ease respecting Patty, whom the
wily father spoke of as a mere child, but one greatly petted and
beloved by Mrs. Hubert and her daughter. At the moment
when tMs affectionate partiality was dwelt upon, Sir Henry
Seyniour nught have been seen, had anybody watched him, to
fix his eyes upon the object of it with a very naive expression of
astonishment; but his own superlatively sweet temper succeeded,
after a short struggle with Ms common sense, to convince him
that it was aU very natural, considering how very kind-hearted
and affectionate the poor girl was, and how perfectly impossible
it was for her to help being vulgar.
But general as the satisfaction of the company seemed to be
—^for even poor Patty convinced herself, before the end of the
evening, that the difference in Jack was only because there were
BO many plaguy people watcMng them—^general as was this
satisfaction, it was nothing in comparison to the heartfelt
happiness of the lady and gentleman for whom the entertainment
had been originally planned. The feelings of Mr. Foxcroft, who,
as he meditated on the " indenendence" dwelt on by Mr,
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O'Donagough, became what might truly be termed desperately
attached to the fair Matilda, were gratified in the greatest
degree by perceiving that, however favourable the impression he
had made upon her at Brighton, he had rather gained, than
lost, by absence. For not even in the last trying momenta
when they had got wet through together on the Pier, had she
shown such unequivocal marks of attachment, as when he trod
upon her toe during that day's cUnner. Of the state of Miss
Matilda herself it would really be difficult to speak at length
without deviating from the necessary sobriety of prose; so
elevating, entrancing, soul-subduing were the emotions wMch
took possession of her during the ineffable two hours of their
juxta-position at the dinner-table.
NotMng, in short, could in all ways have succeeded better
than this opening of the O'Donagoughs' London carapaign ; and
the busy future rose before the eyes of all, decked in the very
brightest colours, and pregnant Avith aU sorts of agreeable
possibiUties.
CHAPTER XXVI.
FROM the day of Mr, Foxcroft's first London conversation
with Mr, O'Donagough, he had completely raade up his mind as
to the line of conduct he should pursue respecting Miss Matilda
Perkins, and for some tirae he strictly adhered to it. Circumstances afterAvards occurred which occasioned some trifling
change; but the principle continued the same, and no one,
judging of his conduct in an unprejudiced manner, could possibly
accuse him of inconsistency. To take a step so important in
life as that of marriage, without making himself properly acquainted with the lady he was to Aved, or rather, with all the
most important circumstances respecting her, Avould have been
an imprudence of which Mr. Foxcroft, with all Ms indiscretions,
Avould have been quite incapable. He purposed, however, in
the first instance, to assure himself that his tender passion would,
beyond all doubt, be acceptable to the lady, if future inquiries
should authorise a declaration of it; and this fact Avould certainly have been satisfactorily established in the judgment of a
shyer man than the ex-Ueutenant, by the manner in Avhicli his
experimental advances had been received.
Satisfied on tMs point, the next step in the process was to
make a morning visit to the Miss Perkinses at their own dwelling, where, after having paid Ms compliments to them, without
any apology for the Uberty, and quite as a matter of course, he
ventured to solicit a private audience of the elder sister, according
to the mode in which it is usual to request leave to " speak a
few Avords to a young lady's papa."
In this case, as in aU others of the kind, the proposal for
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such a conference announced the object of it to all the parties
concerned. Even Miss Louisa, though not particularly rapid
in her conclusions, experienced not the slightest doubt on the
subject, and turning to her sister Avith great propriety of manner,
she said, " Matilda, my dear. Captain Foxcroft wishes to speak
to me upon a Uttle business, I believe. Will you be so kind as
just to go out of the room, my dear ? "
In her very inmost heart, peiliaps. Miss Matilda might have
thought that, considering all that had already passed between
them, this ceremony might have been dispensed with; but, too
happy at this near approach of the fulfilment of aU ber wishes
to quarrel Avitli trifles, she turned one look of blushing languishraent upon her lover, and left the roora,
Mr, Foxcroft Avaited till the door was closed, and no longer ;
uotMng in the sUghtest degree like embarrassment shook Ms
nerves; he meant to make a straightforward proposal of marriage, subject to the possibiUty of being able to make up, by
means of the lady's fortune and his own, such an income as he
thought nught be sufficient to secure the happiness of the woman
he adored.
Miss Louisa, who (from a sort of " mother-wit," it must be
presmned, for no cfrcumstance of the Mnd had ever happened to
her before) was quite aware of what was to follow, placed herself exactly in the middle of the sofa, looking a Uttle more
demure than usual, and making a movement with her right
hand, wMch indicated that the gentleraan was to place himself
in a chafr opposite, awaited his avowal with great decorum,
" My dear Miss Perkins," he began, with a sort of affectionate
farmUarity that seemed a foretaste of brotherly love, " my dear
IMiss Perkins, you raust, I feel quite sure, have long ago discovered the state of my affections—you must be aware that I adore
your sister."
" I certainly have thought. Captain Foxcroft," replied Miss
Louisa, blusMng a little at the fervour of his expressions, " I
certainly have fancied that I saw something Uke a Uttle partiaUty."
" Ah, my dear madam !" resumed the lover, " such measured language can but ill paint my feelings. But I will not
pain your sensitive deUcacy by dwelling too expUcitly on the
vehemence of a passion wMch our unfortunate sex has never
been able to inspfre in yourself. What I would first ask is,
Avhether you tMnk your charming sister, to whom I am too much
a man of honour ever as yet to have confessed my love, has still
a heart to bestoAv on me in return, and whether I raay hope to
receive in ray behalf, the friendly approbation of yourself? "
• Oh, dear rae! as to rayself. Captain Foxcroft, I am sure
there is nothing whatever I would not do or say to secure the
happiness of my dear sister Matilda in the married state ; for it
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has, indeed, for a good many years, been my very greatest wish.
Not, Captain Foxcroft, that this is to argue anything against her
youngness, for I began to wish it Avhen she AA'as very young,
because, I mean, of "her great affectionateness of temper, and
all that. And then, about her OAvn heart, I think that, may be,
if you Avere just to ask her yourself, it would perhaps be the
best means of finding out what she thinks about you."
" So encouraged, ray dear Miss Perkins, I may nerve my
courage to the attempt. But, alas! before I can throw myself
at her feet, the odious trammels of the world force from me
another inquiry, hardly less necessary, such unhappily is the
formation of society, than the first. Before I offer my hand in
marriage to your sister, my dear Miss Louisa, it is absolutely
necessary that I should ascertain from you whether our urated
incomes would amount to such a sum as I should deem sufficient
for insuring the happiness of the woman I so fondly adore. My
own resources are of the most fixed and unobjectionable kind ;
but I grieve to say that, ample as they are for my own expenditure, I cannot consider them sufficient to secure, without
some trifling addition, such a degree of elegance in our establishment as I should wish my wife to enjoy. Will you tell me, then,
with the same frankness Avith which I ask it, what is your sister's fortune ? "
" I wiU tell you, sir, without any sort of deception whatever," replied Miss Louisa, not, hoAvever, without some little
symptoms of hesitation in her voice and manner. " Of course
it is right and proper that you should know everything; for
who has a right to ask, if it isn't a gentleman AVIIO comes forward in such an honourable raanner to offer to be her husband?
But before I corae to any particulars, I should just wish to say,
that there is not a person in the Avorld that would be happier
upon quite a small little income than my sister Matilda. It
stands to reason that I must know her if anybody can; and I am
quite certain sure that if she had a good husband she would not
care the least bit in the world about money, whether it was a
Uttle more or a Uttle less."
" Charming, disinterested creature!" exclaimed Mr. Foxcroft, with great emotion. " But do you not perceive, my dear
raadara, that the less care her noble nature bestoAvs upon such
subjects, the more incumbent it is upon the husband she honours
with her love to attend to thera ? Never should I forgive myself if I suffered the blind vehemence of passion to hurry me
into a step that might bring privation and inconvenience upon
her! No, Miss Louisa ; on that point ray mind is irrevocably
made up. Nothing—not even the having to tear her lovely
image from my bleeding heart—should induce me to commit an
imprudence which, with my views upon the subject, must in my
own conscience be classed as a crime. I beseech you, therefore,
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to end this terrible suspense by teUing me, with all the openness
you have promised, the exact amount of your sister's fortune."
" I AvUl, sir," said Miss Louisa, gravely, and with evident embarrassment ; " but I am sorry to say that I fear it is not so much
as you may tMnk necessary. My sister Matilda has got very
little fortune, sir."
A certain relaxation of the muscles about the eyes and mouth
of Mr. Foxcroft might have shown a keen observer that the
ardour of Ms feeUngs was relaxing too; but ere his words could
make this manifest, the possibility occurred to him of Ms deeming
a fortune sufficient under his present circumstances, which Miss
Perkins might deem inadequate to the expectations of so dashing a personage as himself; and he therefore repUed, not with a
frown, but a snule, as he looked round upon the neat Uttle
apartment, " Perhaps, my dear lady, your ideas may be less moderate than mine. Your mode of Uving at Brighton, and your comfortable home here, prove that you must have each of you a sum
of money at your disposal by no means to be considered as
contemptible,"
Miss Louisa shook her head. " That notion has deceived
other gentlemen before you, Captain Foxcroft," said she; " but
the fact is, that the cMef part, by far, of what we Uve upon belongs to me. I had tMee thousand pounds left to me by an
uncle of my mother's, a very Uttle time after I was born, and so
it went on, you know, growing more and more, tiU I came to
be one-and-twenty; and soon after that our father and mother
both died, leaving Uttle or notMng beMnd them, because he was
in an office, and that was what they Uved upon. Matilda had
aU, however, wMch I am sure was very right and proper; but
it did not come to above five hundred pounds altogether, and
the interest of that is no very great matter. But my money,
wMch is in the funds, as well as her Uttle fortune, brings me in
just two hundred a-year, and with that we contrive to Uve very
comfortably, going to the sea every year, and me doing every
tMng I can, everywhere, to set off Matilda to advantage."
WMle Miss Louisa made this long speech, Mr. Foxcroft sat
with Ms eyes steadily fixed upon her; his countenance during
the time undergoing several alterations, of which, however, she
Avas in no degree aware—^for the Mnd-hearted lady greatly disiiked the task she was thus obUged to perform—and instead of
\ meeting the lover's varying eye, she kept her own steadily fixed
upon the border of a night-cap that she was hemming with un. broken perseverance.
j
Just as she finished her oration Mr Foxcroft rose, and, someI Avhat to her surprise, placed himself close beside her on the sofa.
In fact, he sat very close beside her—for the sofa was a small
one, and she had seated herself, as before stated, precisely in the
middle of i t ; so, to make more room, she withdrew herself as
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far as the dimensions of the seat would permit, expecting, with
considerable anxiety, the answer wMch he had thus approached
her to make.
Nor did she wait long for the sound of Ms voice, though its
accents came not, in any way, like what she had either feared,
or hoped.
" Oh! do not, admirable Louisa! do not draw yourself away
from me, as if you feared that I could do you injury by my too
presumptuous approach ! Alas ! as yet you have no reason to
fear me. You know not, as yet, the Avild tumult into which you
have thrown my soul! Never, no never, did the tongue of
woman or of angel recount a story so calculated to pierce to the
very centre of a noble heart, and bind it in chains for ever! "
" Sir ! " ejaculated the startled Miss Perkins, without, however, having the very slightest conception of what he meant.
" Ay—so it is I shall be treated by you ! I already see, and
feel it all," said Mr. Foxcroft, in a voice which seemed to indicate that his heart was nearly broken. " So it is I shall be
treated! HOAV can I expect it should be otherwise ? How can
I expect sympathy in feeUngs that can never be understood ? "
" What DO you raean, sir ? " cried Miss Louisa, squeezing
herself up in the very furthest corner of the sofa, and looking at
Mm very much, as if she thought he was going mad.
" Mean, Louisa,—Avhat do I mean ? " he replied, but in a
tone so meek and gentle, as in a great degree to remove the personal terror of murder, ' under the infiuence of temporary
excitement,' which frora some recent readings of newspapers
had not unnaturally occurred to her. " You ask me what I
mean, my too, too charming friend ! Alas ! I have no words to
answer you! For how can I make known—how, by any
language used by man, can I hope to explain the vehement
revulsion of feeling which has taken place in my very heart of
hearts since first I entered this fatal room ? "
" Fatal, Mr. Foxcroft ? Fatal! " exclaimed poor Miss Louisa,
all her fears returning at hearing a word which she understood
perfectly, and knew to mean something about death. " Indeed,
sir, I must beg that you Avill not speak to rae in such a raanner
as that. I dare say you don't mean anything," she added, from
a feeling of compunction, as she marked the exceedingly tame,
not to say tender, expression of his eyes,—" but I am rather
nervous, and you almost frightened me. However, I am quite
sure you did not mean anything: so please to go on about
Matilda, that I may let her know what you say."
" Not mean anytMng! Gracious heaven! what a fate is
mine!" exclaimed the gentleman. " Oh Miss Perkins! cease,
for pity's sake, cease to believe that in what I noAv say to you,
I mean nothing. Be patient with me," he added, gently taking
her hand. " Think not that I mean to offend, think not that I
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mean to frighten you ; but, oh! Louisa, there is that within my
heart at this moment Avliidi must destroy me if I conceal it, and
Avhich may cause you to look unkindly on rae were it to be
revealed. I coukl not bear this, Louisa! " he continued, speaking rapidly, and as if to prevent her prematurely answering
him; " I could not bear it. One frown, one angry look from
you, Avould send me from you a raving maniac,—or stretch me
at your feet a corpse! "
" Dear me, IMr. Foxcroft! I am afraid you are a very hasty
man, and that isn't what makes the best husband. But after
aU, sir, it is for my sister Matilda to decide, and not rae. If
you'll be pleased to say at once whether your purpose is to go
on Avith your offer now you have been told all particulars about
her fortune, I wiU let her know it, and then my looks won't have
anything more to do Avith it," In truth, the looks of Miss Louisa,
as she uttered these words, were by no means so civil and so
sweet as he had been used to see them ; for she did not like the
passionate way in which he talked, and could not help fearing
that, deterrained as Matilda was to be married, it was not unUkely she might live to repent the not remaining single.
But IMr. Foxcroft either did not see, or did not heed her
looks; for boldly passing Ms arm around her waist, he said, " I
cannot leave you! I wiU not be banished thus harshly till at
least I have made you know all that is passing in my heart.
Let me teU you a story, sweet Louisa ! and let me hear your own
judgment on the facts IAVUI lay before you. Will you Usten to
me, my gentle friend ? Is this too much to ask ? "
Miss Louisa was not used to being hugged, and she did not
Uke it. She conceived it to be exceecUngly coarse and ungenteel,
even from a brother-in-law ; but though very anxious to bring
this puzzling interview to an end, she was so terrified at the idea
that any rudeness on her part should send off Matilda's oddtempered lover in a huff, that she very civilly said, " I will hear
any story. Captain Foxcroft, that you wiU please to teU me;
only you ought to recollect that my sister Matilda must be in
iiTcat suspense aU this time, and so I think you ought to make it
as short as you can: and besides, sir, I will be much obliged if
you wUl please to take your arm away, because it makes me sit
Aery uncomfortable."
IMr. Foxcroft withdrew Ms arra, wMle with the other he
made a fiourish in the afr that ended by slapping his forehead
in a raanner which inferred great mental suffering, and then
changing Ms place to a chafr, wMch he drew to a point exactly
opposite to the lady, he thus addressed her.
" There was once a man, doubtless with many faults, but
formed by nature with a heart the raost tender and the most
true that ever beat within a human breast. This man was
thrown by fate into the society of two lovely, graceful, Intel-
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lectual women, whose manners, marked by that pecuUar tone of
delicacy Avliich his soul raost loved, had for Mm a degree of
captivation Avhich he found it impossible to resist. He was a
military man, and so Avedded to Ms profession, that he long
struggled against every thought of any other marriage, knoAving, from having watched the same effect on others, that where
the sword is not the only bride, the steel-braced panoply of war,
is apt to gall the wearer. However," continued the gentleman,
with a deep sigh, " his fate was busy with him, and all his most
steadfast purj)oses seemed melting into air. Of these tAvo
enchanting sisters, there was one—the eldest—" and here
another sigh impeded, for a raoment, the fluent utterance—
"one—the eldest," he resumed, " Avho was formed in a mould
which was the very model which nature had seemed to stamp
on the imagination of this unhappy raan as the pattern of all
he was born to adraire and to love. But he fancied he perceived a coldness towards Mm in her raanner. He was not a
presuming man ; and this idea chilled aU hope within him! He
looked—^he could have loved—but dared not—and turning for
consolation to the softer-seeming younger sister, he met a degree
of encourageraent which led Mm to hope that if the ecstatic
bliss of possessing her he adored was denied him, he might be
soothed and lulled to peace and forgetfulness by one AVUO in
some degree resembled her. But woe to him who fancies he
can play tricks with the mighty god of love, and juggle with
him for felicity ! Just at the very hour when the unhappy man
had made up his mind to marry the younger sister, such a
glorious record of the heavenly-minded virtues and angelic
high-miudedness of the elder was disclosed to him, that all his
idle efforts not to love her feU, like the Avithered leaves frora the
sapless trees of autumn, and left him defenceless to endure the
storm of irresistible passion that rushed upon his heart. A few
agonising moments of self-examination foUoAved, but when these
were over, the manly firmness of his mind returned. He felt
that if from a mistaken sense of honour he should persevere,
and become the husband of the younger sister, his rebeUious
heart would cause her misery, as weU as his own ; whereas if he
could succeed in obtaining the elder, their days would flow in an
endless circle of unceasing bUss, that raight teach the very gods
to envy! "
Here the orator paused, and gazed earnestly on the face of
the lady he addressed, but not all his acuteness could avail to
discover what she thought of him.
" Say, Lomsa ! speak! " he passionately resumed ; " was
this man wrong in acknowledging his unconquerable love, ere
it was yet too late to save the charming younger sister from the
dreadful fate of tMowing herself away upon one who could not
love her ? Say, was he wrong ? "
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" Upon my Avord, IMr. Foxcroft, I am no very good judge
of such matters, because they are quite out of ray Avay," repUed
Miss Louisa. " But it seems to rae, sir, that it was a pity the
gentleraan did not knoAV his OAvn mind sooner."
" And Avho, think you, was this erring man? " replied Foxcroft ; " Avho think you Avas the angelic Avoman who had this
jioAver over him ? Oh! Louisa ! " he added, throwing hiraself
on his knees before her, determined, as it seemed, to stake all on
this bold throw, " o h ! Louisa! it is yourfself! Speak to me,
adored Louisa! TeU me my fate in one soul-fstirring word—
"\M11 you be my wife ? "
The lady rose from her seat, and extricating her hands by a
sudden jerk from the grasp of her lover, she slipped her thin
person round the corner of a table that seemed to fasten her in,
and reaching the door, laid her hand upon the lock; but before
she opened it, she deliberately turned round, and faced the still
jjrostrate gentleman, saying in a very quiet voice, " No, indeed,
sir, I wUl not." Then making her exit, she entered the little
bedroom behind, and found strength in her very honest indignation to recount to the palpitating Matilda this terrible termination of her love-affair.
In what way Mr. Foxcroft got out of the house was never
knoAvn ; but it is presumed that he opened the front door for
himself very quietly, as the maid, when summoned to run out
for tAVO pennyAvorth of hartshorn, deposed that she had neither
seen nor heard anything of him.
It is so very easy to guess all that Miss Matilda felt, and
most of Avhat she said, on this melancholy occasion, that it is
unnecessary to describe it. One observation, however, which
she made at the interA'al of some days after the scene above
described, being more peculiarly her own, shaU be repeated.
Feeling herself totally unable to face her gay and blooming
friend in Curzon-street, the willow-wearing Matilda had confined herself entirely to the house for four days, saying Uttle on
the subject to her sister, with whom, for some reason or other,
she did not appear to be weU pleased, and appearing to find
more consolation in darning a quantity of old stockings, than
in anytMng else. On the fifth day Patty nd her page set off
upon a voyage of discovery, and despite the reluctance of the
fair sufferer to enter upon the history of he disappointment, her
young friend persevered in her affectionate inquiries tUl she had
got at the fact that Mr. Foxcroft feared t xCy should not be able
to make up enough between them to live ipon comfortably.
Of tlie transition of Ms affections to her sister, she said
nothing, having extracted from Louisa, Avho felt a good deal
asliamed of the Avhole affiiir, a willing promise never to mention
it to anybody. Having listened to this valedictory piece of
prudence, Patty indulged in some strong language expressive of
s
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her indignation of what she caUed such " dirty false-heartedness,"
and declared that she was very sure there never had been such
an abominable thing done before, since marriage was invented
between Adam and Eve in Paradise. " But," she added, with
much practical good sense, " there is no use in your breaking
your heart, you know, because he is a rogue and a villain, and if
I was you, Matilda, I'd make love before his very eyes, with the
first man that was in the humour for it."
" And so I would, ray dear," repUed Matilda, roused by this
agreeable project of revenge into a UveUer frame of mind than
she had enjoyed since her misfortune ; " only it is so monstrous
disagreeable to have the same thing happen again and again."
" I am sure that's nonsense, Matilda, for it isn't very Ukely
that such a queer thing should happen tAvice to the sarae person.
However, to raake that safe, I would always take care that everybody should know exactly how rauch I had got—and then you
know there can't be any mistake. And I'll tell you what, my
dear, 'tis as clear as light that papa means to have lots of men
coming of an evening just as he did at Brighton, you know, and
we shaU have capital fun again, if you'll only snap your fingers
at Foxcroft, as I shaU do at Sir Jack, if he does not choose to
come round again, nasty, cold-hearted, ungrateful fellow! But
you don't suppose I mean to put my finger in my eye as if there
Avasn't another man in the world ? Not I, Matilda, take ray
word for it. But now I must go—for mamma has found out some
old lord that she knows, and expects hira to call to-day, so she
insisted upon it that I should come back to be shown off. Cheer
up, my dear, and I'll find plenty of beaux for you, never fear."
With this comforting assurance Patty departed, and the two
sisters were left alone to meditate upon her words.
" Sweet, kind-hearted creature she is, to be sure!" said Miss
Matilda, after a silence of some minutes ; " i t is quite impossible nol: to love her!—and I ara quite sure she is right too, a'bout
me. She is an uncommonly sharp girl, for her age, and catches
things quicker than anybody I ever saw. That about letting
everybody know, was excessively clever of her. Don't you think
it Avas, Louisa ? "
" Letting everybody know about your only having five hundred pounds, Matilda ? Why I am sure if the doing it would
prevent any more such horrid adventures, I should think it was
the best thing that could be done. Only, my dear, I don't think
it would answer about your getting married, which I am afraid
you have still got in your head. Don't you think, my dear, that
perhaps the best tMng would be to give it up altogether ? I am
sure it would save you a deal of trouble and vexation, Matilda."
Poor Miss Perkins was almost terrified when she perceived,
by the heightened complexion of her sister, how very distastf^-'
this proposed improvement of their plans was Ukely to be.
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" I wish, Louisa, that you were not always forgetting the
enormous difference in our ages," she replied, tartly. " I t is
aU very weU for you to talk of making up your mind against
^trriage, but you must please to recollect that it may not be
quite so easy for me. When I find myself noticed like other
young women, I should like to know how I am to help thinMng
about marriage? I am sure it is very shocking, and very
wicked, not to be thinMng about marriage when people are
making downright love to one. What would you have me
think about, I wonder? "
" WeU, my dear, I dare say you know best," returned the
unresisting Louisa, " And God knows that my first Avish is
that you should be made happy and contented, if I did but
know how to bring it about."
" You could bring it about, Louisa, easy enough if you reaUy
wished it," repUed the younger sister.
" Good gracious! how, Matilda?" returned the elder one.
" I am sure I never in my Ufe did anything to stop your getting
married, whatever I might tMnk about it in my own heart."
" I did not say you did," repUed Matilda, in the sharp tone
to wMch her quiet senior was a little too much accustomed.
"But there is a great difference, you know, between not stopping a match, and doing something sisterly to help it on."
" But what can I do, Matilda? Nobody would marry you
a bit the more for my telling them to do it,"
"But there is a way, Louisa, that if you would put it in
practice, would take me off your hands in no time,"
" Is there? Then I wish you would tell me what it is, my
dear. Not that I want to get you off my hands, Matilda; I
am sure I love you very dearly indeed, but certainly it would
make me a deal happier if I could see you easy in your mind,"
said the kind lady with something very Uke tears in her eyes.
" Can you have any doubt, Louisa, after aU you have seen
and heard, that if you were to make over to me half your fortune—only half, mind—^I should find husbands enough ready to
marry me? " said Matilda, in rather a bitter accent,
" Indeed, I am afraid you might find plenty, my dear."
"Afraid! What do you mean by afraid? Isn't that cruel,
savagely cruel, when you know it is the first wish of my heart ? "
" But surely, MatUda, it cannot be the first wish of your
heart to have a husband that could be boughb for £2,575 10s,,
wMch is just half what I stand for in the stocks."
" It is very easy, Louisa, to turn the most serious things
into ridicule. And as to what I would, and what I would not
do, I must certainly be old enough to decide for myself. I am
the best judge of what is for my own happiness. It is no good
now, to dispute that—I have made up my mind to ask you,
Iiouisa, and I now do it in an honest, straightforward manp^"
s2
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•Wni you let me teU Mrs. O'Donagough, Avho is truly a friend
to both of us, and AA^OUM take care to raake proper use of the
information, Avill you let me tell her, Louisa, that my fortune is
rather more than three thousand pounds—because of my OAvn
fiA'e hundred, you knoAV? "
" I don't beUeve, Matilda," repUed Miss Perkins, very
gently, " that I could prevent your teUing Mrs. O'Donagough
anything you liked. But as to the thing itself, it is certainly
Avliat I do not intend to do."
On receiving this definite ansAver, the indignant Matilda
suddenly made a large roll of her rather untidy-looking Avork,
and tMusting it under the sofa, left the room.
"Poor thing!" raurmured Louisa, as she shut the door,
Avliich had been banged, but not closed. " Poor thing !—she
shaU have it all when I die. But God forbid I should spend
£2,575 10s. to buy such a man as Captain Foxcroft for her,
ancl she stiU so Avell-looking, as she says—^I am sure it would
be very wicked if I did."

CHAPTER XXVII.
"No GO, ray dear felloAV!—I must find out some other scheme,"
said Mr. Foxcroft, in a bravado sort of tone, as he entered
Avitli a SAving into the sanctum of Mr. O'Donagough's library,
" IMatilda Perkins has absolutely nothing."
" Then hoAV the devil do they contrive to live ? " demanded
Mr. O'Donagough, knitting his broAA^s AAith an expression that
Avas by no nicaiis conciliatory.
" The raoney all belongs to the old one," replied his friend.
" All! Then, Foxcroft, you raay raake just tAvice as good a
thing of it as you hoped to do. Contrive to pick a quarrel
with the youngest; turn about ancl fall in love Avitli the eldest,
and you Avill exactly find yourself master of all, instead of half.
I presume you are not very particular as to Avliich of the tAvo
ladies you get Avith i t ? "
" No, not I. But I am not quite such a fool as you seem
to take rae for, O'Donagough. I had Avit enough to hit uj)on
that scheme myself, and I tried it too, in pretty tolerable good
style, I can tell you. But I might just as Avell make love to
your fron coal-box there as to the old one. Egad, I never saAV
such a cold blooded old jade in the Avhole course of my life.
She listened very quietly, but with just about as much sensibility as a post; ancl the real truth is, that Avomen never do
listen to love-making when they have got money, in the same
Avay as when they have not."
" That is very likely, IMr. Foxcroft, and probably your OAVU
experience has suggested the observation; but I must bee leave
to observe that it affords vastly little comfort to me, under my
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extremely inconvenient disappointment. I should be sorry to
press any gentleman uncivilly; but you must bo aware, sir, that
affairs of this kind are very peculiar as to their immediate consequences. My name has just been put doAvn by Sir Henry
Seymour at two of the first-rate clubs, and you must know that
it Avill be impossible for me to permit our acquaintance to
continue under circumstances, excuse me, Mr. Foxcroft, so very
disgraceful."
This Avas listened to with a Avonderful degree of gentleness
and equanimity, not a shadow of anger appearing on the longvisaged countenance of the ex-lieutenant.
"True, O'Donagough, true as gospel!" he replied, "andif
bleeding me could pay the raoney, upon my soul I'd hold out
my arm for the operation. But what on earth can I do, my
dear sir ? I have never gone out of the gentlemanlike line yet,
and I should be monstrous sorry to do it, because you know it
is so devilish hard to get up again. But if there is nothing else
for it, I suppose I must e'en submit, and get enrolled among
some set of regular equalisers of property. God knows I Avould
do anything rather than not settle my account with you."
" WeU, sir, that is feeling and speaking exceedingly like a
gentleman; and I beg to say in return that no man Avould be
more unwilling than myself to harass a raan of honour, under
such circurastances. But the fact is, Foxcroft, and you know it
very AA'CU, that if tMs transaction between us is not closed, and
settled, you are, in point of fact, placed quite beyond my power
to help you. I knoAV, therefore, but of one mode by which I
can prove hoAV sincerely I still feel myself your friend, but this
mode I cannot adopt Avithout placing a degree of confidence in
you wMch the length of our acquaintance, perhaps, hardly
Avarrants. Professions at such a moraent, we all know, come
easily, and therefore if I consent to return the I 0 U which I
hold, it must be done upon condition of your immediately giving
me proof that you are ready to go all lengths to deserve it."
" Name your proofs, O'Donagough !" exclaimed Foxcroft,
eagerly, and with the refreshed aspect of a man to whose parchecl
and despairing looks the revivifying cup of hope is once raore
offered; " name your proofs, ancl if I shrink from them, proclaim what has passed in every gaming-house in London."
" Foxcroft!" replied Mr. O'Donagough, with a very unusual
degree of solemnity, " I will speak to you AAith the most perfect
sincerity. The truth is, that in order to carry out the purpose
I have in vioAV, I must trust somebody, and it is obvious, my
good friend, that the most eUgible person upon whora such confidence can be reposed, raust be one whose reputation is in my
power. TMs, to a raan of your capacity ancl clear comprehension, is preface enough; and I shaU therefore proceed at
once to state what I shall require of vou. The proofs to whicb
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I have aUuded, will be given on your part by the skiU and the
will with wMch I shall see you conduct yourself on the first
occasion that they may be called for."
No hungry dog, waiting with watery mouth for the scraps
expected to fall frora his master's hand, ever fixed Ms eye upon
that master with sharper eagerness than Mr. Foxcroft now did
upon the face of Mr. O'Donagough.
" You may well look anxious to listen to me, my good
feUow," resuraed the master of the house, with a benignant
smile, " for if I do not greatly miscalculate, a much finer career
is at this moment about to open before you, than you can ever
have hoped for, during the whole course of your existence. In
my younger days, Foxcroft, I was once fortunate enough to
pass a season in Paris under very favourable auspices. The Avig
which it suits me to wear now, my good fellow, may perhaps
render it rather difficult for you to believe what a capital goodlooking, dasMng blade I was, some five-and-twenty years ago.
This helped me very greatly. I had one exceedingly serviceable
introduction, and the rest of my good fortune grew out of it.
In short, I had the entree to some of the best houses in Paris,
by wMch, as I presume you will conjecture, I do not mean the
mansions either of the richest, the highest-born, or the most
illustrious, in any of the ordinary and old-fashioned senses of
the word. But in its way, the society I was tMown amongst
was perfect, and I do not believe that even yet there are many
houses in London which receive exactly on the same principle as
those of Avhich I speak in Paris. In the first place, high play
is here almost entirely confined to the clubs; an exceedingly
clumsy way of using an exceedingly good thing. Of the
immense advantage aud utiUty of these gambUng clubs to
society, of course nobody in their senses can doubt; nevertheless, there are raany little pecuUarities of play araong many very
fashionable and highly-distinguished men, which render the
variety afforded by meeting quite young players in a private
drawing-room extremely convenient and agreeable.
" Of such drawing-rooms, Foxcroft, there are abundance
in Paris, and I am determined that there shall at last be one
here. How it wiU answer of course remains to be proved ; but
in tMs, as in every other experiment, almost everything depends
upon the style and manner in wMch it is made. One essential
feature in the scheme, and one, as you will believe, never lost
sight of in Paris, is the obtaining by some means or other such
a sprinkUng of really good company, according to common
vulgar parlance I mean, as may act as a decoy, or rather as an
authority for the presence of such tyros as are at once, perhaps,
the most difficult to lay hold of, and the most valuable Avhen
caught. In this respect I am very pecuUarly weU situated, and,
indeed, I question whether without tMs advantage I should
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have ever ventured upon the scheme at all. My wife's connections are, as you know, of a class that renders the presence
of any of tbem a guarantee for the perfect respeetabiUty and
bon ton of the salon in which they are seen, and though General
Hubert and his family are at this moment abroad, Frederic
Stephenson, a much more manageable person, by the way, than
the stiff-backed general, comes to town immediately after
CMistmas, and wiU, I feel no doubt, extend to me exactly the
sort of protection I want, and that, too, without having the
sUghtest consciousness that he is doing it. There is a certain
nobleman, also, an old crony of my wife's, who is already in
toAvn, and has promised to visit her. I have inquired about
Mm, and find he is the very man for us—sufficiently easy and
Uberal-minded to go wherever he can be amused, yet not at aU
permitting himself to drop out of good society. The two men
you met here the other day at dinner, are, each of them in his
respective way, Mghly valuable, Armondyle is one of the best
and most gentlemanly players in London; and Seymour, as I
am told, about the richest quite uncontroUed young man about
toAvn, Of course, if I get into the clubs, my list wiU rapidly
increase; but you must be aware, my good friend, that let me
get who I wiU here, notMng effectual, notMng masterly, can be
done vnthout a coadjutor. You understand me? Are you
wiUing to become such?"
With the afr of a hero about to pledge Ms untarnished faith
to the maintenance of some noble enterprise, Mr. Foxcroft held
out his hand, and solemnly received that of O'Donagough in
its grasp. " Let me hold tMs station near you, my most vabied
friend," he said, " and never shall you repent the choice. You
have probably perceived sometMng in my manners, and in my
character, which has led you to believe that I am not altogether
unworthy of, or unfitted for, this situation; and without unseemly boasting, I may venture to say that you are not deceived.
I am conscious that I may have many things against me, but,
nevertheless, I am conscious also, that I possess both faculties
and quaUties wMch pecuUarly fit me for the task. The outline
of your scheme is distinctly clear before me; the filUng up
must, of course, depend both upon circumstances and your own
indiAudual incUnations. You have mentioned Sir Henry Seymour, for instance, and there can be no doubt in the world that
he is quite a first-rate man to obtain as a frequenter of your
salon. But, between friends, I should have thought that you
had other projects for Mm. I have a great notion that your
beautiful Patty has a fancy for Mm, and it would be a capital
match, O'Donagough.
However, that's your concern, not
mine. I can have no objection to your tMowing open the
preserve, as it were, and letting us share and share aUke, if you
think that a more profitable scheme than the other."
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" Why, I am not sure that I should, Foxcroft, if that othet
were fairly in ray hands to take or to leave; but I doubt it, I
know perfectly Avell that the young fellow has been devilish
sweet upon her, and that the poor little soul is over head and
ears in love with him; but I strongly suspect that he never
thought seriously about her, and that he has only been arausing
himself by turning her young head for pure fun—a suspicion,
as you will readily believe, not very likely to raake me sjDare
him at the board of green cloth. I have a hold upon him too,
upon which it is not necessary to enter noAV, that I think Avill
keep him effectually within my reach, and, as he wUl serve me
as a decoy duck, and a pigeon, I mean, remember, in all ways
to cultivate his acquaintance, and stand well in Ms eyes."
" It shall not be by fault of mine if you do not," replied the
faithful associate ; and presently added, with the air of one who
was making a very shrewd remark, " By the way, O'Donagough,
that daughter of yours is a charming creature, and will count
for something, you may depend upon it, among the attractions
of your drawing-room."
" That is exactly what I have been thinking myself, Foxcroft ; and to ^ay the truth, I am not altogether sorry that
there is no chance of her being caught up by this Sfr Henry
immediately. She is very handsome—I never saw finer eyes in
my life; and when she is a Uttle more used to company, she Avill
tell more in a draAving-room than she does noAv. I own that I
Avish her mother was not quite so large,—she Avould be an
exceedingly fine Avoman still, if it Avere not for that. Just such
a looking Avonian as she Avas, Avlicn I first kncAV her, is the very
best partner a man can have in such a concern as we have been
speaking of. She has a great deal of talent, however, and I
have no doubt Avill do exceedingly well."
" There can, indeed, be no doubt of that," repUed Mr.
Foxcroft impressively; "and noAV, my dear friend," he continued, " let us come to particulars. Let me understand exactly
your projects, your expectations, your arrangements. It is impossible to doubt for a moment your Uberality ; but in a business
of this kind it is as absolutely necessary that everything should
be openly exjjressed between the associates, as that nothing
should be openly expressed beyond them. Here is pen and ink.
Give me leave to set down from yottr own Ups, precisely the
terms on which you propose that we should carry on together
this admirably-imagined scheme. Yet, imagine not from the
pMase, carry on togetJier, that I have any notion of a perfect
equaUty as to the division of what may result from i t ; nothinglike it, I assure you. I am perfectly aware that your stake is
greater, not to mention that the merit, all the merit, of orioinating the plan is your own. I say this, that you may understand at once the fafr and eentlemanlv fpelinDf with -W^JPIT T am
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And noAV, my dear O'Donagough, for
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"Wniile this conversation Avas going on in the library, a scene
almost equaUy interesting, was passing in the draAving-roora.
Llr. O'Donagough having learnt, by some means or other, that
his lady's former admirer, and Avhat Avas more important as a
trait of character, the raagnificent donor of her shell necklace,
was in tOAvn, proposed, with Avhat she sensibly felt to be a very
generous freedom from all narrow-mindecl jealousy, to take some
active measures towards the reneAval of an acquaintance from
Avhich, as she freely confessed, she had derived much pleasure.
" But not for the Avorld, my dear Donny," she said, on Ms
proposing this, " not for the world Avould I Avish Lord Mucklebury to visit here, if his doing so would give you uneasiness. I
will not deny, I never have denied, that at the time we parted,
I regretted the unfortunate entanglement abroad, which obliged
him to leave me. But subsequent events have, of course, reconciled me to this early disappointment, and I feel that I could see
Mm now and introduce Mm to my husband and my child,
Avithout experiencing any emotion whatever, beyond what the
purest friendship may authorise."
" Very well, then, my dear," Mr. O'Donagough had replied,
" that being the case, you shall sit doAvn and write a note to
hira immediately, just saying, you know, that you should like
to return your personal thanks for Ms having so kindly thought
of you in the city of the Csesars, or something of that kind,
which shaU look light and playful;—you understand ?"
"Oh! perfectly!" she replied. And this light and playful
billet produced an answer from the still laughter-loving nobleman, wMch perfectly satisfied Mr. O'Donagough, and caused a
very animating and youthful sort of fiutter to pervade the
entire frame of Ms sensitive wife.
It was exactly at the tirae that Mr. O'Donagough was the
most earnestly engaged with Mr. Foxcroft in the conversation
that has been given above, that Lord Mucklebury made his
eiitn'e into the drawing-room of his umquhile Barnaby. His
lordship's note in promising this visit, had said, " Lord Mucklebury wiU take an early opportunity," and accordingly Mrs.
O'Donagough had sat in state in her fine drawing-roora every
morning since, from midday to the hour of dinner, attired with
a degree of captivating elegance Avhich it had cost her some
hours of meditation to devise. Her great object was to look as
nearly as possible like what she had been some eighteen years
before, when Ms lordship had raade her poor heart leap like a
porpoise after a storm, by addressing her as " Mia Barnabbia!"
In unfading ringlets, and unfading rouge, she had great confidence, and her eyes too, she thought, had stood the test of time
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with almost unfading brightness. But she could not, poor lady!
conceal from herself the disagreeable fact that of late years
she had become what friends call embonpoint, and unfriends,
corpulent. She felt, alas! that she was unwieldy; and that the
majestic charpente, which had formerly assisted so largely (a
villainous pun of Mr. O'Donagough's) in obtaining for her the
epithet of " a prodigious fine woman," was become by the gradual increase of its fleshy clothing of a size by no means easy to
dress gracefuUy. Of this she was, if not wholly, at least, in a
great degree, conscious; and to neutralise the effects of this
substantial impediraent to beauty, she had for raany days been
occupied (but, unUke her general habit, silently occupied) on meditating the form and material of the dress in wMch she should
for the first time re-appear before the eyes of Lord Mucklebury.
The reader need hardly be told at tMs stage of her history,
that Mrs. O'Donagough's mind was one of no common order.
If it had been, she would, beyond aU question, have had recourse in this emergency to the ordinary and every-way vulgar
operation of tight lacing. But Mrs. O'Donagough knew better. She knew perfectly well, that though it may be possible
to transfer matter, it is beyond human power to annihilate it,
and although under the circumstances she might have been
tempted to exclaim.
Oh! that this too, too solidfleshwould melt!
she never for a moment was guilty of the folly of hoping that
she might be able to make away with it. With this rightnunded conviction fuUy irapressed upon her, she gave herself to
the study of her toUet, not with the vain hope of lessening her
circumference, but with the rational intention of rendering it
as Uttle conspicuous as possible. " The general outUne," thought
she, " must be indistinct. A sort of floating maze of drapery
ought to envelop such a form as mine, in which the eye cannot
justly determine where the natural material ends, and that of
the dress begins—a sort of vapoury, misty, decoration should
fall around the shoulders, from among which the still handsome
face should appear, Uke that charming portrait that I made
Donny stop to look at the other day, where a beautiful head
seemed peeping at us through a cloud."
Inspired by this idea, the skUful lady set to work, and while
Patty and the page were taking thefr daily exercise round and
round the pavement of Berkeley Square, she contrived to fabricate a dress, the capes, sleeves, flounces, and furbelows of which
seemed to wander, and faU, and undulate, and rise again, till,
according to her ingenious intention, it would have been difficult for the raost accurate eye to detect the points where the
lady ended, and her dress began.
It was thus that she received Lord Mucklebury; and had
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she not been already fully satisfied with the result of her own
labours, and convinced that, however enormously large she
might be, it was not at aU likely that anybody would observe
it, the sight of Ms lordship would at once have removed frora
her mind every feeling of alarm, lest HE, at least, should remark
invidiously upon her increased bulk—for he had himself, like
Father Philip, "prospered marvellously" since he had last
presented his portly person before the admiring eyes of our
heroine. It was, indeed, evident that he had taken leave of his
OAvn shoe-strings for ever, by reason of the intervening paunch,
Avhile his jocund cheeks spread widely, and unrestrainedly, over
the cravat that formerly sustained them. But nevertheless,
Mrs. O'Donagough thought him almost as charming as ever;
and when, Avith both arms put forward to their utmost length,
AvMcli just enabled the hands to reach beyond the "caponUned " rotundity of his goodly person, he seized cordially upon
each of hers, and, bending Mmself forward, contrived, notwithstanding aU impediments, to salute her cheek, she was unconscious of any alteration, but for the better.
Let it not, however, be supposed for an instant that Mrs.
O'Donagough's feelings were such as Mr. O'Donagough could
have disapproved; nothing could be more cruelly unjust than
such a suspicion. It was the noble nature, as well as the noble
birth, of the amiable peer, which warmed her heart towards
him, and wMch made her feel, more strongly than ever, the
immense advantage of such talents and manners as her own,
wMch had enabled her to secure for years, as she subsequently
observed to her husband and daughter, the affectionate attachment of a nobleman, whose early feelings for her were of a kind
which rarely produced such an after-growth of admfration and
esteem.
" I rejoice, my dear madam," said the peer, " to see you
looking so charmingly after your long absence—Pel corpo di
Bacco!—I hope you have not forgotten your Italian?—Pel
corpo di Bacco! you have not lost anything since Ave parted last.
Nor have you gained too much, no, not an atom too rauch!
You are charming, charming, ever! sempre bellissima.'"
" This is, indeed, a most gratifying favour, my dear lord!"
repUed the fascinated and fascinating lady; " I cannot thank
you enough for it! Oh! my lord! after an expatriation of so
many years, it is inexpressibly soothing to a heart like mine, to
find that those whom my judgment taught me most to value,
and my taste to admfre, ere I left my native land, are ready to
receiA'e me Avith a friendly greeting on ray return to it."
" The very same! The very same as ever!" exclaimed Lord
Mucklebury, in great deUght. " If I were to live a thousand
years, my dear Mrs. Barnaby, wMle I remembered anything, I
should remember you!"
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" Oh Lord Mucklebury! I t Avould, indeed, be strange if
feelings such as yours Avere not reciprocal! But, my kind
friend, forgive me if I remind you that you must no longer call
me Barnaby. A h ! my dear lord! the heart of a Avoman is
destined from her birth to pant for an ansAvering heart! To
feeUngs like mine, the chiU solitude of Avidowed loneliness Avas
intolerable, and though it is denied to us to—to—forgive me! I
knoAv not Avhere my foolish memory Avould lead me! Suffice it
to say, my lord, that soon after my last hurried intervicAv Avith
your lordship, which, as you AVUI remeraber, I sought for the
purpose of giving you the little commission you so generously
executed afterAvards—soon after that, I discovered, even before
I could understand lioAV the thing could be, that I was adored
by a man endoAved Avith a thousand fine qualities. After a
Avhile—after a little struggle Avith myself to forget former feelings, I yielded to his Avislies, and my name is noAV O'Donagough."
" By sun and moon I sAvear," exclaimed Lord Mucklebury,
drawing forth a cambric handkerchief richly scented, and indulging the loAver part of bis face by its near neighbourhood,
" by sun and moon I sAvear, that never, since I saAV you last,
have I met any human being that could equal you, most
exquisite IMrs. O'Donagough! God forbid that your amiable
husband should be jealous, madam! Ease my heart at once; is
this likely to be the case?"
" O h no, my lord!" replied IMrs. O'Donagough, Avith
expressive emphasis, aud a smile that seemed to say, " He
knoAA'^s my unconquerable virtue too Avell," " o h no! inylord,
not the least jealous, and it Avill give me more satisfaction than
I can easily express, if your lordship Avill alloAV rae to have the
honour of introducing hira."
" Permit you? Adorable Mrs. O'Donagough, it Avill be like
opening to me the gates of paradise. Upon the honour of a
]icer," continued Lord IMucklcbury, laying his band as near his
heart as the circumjacent solidities Avould permit, " upon the
honour of a peei', I protest to you that an entree to your mansion
is at this moraent Avhat I most greatly covet, and I shall be only
too happy if Mr. O'Donagough will permit rae to make his
acquaintance. Perhaps, too. Madonna delectissima! you Avill
suffer me, for the sake of our long friendship, to present my son
to you? I do pledge you my AVord that he deserves the honour,
for he inherits enough of his father's spirit to enjoy it."
" My dearest lord! your condescending kindness overpoAvers
me! I, too, have a young creature, ray only surviving cMld, a
gfrl, ray lord, whom I should feel a mother's pride in shoAving to
you; she has l)een thought extremely Uke me—I know not if it be
so. On this point, my dear lord, you must judge for yourself."
" A n d so I AviU, charming Mrs. O'Donagough. But if I
find it so, may the gods protect me! I knoAV not Avhat i.i to
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become of my heart. O'Donagough! O'Donagough!" repeated
the happy-looking nobleman, Avith an air of great enjoyinent,
" may 1 die, madam, if I do not even admire your name. I used
to think your fonncr one the most euphonious in the Avorld,
because it softened so SAVcetly into Barnabbia; you know of okl
my passion for the dolce lingua. But metliinks O'Donagough
Avill undergo the same delicious process as well. May I not noAV
call you la mia magnifica O'Donnaccia?"
His lordship paused for a raoraent, half frightened at his
OAvn audacity, as he remembered that it was just possible his
charming old friend might knoAV enough of the language of
which she used to proclaim " her idolatry," to comprehend the
"delicious process" rather too well; but the charming smile
Avith Avhich she listened to Mm, soon removed his doubts, and he
remained convinced that, by whatever name he might choose to
call her, she Avas, and ever must be, the most invaluable addition
to his acquaintance that he could ever hope to make.
Their tete-ii-tete, however, was soon brought to a conclusion
by the rather boisterous entrance of Patty on her return from
her visit to the IMiss Perkinses.
"Ah!" exclaimed Mrs. O'Donagough, "here is my child!
my only surviving child, ray dear lord! permit me to present
her to your lordship." And so saying, she rose up in all her
greatness, moral and physical, or, in plainer Engliish, in all the
flutter of expansive drapery and excited spirits, and throAving
one of her arms round the person of her daughter, brought her
close before the eyes of the admiring peer. Lord Mucklebury
did not rise, for Avhich his corpulency must be pleaded as an
excuse, but he received the radiant young lady Avith a sraile,
and, after looking at her for a moraent, drcAV her towards Mm
by the hand that had been placed in his, and kissed her.
The Avords Lord and Lordship had sufficed to enlighten Patty
as to the identity of the great personage Avho thus honoured her.
She kncAV it must be her mamraa's often-quoted dear friend. Lord
IMucklebury; and therefore, though under other circumstances
it is possible that she might not have felt particularly grateful
for the salute, she noAV took it in very good part, and even
grinned a little as she AvithdreAV herself Avith a courtesy from before
the condescending nobleman.
" An extremely fine young lady, indeed!" said his lordship,
" and a most charming likeness of her mamma!"
" You find her like me, my lord?" said Mrs. O'Donagough,
in an accent of great tenderness. "Ah! my dear lord! no
mother can ever hear that without pleasure!"
" Upon my honour, madam," replied his lordship, again
spreading his hand upon Ms breast, " it is impossible m this
instance to say Avhether mother or daughter ought to feel the
most flattered by hearing of the resemblance. This young lady,
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all blooming as she is, may feel perfectly assured that her mother
bloomed as briUiantly before her, and that charming mother
herself, while looking on the prodigiously fine young creature
to whom she has given birth, may smile witU tAVO-fold rapture,
conscious that she is gazing at once upon herself and cMld."
TMs fine speech rather astonished Patty, and she opened her
great eyes, and gave her mother a look that seemed to say so.
But Mrs. O'Donagough, with her usual happy presence of
mind, converted tMs somewhat impertinent stare into a compliment, by saying—
"Ah, my Patty! How weU I understand that look 1 you are
quite right, dearest! My darling girl is peculiarly alive to the
charm of graceful manners, my dear lord; and, sweet creature!
she is too young to disguise what she feels."
" Sweet creature! sweet creatures both!" cried Lord Mucklebury, Avith great enthusiasm. " WeU dearest i" said Mrs,
O'Donagough, playfuUy untying her daughter's bonnet, and
arranging the multitudinous ringlets of her black hafr,—" And
how did you leave our friends ?"
" Oh lor!—There's a fine kettle of fish there, mamma,"
repUed the young lady, " Matilda is in such a way!"
" WeU, well, love; we'll hear all that by-and-by. It is such
an affectionate young heart, my lord! Where she attaches
herself, the slightest circumstances appear to her of consequence,"
" I hope, my dear madam," replied his lordship, " that she
wiU speedily both feel and inspire precisely the attachment
which raay be raost agreeable to you, and herself too."
Patty replied to tMs Avitli a toss which secraed to say that
aU that had happened already; but her raother shook her head,
and waved her hand, as if she deprecated the awful thought.
"Alas!" she exclaimed, "she is a child, ray lord!" Then
abruptly turning to the young lady, she said, " Go, my love, go
and find your father; he is in the library, I beUeve. TeU him
that the valued friend he has so often heard rae mention—teU
him—that Lord Mucklebury is here!"
Patty left the room, and Mrs. O'Donagough loAvering her
voice, which lisped a little, as was usual with her, Avhen in fuU
glory, said,—
" My dear lord, your suggestion, which goes to my very
heart from the interest it evinces in the welfare of my child,
your suggestion, my dear lord, induces me to communicate to
your friendly ear a circumstance which raust, for the present, be
secret frora the world. My sweet girl has already, child as she
is, inspired and conceived the attachment of wliich your lordship
speaks, and the connection is so desirable, that Ave do not think
Ave should be justifiable in interfering to prevent it, merely on
account of her youth. My darUng Patty is engaged to Sir
Henry Seymour."
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" Engaged to Sir Henry Seymour ?" repeated Lord Mucklebury, interrogatively, and with a look of considerable surprise;
" Do you mean Sfr Henry Seymour, of Hartley Hall ?"
"Yes!" repUed the undaunted Mrs. O'Donagough, "that is
the name of one of his places; he is a ward of a near connection
of mine, Sfr Edward Stephenson."
" Certainly, Sir Henry Seymour is, or rather was, his ward:
but I cUd not know, my dear Mrs. Barnaby—I beg your pardon,
your present name often escapes me—I did not know that you
were related to Sir Edward Stephenson."
" Not exactly related, my lord, but nearly connected; Lady
Stephenson's brother, General Hubert, is my nephew by
marriage."
" General Hubert your nephew, my dear madam!" exclaimed
the peer Avith inexpressible astonishment, " upon my honour I
had uo idea of it."
" It is even so, my lord," repUed the lady, a little piqued,
perhaps, at the surprise so freely shown, but greatly pleased at
the sort of coup de theatre effect of the discovery.
'\Mule tMs interesting commtmication was making in the
draAving-room, Patty had made her w^y into the Ubrary, where
she found her father and Foxcroft in very close consultation.
" So you are here, are you?" said Patty, addressing the exUeutenant, and accompanying the question with a very scornful
grimace, that did honour to the courageous firmness of her
friendsMp for the unliappy Matilda. " You'U find these quarters
too hot for you, IMr. Captain, if I don't much mistake," she
added; "for you may depend upon it I am not going to give up
haAing my OAvn particular friend, Matilda PerMns, here—and I
should be happy to know what you would tMnk of meeting her?"
" I do assure you, my dear young lady, I should not feel the
least objection in the world to meeting your amiable friend, and
she must have altogether mistaken my motives, if she attributes
anything to me wMch ought to occasion any coolness between
us. UnhappUy my income is insufficient to permit my marrying a lady without fortune, however charming she may be ; but
however much tMs may be a matter of regret on my side, it
surely ought not to be a matter of resentment on hers."
" Fiddle-de-dee !" replied Patty, turning her back upon him,
and addressing her father. " I say, pap," said she, " there is my
Lord Muckle something or other up stairs. It is mamma's great
friend, you know, that she is so often crowing about, and you
must come up this very minute, whether you like it or not."
" Is that the message that your mother sent to me, Patty?"
demanded IMr. O'Donagough.
" My eye, no, papa! Mamma's as soft and as sweet as the
floAvers in May, now that she has got this Lord Muckle with
her, so come along."
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"And so I wUl, Patty; but you must shake hands with
Foxcroft first."
" I had rather shake hands with a toad, than with a falsehearted lover," said Patty.
" Don't stand there, talking stuff to me," replied her father,
Avith the aspect that ahvays won belief as to Ms being in earnest.
So Patty shook hands Avith Mr. Foxcroft, Avho then took his
departure, but she relieved her feelings by performing sundry
grimaces to her father's back as she foUoAved him up the stairs.
Nothing could be better than the style in which Mr. O'Donagough permitted himself to be presented to the gay old nobleman, and the foAV minutes of conversation Avhich followed
betAveen thera, left exactly the impression on his lordship's mind
he intended; namely, that Mr. O'Donagough Avas certainly a
very decent sort of person, though he had such a queer wife.

CHAPTER XXVIII,
A\'E must not linger to Avatch every circumstance by Avhicli Mr.
O'Donagough was led, or rather, by Avliich he led himself, into
precisely the position Avliich he desired to fill in the motley
mosaic of London society. He kept his Parisian model well in
vioAV, ancl well, too, did he manage all the turnings and Avindings,
the sketchings and shadings, necessary to the production of a
perfect copy. During the tAVO years that General Hubert's
family remained abroad, he and his lady betAveen them had contrived to make a circle of acquaintance the most heterogeneous,
perhaps, that ever met together in a London drawing-room,
Avhich, on the score of variety, is saying a good deal for it.
IMore, perhaps, for the purpose of maintaining his influence
over Sir Henry Seymour, by showing hoAV easy it: Avas for him
to betray the foolish secret Avliich the young raan so pertinaciously
desired to keep, than for any particular Avish for their society,
Mr. O'Donagough had taken especial pains to make the acquaintance of Sir EdAvard ancl Lady Stephenson; an ambitious
project in Avliich he was greatly assisted by the gentle Lady
Stephenson's Avish not to appear proud or repulsive to the near
relations of her dear sister Agnes. The gay and Avealthy
Frederic too, and not a feAv more of an equally elevated station
in society, Avere frequently not displeased at finding card-tables
and high stakes in a private draAving-room, though he, and they
too, might have felt considerable repugnance to having their
names quoted as frequenters of gaining clubs.
Lord IMucklebury, and Ms free-and-easy son also, not unfrequently amused themselves in the recei\ing rooms of Curzoutsreet, while Sir Henry Sejanour, seeing the statements of
O'Donagough respecting his family connection Avith the Huberts
and Stephensons so fully proved, fell completely into the snare
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that w.oa laid for him, and little as he Uked his society, became
the frequent guest of the man whose feelings of friendly good
wiU Avcre so extremely important to Mm. Happy, indeed, did he
often think Mmself at being able, at the risk of losing his money,
perhaps, but with the certainty of enjoying an excellent rubber, to
escape ftom the affectionate friendship of Mrs. O'Donagough, and
the stiU more oppressive coquetries of her daughter. A multitude
of others, whose names are of no importance to the narrative,
Avere also graduaUy added to the O'Donagough list of acquaintance, till, by degrees, their soirees became actually croAvded,
AvMle the quiet master of the mansion kept Ms station with
great constancy in the smaU third room, with Ms faithful Foxcroft ever hovering near him, but Ms partie de jeu varying as
occasion required. The great game he was playing at this time,
Avithout referring to any particular stakes, whether at whist or
piquet, was too important to permit any considerations of
nunor economy to interfere with it. His rooms were splendidly
Ughted; strong coffee, exceUent liqueurs, and abundant ices,
were freely distributed; and though Mrs. O'Donagough, in the
ecstasy of finding herself so immensely important a personage,
did sometimes exceed both in dress and demeanour the ordinary
bounds of sober elegance, yet, on the whole, she was by no
means an inefficient partner in the concern. She was indefatigable in her efforts to increase her circle of acquaintance,
and what with her handsome house, showy carriage, magnificent dress, and universally recognised auntship to Mrs. General
Hubert, these efforts were more successful than those who knew
Mrs. O'Donagough best would have deemed possible. Her
watchful husband, therefore, was, on the whole, exceedingly
well contented, and stiU continued to think that "Ms Barnaby"
was as weU quaUfied to fill the splendid station in wMch her
good fortune had placed her, as any lady he knew. Not that he
was bhnd to the species of gratification enjoyed in her society by
Lord Mucklebury, his son, and some others of the same stamp;
but as he perceived that many of
Those who came to laugh, remained to play,
he imderstood what he was about too well to quarrel with any
of them.
In this manner, and Avith a degree of success which soon
removed from his own mind every fear lest Ms bold project
should fiaU, IMr. O'Donagough went on with a steady, quiet, unruffled exterior of respeetabiUty, which effectually concealed all
that it was necessary for his interest should be Mdden.
Few, or rather none, of those who were not professionally
interested in the fact, were aware how deep were the stakes
nightly played for in Mr. O'Donagough's drawing-room. For
if it happened that some rich, but luckless novice became a Aric-
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tim, the lamented adventure was ahvays made to appear as
sometMng purely accidental, as to its extent, and merely the
consequence of the temporary excitement of the parties, wMch
" reaUy was very fooUsh, and must not happen again."
Such was the prosperous state of the O'Donagough affaire,
when the interval destined to Montagu Hubert's itinerant studies
between school and coUege being over, the general and his
famUy returned to England.
Sharp was the sparkle of Mrs. O'Donagough's still unextinguished eye, when, as she sipped her coffee and luxuriantly enjoyed the columns of the Morning Post, she came upon the
foUoAving paragraph:—" Arrived at their mansion in Berkeleysquare, Lieutenant-General Hubert, his lady, and suite."
"That's deUghtful!" she exclaimed; " I declare to heaven
that I shall have almost everytMng I want and wish in the
world, if I do but get Agnes and the general here only just to
witness one of our best nights! and that crooked-back, little
aunt Betsy too ! It is not very likely that she should see it, but
she'U Uear of it, Donny, won't she ? Don't you enjoy the idea
of i t ? "
" To tell you the truth, ray dear, I do not care one single
straw about it," repUed Mr. O'Donagough. " A year or two
ago, indeed, when our cfrcumstances were different, that is, I
mean, before we were quite settled, I certainly thought that it
was important, for Patty's sake particularly, that we should be
on good terms with these Huberts,—but now, it surely can
make no difference whatever—and her presentation at St.
James's, you know, is all settled afready."
" You may cry down my relations as much as you please,"
veplied his highly-incensed lady, "but you are monstrously
mistaken, ancl that I can tell you, sir, if you fancy that the
name of Hubert is of no iraportance to us; often and often,
when I have said not a word about it, I have seen its effect—I
know not how it may be in your back drawing-roora set, Mr.
AUen O'Donagough, but this I do know, that half, if not all the
very best people in ray front one, have been got at by means of
their knowing that Agnes was my niece. And as to going to
court, you may depend upon it that I shall not go, notwithstanding all Lady Susan DeerweU's kindness, without taking
care to know that Mrs. General Hubert wiU be at the same
drawing-room. Of course EUzabeth will be presented this year,
and it wiU be extremely advantageous that the cousins should
be presented at the same time; it Avill read so well in the papers!
—and it is so easy to get it in, you know."
" You are a clever creature, my Barnaby, and I am not
going to deny it," said her husband, Avith a complacent sraile.
" J" only meant to observe that we had gone on very well during
the last two years,"
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" Well ? thank God we have! I ara sure I am ready enough
to acknowledge that; but still, if you please, Donny, we will
not cut the Huberts."
" By no means, my dear,—^I have no such intention ; qiute
the contrary; indeed, I would rather you should leave cards
there than not; it will be more civil,"
This condescending assurance was quite sincere. Mr, AUen
O'Donagough really had no objection to his lady's visiting
General Hubert's family; nevertheless, it was equaUy true that
he did not care one single straw about it. On first setting off
on the bold and ambitious course he was now pursmng, he had
seized AAith a masterly hand upon every object that could help
liis progress, but now, feeUng himself completely afioat, he rather
feared impediment than hoped for assistance, from a too-near
contact Avith those around him; and though not insensible to
the eligibiUty of Patty's having such cousins, and Ms lady such
a niece, he was not at aU desirous of admitting General Hubert
to any very close degree of intimacy.
Such being the prosperous state of her papa, it can hardly
be doubted that the state of Miss Patty was prosperous too; and
to a certain degree it certainly was so. She was dressed as
smartly as she could possibly desfre; had carte blanche as to the
iuAdtations she might Avish to give her friend MatUda; drove in
an open barouche with her mamma in the Park every Sunday,
and in aU fasMonable streets during every other day; and
finally, was permitted to ffirt as much as she liked, with anybody, and everybody. AU this was very deUghtful, yet Patty
was not quite contented, nevertheless. By degrees she brought
herself to acknowledge that Jack was neither more nor less than
a good-for-notMng, false-hearted fellow, who had never intended
reaUy and truly to marry her, and who in Ms heart cared more
for playing wMst, than for anytMng else in the world. All this
she acknowledged to Matilda, though to both mother and father
she stiU persisted that she had been engaged to him, quite entirely
engaged to him, but that she did not much care whether it
came to anything or not. Of tMs statement her papa did not
beUeve a single word, though he never for a moment hinted his
increduUty either to herself or any one else. What Mrs.
O'Donagough's opinion on the subject might have been, it was
not so easy to say; because on some occasions she did not
scruple to declare (as in the case of Lord Mucklebury), that she
beUeved the engagement was stiU going on, though Patty was
such a coquettish young thing that she should not be at aU sur»
prised if she turned round and changed her mind any day.
WMle to others, particularly to aU young men of rank or fortune,
she stated confidentially that such an engagement had existed,
but it Av;is clear to her that her dear girl began to doubt her own
feelings on the subject, in wMch case nothing on earth would ever
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induce her, or her beloved Mr. O'D., to utter a word that might
influence her; for, excellent as the connection Avas, they were
quite determined, on this and every other occasion, to let their
only darUng consult her own pure heart, and nothing else!
In the midst of aU this contradictory variety, Patty, while
endeavouring to look mysterious to both father and mother, and
saying little on the subject to either, took to hating Jack in her
very heart of hearts, most thoroughly and sincerely, and she
would have gone very considerable lengths, as she confessed to
her friend, to plague Mm as he deserved. A feeUng in no
degree less hostile had also, very naturally, supplied, in the
breast of the tender Matilda, the place of all other sentiments
towards Mr. Foxcroft; and it is probable that nothing but their
wholesome fear of Mr. O'Donagough kept either fair one witliin
the bounds of moderate rudeness, whenever their faithless
swains approached them. Nevertheless Patty had her flirtations,
and Miss Matilda did her very best to have hers too, so that
there was not wanting between them a constant fund of confidential secrets which nourished and sustained their friendship in
aU its pristine warmth and purity.
Having ascertained the affronting indifference of her husband
"respecting General and Mrs. Hubert, Mrs. O'Donagough caUed
Mm not again to her councils respecting them, but quietly
settled in her own mind how to indulge herself, by fuUy displaying to them, and to all their daughters and sons, the spectacle of her greatness.
Amongst other siraulations of fashionable raanners adopted
by the prosperous adventurer and Ms faraily, was their ignorance and independence of each other's occupations and engagements before dinner. Mrs. O'Donagough Avas blessed by having
at her command one of the most showy carriages in London.
Arms, embellished by a prodigious number of splendid quarterings, adorned the panels, the hamraer-cloth hung stiff with
embroidery of the same, bUnds of crimson silk aided the glowing
complexions within, and tags, tassels, and silver lace decorated
those without. Let those who best know Mrs. O'Donagough,
judge what her feelings were in driving to the door of I\lrs.
Hubert in such an equipage as this.
With care and skiU she chose that hour for her visit at
which ladies are raost certainly visible at home; namely, the
interval between the two o'clock luncheon, and the tMee o'clock
sortie for shopping.
Mrs. O'Donagough watched with some emotion the colloquy between the servants at the door, but aU her doubts
and fears were speedily put to the rout by the throwing wide
the door of her carriage, and the presentation of the arm that
was to assist in her descent from it.
" You Avill sit in the carriage, and wait for us, my dears,"
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said the swelling lady, with condescending dignity, to the two
Miss PerMnses, who occupied the back of the carriage.
" Oh! yes, ma'am! we shaU be quite amused, I'm sure,"
returned Miss Matilda,
" Pray do not think of u s ! " meekly ejaculated her sister.
" No, no, no,—of course not, my dear ; you wiU do very
well I dare say; take care about drawing up and down the
Avindows. What do you poke that beautifully-laced pockethandkerchief into your bag for, Patty ? I did not buy it for
that, I promise you."
" And that's true, and no Ue," said Patty, winking at her
friend, as she prepared in her usual style to precipitate herself
out of the carriage after her mamma, but at the same time obeying the maternal behest, and drawing forth the handkerchief
Avith a flourish that sent it into the eyes of the simpering Louisa.
There were several persons in Mrs. Hubert's drawing-room
when IMrs. and Miss O'Donagough were ushered into it. At a
smaU table apart, near a Avindow, sat two very lovely girls, each
occupied before a Uttle desk, one copying a page of MS. music,
and the other draAving. Behind the chair of the latter stood
a tall and graceful young man, whose head was bent forward as
in the act of criticising the performance. He started as the
servant distinctly pronounced the words " Mrs. and Miss
O'Donagough," but did not immediately look up.
On a sofa near a loo-table at the upper end of the room sat
Mrs. Hubert, and beside her an elegant-looking Uttle woman,
apparently some few years older than herself, but whose black
eyes, neatly-cut little features, and fine teeth, still gave her a
right to be caUed a pretty woman. In a deep chair on the
opposite side of the table, another lady, about the same age,
perhaps, but infinitely less weU-looking, employed herself by
incessantly twitcMng a green ribbon, which being attached to
the collar of a poodle lap-dog, occasioned from time to time a
sharp Uttle bark that seemed to deUght her. Mrs. O'Donagough
had observed a carriage waiting at the door, and the dress of
these last-mentioned ladies showed that it was for them it waited,
and that they, too, were mormng visitors.
If satin, feathers, and a profusion of the finest lace, could
have made Mrs, O'Donagough look elegant, she would have
looked elegant then, for she was dressed Uke a duchess; nor was
her daughter Patty much less splendid; and even had thefr
names been unknown to all the party, thefr appearance was
altogether such as imperiously to have commanded attention.
But their names were not unknown to any individual there.
It is possible that Mrs. Hubert was not particularly deUghted
by this early visit from her remarkable aunt, but most certainly
she felt considerable consolation from perceiving that her manners,
though affectionately famiUar, were less vehemently caressing
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than formerly. In fact, Mrs. O'Donagough felt, and thanked
God for the same, that there was no longer any occasion for it;
besides, it was impossible to press anybody to her heart now,
Avithout risking the injury of her exquisite toilet, so she only
stretched out one arm as she advanced, saying Avith a good deal
of her most elegant Usp, " HOAV do, Agnes, dear ? What an
age, isn't it? You would hardly know Patty, would yout
How are the cMldren ? "
Mrs. Hubert stepped forAvard, and received the large offered
hand very gracefuUy, giAing a smiUng answer to each question.
Patty foUowed after, and notwithstanding her anti-Hubert prejudices, stretched out her hand too, which was also received by
Mrs. Hubert with a smile, Avliile she turned her head towards
the two young ladies at the Avindow, saying, " Here is your
cousin Martha, my dear Elizabeth." Thus called upon, a taU,
sUght, lovely girl rose frora the place she occupied, laid her
pencil on her desk, and came forAvard.
" My goodness! Are you EUzabeth ? " exclaimed Patty,
reaUy too rauch engaged by staring at her, to perceive her
offered hand. " Well, I'm sure I should never have known you
again—I AA^onder if I'ra as rauch altered as you ? "
" I do not tMnk you are at all altered," replied EUzabeth,
sitting down beside her. " But you are looking very well."
" Yes, I am ahvays very well, and you know I have ahvays
got a fresh colour," repUed Patty, who was frequently apt to
suspect, when people told her she looked weU, that they might,
perhaps, be tMnking she had helped herself to a Uttle of her
mamraa's rouge. " Hardly anybody has got as much colour as
I have ; I am sure I often wish I hadn't so much, people stare
BO. But my goodness! is that Emily ? "
" Oh no ! Emily stUl looks quite like a little girl; that is
Miss Seymour."
As she said this, the tall young man stood upright, and stepping forward, extended a hand to Mrs. O'Donagough, while at
the same time he paid his compliments to her daughter, by inquiring very civiUy after her health.
" Sob! you are here, are you. Sir Henry. How d'ye do ? "
said Mrs. O'Donagough, thrusting a hand towards the young
man over her shoulder, and tMowing her plumed head on one
side, with a sort of loUoping affectation that was intended to mdicate great intimacy.
" I hope Mr. O'Donagough is quite well, ma'am? " said the
young baronet, with a considerable augmentation of colour.
" Quite weU, dear Seymour," repUed the great lady; " I hope
we shaU see you to-night ? How late we kept it up, Tuesday,
didn't we ? But Lord Mucklebury is always so deUghtful! "
WMle this was passing, the lady seated on the sofa by Mrs.
Hubert, looked and listened with great appearance of interest
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and amusement, but said nothing. At length Agnes, who h.ad
been watching her with a laughing countenance, addressed Mrs.
O'Donagough: " You do not remember these ladies, a u n t ? "
and as die spoke, she pointed to both her bonneted visitors.
" Remember them? No, really! have I ever met them before ? I Uve in such a round of company, that, upon my honour,
it is perfectly impossible to remember one face from another.
You must excuse me, ladies, if I have the honour of your acquaintance, but I have not the slightest recoUection of you."
" My name is Henderson," said the lady on the sofa,—" but
formerly it was Mary Peters,"
" Mary Peters 1" ejaculated the energetic Mrs, O'Donagough, almost with a shriek, " Mary Peters! my own dear first
husband's OAvn niece! Gracious heaven! Well, to be sure,
this is a most extraordinary discovery! And tMs? " turning to
the plain-looking, middle-aged mistress of the lap-dog, "this
must be, yes, to be sure, this must be Elizabeth ? "
" Very true, indeed, I certainly ara EUzabeth," replied the
lady she addressed; " but I am sure I do not wonder at your
not knoAving me at first, for I had not the least notion who you
was, I never saw anybody grow so large in my Ufe,"
" You are so dreadfuUy thin yourself, my dear, that I have
no doubt I do look rather large to you;" then turning her back
in rather a marked manner to her former ally, she addressed an
almost interminable string of questions to her sister.
"And so you are married, Mary, are you? WeU! that's
weU. I can't say I am any great friend to old-maidism—it
BpoUs people's tempers. I have had three—God bless me!—^I
mean I have had two husbands, both first-rate, quite first-rate
men in thefr way, and I can't say I think I should have had the
fine temper that I beUeve everybody aUows I have got, if I had
remained single aU my Ufe. However, perhaps it is not quite
civil to say so just now. Are neither of your sisters married, my
dear Mary ? "
" Oh yes! Lucy has been married many years, and has a
very large fanuly! "
" Poor thing! " said Mrs. O'Donagough with a deep sigh;
" then I do pity her! There certainly is notMng so pitiable as
having a large famUy!"
" Is it worse than being an old maid? " said Miss EUzabeth Peters, with a sneer.
" No, my dear!" repUed Mrs. O'Donagough, turning
sharply round upon her ; " nothing, of course, can be so bad as
that. And how is your mother, Mary ? and your father ? and
James, I dare say he is married, isn't he ? "
" "Yes, ma'am, he is married also."
" And what sort of style are you all living in ? comfortable,
I hope ? We must not mind your being a Uttle humdrum, if
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you are comfortable; but let that be as it may, you must come
and see me ; I think my draAving-rooras wiU please you. But,
dear me! how everything depends upon comparison! I remember as well as if it was but yesterday, tMnking your drawing-rooms in Rodney-place quite beautiful, but when you come
to see mine, my dear, you won't expect me to think so any
longer. In fact, my dear Mr. O'Donagough has so very superior
a taste that I must not talk of comparing what he orders to anything else ; I ready want you to see my new carriage, Agnes—
it will strike you, as sometMng quite out of the common way."
Mrs. Hubert smiled, and bowed, and looked at Sir Henry
Seymour, and then at her lovely daughter, as if to consult them
both as to what her aunt was talking about, being herself quite
at a loss to decide whether she were in jest or earnest. But she
did not venture to speak, for fear of making some blunder, and
Mrs. O'Donagough, increasing every moment in the delightful
consciousness of causing unbounded astonishment, began again.
" And pray, Agnes dear, who is that ? " she said, nodding
her pliunes in the direction of Miss Seymour ; " i t is not one
of Frederic Stephenson's girls, is it ? "
" That young lady is Miss Seymour," replied Mrs. Hubert,
gravely,
" A sister of yours, my dear Sfr Henry, eh ? Pray introduce
her,—I shall be quite deUghted."
Caroline Seymour, who was several years younger than her
brother, and one of the most timid creatures that ever existed,
started up the moment these Avords were spoken, and before her
brother could perform the ceremony demanded of him, was
already, though trembUng and covered with blushes, close to
Mrs. O'Donagough, and extending her hand with an air that
gave her the appearance of being eagerly impatient to make the
acquaintance.
Mrs. Hubert looked at her with astomshment, while EUzabeth Hubert, not too well knowing what she herself intended,
rose also, and seizing the other hand of her young friend, endeavoured to draw her away, convinced that she was acting
under some delusion, and that she fancied Mrs. O'Donagough
had some claim upon her acquaintance wMch it was necessary
she should acknowledge.
EUzabeth Hubert was partly right. Poor CaroUne knew
that the terrible-looMng woman before whom she stood and
trembled, had a claim upon her acquaintance, which, let her
hate it ever so much, she would have acknoAvledged in church or
market, in court or city, in pubUc or in private. CUnging to
her brother as her protector and only relative, loving him beyond all things, and knowing herself, all cMldish as she was, to
be Ms only confidante and adviser in the unfortunate secret, to
the preservation of wMch ba attached so much importance, she
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would have knelt at the feet of Mrs. O'Donagough, rather than
offend her, knowing too well that this secret was in her keeping.
IMrs. O'Donagough herself looked rather astonished, and
though in her present mood she would hardly have felt a salutation from royalty itself more than she had a right to expect, she
nevertheless had some consciousness that this peculiar eagerness
to make her acquaintance must have a peculiar cause, which,
hoAvever, she Avas at no loss to find, for, after a moment's consideration, she became persuaded that her shy, but stiU enamoured
brother, must have enjoined it.
" A very nice, SAveet-looking girl, indeed. Sir Henry," said
IMrs. O'Donagough, continmng to hold Caroline's hand, as in a
vice, and looking up in her face Avith a leer of playful protection ; " you may bring her to us whenever you will. Sir Henry.
Patty, Avhq, as you well know, is the sweetest-tempered creature in the world, will be quite delighted to take notice of her,
and she AviU soon teach her not to be so terribly shy; upon ray
honour, the dear girl trerables like an aspen leaf. You must
not be afraid of us, my dear—your brother. Sir Henry, you
know, is a very old friend of ours, he and Patty, you know, are
great cronies. There, come, don't quiver and quake so, as if
you were talking to sorae proud stiff old empress; ask your
brother if we ever stand upon cereraony with him ? No, no, all
that is nonsense, my dear; let my style and station be what
they may, I shaU never hold myself above taking notice of warmhearted, affectionate young people, who are fond of us; and that
I am quite sure you AviU be, as weU as your brother Henry.
Patty! make room for this dear girl on that great tMee-cornered
chafr that you have put yourself into—nothing like close quarters for making intimate acquaintance."
Thus commanded, Patty did coUect her flowing gros de
Naples a Uttle, and Miss Seymour placed her sMinking, delicate
figure beside that of the bouncing beauty. But Patty, suddenly
catching the expression of Sir Henry's countenance, wMch certainly spoke anything but pleasure at the position of his sister,
remembered aU her injuries at once, and very decidedly shouldering the new friend her mother had bestowed on her, exclaimed,
" Lor! mamma! I wonder you didn't tell her to sit in my
lap."
" CaroUne!" said Sir Henry, in a voice neither clear nor
SAveet, " I beg that you will not inconvenience Miss O'Donagough ; place yourself here, if you please; " and he pushed a
chair towards her as he spoke.
The timid girl immediately took possession of it, and considering that, notwithstanding her mimosa-Uke shyness, she had
been always accounted peculiarly graceful in her demeanour,
she certainly looked more awkward and abashed than was at all
inteUigible. Mrs. O'Donaaoueh lauerhed.
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" Sir Henry is right, Patty, isn't he ? " said she, " he wouldn't
mind it hunself, perhaps, but I suppose he tMnks young ladies'
dresses mayn't agree, whatever they do themselves—it did look
a little Uke Avhat we call riding Jolliphant in my country, two
ladies upon one horse, you knoAV—and the men never approve
of that. But, come Patty! upon my honour and life we mustn't
be staying any longer. What AviU Lady Susan say if Ave don't
keep our appointment with her ? Good bye, Agnes—good bye,
Elizabeth—^be sure you come to see me, Mary. What's your
name? Henderson? Well! I shaU be very glad to see you : of
course, when a woman marries again, the relations of her first
husband can't be quite so near and dear to her as a child by the
second. But, notwithstanding that, I'U promise to make you
welcome, and my old friend Elizabeth here, too, though she does
look a Uttle as if she could not forgive my saying she was thin,
and quizzing her about being an old maid. Forget and forgive,
EUzabeth! you and I used to be monstrous thick, you know;
and so we wiU again, if you'll come and teU me lots of CUfton
gossip, as you used to do. Good bye, you dear little Seymour,
you! she is the very picture of her brother, and he is such a pet
Avith us aU! Good bye, Sfr Henry! don't corae down. There
is nobody puts me into my carriage, Uke my own footman."
With these words, and a sort of circular nod, she swam out
of the room ; and Patty, with another nod, rather less circular,
and infinitely less gracious, bounced after her; though not, it
may be observed, Avithout Mrs. Hubert's alloAving to herself, that
though as vulgar as ever, the young lady had decidedly grown
extremely handsome.
CHAPTER X X I X .
FOR a full minute and a half after the departure of Mrs. O'Donagough and her daughter, silence the most perfect reigned iu the
draAving-room of Mrs. Hubert. The palsy of astonishment had
fallen upon them all, Avith the exception of poor Sir Henry, and
their poAvers of articulation seemed destroyed by it. Mrs. Henderson was the first who recovered herseU sufficiently to speak.
" Why did you not tell me, Agnes, into what fuU-bloAvn
dignity your aunt was expanded ? FuU weU do I remember the
sort of terror and trembling Avith wMch my mother used to contemplate her feathers and flounces at CUfton. But though the
feathers and flounces remain much the same, the change in their
august wearer is prodigious I I do not mean solely from her
having spread out into such startling immensity,—^you had in
some degree prepared me for that. But why did you conceal
the increase of wealth and dignity wMch seems to have faUen
upon her? my weak mind is perfectly overnowered."
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" Not more than mine, dear Mary! " replied IMrs. Hubert,
laugMng; " I do not comprehend it the least in the world. She
surprised us, as I told you, by suddenly descending upon us at
Brighton, when we all fancied she was safely lodged for life in
AustraUa. But though very shoAvily dressed, and perpetually
assuring us that her husband Avas a man of family and fortune,
and a most perfect gentleman, we never had any reason to beUeve that these statements were more strictly correct respecting
Mr. O'Donagough's position in life, than respecting himself; he
is by no means an Ul-behaved person, looking more like a
methodist parson than anything else, but no more Uke a gentleman than Elizabeth's poodle; and as to their manner of Uving,
it was very nearly what you may remember my aunt's to have
been at CUfton. The carriage and horses, and the footmen,
are all quite new."
" Have you known them long, Sir Henry Seymour ? " said
Mrs. Henderson, turning to the young baronet.
" Yes,—no, no, not very long, certainly," he repUed, while
his whole face became crimson.
" At any rate, you seem to be treated as a most intimate
friend," observed Mrs. Hubert, looking at him with astonishment, " and perhaps you may be able to teU, better than any
of us, though we are all such near relations, how long Mrs.
O'Donagough has Uved in a fine house in Curzon-street, and
possessed a carriage and footman to talk about."
" She certainly meets me with much famiUarity," repUed
the young man, dropping Ms eyes, but at the same time permitting Ms countenance to express no inconsiderable degree of
hauteur, " yet, beUeve me, I have no right to boast of knowing
much about her. I have never known her in London but in
tMs same house in Curzon-street, and as far as I know, she has
always had a carriage."
" WeU, then! all we can say, dear Mary, is that our aunt
is a richer lady than we imagined," said Mrs. Hubert.
" Oh! she always told us she was very rich, you know," said
Miss Peters, " and I remember the time when she told my poor
father that she intended to leave aU her money to us, because it
came from our uncle Barnaby."
" Nay, EUzabeth, it cannot be Barnaby money that supports this gay London establishment. I remember your good
uncle's manner of Uving perfectly. My good uncle, let me caU
him too, for it is impossible that anything could be more kind
and liberal than he was to me. But Ms fortune could never, I
am very sure, support the style of living that we have been
hearing of to-day."
" Is it possible, then, that the man she brought to our house,
just before you married, Agnes, and with whom she immediately
sailed for AustraUa, could have been really a man of family and
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fortune, as she says? I remember the man perfectly. He was
a great many years younger than herself, and it is hardly conceivable that he should have married such a woman, excepting
for the sake of her fortune."
" And he was a very handsome man, too. I reraeraber him
perfectly, as well as you, Mary," observed EUzabeth Peters,
" and I always supposed that he must have married aunt
Barnaby, because he had no fortune of his own."
"Mr. O'Donagough has lost his beauty since that time,
EUzabeth, as I tMnk you will allow, when you see him ; and, I
confess, I do not perceive any remains of it. I have not, indeed,
the sUghtest recollection as to what he was Uke, when he made
his visit in Rodney-place; but at present he is anything but
well-looking," said Mrs. Hubert.
" I suppose a call upon my uncle Barnaby's widow is a duty
imperative upon us ? " said Mrs. Henderson. " I tliink my
mother herself would say so, though she was not very particularly partial to the lady personally."
" I tMnk you must go there, dear friend," returned Agnes,
" and in your case this offering to propriety is easily paid. You
do not live in London, and may therefore consider yourselves
safe from any great or lasting annoyance. TMs early Aisit to
us would, I confess, rather alarm me for our peace and quiet,
were it not that I perceive we are no longer of the sarae importance to her as formerly. Her manner to me is entirely
changed. I, as well as you, Mary, escaped without even an
embrace, and I assure you that the time has been, since her
return from AustraUa, when she has held me so long in her
arms, that I almost felt doubtful if I should escape from them
alive. My dear father too! Thank heaven! she seems altogether to have forgotten Mm; he is in very delicate health, and
her vehement caresses, and unceasing attentions fatigued him
dreadfuUy. Besides, dear raan ! he always seeraed to tliink that
it would be treating my mother's memory with disrespect, if he
were otherwise than affectionate to her sister; I have perfectly
dreaded Ms returning to England, lest he should be agara
thrown in her way. But she never named him, and it is evident
to me that she has got into a set of her own tbat she prefers to
every other. I shall return her caU without the sUghtest feeling of alarm, and we can go together, if you Uke it."
It is probable that Mrs, Hubert prolonged this discussion a
little, in order to give her young friend, Caroline Seymour, time
to recover from the very evident embarrassment which the
recent scene had occasioned her. Her brother was still hanging
over her chair, and whispering something that seemed Uke a
gentle remonstrance. EUzabeth Hubert sat gazing at them Avith
a sort of painful surprise on her beautiful and expressive countenance, which did not escape her mother, who in her heart was
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longing even for her dearly-loved Mrs. Henderson to go, that
she might speak to her.
At length the visit of her old friends, who Avere in London
only for a few Avecks, Avas brought to a conclusiou by Miss
Peters reminding her sister of the necessity for their driving to
some distant shop before they returned home to the early dinner
Avhicli Avas to precede their going to the play. Sir Henry Seymour had taken his leave before, and Caroline, on whose soft
cheek the traces of tears were visible Avhen she raised her head to
bid him adieu, followed him out of the room, and had not since
returned, so that Mrs. Hubert and her daughter were tete-a-tete.
" A\'hat can be the reason, marama, of Sfr Henry Seymour's
permitting Ms sister to make the acquaintance of Mrs. O'Donagough ? " said Elizabeth, the moment their visitors were gone.
" I t is, it must be, Ms doing, and Ms wish. CaroUne never has
any Avill but his, yet it was impossible not to see her repugnance
to tMs introduction, though she put herself forward in a way
she never cUd before to meet it. W h a t can it mean ? "
" I am quite as much at a loss as you are, Elizabeth, Did
Caroline ever mention to you her brother's acquaintance with
the O'Donagoughs ? "
" Yes, mamma; but what she said was not so much informing me of Ms acquaintance with them, as inquiring of me,
Avhether they were reaUy our relations,"
" And when was this, EUzabeth? "
" During the fortnight that Sir Henry passed Avith us at Paris
last year, when he brought over Caroline."
" Can you remember exactly Avhat she said ? She must have
given some reason for asking the question."
" I recoUect tMnking that she felt very much ashamed at
asking the question, and that was the reasoH I never mentioned
it to you. She asked it very earnestly, and as if she were rauch
interested in the answer; but when I had replied to all her
questions, wMch I did, of course, very frankly, she coloured so
much, and seemed, as I thought, to be so extremely ashamed of
her curiosity, that I fancied it would be treacherous, and Uke
betraying her having committed a fault, if I repeated the conversation to you."
" Has she ever referred to the conversation since ? "
" Never."
" "\\'U1 you teU me, EUzabeth, exactly what it was she did ask
of y o u ? "
Elizabeth meditated for a moment, and then replied—
" I remeraber perfectly that the question appeared to me at
the time, to be a propos of notMng, and it was asked a very fcAV
hours after their arrival; as soon, indeed, as we were alone
together. As well as I can recollect, her words were, ' WiU
you teU me, dear EUzabeth, if you have any relations of the
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name of O'Donagough?' I answered, ' Yes, we have; mamma
has an aunt who is married to a person of that name,' ' Have
they ever been in Australia, and have they a daughter ? ' demanded Caroline. I answered ' Yes ' to both these questions,
and then ventured to inqufre why she was so anxious to know.
I t was then that she seemed to think she was doing wrong, for
she coloured violently, and actually trembled, exactly as she did
to-day. ' It was my brother,' she said, ' it was on Ms account
that I wished to know.' I wished excessively to ask for what
reason he could be curious about it, but I did not, because I saAv
that she was positively suffering; so from that time to this, the
name of O'Donagough has never been mentioned by either of us."
" Sfr Henry must have met them accidentally," said Mrs.
Hubert, " when they probably did us the honour to mention the
relationsMp, which, perhaps, he did us the honour of disbeUeving, and feeUng some curiosity to ascertain the truth, commissioned his sister to inquire."
" Yes, exactly so, mamraa; that is precisely the way in which
I interpreted the tMng myself, and it was because I thought the
curiosity both natural and pardonable, that I chose to say nothing
about it. But it strikes me that though your suggestion accounts
perfectly for what passed at Paris, it throws no Ught whatever on
the extraordinary scene of to-day. It was very natural that Sir
Henry Seymour, if acquainted with the O'Donagough faraily,
might doubt their relationship to you, mamma ; but the haAing
ascertained that such was the fact, could not surely render it
necessary for Caroline to testify such extraordinary eagerness
for an introduction, and such very vehement emotion when it
took place. I saw Sfr Henry's countenance too, and its expression was perfectly extraordinary. Pie may have been very much
surprised, and shocked too, perhaps, at discovering that Mrs.
O'Donagough Avas our aunt, though that is presuming Mm to be
a very silly person indeed, but even that will not account, no, not
in the least degree, for the species of emotion which his features
betrayed. I am quite sure there is some mystery in aU tMs."
" I cannot conceive the possibility of any," repUed Mrs.
Hubert. " The notion of Sir Henry Seymour and the family of
O'Donagough having any mystery in common, is too preposterous ; time generally explains all things, and we must trust to
his agency, Elizabeth, to explain this."
The few moments occupied by this conversation was a longer
period of time than Mrs. Hubert and her daughter had passed
together tete-a-tete since thefr arrival in Berkeley-square, and
another burst of thunder at the door now told them that it was
over. Another, and another succeeded, as the time for the high
tide of gossip approached, and the drawing-roora looked almost
fuU when again the thunder came, and Lord Mucklebury Avas
annoimced.
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Tliis facetious nobleman, though not a very intimate, was a
very old acquaintance of the Hubert famUy, and seeing that close
access to Mrs. Hubert was for the time impossible, as every seat
near her Avas occupied, he deposited his heavy person in a largo
fauteuil just beMnd Elizabeth, and after expressing in cordial
but courtly pMase his admiration and astonishment at her
growth and her beauty, he began uttering and discussing jokes
and gossip, in his usual style, concerning everybody whom ha
conceived to be of her acquaintance,
" So, Sfr Edward and his rich ward have settled accounts
I hear, and are the best friends in the world again. They
say that Sir Edward's management has been admirable, and that
there never was known so profitable a nunority. It is a strange
match that he is going to make. I beg your pardon, however,
my dear young lady, I totally forgot the near relationsMp."
" What match, my lord ? " said Elizabeth, striving to speak
tranqmUy, "and of what relationsMp does your lordship speak?"
" Mrs. O'Donagough is your mother's aunt, my dear, is she
not?"
" She is, my lord," repUed the poor girl, with Ups as white as
ashes, and a voice so hoarse as to be hardly intelligible.
Lord Mucklebury perceived that she was suffering from some
painful emotion, and a moment's thought convinced him that
he had made a most unfortunate Mt, and that tMs coUateral
descendant of Ms proud old friend, Lady Elizabeth Norris, was
wounded beyond bearmg by being reminded of her vulgar connections. Amused by this strong trait of hereditary feeUng,
yet much too reaUy poUte to be capable of exciting it further,
his lordsMp rejoined in a tone of flourishing compUment.
"Distant as the connection is, Miss Hubert, there is some
share of the same remarkable beauty that I now see before me.
Sfr Henry Seymour would never have become attached to Miss
O'Donagough, if the young lady's eyes had not sparkled with
sometMng of kindred brightness to your own."
Another group of mormng visitors entered at tMs moment,
and among them EUzabeth fancied she saw some one to whom
she Avished immediately to pay her compUments. It appeared,
however, that upon drawing near the door, she discovered that
she was mistaken, for standing aside whUe the party passed in,
she waited only tUl the doorway was clear, then sUpped through
it, and was not again visible that morning.
Mrs. Hubert had remarked her daughter's exit; she remarked also that she did not return, and wisMng to inquire if
it were any ailment which occasioned tMs sudden retreat, she
entered the dressing-room of EUzabeth before she proceeded to
make her dinner toilet in her own.
" Is anything the matter with you, my love ? " she said,
approaching the easy-chair into which the young lady had
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thrown herself; "why did you leave the draAving-room so
suddenly ? You look as if you had been crying, Elizabeth."
"No, mamma. There is nothing at all the matter with me,
only I have been surprised, very much surprised; but the mystery
is quite explained. I have found out, raarama, the reason why
Caroline was so anxious to be introduced to the O'Donagoughs,
and why she seemed so extremely interested about them."
"Have you, EUzabeth?" replied her mother, drawing a
chair, and sitting down beside her. "Do, pray, commumcate
the discovery to me, for I confess the whole tMng has piqued
ray curiosity exceedingly."
" Sfr Henry Seymour is going to be married to my cousin
Martha."
" Sir Henry Seymour going to be married to your cousin
Martha ? That is a very fooUsh jest, my dear, whoever invented it," repUed her mother, with raiiher a disdainful smile.
" Lord Mucklebury did not speak of it as any jest, mamma,
but as a fact perfectly well known. I am surprised as much
as you can be," continued EUzabeth, " but I see no reason for
doubting its truth; on the contrary, have we not the greatest
reason for believing that it is true ? How else can we account,
mamma, for the strange scene of this morning ? "
" I should account for it in any way, EUzabeth, rather than
this," and there was a glow of painful feeUng on Mrs. Hubert's
cheek as she said these words, which caused Elizabeth to move
still nearer to her, and to say as she took her hand and tenderly
pressed it, " M y dearest mother, is there any other possible
way in which we can account for it ? "
Mrs. Hubert did not immediately :^ply; there were many
thoughts working together in her head, which kept her sUent,
The young man of whora they spoke was a favourite with her,
though the vexation and anxiety which he had caused to his
guardian were well known to her in every particular, for Lady
Stephenson and herself were truly sisters. But notwithstanding all tMs, notwithstanding the lamentations she had
been accustomed to hear concerning his aversion to a college
life, and his very blamable froUc of secreting Mmself for nearly
a year from the knowledge of Ms attached though somewhat
pertinacious guardian, notwithstanding aU tMs, Mrs, Hubert
both Uked and esteemed the youth. His tender devotion to
his young orphan sister; Ms repentance for the wrong-headed
obstinacy of Ms concealraent expressed with such manly frankness ; his joyous, yet gentle spfrit, and the bright intelligence
wMch sparkled through every Uvely sally, had won from her
approval that she was aware was rapidly approaching to
affection, and the more rapidly because her hus'band shared it.
Neither of them, perhaps, Avere insensible to the evident admiration with Avhich EUzabeth had inspfred him, and, though
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as yet the subject had never been named between them, neither
of them felt indifferent about it, or unaware that it Avas hardly
possible any man could propose for her that they should be
more cordiaUy inclined to approve. All this Avas too fully in
I\frs. Hubert's head to make it at all easy for her to reply to her
daughter's question. Elizabeth watched her mother's countenance during this interval, and, at length, she repeated, " Is
it possible, mamma, to account for it otherwise? "
Thus forced to speak, she said, "Forgive me, Elizabeth, but I
must have better authority than yours before I believe it. Lord
Mucklebury is a professed jester—he probably meant to mystify
you—or it is possible that amidst his flights and flourishes you
have misunderstood Mm. So I shall not set down Sir Henry
Seymour as the_/ance of Miss O'Donagough, till I have learnt it
from some other quarter than the facetious Lord MucMebury."
So saying, Mrs. Hubert rose, and, having received a very
fervent kiss from her silent daughter, left her roora, and immediately repafred to that of Miss Seymour.
The poor girl had thrown herself upon the bed, and, as it
seemed, had actuaUy cried herself to sleep. She started up as
IMrs. Hubert approached the bed, and uttering sometMng about
being qmte ashamed of her laziness, stood up, to hear what her
kind friend was come to say to her.
" My dear CaroUne," said Mrs. Hubert, " wiU you let me
ask you how your brother first became acquainted with the
O'Donagough family ? "
An expression of the most painful kind took possession of
the young gfrl's features, and after the struggle of a moment,
her tears began to fiow.
" I cannot bear to distress you, my dear chUd," said Mrs.
Hubert, " nor can I comprehend how my question can do it.
You are, of course, awara that Mrs. O'Donagough is a relation
of mine, but both her husband and herself are persons so Uttle
Ukely to faU in your brother's way, that I feel curious to know
the origin of thefr acquaintance."
Instead of replymg, Miss Seymour only permitted her tears
to flow afresh, and Md her face in her pocket-handkerchief.
" My dear CaroUne! TMs emotion is most extraordinary!
K the idea of this acquaintance is so painful to you, why did
you appear so eager, my dear, to be included in i t ? "
" For my brother's sake, Mrs. Hubert, for Ms sake only;
surely you must guess
"
" That I should never seek the acquaintance for my own," were
the words which would have followed, had not the young lady,
recoUecting that IMrs. O'Donagough was the aunt of her kind
hostess, suddenly stopped herself, amidst blushes and renewed
agitation.
IMrs. Hubert waited for a moment to see if she would go on,
u
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but finding she did not, she dropped the hand she had taken,
and saying, with a sigh which she could not repress, " l''es, my
poor CaroUne, I do guess," left the room.
CHAPTER XXX.
As Mrs, O'Donagough descended the stairs from Mrs. Hubert's
draAving-room, she suddenly recollected the existence of her beloved brother Mr. Willoughby; and, with a little iuAvard laugh
of deUght at remembering how very much she was now above
caring for the kindness and patronage of any little old man in
the world, she stopped short in her passage tMough the hall,
though it was ringing with the sound of " Mrs. O'Donagough's
carriage," and demanded of the porter the address of this, tiU
now, very precious connection.
On being informed that Mr. Willoughby resided in Parklane, she determined to " take him," as she told Patty, and the
Misses PerMns, in her way to Hyde Park, where she intended
to regale the world of fashion for half an hour by the sight of
herself and her bright-eyed daughter. Could the gentle Mr.
WiUoughby have had the slightest glimpse of fore-knowledge as
to who was making her rattling, dashing way toAA'ards him, it
is probable that, despite all his conjugal respect for the memory
of his first lady, he would have retired to Ms bed-room, and declared himself, very truly perhaps, too iU to see any one. For
the impression left by his adventures at Brighton was terrible,
and of the kind not Ukely to evaporate by the process of meditation. But though in all the ordinary affairs of Ufe it may be
very truly said, that—
Old experience doth attain
To something hke prophetic strain,
yet in this case it Avould have led hira altogether wrong. A
change had corae over Mrs. O'Donagough, which insured his
safety more effectually than any bolts and bars could have done,
for had her feelings still retained the same ardent warmth towards Mm, such impediments would hardly have rendered him
safe. But UOAV the tempest of her love was effectually stilled, and
all that remained of the violent emotions which had so strongly
moved her, was a dignified yet condescending politeness, which,
her dress also being taken into consideration, was sure to keep
Mm from any further personal violence.
Fortunately the mild old gentleraan was not alone, when his
drawing-roora door was gently opened by Ms weU-taught servant, and the naraesof Mrs.andMiss. O'Donagough pronounced.
His daughter, Mrs. Stephenson, was seated beside his arm-chair,
and as he involuntarily exclaimed, " Oh dear! oh dear!" she
cheered him by replying, " Never mind, papa! I'U stay with
you ; I want to see her again immensely. I am told she is
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come into a great fortune, and that she is ten thousand times a
greater curiosity than ever."
These Avords were hardly whispered, before the subject of
them SAvam into the room radiant with rouge, and glossy as the
richest satin could make her. Had she found Mr. Willoughby
alone, it is very likely she might have been able to speak
plain, and that a few moderate affectionate inquiries would
have sufficed to satisfy her feelings, and to display as much of
her changed circumstances as the occasion required; but the
sight of Mrs. Stephenson inspired her with very different
thoughts and purposes. 3he remembered how the noble spirit
on wMch she prided herself had been shaken by the crowd in
green and gold; and more bitterly still did she remember how
often the application of the little lady's eye-glass had stood in
the stead of every other salutation, when she had met her amidst
the crowded promenades of Brighton. How her heart at that
moment tMobbed with thankfulness as she remembered that the
lace on her mantlet cost a guinea a yard!
But her tMoat sweUed, externally and internally too; a
tMrd chin supervened, and the clearness of her articulation was
considerably affected. Patty followed, looMng, past all contradiction, exceedingly handsome, but as much Uke a gentlewoman
as a ringleted head in a hairdresser's shop window.
"How do, dear s i r ? " said Mrs. O'Donagough, Uspingly,
and holding out a single finger as she approached the idolised
brother-in-law of former days. " I know you are but a poor
creature as to health, and therefore I have waived aU ceremony,
and come to inquire for you without taking any notice of your
not having waited upon me. Never mind about getting up ;
perhaps you have got the gout. There, there, sit doAvn, ancl
keep yourself qmet; you look dreadfully tMn, to be sure, but
yet I may pay you a compliment upon your complexion : if you
ain't flushed, you've got a capital colour. But perhaps you may
be heated, sfr? Dear me ! what a monstrous small room you
have got! When you are well enough to come and see me, sir,
in Curzon-street, you will quite enjoy the size of my rooms."
Inexpressibly relieved, Mr. Willoughby replied with great
kindness of manner that be was very glad she had met with a
house she Uked, and hoped Mr, O'Donagough and the young
lady were quite well,
" You do not remember me, Mrs, O'Donagough ? " said Mrs,
Stephenson, laugMng; " we have never met since we left
Brighton, and tbe gaieties of London have put^aU your former
acquaintances out of your head, I hope I see you very weU ? "
" Yeas—perfectly well, I thank you, I adore London, and
never really enjoyed my health till we settled here," replied IMrs.
O'Donagough.
" It does, in truth, seem to have agreed Avith you extremely.
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You look charmingly plump and weU, and so does your daughter
too; she is so wonclerfully"groAvn and improved, that I should
not have known her without hearing her named. Have you
seen your cousin Compton, lately. Miss Patty ? "
"No, ma'am,"said Miss Patty, very sulkily.
" Indeed ? That is too bad of him!" rejoined the mischievous
lady, " for he is in the Guards now, and constantly in tOAvn."
" Is he ? " said Mrs. O'Donagough, in a tone of rather languid
indifference; " I Avonder I have never heard Seymour mention
him. But Henry knows," she added, with a sUght laugh, " that
I never patronise mere boys."
" Who is Henry ? Are you speaking of Sir Henry Seymour ? "
said Mrs. Stephenson, half amused and half puzzled.
" Yeas—Sir Henry Seymour ; your brother Sir Edward's
ward, you know. He is a great fiiend of ours," she added, after
a pause, and with her eyes very fully directed to Patty.
" Impossible! " had very nearly escaped Mrs. Stephenson's
lips in return; for she understood the look, and the accent too,
exactly as it was intended she should do, and having ideas of her
OAvn on the subject of Sir Henry Seymour, which rendered the
information they conveyed extremely far from agreeable, she
had some difficulty not to pronounce a flat contradiction. But
having thought better of it before the word was spoken, she only
said, " Have you known him long ? "
" Oh! yes," was the reply; but these tAvo Uttle words were
spoken in a very skilful manner, and said rauch.
Had Mrs. Stephenson been rather less warm-hearted and
warm-headed, she might have given Sir Henry Seymour the
advantage of a little more consideration of probabilities than she
did upon hearing this " Oh! yes." But she looked at the great
brilliant staring beauty opposite to her, and remembering the
pale unobtrusive loveliness of Elizabeth, permitted herself to
tingle to the fingers' ends with indignation, Avhile she received
the impression that the man Avhom she had fixed upon in her
heart for her nephew, was adoring the raeretricious goddess
instead of the genuine angel.
If not reasonable enough to acquit hira, however, she soon
recovered sufficient discretion to conceal what she felt, and consoled herself Avith the belief that she should still be in time to
give such a caution to her sister Agnes, as might check the present intimate intercourse between the young people, before it
had gone far enough to compromise the happiness of her dearly
beloved, and greatly admired niece.
Notwithstanding Mrs. Stephenson's quickly awakened
caution, the well-contented Mrs. O'Donagough saw that she had
made an impression ; and skilfully passed on to other themes,
not having any Avisli or intention of fixing the imputation which
she had suggested at all more deeply than might suffice to plague
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the faithless Sir Henry a little, and add a feather to her daughter's
coronet of conquests, without committing herself by any positive
assertions.
" I suppose you don't plague yourself about going to court
now, IMr. WiUoughby ? it's a dreadful bore, isn't it ? But that's
one of the troubles which having a daughter to bring out
occasions !" said Mrs. O'Donagough, Avith a sigh; then turning
abruptly to Mrs. Stephenson, she added, " When is Elizabeth
Hubert to be presented ? "
It is probable that this question, preceded as it was by the
hint of Mrs. O'Donagough's OAvn intentions, might not have
received a very direct ansAver, had it not been that the fair- lady
to Avhom it Avas addressed was entirely lost in reverie, and quite
unconscious of everything that had been said since Mrs, O'Donagough's insidious " Oh! yes," had entered her ears. Without
any hesitation, therefore, she replied, with a slight start from
the suddenness of the address, " At the next drawing-room,"
" Well, Patty, Ave must not indulge to-day in a long gossip
Avith your good uncle ; we must be off, dear, or positively we
shaU not get tMough what Ave have to do ; Lady Susan ahvays
keeps me such an age ! Adieu! brother Willoughby! Come
and see us, there's a good man—it Avill do you a vast deal of
good, depend upon it. Changing the air is always good for an
invalid; and most certainly you can hardly have a greater
change than from this Uttle bit of a room to our suite of drawing-rooms in Curzon-street. Good morning, Mrs. Stephenson;
of course I shaU be vastly happy to see you, if you choose to call.
Ceremony between such very near connections is quite ridiculous. Good morning."
IMrs. Stephenson was lost in astonishment, Mr. WiUoughby
in deUght, at the prodigious change which unknown circiunstances had wrought in the style and manners of Mrs.
O'Donagough.
" What in the world does aU tMs mean, papa? " exclaimed
the still pretty Nora, as soon as the door was closed upon her.
"She has ceased to hug you, does not appear to retain the
slightest awe of rae, and both herself and her Brobdignag
beauty are dressed a peindre, that is to say, their dresses are
perfect. But unfortunately for such folks, there is no Madame
anytlfing Avho has taken out a patent for disclosing the secret of
putting thera on. Thank heaven! that is a poAver still exclusively reserved a nous autres, and not all the Reform Bills in the
world can take it from us."
" Dearest Nora! that is aU very true, I beUeve," said her
father, rousing Mmself from the agitation occasioned by the
sudden apparition of Mrs. O'Donagough, and profusely steeping-Ms handkerchief in eau de Cologne; "but what are the
peculiarities of dri ss, compared to those of manner ? I do as-
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sure you, my dear, that I have the very greatest desire to bo
kind and cordial to all Avith whom I became connected by my
first marriage. I have very particular reasons for wishing it.
But this good Mrs. O'Donagough's manner used to be
•
however, there is no occasion to say anything raore about that
now ; I am very thankful, Nora, very thankful, indeed, that it
is quite changed. I reaUy hope, my dear, from their dress and
appearance altogether, that sorae considerable fortune has come
to them. It must be on the husband's side, for I ara pretty sure
there was no chance of such a thing on hers. IMrs. Elizabeth
Corapton certainly is a woman of good fortune—but I think I
have understood
"
" Oh! yes, papa; Mrs. Elizabeth Compton's fortune is
disposed of elsewhere ; none of the satins and laces come from
her—I am really dying witU curiosity to find out what it all
means. By your leave, cher papa! I will ring the beU. I must
positively make a few inquiries. Be so good as to send my page
up stairs," Avas the order given when a servant answered the beU.
" Ah (ja, Achille ? Vous avez des yeux, mon enfant.
Dites-moi un pen queUe sorte d'equipage etait-U qui vient de
partir? "
" Superbe, Madame."
" Et les gens ? les chevaux ? "
" Superbes, IMadame; tout etait superbe—parfaitement bien
monte."
" Cost bon. Va-t-en."
" NOAV is not this most extraordinary, papa ? Do you remember Mrs. O'Donagough's style of trotting about Brighton?
Oh ! you must—for how often did she raake you trot Avith her?
And you hear what her present style is! Is it not mysterious ? "
" No, my dear; not if Mr. O'Donagough has got a fortune
left hira."
" That is true, certainly ; and yet, in aU cases of that kind,
one is pretty sure to hear of the fortune first, and see the effect
of it afterAvards."
" That raakes no great difference, Nora. They could not
spend all this raoney if they had not got it; and I am certain
nobody can feel more incUned to rejoice at thefr good fortune
than I do."
" Did you observe what she said about Sfr Henry Seymour,
papa ? "
" Not very much, Nora; I was really selfish enough to be
thinking of myself, and of the great comfort of her being more
quiet in her raanners," replied the gentle Mr. Willoughby.
" I shaU visit her, papa, I am quite determined upon it."
" Do, my dear ; it wiU be very good-natured of you."
" Perhaps not quite that," said Mrs. Stephenson laughing;
"nevertheless, mv motive is not a bad one either—I cannot
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comprehend the tMng at aU—Seymour, of all men in the world I
I must tMow some Ught upon aU this, papa, and I know not
any mode of doing this, so effectual, as introducing my own
radiant presence into the scene of action."
" If there be a mystery, Nora," replied her father, " I certainly can name no better investigator than yourself; but I
suspect you wiU find none. My good sister-in-law has by some
means or other grown rich, and this, somehow or other, has
rendered her less affectionate, or, at any rate, less demonstrative.
" I do not think I should mind asking her to dinner now, if
you and Agnes wUl arrange it aU for me."
" Very weU, papa; nous verrons. And now, good bye; I
have a thousand tMngs to tMnk about and to do."
ifr
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So had Mrs. O'Donagough, On re-entering her carriage
she seated herself with an energy of descent that severely tried
the temper of the springs, and set the two Miss Perkinses
swinging, " I have got that much out of her, at any rate,
Patty, haven't I, my dear ? " said she, dismissing her extra chin,
and recovering her voice.
" About Miss EUzabeth's going to court, mamma ? Yes, I did
want to get at that, and now we have it, safe and sure," repUed
Patty, joyously. " I must say I shall enjoy going the same day
that she does. She is such a qmz of a girl! and oh ! so proud
and stiff, MatUda! I am sure she would make you both sick if
you could see her; she is ten times worse than she was at
Brighton."
" The Lord forbid, Patty! for see her they shaU, you may
depend upon that. Upon my Ufe, girls, she has no more colour
than my pocket handkercMef, and though I won't pretend to
say that her features are bad, I give you my honour that she's
no more to be compared to Patty, than chalk to cheese. But
here we are, gfrls—out with ye all! this is the court-dress
maker's, and now you shaU see if I don't make Donny's shiners
gaUop : he told me to spare notMng in our court-dresses, and
I don't intend it. Dear Lady Susan ! what should we do without
her! I promised I would send her a plume exactly the same as
my oAvn—and that shall be one of the handsomest that ever was
seen at St. James's. She deserves it, dear kind soul! for if she
had not offered to present us I should have had to ask some of
my own nasty stiff-backed relations; and, after aU, you know,
thero-is not one of them that is the daughter of an earl. She
shaU have her feathers, dear old soul! she may depend upon it,
and her table too, every night if she likes it, with her own stakes
and her o-wn party."
This grateful effusion was confidentially uttered in the ear of
Miss Louisa Perkins (now promoted to the regular, but by no
means sinecvure place of Mrs, O'Donagough's toady) as they
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walked together up the stairs which led to Madame Boneton's
splendid show-rooms.
"Oh! Avhat a sight! did you ever!" exclaimed Patty, as
she entered this fairy-land of woman's wishes, and of woman's
dreams, embodied and tangible.
" Dear me! how beautiful! " cried Miss Louisa.
" O h ! goodness! how lovely!" sighed Miss Matilda.
" Can you fancy any woman looking quite ugly in that
angeUe bonnet? " deraanded Patty.
" Let me see Madame Boneton herself," commanded Mrs.
O'Donagough.
These last words were not spoken in a tone to be neglected,
not to mention that the elegant young lady who replied to them
had seen the splendid equipage frora which the speaker
descended.
" Madame will be liere iraraediately," said the elegant young
lady. " She is at this moment engaged with the Duchess of
Liddesdale respecting her only daughter, the beautiful Lady
IsabeUa's presentation dress. But she must have nearly finished,
for they have been here a long time."
"Isn't it lucky, Louisa?" whispered Mrs. O'Donagough;
" now Ave shall be a'ble to find out exactly the right thing. One
beautiful only daughter going to be presented, especially as she
seems to be of suitable rank, raay safely serve as a pattern for
another. Let us sit down here, Louisa, while we wait. Isn't
it aU lovely ? "
" Lovely indeed!" responded Miss Louisa.
" To be sure I do sometimes think," said Mrs. O'Donagough
with a fulness of satisfaction which for the moment banished
all reserve, and made her ahnost think aloud, " I do sometimes think, Louisa, that great abilities, thorough real cleverness
I mean, is a better fortime for a girl, that is sui^posing she is
tolerably well-looMng, than almost any money in the world.
You know I open my heart to you about everything, and therefore I don't mind telling you that my father ancl mother, notwithstanding their high birth, and great gentility, had no more
right to expect that I should ever be in such a place as tMs,
ordering court-dresses for myself and my daughter, than you
have to be queen of England, Oh! dear!—how Avell I remeraber
going shopping in our little town, whererayfather was the rector.
It was a very fine living, and araagnificentparsonage-house; but
I do so well reraember my contrivances to get handsome ball-dresses
for myself and my sister Sophy—ha ! ha! ha!—I can't contrive
to make you exactly understand all about it, but to be sure I have
managed, frora that time to this, to get on monstrous weU."
A movement' in an inner room, and then the stately march
of tMee ladies out of it, followed by Madame Boneton, announced that the consultation was broken uo: and in .another
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minute, the elegant young lady having whispered something in
the ear of the imperial-looking mistress of the establishment,
Mrs. O'Donagough's highest state of felicity began, by seeing
that august personage approach her, and hearing the enticing
words, " What may I have the honour of showing you, ma'am? "
" I wish to see whatever you have of the very best and highest style, by way of court-dress. Presentation dresses—that is, I
mean, for my daughter; of course I do not mean that I have never
been presented—that would be a good joke, Louisa, wouldn't it ?
But nevertheless I Avish that my own dress should be superb, and
that of my daughter something nearly equal to it. By the Avay,
what did the Duchess of Liddesdale order for Lady Isabella ? "
TMs was said in Mrs, O'Donagough's best manner, and if
overheard by her husband would unquestionably have won from
Mm the cordial exclamation of " Well done, my Barnaby!" Its
effect on Madame Boneton was just what she intended.
" You know her grace, madam ? "
" We meet at every party tMoughout the season, but I won't
teU you that we are great friends, which I dare say you saw as
she passed. But the fact is, my daughter has stood in the way
of Lady Isabella more than once, and the fooUsh duchess cannot
forgive it, I don't care a straw for that, however, it only piques
me to keep up the rivalsMp, I often say that the duchess's
jealousy of my daughter will make the fortune of my dressmakers. What has been ordered ? you must positively tell me,
Madame Boneton, what has been ordered to-day for Lady
IsabeUa?"
Madame Boneton was almost as clever a woman as Mrs,
Barnaby, and immediately gave such a description of the noble
young lady's dress as enabled her to dispose of various articles
for wMch she was rather particularly anxious to obtain a sale,
and the business ended b y a dress being ordered for Miss Patty,
and for her mararaa Ukewise, both of which were ingeniously contrived in such a manner as to accommodate more embroidery, more
flowers, more fringe, more tassels, more spangles, and more lace,
than any two dresses ever carried before into a royal presence.
It would be too difficult to describe justly the swelUng joy,
the broadly-smiUng contentment, the SAvimming ecstasy of Mrs.
O'Donagough, as she made her last conge to Madame Boneton,
for any -wise pen to attempt it. She hardly felt the ground beneath her feet as she descended to her carriage, though had the
ground beneath her feet been sentient, the unconsciousness could
not have been reciprocal, for not only did the Mgh consciousness
of Avhat she had been about dilate her majestic person to the
eye, but it gave a firmness to her tread which might have
rivaUed the subUme march of an elephant.
" Let this plume of feathers foUoAv rae to my carriage," she
said ; " I mean it as a present to a friend, and Avill leave it as I
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go home; remember that every direction I have given be accurately followed. The slightest inaccuracy will be remarked; and
as expense is no object, let every article be perfect, absolutely
perfect in its kind."
The two Miss Perkinses, intimate as they were with Mrs.
O'Donagough, had never seen her at anything like this degree of
elevation before ; there was a sort of sublirae excitement in all
her looks and words that almost made thera tremble, and wMch,
added to the orders they had heard her give, made them follow
her down stairs, with feelings of veneration almost too profound
to be pleasant. Even Patty Uerself was perhaps a Uttle astonished, but she had too much inherited firmness of spirit to be
overwhelmed by it.
" Isn't mamma a first-rate thorough-goer ? " she said to her
friend MatUda, wMle waiting for Mrs. O'Donagough's not
very easy introduction of herself into her carriage. " HOAV she
has Avriggled papa out of his stingy ways, to be sure!"
Between the dweffing of Mrs. Boneton, which was in St.
James's-street, to that of Lady Susan Deerwell, Avhich was
situated in Green-street, Grosvenor-square, Mrs. O'Donagough
never uttered a word; it is probable that her feelings were too
big for utterance. When the servant's inquiry for her ladyship
AA'as ansAvered by the single word " Yes," Mrs. O'Donagough broke
this expressive silence by earnestly ejaculating "Thank God!"
and having, as usual on all visiting occasions, told the dear
Perkinses to sit still and amuse themselves till she came back,
she proceeded, foUowed by Patty and the plume, up the
narrow staircase, to the dfrty Uttle drawing-room of her noble
friend.
Lady Susan was sitting, as was her wont, in an old-fashioned
shabby-looking arm-chair, Avliich, like all the rest of her furniture, had more of that sort of antiquity about it which results
from long and constant use, than from the Avell-preserved, or
Avell-iraitated stateliness of the renaissance. Her ladyship's cap
was of exceedingly dirty blonde, and her ladyship's gown of
exceedingly long-Avorn satin. A cat, in better case than anything else in the apartraent, was seated in a chair opposite to
her, while on a perch close by it, all natural hostility betAveen
the parties appearing to be extinguished, screamed a magnificent cockatoo. The note of welcome uttered by tMs amiable
creature rendered all other greetings for some time inaudible,
but at length it betook itself to silently nodding its head, and
then her ladyship was heard to say, " Never mind, never mind
the bird. There, sit down, sit down both of you, but don't
disturb the cat. Take that chair, my girl, that one out there;
I can't have my cat disturbed."
" HOAV are you, my dearest Lady Susan ?" said Mrs.
O'Donagough, in <>" ^noont. nf Hpfprpntinl nfforjtion ; " is that
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abominable rheumatism that tormented you so last night, more
quiet to-day ? "
" I don't know, I am sure, anything about it just now, for
I've been busy—I've been making out my card account for the
last month. But I tell you what, Mrs. O'Donagough, the tea
you gave me last night was most abominable—so weak, I mean.
You must recollect, if you please, that if I come to your house
to play cards, I do it out of pure kindness, of course, to give a
good style to your rooms, you know—but then I must have tea
that Avill keep me awake, remember. I positively will not play
without it."
" To be sure not, my dearest Lady Susan ! Good heaven!
of course I I am so very much obliged to you for naming it! it's
so like you! such Mndness! so very friendly! I am sure I can
never thank you enough!"
TMs series of exclamations acted much as her ladyship's own
hand did upon the back of her ladyship's own cat, which, jealous
it may be, of the near and passing approach of the visitor, was
come to look after her own interest, and now sat in the venerable
spinster's lap. In short, Mrs. O'Donagough's gentle touches
so far rubbed down the temper of the old lady, that she said with
rather unusual civility, " Well! and what do you come for now? "
" Give me that box, Patty !" said Mrs. O'Donagough, without making any direct reply. " Here, my dearest Lady Susan,
is the real object of my coming. May I fiatter myself that these
feathers suit your taste ?"
" They are well enough for feathers," repUed the noble, but
very sour-looking maiden; " but it is quite nonsense, and out of
the question, if you suppose I can stick them on by way of a
head-dress to go to court. That may do all very well for a
young gfrl, like your blowsy miss there, with a cart-load of curls
on her head, but you know well enough it won't do for me; I
must have a cap to wear with them, if they are to be of any use."
" Of course, my dearest Lady Susan, I never dreamt of anything else; but as I observed to Patty, as we drove along to
Madame Boneton's, it would not do at all for me to take the
liberty of buying your ladyship a cap, till your ladyship had
been Mnd enough to teU me what sort of one your ladyship
would like."
" Why, for that matter, there's no such great variety, Mrs.
O'Donagough. The only question is between Brussels point
and blonde, and I Uke the Brussels point best."
" And Brussels point it shall be, my dearest Lady Susan.
And now about the day, you know. The next drawing-room
is fixed, Madame Boneton teUs me, for the 29th—I hope that
wUl smt your ladysMp ? "
" Smt ? humph! I can't very well say it suits me Mrs,
O'Donagough, for the plain truth is, I have got no suit at all.
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It's years and years since I last Avcnt to court, and I thought
you kncAV that I should never have dreamed of going now, with
no earthly motive but just to present you and your daughter.
I should never have dreamed of going, if you had not promised
that I should have no trouble at all alaout it, and Avhat's more, I
won't neither. Really I have no notion of it, it is quite too bad."
" My dearest Lady Susan!" began the frightened Mrs.
O'Donagough, " you have only to say exactly what you Avant
and wish, and Madame Boneton shall send it in without your
having the least trouble in the world. Will your ladyship have
the great kindness to give rae a little list of everytMng you Avould
like to have, and I will see to it, without giving your ladyship
the least atom of trouble in the AA^oiid " ?
" There is no need of a Ust, Mrs. O'Donagough," repUed
the old lady, taMng a long pinch of snuff; " I only want a
proper dress -to go to court in. The train must be black velvet,
and the petticoat satin ; I don't care twopence about the colour.
Only don't forget the gloves and shoes, you know."
" I will forget nothing, dearest Lady Susan ! You wiU go
with us, then, on the 29th?"
" Yes, if all my things are sent in properly, Avithout my
having any trouble about it, I Avill."
" Good morning, then, dearest Lady Susan! I will take caro
that everything shall be right. Good morning."
" Take the plume back with you, for mercy's sake. I can't
tMnk hoAV you could be so thoughtless! HOAV do you suppose
my old AUce would like to have the plague of fastening it in ? "
" To be sure ! Avhat a fool I am! so very thoughtless! Take
the box again, Patty,—Good morning, dearest Lady Susan ! "
" Good bye. There, tbat will do—I hate shaking hands.
Take care that I get some good tea this evening, Mrs. O'Donagough ; don't go and forget that."
"Depend upon it, dearest Lady Susan! depend upon i t ; "
and Avitli these AVords Mrs. O'Donagough at length tore herself
from her most valued friend.
" To be sure nothing ever was raore kind and flattering than
clear Lady Susan DeerAveU's behaviour to Patty and me. People
may call it illiberal, or affected if they Avill, but I do like the
nobility, and it is no good to deny it," said Mrs. O'Donagough
as soon as she was re-seated in her carriage; and she then
added, " I hope you Avon't be tired Avith a little more driving—
you tAVO I mean, Louisa and Matilda—for you will have to get
home to Brompton, you know ; but I really must go dov/n to
Madame Boneton's again."
Her obsequious friends, of course, assured her that the
greatest pleasure they could have Avas to go about Avith her.
On again reaching the portico of this votary-thronged temple
of fashion, Mrs. O'Dona.o-oup-h. in her usua.l unceremonious
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manner of settUng all things in which the dear, good Perkinses
were concerned, proclaimed that she did not wish them again to
enter it with her, and taking Patty, with the footman and the
box, mounted to the shrine, before which the priestesses were
stiU performing their respective offices. The most exact and
satisfactory orders were then given respecting the court-dress of
Lady Susan Deerwell; with a hint, in conclusion, that her
ladyship did not Avish her ladyship's bill to be be sent in to her
ladyship till Christmas, at which season her ladyship always
settled aU her ladyship's accounts.
" Good gracious, mamma!" whispered Patty, as they
descended the stairs, " how frightened the old woman wiU be
Avhen the bill is sent in; I thought you were going to make her
a present of it aU, and I am sure she thought so too,"
" I dare say she did, my dear," repUed Mrs, O'Donagough,
"and I had my suspicions that you might faU into the same
mistake, and it was just for that reason that I made you come
up, and left the Perkinses in the carriage, because I hope it will
be a iisefid lesson to you, Patty. When people have a great
object in view, my dear, and your papa says our going to court
is a very great object, they should ahvays make use of every
means in thefr power to bring it about. But when it is done,
Patty, they of course owe it to themselves to take care that the
sacrifices they have made to obtain it should become as
Uttle injurious to them as possible. This is the principle upon
wMch I have just acted, and you may depend upon it, my dear
child, that Avithout firm and steadfast principles of action, no
one AviU ever get honourably and prosperously tMough life."
"That's aU very weU, mamma," replied Patty; " b u t I'll
bet you five pounds the old lady will never speak to you again
after shefindfeout the trick you have played her."
"WeU, my dear," returned her mother, with great dignity
and composure, " and what difference will it make to me
whether she does or no ? I choose to have a person of title to
introduce me at St, James's: to obtain this, I submit to endure
considerable annoyance, and to suffer many inconveniences.
Good—I ought to do this; I should be unwise if I did not.
But the object once obtained, should I be wise to submit stiU to
these annoyances ? No, Patty; what was -wise before, would be
folly after, and render me totally unworthy of the confidence your
father reposes in me. Remember all this, my dear girl, and always
act, as much as possible, in conformity to my example,"
At tMs moment Mrs, O'Donagough's carriage, which had
been obliged to make Avay for another, recovered its place before
the door, and the mother and daughter entered it, the happier,
and the better, for the delay; for the young lady felt that she
had Ustened to what might be very useful to her, one day or
other, AvhUe the elder ope enjoyed the most deUghtful satisfaction
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that can warm a parent's heart—namely, the consciousness of
having estabUshed an excellent principle in the breast of a child.
CHAPTER XXXI,
Two of the most exciting events that her greatly-varied life
had given rise to, Avere at this time rapidly approaching Mrs.
O'Donagough. The first Avas being presented, together Avith
her young daughter, at the court of her sovereign ; the other,
the giving her first ball at horae.
After a very long deliberation, it was decided that both these
raoraentous events should take place on one and the same day.
There were some reasons against this arrangement, but there
were raore for i t ; and moreover, of the latter number Avere the
two overpowering facts, first, that, with the exception of the
train, the whole court dress might be Avorn by both ladies at
the ball, and secondly, that having assembled together everybody
they knew, no other opportunity would be so favourable for
making the important cfrcumstance of their presentation generally known.
This point once settled, the whole body and soul of Mrs.
O'Donagough Avere offered up with a sort of desperate intensity
to the business of preparation. Far different indeed, and
triumphantly did she remember the difference, were her preparations now, from what they had been the last tirae she anticipated the pleasure of seeing her " own relations," as she ever
described both families of Stephensons, as well as General
Hubert's. Perhaps the only point of resemblance was, that the
"dear good Perkinses" were aiding and assisting at both;
and here there certainly was no change,—for at Brighton they
had devoted themselves wholly and solely to do Mrs. O'Donagough's will and pleasure, and so they did now. Miss Matilda,
indeed, was no longer the same animated creature she was then,
for she had, ever since the unhappy affair of Mr. Foxcroft,
entirely changed her style of dress, and her tone of raanners.
Instead of pale pink ribbons, and variegated wreaths of roses
and geraniums, she now confined herself wholly to wMte musUn,
and the dark, but gracious decoration of la fleur des veuves.
Her style of conversation, and, indeed, her whole deportment,
had undergone a change equally remarkable. She sighed a great
deal, and very seldom laughed, and though it is possible that
in her tete-ii-tete intercourse with her ever-faithful Patty, some
traces of her former gay disposition might recur, she had
decidedly assumed to the eyes of all others that most interesting
character, a disappointed young lady. Her first meeting with
Mr. Foxcroft had been a Uttle awkward, but the gentleman,
ayant pris sa partie, exhibited so Uttle consciousness that anything particular bad ever passed between them, that at
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length the tAVO Miss Perkinses made up their minds not to
care a farthing about it either ; and had it not been that Miss
IMatilda had a little prematurely coraraunicated to most of her
friends and acquaintance the probability of her soon changing
her name, the Avhite dress and la fleur des veuves might have been
altogether omitted. Perhaps, however, it was better that things
should be as they were. The white gowns, and la fleur des
veuves, produced together a sort of transition state, from which
it Avas much easier for IMiss Matilda to emerge again into the
bright Ught of love and hope, than it would have • been had
their picturesque and gentle sadness never been assuraed. Mrs.
O'Donagough's ball appeared extremely likely to restore the
fair mourner to rainbow tints and frolic smiles, if anything
could; and in fact, after a few days of doubtful gladness,
during which she had Ustened almost in silence to Patty's
joyous anticipations of this day of days, her spirit yielded itself
to the delicious impulse of reviving hope, and upon her young
friend's exclaiming, " We'll waltz till five in the morning,
IMatilda! see if we won't," the mists of disappointed tenderness
dispereed, like a cloud before the sun, and, phoenix-like, she rose
from the ashes of the flame which had so nearly consumed her.
When the master of a house says, " I wish you to invite
everybody you knoAv, and that no expense be spared to
make the tMng go off well," the thing, let it be ball, rout, fete,
champetre, or what not, is pretty sure, even in the hands of an
ordinary feraale, to be a very dashing affair. What, then, Avas
it likely to become in those of Mrs. O'Donagough? Tirae
presses, and paper wanes, or whole pages raight be filled in a
very useful and interesting manner, by describing aU the superb
devices to which that high-spirited and tasteful lady had recourse
in order to raake her ball outshine all other balls. Mr.
O'Donagough witnessed all this, but breathed not a single
restraining syUable; indeed, it was quite evident that Ms
object Avas to make a great display, and though his mind Avas
a good deal occupied by affairs of a private nature, he from time
to time found leisure to exclaim in the most encouraging
tone, " "Well done, my Barnaby!" On two points only
did he offer any observation that could be construed into interference : the first was concerning the third drawing-room,
wMch he informed her must be kept altogether sacred to the
four or five card-tables wMch by great ingenuity it was made
to accommodate: the second was concerning the champagne.
" I will take care," he said, " that it shall all be of a proper
quality ; but you must remember that a fcAV dozens, which I
shall set apart, and mark with a cross, are kept exclusively for
the card-room. And you must remember, likewise, my Barnaby,
that Richardson, the waiter, you know, that I have hired occasionally for that room, must not be called aAvay for anything
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else ; I Avill give him his orders as to the manner in AVMCU he is to
Avait upon us. And now, my dear, I shall trouble you Avith uo
further instructions; attend to these, and I Avill venture to
predict that everything wiU go well, and perfectly to my satisfaction. I have already told you that the longer the dancing
is kept up the better, and with Patty's charming spirits, and
yours, my dear, there will be no difficulty about that."
" None at all, Donny, dear; never you fear about that,"
repUed his tM-ice-happy Avife; " and as for the other things,
you may depend upon it I Avill do my best. About Richardson,
and the wine, and all that, of course there will be no difficulty,
because you AVUI give him your OAvn orders, and he's a feUow
that understands at half a word. But about keeping tMs
third roora sacred, as you call it, I am afraid that won't be
quite so easy, for you knoAV, Donny, that when the other rooms
are full, people AviU be running in here for afr, and for the
comfort of the sofas in that beautiful recess, and I am sure I do
not know how I shall prevent thera."
" Never mind, then, my dear ; I'U manage all that myself. I
won't have any candles lighted up in the recess, as there generally are; and then, as it is such an out-of-the-way corner, nobody wiU be likely to get to it. I know, however, as weU as
you do, that the room is sure to be full, particularly at the
beginning of the evening; but that wUl be of no great consequence if you Avill take care to coUect all the loiterers when you
go down to supper. If Ave get too busy to relish further interruption, it will be easy enough to shut the doors wMle you are
at supper, and lock thera, too, if it was necessary; of course, if
any observation was made, you would just mention that the
gentlemen are at supper."
Mr. O'Donagough knew his admfrable wife too weU to think
that after this short colloquy there would be any occasion to
say more. From that time his happy Barnaby had the delight
of proceeding with her preparations unchecked and uninterrupted by a single observation from him.
Some speculative people may, perhaps, suspect that, among
Mrs. O'Donagough's widely-spread invita-tions, some might fail
of their effect, and that she would have to sustain "many disappointments ;" but all such are completely mistaken. The
reasons which "aU the world," Avith wonderfully few exceptions, find for accepting an invitation to a ball known to be
given on a large and handsorae scale, are raore various than "all
the world" is itself aware of; whereas the effective objections to
it, if the virtue of the fair iuAdter has never been impugned, and
a few people of fasMon are known to be expected, are few indeed.
As to IMrs. O'Donagough, though by no means of a doubting or timid temper, she herself hardly dared to anticipate
the success which attended her. For some excellently good
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reason or other, almost everybody she had ventured to invito
r.liose to come, and Avliat with friends, and friends' friends, her
Ust of acceptances far c.\:cecdcd her hopes.
So actively and admirably had this highly-gifted lady managed h(!r affafrs, that when the morning of the 29th arrived, she
found herself perfectly at leisure to indulge in a most luxuriantly long toilet in preparation for her appearance at St.
James's. The woman Avho, as all well-informed persons know,
even at the very outset of her career, had so well understood what
the habits of people of fashion required, as to provide herself
AAith a Betty Jacks, was not Ukely, in this full-blown and prosperous period of ber existence, to want a lady's maid perfectly
accompUshed in her profession. Mrs. O'Donagough was happy
enough to have attached such a one to her service, and by halfpast eleven o'clock the two dear good Miss Perkinses, and Mrs.
Bumpford (the Abigail) stood beside the bed, the sofa, and the
chairs of Mrs. O'Donagough's apartment, very nearly " in act to "
worship the gorgeous paraphernalia thereupon displayed.
Fortunately, the bedroom of Patty was close beside, or
rather close behind, that of her marama, and thus the adoration,
the sweet commotion, and, in a word, the whole operation of
dressing, went on in the two rooms as if they had been but one.
To any person who loved the study of natural history, it
Avould have been pleasing to see how prettily the generic features of the mother and her offspring displayed themselves.
There was precisely the same movement of the different
muscles, as the different causes of activity presented themselves. The nerves, and, indeed, each distinctive faculty,
seemed moved by the self-same spring; and one might, ahnost,
have persuaded one's self that the existences of mother and child
were one, so perfect was the
Union in partition
wMch they exhibited.
By degrees, however, the absorbing interests of each separate mirror compelled tbem to cease the delicious intercourse
between roora and roora, with which the business had opened.
IMiss Lomsa became fixed where she could gaze at and applaud
iMrs. O'Donagough; Miss Matilda became fixed where she could
gaze at and applaud Patty; while the almost omnipresent Bumpford gUded from roora to roora, with rapture on her lips and
pins between her teeth, till, one by one, every costly article of
the midtitudinous toilet was adjusted.
" N(jw, ma'am," said the ladies' maid, " I do think that everything is qmte perfect. And, to be sure, I never did, in all my
experience, see any ladies look so glorious in court-dresses as
you and Miss Patty. Isn't it true, ladies?" she continued,
turning to the two faithful Miss Perkinses, who had never permitted an eye to Avander during the Avhole process, " isn't it
V
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true? Did you ever see anything so noble as ray mistresfW
"What a presence ! I shall Avonder if the Queen, and all the lords
and ladies, don't pay particular attention to her. HOAV the
Ijlume sits, raa'ara, don't it? And then the spread of the petticoat, showing off so beautiful the embroidery and the bunches of
flowers! I Avould not live Avith a lady as dicln't go to court, if
they would double my Avages."
" I wish, Bumpford, you would just see if you can't tighten
my body the least bit in the world ; I look rather larger than I
ought to do, don't I, Matilda, about the small of the Avaist ? "
" O h ! Patty, you are perfect! " exclaimed her enthusiastic
friend, with hands clasped, and shoulders elevated, as " others
use, who sport with " the plastic feeUngs of young ladies under
similar circurastances.
" V e r y well, then," returned P a t t y quietly, and for the
moment, at least, perfectly satisfied—" very weU, then, Bumpford ; perhaps you had better let well alone. Of course I don't
Avant to be pinched any more, if I can help it—I know that I
can hardly draAV my breath as it is."
" Nonsense, P a t t y ! " exclaimed Mrs. O'Donagough, indignantly ; "for mercy's sake, don't speak so like a vulgar housemaid. How do other ladies draw their breath, I should Uke to
knoAV?"
" Don't you talk, mamma; I am sure it is quite impossible
you can be tight-laced, such an enormous size as you are."
" O h ! my dear Miss P a t t y ! how can you say such a word?"
cried IMiss Perkins; " there is something so noble in your
mamma's look, that I am sure it would be all the pities in the
Avorld to alter it."
" Lord bless ine, Louisa! you need not fly out so," responded
P a t t y ; "Avho told you that I wanted to alter anything? You
had rauch bettt r mind your OAVII business, and not try to set
mamma against me."
" Hold your tongue, P a t t y , " said Mrs. O'Donagough, too
happy to be angry at anything; " y o u never looked so well iu
your life. I should like nothing better than just to see Miss
Elizabeth Hubert stand side by side Avith you, to-day; she is no
more to be compared to Patty, than the sun to the moon—is she ? "
The good humour of P a t t y thus judiciously restored, the
four ladies descended to the drawing-i'oom, where the thoughtful
Mrs. O'Donagough had ordered biscuit and Avine to be placed,
to beguile the fcAv last moments before the clock announced that
they raight set out for the dAvelUng of Lady Susan.
Like all other ladies who know Avhat they are about, IMrs.
O'Donagough and her daughter had been refreshed by a basin
of soup during the progress of their dressing ; nevertheless tliej'
both felt "thankful," as Mrs. O'Donagough expressed it, "for
a good glass of Avine." And a good, or at any rate, a fuU glass
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of Avine she took, and another after it, as she remembered how
overpoAvering it must be to find one's self face to face Avith the
Queen; and then, as she stood Avith the open decanter in her
Uberal hand, urging the spinster sisters to take another glass,
she once more replenished her OAvn for the sake of saying, with
becoming unction, " Well, Patty ! here is good luck to us! "
The fcAV last moments of all were given to admiration of the
draAving-rooms, prepared as they were for the festivities of the
evening, and then the mother, draAving herself up before one
pier-glass, and the daughter before the other, they awaited, Avith
beating hearts, and radiant eyes, the arrival of their eqtupage.
" Here it comes! mercy on me 1 I almost wish it was over!
Just shake out my train once more, Bumpford: come along^
Patty. Take care of yourselves, gfrls ! I ara glad we settled
that you should stay aU day, and dress here, for I know I shall be
dying when I come back to tell you all about it. Now then ! "
And in another minute, the mother and daughter, placed
opposite to each other, that each might gaze upon each, Avere on
thefr way to Lady Susan DeerweU's. The old lady made herself to be AA'aited for so long, that Mrs. O'Donagough's wrath
out-blazed her rouge, and, together with her three glasses of
Avine, caused a redness of the nose, that by no means tended to
tranquUUse the florid tone of her general appearance. At length
the tall pale figure of Lady Susan, perfectly Avell-dressed, but
having discarded whatever needless decoration Madame Boneton
had bestowed upon her, entered the carriage, off'ering so remarkable a contrast to the two figures afready in possession of it, that
each of the tMee became aAvare of it. Their sUent observations
ran thus—
" "\"\'hat a quaker-Uke object! " thought Mrs. O'Donagough.
" It is weU Patty and I have some style about us, or the whole
party Avould be passed over as horrid hum-drums."'
" O h ! the Mdeousold stick!" thought Miss Patty; " b u t
she is no bad contrast, though, to such a girl as me."
'•IMercy on me! hoAV shaU I ever stand tMs !" thought the
noble spinster. " I have the greatest mind in the world not to
go now."
But, happUy for the debutantes, her ladyship recollected that
if she did not go, she should not only have to pay for her own
dress, but be obUged to give up the high play in Avhich her soul
delighted, or at least to abandon one of the most coramodious
scenes for it that she had ever enjoyed. So she looked at her
two companions and smiled, Avithout uttering a single word of
salutation, good, bad, or indifferent.
" Gool morning, dearest Lady Susan ! " said IMrs. O'Donagough, perfectly sure that her ladyship's silence proceeded from
envy and mortification at the splendid appearance of herself and
her daughter ; " I hope we have not hurried you? "
v2
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" I Avisli we had settled to go an hour earlier," replied the
old lady, perusing the figures of her companions frora top to toe;
"however, I fiatter myself the crowd will be very great."
This was literally thinking aloud, and might have puzzled
any one AA'ho had listened to it, but that Mrs. O'Donagough did
not, having caught sight of some passing plumes alraost as
umbrageous as her own, and becoming from that raoment too
intent upon peeping into every carriage passed, or passing, to
have any distinct consciousness of what was said in her own.
The crowd at St. James's was as great as her ladyship could
possibly desire, and it was not without difficulty that the tliree
ladies made thefr way up stairs, and into the presence-chamber.
By the time they had achieved this, the senses of Mrs. O'Donagough were so completely bewildered, that she kncAV not what
was said to her, which way to turn, or what to do. On reaching
the top of the stairs, her first movement Ava,s to seize upon the
arm of Lady Susan, but this did not answer, for the wily old
lady felt that if she subnutted to this, the crowd in Avhich she
was glorying would have availed her nothing, and, therefore,
without the slightest cereraony she shook off the weighty arm
wMcli had seized her, and saying, " Take hold of your daughter's
arm, Mrs. O'Donagough, and Avalk on," she managed to glide
forward alone, and perform the duty she had undertaken with
as little identification of herself with her protegees, as it was
well possible to imagine.
But if Lady Susan Deerwell had reason to rejoice in the
croAvd, Mrs. O'Donagough and her daughter had still more ; for
so completely had they both lost all idea of what they ought to
do, and where they ought to go, that but for the impulse from
behind, and the occasional repetition of that useful warning,
" Go on—go on," it is probable that they AVOUM have performed
some very extraordinary evolutions indeed.
As it Avas, hoAvever, they reached the royal lady in safety,
but so much before they expected it, that Mrs. O'Donagough
started Avith such violence as nearly to extinguish the eyes of
the unfortunate individual against whom she retreated.
Having, however, recovered her equilibrium and her consciousness, she began to raake the most violent desire to pause and look
about her a little ; ancl nothing short of the gentle violence
aj)plied to her huge elbow could have induced her to pass on.
Finding that no choice Avas left her, she perforce foUoAved
the line that Avas moving oft^, and having, by a magnificent
tossing round of her lofty head, ascertained that Patty followed,
soon reached a point Avhere she found herself at Uberty to
breathe, look about her, and make herself as conspicuous as
possible. NOAV it was that she found the pleasure which she
had promised herself not altogether imaginary. Till this
deUghtful moment, she had been really hurried on in a manner
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Avliich had made her almost forget her OAvn magnificence, her
daughter's beauty, and the doliglit of exhibiting both in such a
presence. But iioAV she aAvakened again to a delicious consciousness of it all, and every inch of her seemed to become
instinct Avith lofty thoughts, and dignified delight.
" AVhere is Lady Susan, ray dear ? " she deraanded of her
staring daughter, in a tone considerably more sonorous than was
usually heard from the spot where she stood; " l e a n see her
noAvhere ! W e raust stay here, m^y love, and wait for her."
The blooming Patty, nothing loath, drcAV up by the side of
her mamma, and the tAvo ladies stood together in the most
conspicuous place they could contrive to occupy, talking in
Avhispers of aU around them, and bringing into action such a
variety of
Nods, and becks, and wreathed smiles,
as speedily made them the object to which every eye within
reach was directed.
Not long after they had taken possession of this station, a
group approached from the presence-chamber, which, for a
moment at least, drew all eyes from Mrs. O'Donagough's
geranium velvet train, and flower-and-fringe-bedecked white
satin petticoat, nay, even from Patty's pink, and silver, her
tassels, and her trumpery, her rouge, and her ringlets, to
fix themselves on the very daintiest vision that ever seemed to
come direct from Paradise to grace the circle of a mortal's court.
This was a young lady from whose beauteous eyes seventeen
summers had scarce sufficed to banish the shy, bright, gazelleUke glance of childhood. There was a look of innocent and
deUcate timidity in her sweet face that, had need been, would
have caUed around her a body-guard of all the preux chevaliers
within reach, and yet there was so much of easy grace in every
movement of her tall sUght person, that one dared not apply
the epithet of shy to her (though one might to her eyes), lest it
should do her the vile wrong of suggesting an idea of awkwardness. Her dress, train and all, was of wMte satin, tUe corsage
being decorated only with pearls, and resembling in form to that
most historique of fasMons in Avhich Vandyke deUghted to paint
his fair and noble ladies. A narrow bandeau of pearls sufficed
to secure the feathers that gracefully drooped over her dark and
luxuriant hair, which was parted without ringlets, and gathered
into a rich Grecian knot behind.
Had this beautiful girl been seen surrounded by none but
graces and nymphs, she would have shone among them like a
planet among the lesser stars, and might have chaUenged not
only the court of St. James's, but that of Windsor too, with all
its beauties, dead as AVOU as living, without any danger of
meeting a rival; but there Avas something singularly striking
in the contr '- • —" •- ' • he:: •Deouliarlv refined appearance ancl
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that c'l poor Patty, Avho chanced at the moment of her appearance to be in possession of all eyes, excepting, indeed, those
Avhich were fixed by preference on her mamma. There was a
smile on more faces than one, as she advanced, among those
who love to mark Avhimsical contrarieties; but this smile changed
to a look of unmixed astonishment Avheii Mrs. O'Donagough
Avas seen to stretch forth her enormous arm, and seize upon the
hand of the delicate creature who Avas Avinning her Avay ouAvard
through the yielding croAVcl.
Every one, of necessity, left the presence-chamber in single
file ; and it was only when thus seized upon that EUzabeth
Hubert, for she it was who was tluis unluckily encountered,
turned round her head to look for her mother. Mrs. Hubert
was close behind, and despite the equable composure of mind
which she usually displayed, she now coloured deeply, and
stepped forward to take the arm of her young daughter, with a
sort of maternal instinct, not altogether unlike Avhat a dainty
doe might have felt, on seeing Uer pretty faAvn run down by a
huge elephant.
" Well! my dear Agnes! if this isn't luck!" exclaimed IMrs.
O'Donagough, releasing the daughter while she made a step in
advance to clutch the mother. " I am monstrous glad to see
you, for we have absolutely lost Lady Susau. But I don't
mind it at all HOAV that we have met you, for Ave can all go on
together, aud then the cousins can look at each other a little, you
knoAV ; that's Avhat girls love. But Avliat made you dress her so
very plain, my dear ? I siii-)pose you think it suits her ; everytMng depends upon style, certainly, Patty looks Avell, don't she ? "
"While this Avas uttered, the imprisoned Mrs. Hubert Avalked
ouAvards Avithout raising her eyes frora the ground, and her
friends raust forgive her if, for once in her life, the quiet, unpretending self-possession of her character gave way before the
nervous agitation produced by this encounter. Yet in the midst
of it she felt glad, rather than sorry, that General Hubert was
not AAuth them ; and though really frightened by the loud tone of
her aunt's terrible laugh, Avhich she well knew must be bringing
all eyes upon them, she struggled to sustain such an appearance
of composure under the infliction, as should prevent her from
herself becoming a part of the comedy they looked upon. But
there Avas one who, notwithstanding all her efforts to look tranquil, saw that she Avas suffering, and thereupon, with more zeal
than discretion perhaps, pressed forAvard to rescue her and her
blusMng daughter from their painful companionship.
" Let Sir Henry inquire for the carriage, marama!" said
Elizabeth, on seeing hira approach, and quite forgetting all she
had been meditating upon for the last three weeks. Without
speaking a word to either party. Sir Henry Seymour wedged
Mmself rather unce -•
••
)ert and her
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daughter, silently offering an arm to each, which was as sUently
accepted. But IMrs. O'Donagough Avas not to be so dismissed.
Keeping fast hold of Agnes, notAvithstanding the difficulties
offered by the presence of the crowd to an arrangement which
placed four persons in a roAV, she put her other arm behind her,
and puUing Patty, who was foUowing closely at her heels, into
a situation favourable to the manoeuvre, she contrived by a
sudden jerk to Avithdraw Mrs. Hubert's arra frora that of Sir
Henry, saying at the same time, " Give your other arm to Patty
—there's a good feUoAv; I'U take care of my niece, if you'U look
to the girls, Sir Henry."
For a raoment the young man forgot Ms secret, and all the
fears connected with it. " Pray take my arm, Mrs. Hubert,"
he said, Avithout noticing the request of Mrs. O'Donagough, or
appearing either to see or feel Patty, whose plumes were in his
face—^but this imprudence was bitterly repented when his indignant fellow-voyager pronounced the monosyllable " Jack ? " in
an accent which he perfectly understood, though nobody else
did. The effect was magical; Mrs. Hubert's arm was instantly
resigned, and his elbow presented to Patty instead. " WiU you
take my arm, Miss O'Donagough! " he said, in a tone so quiet
and subdued, that EUzabeth, who had no notion that the word
Mrs, O'Donagough ejaculated had any reference to him, instantly
fancied that tenderness toAvards Patty occasioned this softened
tone, and that, although he might probably not have wished to
distinguish Ms finacee by any pumic attention, he could not
resist the temptation thus thrown in his way. This confirmation
of Lord Mucklebury's intelligence caused her to shudder from
head to foot, a very natural consequence of which was, that she
AvithdrcAV her arm from that of the tortured young man, and
maMng a sudden movement forward, urged her way through
the crowd alone.
" I beg your pardon, Mrs. O'Donagough!" said Agnes,
forcibly AvithdraAving her imprisoned arm; " but I must beg you
to let me foUow Elizabeth."
" Oh! by aU means, ray dear; of course, I shall see you
to-night."
These last Avords, uttered very nearly in Mrs. O'Donagough'a
loudest key, Avere at least satisfactorily heard by those around
though, if heard, they were unheeded by her to whora they
were addressed; for too well did Mrs. Hubert coraprehend the
feeUng which had caused her daughter to drop the arm of Sir
Henry; and too anxious was she to be with her, to leave any
faculties at leisure Avherewith to listen to her terrible aunt.
As Agnes retreated, Mrs. O'Donagough passed behind Patty
and Sir Henry, and, possessing herself sans ceremonie of the
•arm which poor Elizabeth had quitted, marched Mm forwarcl
in a position as completely contrasted to that which he had
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held a few minutes before as it is possible to imagine—^Mrs.
Hubert and EUzabeth being upon Ms arms in the first case, and
Mrs. O'Donagough and Patty in the second.
Having thus by force of arms compelled the unfortunate
Sir Henry Seymour to remain exposed, in this conspicuous
condition, to the eyes of half his acquaintance for a longer
space than any party ever lingered in the sarae purlieus before,
Mrs. O'Donagough at length prepared to descend the stairs,
and, having reached the door of exit, called aloud in her own
strong voice for Mrs. O'Donagough's carriage and servants,
while from time to time she requested the still firmly-held Sir
Henry to call for them also. But though these calls were ably
seconded by the officials around, they were aU in vain; no
servants, no carriage could be found. For the first five or
perhaps ten minutes, Mrs. O'Donagough was not displeased
with the bustle and the fuss thus occasioned, because she was
herself the cause of it; but, by degrees, as the fact became
more and more evident that there really was no carriage at
all in waiting for her, she ceased to sweU frora dignity, though
nature appeared to be carrying on the sairae operation within
her through the agency of rage. As equipage after equipage
drew up for others, wMle she remained waiting in this desolate
condition, the irritation of her feelings caused her repeatedly to
run forth almost under the horses' heels, in order to ascertain
by ocular demonstration whether it were, indeed, possible that
a lady possessing a carriage of her own, with horses, coachman,
and footman to boot, could possibly be thus abandoned. These
repeated sorties had, for the company present, servants included,
the twofold advantage—of displaying in the broad light of day
her OAvn magnificent figure to the gaze of all, and of rendering
Sir Henry's tete-ii-tete Avith her daughter almost as remarkable
as she could have herself desired.
The poor young man Avas certainly at his wits' end, and
perhaps a little further, for he really felt distracted by the
manifold misfortunes which had that morning fallen upon him,
and Avhich Avere not a little aggravated by seeing Sir Edward
Stephenson pass by during one of Mrs. O'Donagough's
little out-of-door excursions and stare at him and Patty, as
they stood tete-ii-tete and arm-in-arm together in a corner,
with a degree of astonishment that seeraed to deprive Mm of
the poAver of speaking, for he passed on without addressing
him.
At length, however, after every carriage and every soul
belonging to them had been driven away, the long-lost equipage made its appearance; and when Mrs. O'Donagough's
vociferous indignation permitted the voices of her servants to
be heard, she learnt that they had been employed in the service
of Lady Susan Deerwell, who had appeared at the door, sum-
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moned them to attend her, and then ordered tbem to take her
home to Green-street.
" Well! that is so like my poor dear Lady Susan! " cried
Mrs. O'Donagough, still trembling Avith rage; " h o w I Avill
scold her for i t ! Get in, P a t t y ! Shall I set you down anyAvhere, Sir Henry ? "
" N o , I thank you, ma'am," replied the irritated young
man, with what seemed to be his last possible effort at concealment of the feelings Avhich had tortured hira, and then,
slightly touching his hat, he made way for the servant to close
the carriage-door, and was out of sight in a moment.
" Ain't I glad she will have her dress to pay for! " exclaimed
Mrs. O'Donagough to P a t t y as the carriage drove off.
" And ain't I glad we plagued that conceited Sir Jack as
we d i d ! " responded her Uvely daughter.
CHAPTER XXXII.
A LARGE dinner-party assembled at General Hubert's after the
draAving-room, chiefly consisting of family connections, most of
whora had that morning paid their compliments at St. James's,
and aU of whora were amongst the guests invited to Mrs.
O'Donagough's ball at night.
There had been too much vexation endured by Mrs. Hubert
and her daughter in the raorning, for either of them willingly
to have discussed the cause of it, and if their feelings only had
been consulted, the names of Mrs. and Miss O'Donagough
would most assuredly never have been mentioned. But Sir
Edward Stephenson, who knew nothing of all this, no sooner
perceived that the ice-plates were aU removed, the grapes duly
circulated, and the door closed upon the last of the attendants,
than he said, addressing Mmself to Mrs. Hubert, at whose right
hand he was seated, " I have been excessively vexed to-day, my
dear A g n e s ! "
" Indeed? I am very sorry to hear it," she replied; " may
I ask the cause of your vexation, Sir Edward ? "
" Y'es, you raay, and I will tell it you frankly. That boy
Seymour, whom, notwithstanding all our quarrels, I love as if
he were my own son, is raost decidedly acting either like a fool
or a k n a v e ; I cannot tell you half the disappointment and
vexation tMs causes me. I thought him such a noble-hearted
fellow, and gave Mm credit for so intelligent and so refined a
mind, that what I have seen to-day has surprised, as rauch as
it has pained me."
" "\Vhat is that you are saying, Edward, Avith so very grave a
face ? " said General H u b e r t ; " I think I heard something about
surprise and pain. Is the communication a secret betAveen you and
Agues ? I hope notMng has happened seriously to vex you ? "
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" Yes, but there has, Hubert," replied Sir Edward^ in an
accent that showed he was very much in earnest; " but the
cause of my vexation is very far from being a secret noAV, and
even if it were, there is no sort of probability that it should long
continue so. There is not one of us, I believe, who has not the
honour of knowing Mrs. and Miss O'Donagough, nor is there
one who does not knoAV something, more or less, of my late
Avard, Sir Henry Seymour; tlierefore, good friends, you are all
fully competent to judge of the degree of pleasure with which I
should see Sir Henry bestoAV himself and his noble fortune on
the young lady I have just mentioned."
" Nonsense, Sir Edward!" exclaimed the general, indignantly ; " I too have heard this inconceivably silly report, but I
really never expected that I should hear it repeated by you."
" Nor would you, Hubert, had I not this day seen what too
strongly confirms it, to leave rae the same comfortable conviction of its falsehood Avliich I enjoyed this morning. It was
3 lucklebury who first told me that the infatuated boy had engaged
himself to that tremendous-looking Miss O'Donagough, whose
very beauty is revolting, and whom I should have thought
completely formed to disgust Seymour, instead of captivating
him; for Avliich reason I ventured rather cavalierly to assure
his lordship that he was mistaken, and even when he gravely
repeated that he knew the fact frora the very best authority, I
still wholly disbelieved it. But you knoAV what the adage says
on the article of seeing. It is not on the testiraony of Lord
Mucklebury, or that of any lord or lady breathing, that I would
have believed Henry Seymour capable of such preposterous
folly; but Avhen I beheld him this morning marching through
the crowd at St. James's, Avith the inconceivable mother on one
arm, and the indescribable daughter on the other, I knew not
what to think. For must it not be some feeling greatly approacMng madness, which could induce such a man as Sir Henry
Seymour to make such an exhibition of himself? "
" It Avas doubtless extremely simple, and extremely civil of
Mm," replied General Hubert, " but it surely is hardly sufficient
to justify your belief that he is going to marry the young lady."
" But that is not the worst of it. Where he had been taking
them, or Avliat he had been doing with them. Heaven knoAvs ;
but it was, I should think, nearly an hour after I had seen the
trio pass in the manner I have described, that I at last got doAvn
stairs, after having been detained by meeting an old acquaintance
from Berlin, whom I had not seen for years, and there, at the
bottom of the staircase, in a corner as much as possible out of
sight, I found Sir Henry and his fair young friend tete-a-tete,
long after the great majority of the company had driven off.
The girl, too, was hanging on his arm in a sort of familiar Avay
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even if he be not fool enough to think of marrying her, ho has
been wicked enough to make her believe he does."
" And the difference between the two is hardly worth discussion," said Mrs, Hubert, suddenly rising and giving Lady
Stephenson the mystical glance which makes it laAv that all the
ladies present should instantly rise too.
General Hubert looked surprised at this unusually early
retreat. " Are you going to leave us already, Agnes ? " said he.
" Yes we are, general, by yotu' good leave," she replied.
" The morning has been a fatiguing one for Elizabeth, and I
really dare not propose leaving her at home this evening, therefore I mean to deposit her upon a sofa tUl it is necessary to
attend Mrs. O'Donagough's festivities."
avhether General Hubert's rapid glance towards his daughter, Avhen these words were spoken, threw any light upon this
movement, might have been doubtful to all but his Avife ; but
she perfectly Avell understood the feeling that led him without
any further questionings to open the door for them, and which
caused Mra, as she passed, to snatch her hand, and Avring it with
strong emotion. Yet Agnes had never, even to him, betrayed
her suspicions respecting the feeUngs of Elizabeth's young heart
towards Sir Henry Seymour, nor did he guess them now to thefr
full extent. But he thought he had seen very decided proofs of
admiration on the part of the young raan towards his daughter;
and though he wished a year or two might elapse, and give them
time to knoAV each other, before any thought of marriage was
aUuded to, he had been for some time watcMng every trait in
his character with deep interest, and had begun to contemplate
the idea of a near and dear connection with him as an event that
he should not only approve, but very cordially rejoice in.
Most distasteful, tlierefore, was the rumour, wMch had
reached him from more than one quarter, of Sir Henry
Seymour's devotion to Miss O'Donagough, and steadfastly did
he beUeve the thing to be impossible, till he saw the effect
wMch the repetition of it produced on Ms Avife. But Avhatever
feeUngs of vexation and displeasure it raight have caused the
general to hear such news confirmed, its effect on his wife was
much more painful stUl. She knew, though he did not, that
her Elizabeth was no longer " fancy free," and though the conviction of this came too late for any caution on her part to do
much good, her anxiety on the subject was lessened, if not
altogether removed, by the conviction that the young man was
devotedly attached to her, and that he was one to Avhom she
could intrust the happiness of her heart's dearest treasure with
confidence. Such being the case, it must be superfluous to
state that the report of Sir Henry's attachment to her cousin
had been listened to with a very anxious mixture of fear and
increduUty; but, imprc^ble as it appeared to her, so many
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circumstances had occurred to conflrra it, that, when she left
the dinner-table, the incredulity had pretty neai'ly vanished,
while the fear was strengthened almost into certainty. Had it
not been, however, for Caroline's strange conduct, and subsequent agitation Avlien the subject Avas named, Mrs. Hubert
would still have been incUned to doubt not only -the truth of all
she had heard, but also the testimony of Sir EdAvard's eyes.
But her imagination could suggest no other interpretation of
Miss Seymour's emotion than that her heart revolted from the
connection her brother was about to form, though her devoted
love for hira led her to assurae a degree of civility towards the
young lady, which was altogether foreign to her feelings.
During the few days that the poor girl reraaiiied in Berkeleysquare, after the visit of Mrs. O'Donagough and her daughter,
she had appeared so dreadfully erabarrassed whenever they were
spoken of, that the subject had been dropped by Mrs. Hubert
from mere pity ; and now that she was gone to visit friends at
some distance from London, the recollection of all she had said
and all that she seemed ashamed to say, did more to strengthen
the report than anything she could have done or said, had she
remained with them.
On reaching the hall, Elizabeth took a side candle from the
slab, and proceeded with it to her OAVU room ; and thither, in a
fcAv minutes afterwards, her mother followed.
" You are iU, my dearest child!" said Mrs. Hubert, on
perceiving her sitting pale ancl motionless, while large tears
Avere sadly coursing each other doAvn her cheeks; "my darUng
Elizabeth ! tell me what is passing in your mind! Trust me,
sweet love ! you will feel the better for it."
" IMamma! how can I tell you Avhat I am unable to explain
even to myself? I Avould not Avish to have a secret from you.
If I have been Aveak and foolish, I would rather you kncAv it
than not, dearest mother ! but I cannot tell how it has all come
about. I did not think that I could have been—no, and I do
not think so noAV—so very weak, so very fooUsh, so everything
that I should most dislike to be, as to fancy myself in love,
and that, too, with a person who was loving another aU the
time ! Oh! raother, your daughter ought not to be so vile as
that."
" The vileness does not rest with you, my child," repUed
Mrs. Hubert, with strong emotion. " You beUeved yourself
beloved, and had reason to beUeve it. But this is a theme on
which I feel that I must never dare to speak. With you,
Elizabeth, the impression will be soon effaced, beUeve me it will;
you shake your head, but you cannot shake my belief, dearest:
I speak with perfect confidence. If you have loved this man,
it was because he appeared to you, as he did to me, worthy of
your love. Noww
" •"-:lings toAvards
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him Avill change, and that so completely, as to raake you doubt
that you ever entertained thera."
" That may be. But when shall I forget, mamma, that my
forward vanity mistook what I suppose was frienrlship for his
sister's friend, for love ? It is not ray love for him, but ray
contempt for myself, that will make me miserable."
" Y''ou Avill see this matter in a different light a little while
hence, Elizabeth; and that different light will be the true one.
But as yet this is perhaps impossible, and I will not harass your
spfrits now by disputing about it. Perhaps, dearest, it will
be best that you should not go to this detestable baU to-night ?
There are enough of us assembled here, aU desperately bent upon
the enterprise, to satisfy the claims of relationship, were she ten
times our aunt; indeed, it wiU be best that you should remain
qmetly at horae."
" It would be a great deal best for my pleasure, mamma; but,
unless you insist upon my staying at home, I had rather go."
" There may be much to try your spirits, my dear child, and
it is quite clear they are not very strong to-night. Neither you
nor I should choose that anything you may chance to feel
should be suspected."
"Trust me," said Elizabeth, beseechingly.
" I will trust you, ray sweet girl! you shall go or stay, just
as you like best at the moment; there is no occasion to decide
about it yet. If I were you, dearest, I would lie down. Claridge
can easily arrange your hair again."
EUzabeth silently nodded her assent, and, after fondly kissing
her pale cheek, her mother left her.
On returning to the draAving-room, Mrs. Hubert found the
whole party, consisting of Lady Stephenson, and her sister-inlaw Nora, Mrs. Henderson, Elizabeth Peters, and two Miss
Nivetts, whora, by some of her skilful manoeuvrings, Mrs.
O'Donagough had contrived to inscribe on her visiting Ust, in
high, and almost loud debate, concerning the possibiUty of Sir
Henry Seymour's having fallen in lovcAvitU Miss O'Donagougli.
Lady Stephenson gave it as her opinion that all things were
possible, but that the thing under discussion was not probable.
Mrs. Henderson observed that, after the scene she had witnessed between Miss Seymour and the O'Donagough ladies, she
could entertain no doubt whatever of the truth of the report
they had heard, inasmuch as the young lady's conduct was perfectly natural upon that theory, and perfectly unintelligible
upon every other.
Miss Peters declared that, though Mrs. O'Donagough was her
aunt by marriage, she must say that she thought her more likely
than anyone she ever knew to take in a young man, and make
Mm marry her daughter, Avbether he would or no.
The two IMiss Nivetts both foUoAved on the same side, first
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one, and then the other, remarking that nothing occurred
so constantly as instances of men being drawn in to marry odious,
disagreeable women, and exactly the very sort of people they
most disUked, by mere art and good management; and that
was the reason, to their certain Imowledge, Avhy so many admfrable young women remained single, just "because they Avould
not condescend to do the sarae sort of tMngs theraselves. As both
these young ladies were considerably past thirty, their judgment
had naturally much weight; but, notwithstanding this, and all
that had preceded it, Mrs. Stephenson scrupled not to raise her
silver voice in the glorious minority of one, and to proclaim her
positive and complete conviction that, either from knavery and
mischief, or from fun and foolery, the report was altogether an
invention, having no more foundation in truth than the celebrated error which in ages past had assigned to our humble
earth the honoured place of centre to the solar system.
On the appearance of Mrs. Hubert, her opinion was eagerly
caUed for by the whole party ; but her answer was more oracular than satisfactory, being summed up in that very safe formula,
" Time wiU show."
An hour or two foUowed, AA'hich were Aviled aAvay by coffee
and criticism. The court circle, as a matter of course, passed
under a general review, and then, for the gratification of Mrs.
Henderson and her sister, the only ladies present who had not
been that clay at St. James's, Mrs. Stejphenson entered upon a
very grapMc description of the dress and appearance of Mrs.
O'Donagough and her daughter, observing that as aU piresent
were either her relations, or her relation's relations, there could
be no sort of objection to her speaking with unaffected truth of
the general effect produced by thera upon aU beholders. By this
time the gentlemen had joined the party, and many a burst
of irresistible laughter from Frederic Stephenson attested Ms
continued enjoyment of Ms pretty wife's powers of persiflage,
though he ceased not to protest all the time that he did not at
all approve quizzing the O'Donagoughs, that O'Donagough
himself was a capital good fellow, and that he meant to invite
thera all to dinner, to meet Seymour, very soon.
At length the clock struck twelve,
"The carriages have been Avaiting a long time, Agnes," said
the general, " and, if we intend to go at all, I tMnk Ave must go
now,"
The whole party declared theraselves to be perfectly ready,
but Avhere was Elizabeth ?
" Wait for us one moment! " said Mrs. Hubert, as she left
the room to inquire lioAV her daughter had decided. It was
Avitli a very gentle hand that Agnes opened the bedroom door,
for she was not AA'ithout hopes that she should find her cMld
asleep. " Had she decided unon sroinff," thoutrht she, " we
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slioidd have seen her in the drawing-room ere this." But she
AA'as mistaken. Elizabeth Avas seated, fully prepared for the ball,
her dress no otherwise differing from that of the morning than by
the removal of the train and plume. She Avas reading, and her
beautiful features shoAved no traces of their recent emotion.
" You mean to go, then, my dear love ?" said her mother.
"Yes, mamma! I am quite ready," she replied; and quickly
-wrapping her sliaAvl about her, she set forth upon an expedition
which any one, Avho could have'known what was passing in her
heart, must have alloAved required more courage than the
mounting many a " deadly breach" has done.
CHAPTER XXXIII.
for some cause, which it is reasonable to suppose was
originated by the retiring timidity of his nature, Mr, O'Donagough did not himself go to court, he Avas nevertheless exceedingly anxious to receive a full and true description of all that
had befallen Ms lady and their daughter there and accordingly
was in waiting, together with the Misses PerMns, to receive
them on their return, " Where the deuce have you been staying aU tMs time? " demanded Mr, O'Donagough the instant Ms
Avife's portly person was within the library door. For in that
sanctum, the only spot uninvaded by preparations for the baU,
were the party to dine, and, with the exception of the dear interval of dressing, recreate themselves till their company arrived.
" W^hat in the world have you been about ? " reiterated Mr.
O'Donagough.
" Wfiy, part of the time, my dear, Ave have been in the
presence of Her Most Gracious Majesty, by whom we were
received in the raost flattering manner possible, I am sure I
quite longed to stay and talk to her, she looked so very obliging,
AVeU, and part of the time we were with aU the rest of the fine
folks, you know—seeing, and being seen, Donny, and I know
one young lady by sight, at any rate, who Avas pretty tolerably
admfred, I can tell you, I never did see a gfrl stared at as
Patty was—that's the fact, God knows I don't want to flatter
her, and make her vain, for I hate it Uke poison. I never was
vain myself, and I trust my daughter wiU foUow in the same
path. But truth is truth, and there was not a raan could pass
her without turning round, and having another look."
" I am not greatly surprised at that, my dear! " repUed Mr.
O'Donagough, looking very complacently at his glittering
daughter, " Patty Avas a devilish fine girl Avhen she was dressed
with no finery at aU, to speak of; and I can't say but what she
looks aU the better for Avbat she has got on noAV, It would have
been rather strange if the people had not looked at her, I think,"
"Strano-e!" exclaimed Miss Matilda, " it would have been
THOUGH,
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doAvnright unnatural! You do look beautiful to-day, Patty,
and there's no good in denying it, even to your face. So don't
be angry, my dear, for I can't help it,"
" WeU, then, if the truth is to be told," said Miss Louisa,
" I won't be afraid to give my opinion, even before it is asked,
and I must say that never in my life cUd I ever see Mrs,
O'Donagough look so beautifully well as she does to-day. My
goodness! how those feathers do become her, to be sure! "
After a few more delightful moments such as these, Patty
and Matilda ran up stairs, leaving Mrs. O'Donagough to explain at length the jocose manoeuvre of her noble friend, wluch
had occasioned her late return.
" W e l l , P a t t y ! tell rae all. Did you enjoy i t ? " was the
opening of the tete-a-tete in the fair debutante's bed-room.
" Enjoy it ? I am sure I can hardly tell wliether I did or
not. I t was all done in such a flurry. Of course I liked to
see the people looking at me, and for once in her life mamma
told the truth, for upon my honour and life, Matilda, I don't
think that there was one man passed, unless perhaps it was
some very old ones indeed, Avho did not turn his head round
to look at me. And they were aU, I suppose, dukes and lords,
or else baronets, at the very least. And that is not like being
stared at in a common way, you know."
" I think not, indeed," replied Uer friend, with great energy.
" There's many a girl raay get a good stare from people at the
playhouse, you know, or anything of that sort, who would
never get a single look from a lord. But I should think, Patty,
that you Avero exactly the sort of girl to produce a great effect
at court. Because you know that Avlien there is such a quantity
of rank and fashion, as the papers say, all brought together in a
crowd, nobody that was not something particularly striking
could hope to be looked at at all. I always have said there was
soraething uncommonly striking in you. But you have not
told me half yet. Did you see many people that you knoAv? "
" Yes ! Ave saw the Stephensons and the Huberts—and there
Avas another that I saAV, too, that I plagued well, I'll be hanged
if I didn't—nasty, false-hearted villain as he i s ! "
" Y^ou don't mean Sir Jack, do you ? "
" Yes, but I do, though; and I would plague and torment him
into his grave if I did but know the way, and dance over it,
Avith you kiiOAV who, Matilda, Avhen I had got him there.
You'll stare, perhaps, when I tell you that I got hold of Ms sirship's arm, and raade ray beau of him for an hour and a half by
any watch in Christendom. And didn't I hold him tight ? I
do believe, at the very bottom of ray heart, that he would
have had rae in the middle of the Red Sea, if he could."
" Nonsense, P a t t y ! Avliy should he have given you Ms arm,
if he wanted so bad to get rid of you ? "
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"Wliy?^ask mamraa that, IMatilda. She did. manage it
capital, to be sure! But she didn't kuoAv one half-quarter the
deUght I took in it for aU that. She don't see so far into a
mUlstone as I do, and though I don't much think she herself
beUeves all the lies she is so fond of telling about bis being stUl
my lover, I am quite sure that she has got no notion of what
else he's after. But I have, Matilda. He is in love now, or
pretending to be in love (Avliich is much the same thing to Mra,
good-for-notMng villain), with my whey-faced cousin EUzabeth.
And I'U just ask you to guess how well pleased he Avas at being
made, absolutely made, Matilda, to let go both Miss and Madam
Hubert, in order to take mamma and me in tow, instead of
them. Oh ! it AA^as capital fun, I promise you, and I'll have
some more of it to-night, or I'll know the reason why. But I
won't talk any more about it now, Matilda, for I am as hungry
as a hound, and I won't be plagued all tMough dinner time with
fearing to spoil my lovely pink satin. A spot of grease, you
knoAV, Avould just be murder. I know liOAV I eat when I'm
hungry. I'ra not one of your mincing misses that's afraid to
enjoy their food, for fear of spoiling either their gown, or their
complexion, or their gentility. But I'll just make free with ray
finery, and cover it all up upon the bed till it's time to put it on
again for the baU. You must help me to take it off, Matilda,
for our lady's maid is over head and ears in business about the
supper. 'Twill be such a glorious supper, Matilda! won't we
enjoy it after the waltzing? "
EverytMng being of course out of joint tMoughout the mansion on tMs important day, Mr. O'Donagough and the four ladies
sat down to dinner in the Ubrary at five o'clock, and from that
hour tiU eight enjoyed themselves in aU the luxury of the most unseremomous deshabiUe, eating, drinking, and planning improvements for aU the great and Uttle glories of the coming night.
But when the clock struck eight Patty started up, exclaiming, " Now, then, Matilda, let us be off. There are four of us
to dress, and only one maid to do it aU. Just let's have a look
at the baU-room as we go by. As to the supper, there's no
getting a peep at that, without having mamraa too, for the
door has been locked up ever since nine o'clock this morning;
but I got in once, though, before they could turn the key, and
saw sights, I can teU you. Such a trifle, Matilda! and no less
than four tipsy cakes ! "
"WMle taking their look at the baU-room, and admfring aU
the arrangements for fighting and decoration, which, like everytMng else perforraed by Mr. O'Donagough at this period of Ms
existence, was done upon a scale of great expense, Patty seized
her friend IMatilda by the waist, and began dragging her round
the room in a Avaltz.
" Don't you long for it to begin ? " said she, stopping at
length to recover lireatb.
w
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" Yes, I'should, Patty," replied Matilda, in a plaintive voice;
"notwitkstanding all I have suffered, I really do think I should
enjoy it, if
"
"If what?" demanded Patty, whfrUng herself round and
round before a glass.
" Why—if I Avas as sure of having partners as you are.
Girls at home are always sure to get the pick of the market! "
" As I ara," repUed Patty, with an expressive wink, " I can't
say anything about that, my dear; I rather think I am
tolerably sure of a partner to waltz with to-night. However,
I'U promise one thing, and that is, that you shall be served Avith
second best."
" Darling girl!" exclaimed Miss Matilda, with sudden ammation. " Anybody that suffered themselves to be out of
spfrits and tmhappy Avith you would never deserve to have a
friend. I don't believe that there ever was such a dear, Mnd
creature as you are ! You may depend upon one thing, Patty,
that I wUl stand by you through tMck and thin, let what AviU
come. You haven't said a word yet, have you ? "
" No, not I—the best time of course must be when they have
hundreds of eyes upon them, for they can't fly out, then, you
know, let them Avish it ever so much. Trust me, MatUda, I'm
the girl for a plot, and you see if I don't carry it through. But
not a word; up stairs for your life—come along! it's fuU time
to begin beautifying."
Interesting as were the scenes which followed, and amusingly
diversified as they were by the runnings in and runnings out of
those engaged in them, from Mrs. O'Donagough's room to Patty's,
and from Patty's room to Mrs. O'Donagough's, they must not be
narrated at length. The two Miss Perkinses Avere in greater
raptures than ever at the uncommon becomingness of everytMng
Mrs. O'Donagough and Patty put on, and were rcAvarded for
their good taste by having the loan of sundry ornamental
baubles bestowed upon them. Everything is comparative; and
the magnificent Mrs. O'Donagough and her daughter, in all
their courtly trappings, scarcely entered the ball-room more
completely satisfied with their OAvn appearance, than did Miss
Louisa in a yelloAV silk dress, set off by a prodigiously massive set
of garnets belonging to Mrs. O'Donagough, whUe her head was
admirably arranged with a fewfloAvers,a few curls, and one little
red plume, all from the stores of the same Uberal lady. The
gentle and noAV rcAdved Matilda Avore her white dress, adorned
at every possible corner with blue bows and wMte beads, wMch
had once decorated the charms of her generous Patty.
At length they Avere all complete! Each passed in review
before each, and each declared that each was perfect.
" Now, then, let us aU go down stairs!" said Mrs. O'Donagough. The ball-room was by tins time lighted up^ and blazed
away in all the mingled glory of lamps and Avax-lights,
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"AVeU, then, I never did see anything so beautiful!" exclaimed the tAvo IMiss Perkinses at once.
They found Mr. O'Donagough and his friend Foxcroft employed in giving with their OAvn hands the last finish to the
attractions of the third draAving-room, which though last and
least of the suite of rooms, Avas by no means either as to their
importance in the consideration of their present owner.
Some people may suppose that such social meetings as the
present betAveen Mr. Foxcroft and Miss Matilda Perkins must
have been aAA^kAA'ard, and that even the tranquil-minded Miss
Louisa might have felt in some degree embarrassed by his presence. But such persons know not Mr. Foxcroft. There was
a quiet, hard, dry audacity about him, which served his purpose
asAvell as the purest self-approving innocence; and so admirably
did he sustain the demeanour of a sUght, but very respectful
acquaintance to both the ladies, that for very shame they could
not testify emotion before the eyes of one so incapable of sharing it. There was, therefore, no drawback whatever to the
exhilarating brightness of the scene, nor to the throb of satisfaction with which the first thundering knock at the door was
welcomed by aU. Another foUowed, and another, and another,
so closely that even the practised looker-on, Louisa, could hardly
have ventured to specify which of the many guests came first.
I t was not long before the business of the thfrd drawingroom commenced ; not, indeed, that most important part of it
for the bringing on of which the whole costly entertainment was
arranged, but such Uttle skirmisMng affafrs as sometimes mark
the coming on of a battle on which hangs rauch.
The plan of Mr. O'Donagough, boldly conceived, and carried
into execution with as strict adherence to his Parisian model as
the manners of the country would permit, had answered perfectly. The name of Stephenson had certainly helped Mm in
some quarters, and that of Hubert in others ; but it is probable
that he would have done aU he wanted without either. A few
tolerable good dinners, with tolerably good wine a discretion,
and the poAver of playing high, playing low, or not playing at
aU, Avhich foUoAved them, had made it easier than some genuine
gentlefolks may deem probable for Mr. Allen O'Donagough to
make up both Ms dinner table, and his card table, very greatly
to his satisfaction. B u t such a mode of life as Ue was noAV
pursuing AA^as not entered into upon any idle speculation of enjoying a gay existence wMle it lasted, and just winning enough
to keep hiraself clear of ruin when it should be over. From the
first hour of its conception, up to the very important epoch at
which he had noAV arrived, one object had been ever steadily
before bim, namely, the making prey of some rich, unwajy
novice, whose ruin should establisU him in idleness and luxury
for ever. On first becoming acquainted Avith Sir Henry Seymour in his real clmracter, he for a short time reaUy beUeved
AV 2
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Patty's positive assurances that the young gentleman Avas her
lover, and intended to be her husband ; Avliich violent improbability could only have been received as truth by such a man
as O'Donagough, from his overweening admiration of his
daughter's beauty. But the being present at a very few intervicAvs between them sufficed to open his eyes to the real state of
the case, and he quickly atoned to himself for the gross and
stupid blunder of which he had been guUty, by dooming the
young Avhist-loving baronet to the expiation of aU Ms falsehood
in love, by the surrender of all his fortune at play.
Mr.
O'Donagough, hoAvever, had yet another blunder to acknowledge
in his estiraate of Sir Henry Seymour's character. His losing
an occasional rubber at whist, Avhen playing at five guinea
points, was no surer proof of his being a probable victim to the
maddening orgies of the gaining table, than his having kissed
Miss Patty was of his intention to convert her into Lady
Seymour. And this blunder, too, Mr. O'Donagough found out,
without any very long delay; but he found out two other things
also ; first, that the Mghly-counected young baronet made an
excellent decoy duck to liis evening parties, it being quite
enough to mention, ga et Ui, that he was one of the whist party,
to guarantee the perfect respectability of the rather high play
sometiraes found there. The other discovery taught him, that
whatever advantages the company of Sir Henry Seymour brought
were, and ever Avould be, at his command, so long as the illadvised young man continued to tremble at the idea of Sir
Edward Stephenson's becoming acquainted with the fact of his
mad-cap voyage to Sydney.
With this he had manoeuvred very skilfully—never pushing
his troublesome friendship so far as to make the young man
desperate; in which state he might have been tempted to do
the Avisest thing possible, and have opened the AA'hole of his hotheaded, but essentially harmless proceeding to Sir EdAvard.
But to this he had never yet been driven; and having been
made perfectly aware by the admirable tactics of Mr. O'Donagough, that he was not expected to be in love with Patty, he
scrupled not to remain on very civil visiting terms with the
whole family, which, with its chief, assuraed soraething like a
tone of intimacy from the secret which existed betAveen them.
But, though foiled in his hopes of becoming master of the
broad lands of Sir Henry Seymour, Mr. O'Donagough had not
stood the heavy charges of two London seasons in vain. He had
made money, a great deal of money, considerably more than he
had expended, and that, too, quietly and snugly, without any
eclat or disagreeable gossip whatever. But the time for which he
had all along quietly waited Avas now corae; and the night of
the clay on Avhich bis Avife and daughter hacl been presented at
court, the night on Avhich his house Avas to be sanctified by the
presence of many persons, not only of Mgh condition, but of
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high character, Avas chosen by him as that on which his great
tour de force Avas to be made.
Among many young men Avitli Avhom he had raade acquaintance at the various clubs to Avhich he had contrived to <^'-et
admitted, Avas one on Avliose fair IOAV forehead nature had written
gullible in characters not to be mistaken. No sooner did Mr.
O'Donagough look in the face of this personage than he
sought and obtained an introduction to him. His next care was
to ascertain AVIIO and Avliat he w a s ; and having learnt upon
satisfactory authority that the youth had just thrown off the
odious control of a brace of guardians, and that he was in undisputed and uncontrolled possession of a fine estate, than he cultivated his acquaintance with an assiduity that left the young
gentleman very little chance of escaping Ms friendship.
This doomed person, whose name was Ronaldson, no longer
a canny Scotsman, however, Avhatever his forefathers might have
been, was one of those unfortunate, but often amiable, incUviduals, who are born Avithout the capability of uttering the
monosyUable No. He was not very wise, certainly, but there
are hundreds of weaker intellect than Mr, Ronaldson, who go
tMough life without making any very remarkable blunder,
merely because they have the power of pronouncing it, and are
capable upon occasion of exclaiming, Such " a word in due
season, hoAv good is i t ! "
But poor Robert Ronaldson had no such power, and when he
was asked to dinner, he dined; and when he was asked to play
cards, he did play cards; and when he was asked to bet, he did
bet,—high bets, IOAV bets, or middling bets, precisely according t o
the invitation given, and regulated by no other law whatever.
The tMee or four thousand pounds Avhicli Mr, O'Donagough
had afready won from tMs unfortunate young man, had but
whetted his appetite; and there was such an ungrurabling
sans-souciance in the manner in which he drcAV his cheques, that
the operation of rtuning Mm completely, seemed peculiarly fitted
for, and suitable to, such a remarkably good-natured raan as
Mr. O'Donagough was generally declared to b e ; so that, in a
word, the complete fleecing of Mr. Robert Ronaldson was decided
upon between Mr. O'Donagough, and his chief clerk of the
Avorks, Mr. Foxcroft; and the evening of Mrs. O'Donagough's
grand ball, fixed on as the time for performing it.
Mr. Ronaldson was not quite the first, but very far from
being the last, of the invited guests who arrived. Dancing,
though it had not yet reached the height of waltzing, was
begun, and a somewhat stiff and sober quadriUe was being
walked through, by Avay of prologue to the evening's arauseraent.
O'Donagough had not yet played himself, though for nearly
an hour past a steady party had been at work in the third
room, of Avhom Foxcroft was one. When Mr. Ronaldson arrived,
therefore, he found the master of the mansion lounging about,
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and criticising the ladies Avith an air of the most perfect nonchalance and bon ton.
" Ah! Ronaldson! IIOAV are you ? are you a dancer ? " adding,
hoAvever, before the young man had time to ansAver, " not you,
I'U answer for it. You understand Ufe better than that,
Ronaldson; nothing but the Johnny Raws are seduced into so
very laborious a process for the mere gratification of looking at
pretty faces, and pretty feet."
" Why, to say the truth, I do not very often dance. It is
not half so amusing as a game at cards."
" I don't think it is," replied O'Donagough, in a tone of great
indifference; "hoAvever, I can't let you play cards noAV, because
there reaUy is a monstrous number of fine girls here, and Ave
must give thera a look. Come AAdth me to that corner, Ronaldson, we shall find it a very snug look-out."
The facile young man followed hira to the place he indicated,
and began looking at the ladies as he was told to do. Having
got Mm there, however, Mr. O'Donagough made no great exertions to amuse hira, merely saying from time to time, " Mercy on
me! what a croAA'd Ave shall have ! It wiU be perfectly stifling,"
which words, accompanied by many expressive yawns, and a frequent shifting of the weight from one leg to the other, speedily
produced the intended effect on Ms companion, who began to
yawn UkeAvise, and to declare in a tone not the least in the world
expressive of pleasure, that there was a very great croAvd indeed.
"And not a chair to be hoped for!" exclaimed O'Donagough. " For mercy's sake, my dear fellow, don't let us stay
here, stuck up for show, like deals in a timber-yard. Upon my
soul I cannot stand it—nor stand any longer. Let us see if Ave
cannot do better in one of the other rooms."
To the second drawing-room they repaired accordingly, and
a very narrow cane bench being fortunately disengaged, they
seated themselves upon it, having before thera a pleasant peep
noAV and then across the crowd, of the snug comforts of the
card-room, where the chairs and sofas were of the raost
luxurious form possible.
" Is there any reason why we should not go into the card-room
now, O'Donagough?" demanded Mr. Ronaldson, after having
enjoyed the luxury of the cane bench for about ten minutes.
" Not if you wish it, certainly. Heaven knows I should
prefer it rayself, for it is -the only place that looks comfortable;
but as this is -the first dance you have ever been at here, I
thought I must do the honours. But you are something like
me, I beUeve, and have no great taste for such Tomfooleries."
Ancl so saying, his attentive host UOAV led the way to the soft
sofas, easy chairs, and quiet rubber of tbe third room.
Ronaldson threw Mmself into a delightful bergere at the corner of the whist-table, and for some time seemed to amuse himself exceedingly well by watching the progress of the game, but
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at length he Avas again seen to yaAvn, upon Avhich IMr. O'Donagough, Avho had been in the room a little, aud out of the roora a
little, and in short, doing everything that looked the least Uke
being anxious to play, said as he again drcAv near to hira, " Don't
you think, Ronaldson, we raight contrive to make up another
table ? As you don't dance, you Avill find it monstrous stupid
if you don't play."
" I should like it of all things," replied Ronaldson, " if you
think you can be spared from the ball-room."
" Oh, faith! I've done my duty there. But I don't see a soul
likely to play a real good rubber, such as you and I enjoy. Let
us have a game at piquet, Ronaldson ? "
" I shall Uke that better than whist," replied the young man,
" for I am a better match for you there."
" You have found that out, have you ? " said O'Donagough,
laughing. " You are quite right, certainly, but never mind. If
I lose at piquet with you, I'll win at whist with somebody else.
It all comes wonderfuUy even at the end of the year."
Within five minutes after he had pronounced these words,
Mr. Allen O'Donagough found Mmself placed at the very identical Uttle table, in the precise chair, in the precise corner of
the room, with exactly the degree of light, and no more, and
exactly the same companion, and no other, that he had planned
and predetermined, at least three months before.
The progress of the game varied but Uttle from what pretty
generaUy happens upon such occasions. From the time they
began playing, till tlie majority of the company began moving
doAvn stairs to supper, Mr. Ronaldson Avon every game, with the
exception of tAvo, which he was permitted to lose, that the stimulant of variety might not be altogether wanting. When the
word supper, however, caught the ears of the young man, who,
notwithstanding his exhilarating good fortune, was by that time
very seriously hungry, he hinted a wish to follow in the train
that was stiU pouring through the doors; but IMr. O'Donagough,
who seemed vexed and irritated by his continued losses, said,
" N o ! upon my soul, Ronaldson! That is not fair, you have
won pretty well every game, and now you are for carrying off
the spoil without giving me even a chance of revenge."
This accusation startled, and somewhat nettled the young
man, who, with all his defects, was not in the least degree disposed to take an unfair advantage of any one.
" Upon my honour, O'Donagough, I had no such idea," he repUed, very gravely. '' I will play after supper as long as you Uke,
and for what you like, but in simple truth, I am very hungry."
" Foxcroft! your table is up, is it not ?" cried O'Donagough, to Ms faithful and observant friend.
""Yes! they are all off to the supper table," repUed the
accomplished minister.
" Then do vou be off to the sunoer-table too. mv o-ood fellow.
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and see that Richardson brings us up a tray worth having, with
a fiask or tAvo of champagne ; it's your deal, Ronaldson, There
is nothing I abominate like standing about in a supper-room,
pushed right and left by a hundred hungry and thirsty women,
who never dream that any one can want anything but themselves. You wUl do fifty times better here, Ronaldson, you
may depend on it,"
" Likely enough," repUed his easy companion. " Give me
half a chicken, and a glass of champagne, and I'U play aU
night if you like it."
MeanwMle, the more ostensible business of the meeting was
going on in an equaUy satisfactory manner in the baU-room.
The party, which was reaUy large and brUUant, assembled
with fewer exceptions from disappointments and excuses than
might have been expected, and the whfrUng waltz went on
greatly to the satisfaction of Patty; and now and then, of
Matilda too, for about one set in four she was blessed Avith a
partner by a sudden fit of recollection in her devoted friend.
At a Uttle after midnight, Mrs. Hubert and her daughter, together with the whole party who had dined with them, entered
the rooms. General Hubert was prevented from accompanying
them by a gentleman, who, having called upon him very late
in the evening upon business of importance, still remained with
Mra in his Ubrary, when the rest of the party set off for Mrs,
O'Donagough's ; but he sent down a slip of paper to his wife,
on which was written in pencil, " I shaU corae to Curzon-street
the moment I am at Uberty—send back the carriage for me,"
Mrs, Hubert and the party which entered with her, could
not have made their appearance in any salon in Europe without
producing a sensation, and it raay easily be imagined that Mrs,
O'Donagough Avas not sparing in her efforts to circulate the
fact of thefr very near relationsMp to herself. Of all her
glorious day, this was decidedly the raost glorious moment,
and perhaps in her own heart she might have felt a sort of
undefined consciousness that she had reached her culminating
point, for as she looked round upon the grand display of fights,
and flowery decorations—as she listened to the gay strains of
Strauss—as she marked the grand display of dancing elegance
that floated round her—and finally, as she gazed upon the
graceful array of distinguished relatives as they walked up the
room, she heaved a deep-drawn sigh as if overpowered by the
fulness of her contentment.
Sir Henry Seymour had been for some time in the room, and
joined Lady Stephenson, Mrs. Hubert, and thefr train, the
moment they appeared. But of aU that fair host, there was but
one who met bim kindly, nay, even that one felt in her heart
of hearts that he Avas unworthy, and though, when she remarked that all looked upon him coldly, a sort of relenting
softness led her still to greet him as a friend, she would have
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bettor liked that the state of things should have boon reversed,
and that, as heretofore, he should have been welcomed by the
smiles of all, so that she might have been released from the sort
of pitying necessity of being civil. But this state of things
endi'Tcd but a short time ; he immediately asked her to dance,
and though she agreed to do so, merely because she knew not
hoAV to avoid it, her judgment of him was completely changed
before the measme ended.
Little as Sir Henry Seymour had Mtherto given Ms friends
reason to admire his deUberative wisdom, he had been for some
time past giving proofs of it, though they knew it not, which
might well entitle him to respect. He had loved Elizabeth,
young as she was, almost from the first moment he had renewed
acquaintance with her after his return from AustraUa. This,
however, was not till they met in Paris, about a year after the
departure of the Hubert family from Brighton. But the feeling she inspfred was not, at that period, at least, such as altogether to cast out fear. He remerabered that the guardian he
had so grievously offended was by marriage her uncle, and
though the reconciliation between them was perfect, he dreaded
lest the harem-scarem reputation of Ms boyhood might become an
impediment to the dearest hope of Ms Ufe. For this reason he
very wisely determined to look and love for a whUe longer, and
though in spite of all his resolutions he certainly had betrayed,
both to EUzabeth and EUzabeth's watchful friends, the secret of
his heart, he had never, tiU tMs eventful evening, breathed a
word which could be fairly construed into a confession of love.
But now, though the time of Ms self-imposed probation Avas
not yet over, he could no longer restrain the impulse which
urged him at once to avoAV his Avishes, and receive his doom. More
cfrcumstances than one led him to this. The eAident sensation
produced among the critical crowd at St. James's that morning
by the appearance of Elizabeth, had sent a qualm of terror to
Ms heart, from the idea that she must inevitably be asked in
marriage by half the peerage. In addition to this misery, came
the outrage to his feelings produced by Mrs. O'Donagough's
ubUc seizure of him, and Ms consequent enforced desertion of aU
e most loved, for aU he most disUked; and, to crown all, he was
by no means slow to perceive in the altered eyes of his friends,
when he presented himself to them in Mrs. O'Donagough's drawing-room, that he had offended them, as he could not doubt,
by his involuntary share in the adventures of the morning.
The resolution upon wMch he had been pondering from the
moraent he had bowed himself away from the carriage-door of
Mrs. O'Donagough, became at that moment fixed and unchangeable. He had endured to finger with very tolerable philosophy
on the threshold of happiness, but to see himself thrust from it
in consequence of his presumed attachment to the O'Donagough
race was bevonclM-s stron^tb.- Ho determined not to leave tlie
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room till he had asked Elizabeth Hubert to be his wife—and he
determined, too, that should her ansAver be favourable, he would
not live twenty-four hours longer without exonerating himself
from the intolerable thraldom of feeling at the mercy of Mr.
O'Donagough, by confessing both to Sir EdAvard and the
general the Avhole Mstory of his fooUsh masquerading expedition
to Australia.
In both these resolutions he was quite right; and for all the
wisdom of the first of them he was speedily rewarded by the
beautiful simplicity with Avhich Elizabeth permitted him to read
her innocent young heart. How far the closing of that day was
unlike its opening, to both of them, may be very safely left to conjecture; while the narrative turns to scenes of rather a different
character, which Avere going on at no great distance from them.
CHAPTER X X X I V
THERE was, besides Elizabeth, one other person of Mrs.
Hubert's party who entered the rooms Avith a spirit preoccupied, and nevertheless awake in no common degree to a
feeling of deep interest, concerning all that might chance to
pass there. This person was Mrs. Stephenson. From the tirae
she had raet Mrs. O'Donagough at the house of her father, this
lively lady had been labouring without intermission to obtain
intelligence respecting the source of her newly-acquired wealth,
together with every particular possible to be got at, respecting
the position and nianner of life of Mr. O'Donagougb. Having
an extremely clever lady's maid, and a saucy French page, Avho
could have worked his way through a deal board as readily as a
gimlet, had he expected to find either mischief or profit behind
it,—having two such functionaries, both very devotedly attached
to her, and bound in aU ways to do her bidding, it is not, perhaps, very extraordinary that she contrived to obtain a few
hints which confirmed her in the beUef that good Mr.
WiUoughby's suggestion of a large fortune having faUen into
the possession of Mr. O'Donagough was less probable than desirable. In short, she came to the house fuUy aware that high
play was carried on there, and Avas much inclined to suspect
that Sir Henry Seymour's intimacy in the family was owing to
this. With a great deal of warm-hearted good feeling, Nora
had also a Uttle of that species of animated interest in the affairs
of those she loved, Avhich sometimes leads to interference raore
active than judicious. Most women loving and trusting a husband, as completely as she loved and trusted hers, would have
confided all their suspicions to Mm, and trusted to his management the deUcate task of discovering whether the man she had
wished to see thehusband of her niece was undeserving thishappiness, either from his being a gambler, or an inconstant. But no,
Mrs. Stephenson very o-rpntiir m-o-fai-r-o/i rv,or,„r,:„^j-T.- -whole mat-
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ter herself, and, excepting her maid and her jDago, no living being
had the slightest suspicion of what she had got in her head.
For a short time after Seymour and Elizabeth had stood up
side by side for the purpose of Avalking about a little, and
talking a good deal to the various airs of a quadrille, Mrs.
Stephenson took the trouble of moving from one side of the
room to the other, and back again, and then a little on one side,
and then a little on the other, in order to ascertain whether they
appeared to be on the same sort of terms together which she had
formerly remarked with so rauch satisfaction. It Avas not very
long before she became perfectly satisfied on this point, and
then she determined to take advantage of having completely
separated herself from her party in order to penetrate to the
card-room, and make her own observations upon what she
might find there, without being interrupted by anybody.
The crowd that filled the rooms, and which at that time was
at its height, prevented this manoeuvre from being remarked by
any individual of her own party. Frederic Avas not there : for
Mr. O'Donagough, having long ago ascertained that he was not
a playing man, had gradually, as his connection increased with
those who were, made himself less agreeable, and less observant,
so that the acquaintance begun at Brighton would have been a
decided bore in London, had it not tacitly died away by mutual
concert. Without any interruption whatever, therefore, the
enterprising Nora made her Avay across the first room, through
the second, and into the third, tiU she found herself within a
few feet of Mr. O'Donagough, Mr. Ronaldson, thefr snug little
table, and their very quiet game of piquet. She perceived a
considerable quantity of gold upon the table, which surprised
her not, but it did surprise her to observe that it was the simplelooking young man Avho constantly Avon cA^ery game, Avhile her
strongly suspected acquaintance, Mr. O'Donagough as constantly
lost without manifesting any symptom of vexation, or indeed of
emotion of any kind. Beside Mr. Ronaldson, and immediately
opposite O'Donagough stood IMr. Foxcroft. To Mrs. Stephenson this gentleman was totally a stranger, nor would his appearance in any way have attracted her attention, had she not
observed that a slight smile, which he sought to conceal by
passing his hand across Ms mouth, was perceptible each tirae
that the elder gentleman counted over a handful of sovereigns
to the younger one. She was quite sure, too, by the direction
of the eyes of both, that whatever thoughts produced this smile
were in common betAveen Mr. O'Donagough and the gaunt
figure from whom it proceeded, though nothing in the slightest
deo-ree approaching to an ansAvering smile could be perceived on
the well-regulated features of the former.
It was just as she had observed this for the third time, and that
some vague notion not altogether unUke the truth was growing
into very sMewd suspicion in the mind of Mrs. Stephenson, that
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she felt her arm touched by some one beside her, and looking round,
perceived Elizabeth Peters staring at Mr. O'Donagough very
earnestly, while at the same time she was calling Uer attention
with more familiarity than thefr acquaintance warranted.
" Ibeg your pardon, Mrs. Stephenson," she said, "but will you
be so kind as to tell me the name of that gentleman ojjposite ? "
" It is the master of the house—Mr. O'Donagough."
" O'Donagough? " repeated Miss Peters in a cautious whisper. "Indeed, Mrs. Stephenson, that is not his real name."
At any other time it is possible that this abrupt contradiction from a person very nearly a stranger to her might have
obtained from Mrs. Stephenson a look of offended surprise and
nothing more; but in the present state of her raind, nothing
could be more certain of comraanding her attention than such a
communication as this. She immediately passed her arm under
that of Miss Peters, and silently drcAV her through the crowd
till they reached the landing-place on the top of the stairs ; there,
comparatively speaking, they were alone, and Mrs. Stephenson
after mounting a step or tAvo of the ascending flight for greater
security, turned to her surprised companion, and said in a tone
of the deepest interest, " TeU me, Miss Peters, for mercy's sake,
tell me instantly, what it is you mean by the AVords you just now
spoke to me."
" I mean, Mrs. Stephenson, that unless I am a great deal
more mistaken than ever I Avas in my whole life before, that person who you say is the master of the house is Major Alien, a man
that I knew very weU at Clifton very nearly twenty years ago."
Never certainly did any lady in the act of weaving a romance
and elucidating a mystery, receive a piece of intelligence raore
well-timed, or more completely gerraan to the subject of her
thoughts.
" My dear Miss Peters!" she exclairaed, catching the hand
of her companion, and fervently clasping it, "are you indeed
convinced, fully convinced, of the truth of what you now assert?
It is no idle curiosity wMch makes me ask you this; your answer
is of real importance."
" Indeed Mrs. Stephenson, I am; and I would not say it,
unless I Avas quite sure."
" But how can we account for no other persons having recognised Mm ? Did not Agnes know that Major Allen ? and I
well remember hearing Mr. Stephenson, and the general also,
talk over that same season at Clifton of which you raust noAV be
speaking, and naraing him in a manner that proved they must
have known him personally. I think, Miss Peters, that it is
impossible."
" I t is not impossible at aU, Mrs. Stephenson," replied
Elizabeth Peters. " I well remember that neither Agnes nor
cither of the gentleraen you name, ever spoke to hira at all;
Avhereas I was the person to Avhom he ahvays addressed himself.
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I Avas very young then, and did not find out till afterwards that
hcAvas not so gentleraanlike a person as he pretended to be.
But I Avas more with my aunt Barnaby than any of them, and
this man A\-as certainly making love to her, though it did not
come to anything then. You raay depend upon it that Avhat I
say is true—^I remeraber every feature in his face, but raost
particularly I remember a wart that he has on the left temple,
which the Avig that he Avears now is intended, I suppose, to
cover ; but while I stood looking at him he wiped his forehead
Avitli Ms pocket handkerchief, and just pushed back the hair, so
that I saAV it perfectly. I was very sure it was Major Alien
before that, but I could not have any doubt afterwards."
"And he calls himself Allen O'Donagough!" exclaimed
Mrs. Stephenson in the softest of whispers, and suddenly feeling
perfectly convinced of the fact. "Nothing was ever so fortunate as my meeting you here, my dear Miss Peters. You will
not, I am sure, refuse to assist me in the project I ara bent upon,
of completely unmasking this detestable man. It would be a
very righteous thing to do it, even without any personal motive
•—but I have many. Will you then return with me to the card
room—remain close to rae—ancl Avithout attracting attention,
even by a Avhisper, let us both carefuUy watch what is going
on ? 'You have afready proved that you have a keen eye—I am
not qidte blind myself; and with your help, and that of my eyeglass, I fully expect to see something worth noting."
Exceedingly well pleased to find herself of raore consequence than usual, EUzabeth Peters expressed her readiness to
do anything that Mrs. Stephenson wished ; and once more linked,
arm-in-arm, they re-entered the card room together. By the
time they recovered their position near the little piquet table,
a murmur about " going down to supper" began to make itself
heard, and a raoveraent was afready perceptible araong the
crowd. Silently pressing the arra. of her corapanion, Mrs. Stephenson very skilfully fell back, as if pressed upon by the passing throng, and ensconced herself and Miss Peters in a draperied
recess, which contained a sofa, and Avhich might, by letting the
cm-tains drop, be made exactly to correspond in appearance Avith
the one window of the apartment, giving to the irregular room
the advantageous effect of two windows instead of one, and a
niche. During the long consultations Avhich had been held
between Mrs. O'Donagough and her friend Louisa, concerning the raost advantageous manner of setting off her " beautiful
rooms" for tMs great occasion, nothing bad detained thera so
lone;- as this puzzUng recess. Miss Louisa was very strongly of
opinion that the general effect of the three rooms altogether
Would be a great deal indeed more grand by making it appear
that there Avere tAvo regular handsome AviudoAVS in the card
room. Whereas IMrs. O'Donagough herself, remembering, perhaps, the days of Silverton and Captain Tate, declared that
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nothing could look so inviting as that pretty sofa Avith the draperies festooned before it. At length the amiable Avife exclaimed, " "We AvUl ask Donny about it." And Miss Louisa
was accordingly despatched to the study to invite the master of
the house to the consultation.
" WeU, Mr. 0'D._, what do you say to i t ? " demanded his
wife, after fairly stating the piros and cons.
" It had much better look like a AvindoAV at once, my dear,"
he replied. " I don't want people to be tempted, as you call it,
into sitting in this roora at all. Nobody can enjoy a game at
cards unless the room is quiet; and though I knoAV just at first
that the people Avill be pushing in and out, I am deterrained to
have a quiet hour or tAvo after supper, and I shall just lock the
door, you may depend upon it."
" That is just as you please, my dear," answered his Avife,
gaily. " By that time, aU the people Avill have seen that we
have got three rooms ; and, of course, that's all I care about it."
" Very well, then, that's all right; but I'd rather you would
make the recess look merely like a window if you can." And
so the discussion ended, Mrs. O'Donagough very obediently arranging the curtains of the Avindow and the recess exactly alike.
But about half an hour before the company began to arrive—
wMle Mr. O'Donagough AA^as giving some last instructions to
Foxcroft in the library, and while the two Miss PerMnses and
Patty were still indulging in some last looks, last pins, and last
pinches before their looking-glasses above—the highly-delighted
mistress of the fete beguiled those moments of expectation by
walking backwards and forAvards through Avliat she loved to
call her suite of rooms, and pushing a bench an inch one way, and
pulling a chair an inch that, in the idle attempt to improve
what her heart told her AA^as already perfect. In the course of
these repeated promenades, it occurred to her that the appearance both of the real AvindoAV and the fictitious one would be
greatly more elegant were their draperies partially drawn up,
disclosing in the one case a small portion of a coloured bUnd,
wdiich she greatly adraired, and in the other a very slight j)eep
into her beloved recess, Avliich, though not sufficient to induce
anybody to penetrate its darkness, nevertheless raight give the
idea of sorae addition to the extent, of AAdiich she was so particularly proud. This last improveraent completed her labours of
preparation, for the three ladies from above entered the room
immediately after ; and their admiration of her and her rooms,
and her admiration of them and their dresses, left no time for
any more finishing touches, before the company began to arrive.
It was, then, into this dark recess that Mrs. Stephenson and
her assistant conspirator slid, unobserved of any, during the interesting moment when aU but the piquet-players were pressing
forAvard to supper. A slight touch of the finger caused one of
the curtains to drop entirely, and behind this shelter they
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seated themselves, having, by the partial elevation of the other,
a perfect vieAv of the persons whose proceedings they Avere about
to watch.
They heard Mr. Ronaldson's petition for supper, and Mr.
O'Donagough's answer to it. They saAv the " tray worth havi n g " brought in by the intelUgent-looking Richardson. They
saw Mr. Foxcroft, the only indiAudual left in the room besides
themselves and the players, quietly lock both the doors, and then
assume to himself the office of butler, Avhicli he performed Avith
so much zealous gaiety, that one flask of champagne was
finished and another begun before he attempted to eat or drink
anytMng hiraself. Neither did Mr. O'Donagough share largely
in the conviviality of the raoment. He professed himself to be
qiute out of heart from his infernal beating—swore that he had
never met Avith any one so completely Ms master before, but
declared that if he sat up aU night and lost his last shilUng Ue
would not give in.
Mr. Ronaldson, whose head was not very capable of bearing
steadily either Ms good fortune or the good Avine, Avas beginning
to grow loquacious, Avhen O'Donagough, perceiving that the
champagne had done all the work he wanted frora it, at least for
the present, brought back the attention of the young man to the
business part of the entertainment, by saying—
" Now, Ronaldson! have at you again—double or quits—
double the whole of my confounded losses, or quits. Do you
agree?"
" To be sure I do," repUed the young man, with a jovial laugh.
" W h a t do you take me for ? "
" For a very honest fellow, Ronaldson, who, knowing he has
got the advantage in play, is willing to let Ms adversary take a
chance from luck! J u s t put t h a t tray back upon the other table,
Foxcroft—we shall have no more whist to-night, I dare say."
Foxcroft obeyed, and then placed MmseU', as before, behind
Ronaldson, and precisely opposite to O'Donagough. I t was then
that Mrs. Stephenson, whose interest in the scene passing before her was now w^orked up to a point that made her utterly
forgetful of the aAvkAvardness of her OAvn situation—it was now
for the first time that she began to comprehend fuUy the value,
if not exactly the nature, of the telegraphic signs made by Mr.
Foxcroft for the benefit of Mr. O'Donagough. I t AA^as quite
impossible, unless he had turned himself completely round, that
Ronaldson could even be conscious of Mr. Foxcroft being near
hira; wMle on the other hand, not a glance of the eye, or a
motion of the finger, could escape being seen by O'Donagough,
and that so distinctiy, that the mere act of raising his eyes for
an instant Avas all that was required to obtain all the information Avhicb it Avas the purpose of Mr. Foxcroft to convey.
Mrs. Stephenson felt, as she said afterAvards, that she would
Avillingly have staked her OAvn life, and almost that of one of her
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children, upon the issue of that game. Nor would there iu
truth have been any great risk in doing so. The event, aa
aU must anticipate, was in favour of Mr. O'Donagough, who,
as soon as it was ended, said, very composedly—
" WeU, then, Ronaldson, now we start fair again. I have
had a tremendous beating, nevertheless—^nine games to three.
However, I scorn to show a white feather! If I lose, my Devonshire estates must pay for it. If you AviU, I am ready to
play you again for the sarae amount as I have now won, and I
Avill tell you what I will do besides—for I can't endure the idea
of turning craven, merely because I have met with a better
player than myself—I will go on Avith you for six games—just
AA'rite it down, Foxcroft—I wiU go on with you for six games,
double or quits every time—and rather than let you count me a
crave; ^ I would go on for a dozen so, only I think we shall have
had e.i'^ugh of it by that time, and the party will be broke up,
and we shaU all be ready to go to bed. Do you agree to it ? "
Poor Ronaldson, AVUO at the freshest hour of the morning
would hardly have been capable of judging accurately of the
nature and extent of the proposition now offered to him, Avas
at this moment as utterly incapable of doing so as if his age had
amounted to one lustre only, instead of five. With a laugh
that was very nearly that of imbeciUty, he rubbed Ms hands, and
repeated again and again, " Done, done, clone."
Another, and another game was then played, of course with
the same result as the last. The young man's purse and weU -stored
pocket-book were by that time exliausted, upon which Foxcroft
brought forth writing materials, and tbe half-sobered, halfstultified Ronaldson set his hand at the terraination of the next
game to the acknowledgment of an enormous debt.
Mrs. Stephenson's position now became extremely painful.
Though perfectly certain of the nefarious nature of the transaction that was going on before her eyes, she began, as her embarrassment increased, and her spirits sank, to doubt whether she
would be able to prove it to others in such a manner as to exonerate the unfortunate young raan frora the effects of his foUy.
If not, she Avas conscious that in thus quietly looking on, and
suffering thefr play to proceed, she was making herself a party to
the poor victim's ruin, A moment's calculation sufficed to show
her that the stake, if again doubled at the monstrous araount to
which it had reached, would of itself constitute a large fortune,
and this again had to be doubled, and the amount doubled yet
again, before the match which she bad heard agreed for could be
finished. As to any change of fortune in the event of the
games being played, she felt perfectly assured it could not occur;
and thus, if her fears as to the value of her oAvn evidence were well
grounded, she should be doomed, unless she summoned courage to
interfere, to see a vast robbery committed, wMch it was most
certainly, at the present moment, in her poAver to prevent.
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So earnestly had her attention been fixed upon the events ot
the card table, from the tirae of her entering the recess, that
she had paid no .attention to the sounds proceeding from the
baU-room ; but she noAv, as the fourth game of the match Avas
rapidly progressing to its conclusion, listened attentively, and
became convinced that though the music had not ceased, the
company were departing. She heard many names caUed upon
the stafrs, a door to Avhich stood open in the middle room, and
thus at intervals permitted the sounds to reach her, despite the
closed doors of the card-room. The idea that she might, if she
lingered longer, outstay her own party, and cause them thereby
the most serious alarm, as well as place herself and Miss Peters
in a situation the most painfully embarrassing, sufficed to screw
her courage to the fitting point, and as Mr. Ronaldson at the
end of a deal said, in a trembling voice—" I am forty-five to
your ninety, O'Donagough, and the deal is yours,"—just as
these boding words reached her ears, she started up, and, seizing her companion by the arm, drew her with her across the
room, overturning two chairs in her progress, and on reacMng
the door, the key of wMch readily obeyed her hand, she turned,
and said in a voice much more distinct than she herself hoped
for—" Play no raore, young man! We have watched the game,
and know that you have been cheated. TMow down your cards
and play no more. Your promissory note is not worth a fartMng,
for we can both witness to the manner in which it was won."
Mr. Ronaldson had sprung from his chafr the moment the
two ladies had become visible, and standing aside to let them
pass, stared, much after the manner he might have done had he
seen a spectre. Mr. Foxcroft, who knew neither of the ladies
by sight, flew to the door with some vague hope of preventing
thefr going out, and whether he thought they might be subsequently pushed up the cMmney, or tMown out of the AvindoAv,
he probably did not know Mmself at the moment; but whatever
his projects might have been, they were rendered abortive by
the door having yielded to the hand of Mrs. Stephenson before
he reached it.
Mr. O'Donagough Mmself sat immovable, nor would it have
been easy to perceive from Ms countenance that anything very
remarkable had happened. The triumph of perceptibly shaHng
liis phUosophy remained for his old acquaintance Elizabeth
Peters, who, recovering her courage the moment she saw the
Ught streaming in upon them from thenoAV fast-thinmng rooms,
forcibly drew back Mrs, Stephenson a step or two, and while
several passers-by entered from curiosity, pronounced very distmctly, as she fixed her eyes upon Ms face—
" I should like to know, sir, why it is that you go by a false
name ? Your name is Allen. At least, you were always eaUed
Major Allen at CUfton, and that you knoAV, as AVCU as I."
On hearing tMs, and on seeing the many eyes Arhich AVOJ-C
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by this time fixed upon him, the bold spirit of the umquhile
O'Donagough, noAV again Major Allen, was so far moved that
he rose from his chair, and taking adA^antage of Ms accurate
local knoAvledge, left the room by a side door Avliich led to a
back staircase, and was no raore heard of that night.
Even the short moraent occupied by these startUng words of
Miss Peters, was sufficient for the drawing together so many of
the remaining guests around the door of the card roora, tliat
soraething like a croAvd appeared to surround it as the tAvo
ladies, still pale and strongly agitated, passed through it. Their
only object Avas noAV to find some member of their own party
who might assist their retreat from the scene in wMch they had
played so strange a part; but her first glance at the rooms
made Mrs. Stephenson exclaim—" They are gone ! Gracious
heaven ! W^hat terror raust Frederic be enduring on reaching
horae and not finding rae! "
Great, indeed, was her delight, when she perceived General
Hubert approacMng with hasty steps towards the spot where
many voices were already discussing the adventure which nobody
imderstood, but which everybody was endeavouring to explain.
" Thank heaven ! " he exclaimed, eagerly receiving the hand
which the trembling Nora Ueld out to hira. " What does all tliis
mean ? WUere liave you been hid ? We have been looking for
you in every direction for above an hour. Frederic is just gone,
for the second time, to see if you have reached home! "
" I have guessed it all! But for mercy's sake ask no questions now," replied Mrs. Stephenson. " Take me aAvay, dear
general! Take us both aAvay! we have both suffered together!
We have been shut up looking on a horrid scene for hours.
Yet now it is over, I ara thankful that we had courage to act
as we have done ; but take us aAvay, I implore you."
" I f we go now, ray dear Nora," repUed the general, inexpressibly puzzled by her words, but convinced that it was no
time to ask for explanation, " if Ave go now, Frederic wiU agam
miss you. Agnes is still in the other room—^nothing could persuade her to leave the house tiU she was convinced that you were
not in it. If you wiU sit down quietly with her a few minutes,
Stephenson wiU return, and I am sure it will be better for you
J?ioth. Miss Peters does not look so deadly pale as you do, but
I feel her arm trerabUng Uke your own."
WMle this was said, the general supported the two ladies,
whose steps very unaffectedly faltered, across the room wMch
divided the card-room from the principal drawing-room; but
on reaching the door of it, instead of finding the quiet he had
offered them, they were met by a scene which rendered anything
Uke tranquillity in the neighbourhood of it quite impossible.
Standing in the middle of the room was Mrs. O'Donagough
with hands clasped, head-dress dishevelled, and her breast
heavmg with convulsive sobs. Beside her stood Miss Louisa
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Perkins, Avitli a pocket-handkerchief at her eyes ; Avhile, with
the exception of one silent group Avhich occupied a sofa in a
distant corner, every individual not making part of the crowd
noAV in possession of the card-room, stood around her listening
to her lamentations, and occasionally uttering a word or two of.
A\'hat seemed very unmeaning consolation.
" S h e is gone! She is eloped! Heaven only knoAvs where,
and for Avhat! Where is her father ? He has got his hands
fidl, I dare say. But for mercy's sake let somebody go and
bring Foxcroft to me—he shaU go
O h ! dear ! Oh !
dear! Where shaU he go ? Where shall I send Mm ? I have
no more idea than the child unborn ! B u t I am sure and positive, as I stand here, that it is that horrid vile yelloAV man with
the black wMskers that has taken h e r ! Does nobody kiioAv
such a person as Don Tornorino ? or Tornapino ? or some such
name as that, wasn't it, Louisa? Dear, darling, good-fornotMng creature as she is! I saAv her waltzing away Uke one
possessed with Mm, and Avhen I asked her how he carae to be
here—for goodness knows I never asked Mm—she answered,
dear, wicked, clever creature, in her own droU way, ' Never you
mind that, mamma! Here he is, and that's enough ?' Oh
dear! Oh dear! If he does not t u r n out to be a man of rank
and fortune I shaU die and break my heart—I know I shaU! "
Such were the sounds that from the crested pride
of the unfortunate Mrs. O'Donagough poured forth amidst a
t o r r ^ t of tears, and a whfrlAvind of sighs, interrupted at inter
vals, but not checked, by the interjections of her hearers.
" How very distressing! "
" Poor woman! I t is quite shocking!"
" I don't wonder at her being so terrified,"
" I am sure if it was my child I should die on the spot,"
Such and such-Uke were the only sounds which broke in upon
the expression of her mental anguish, tiU at length, wMle the
unhappy lady paused for a moment to blow her nose, the gentle
voice of IMi^ Louisa Perkins was heard to say, " Do you think,
ma'am, that there is any gentleman gone off with Matilda too ? "
" Never mind whether there is or not! " repUed the anxious
mother, " W h a t can that signify compared to my beautiful
Patty ? And such a fortune, too, as her poor, dear father told
me tins very day that she would be sure of. O h ! it is too
cruel of her! "
.
All this, and a great, a very great deal more in the same
strain, was uttered by the bereaved lady, sometiraes sitting,
soraetimes standing, and occasionaUy lying at fuU length upon
a sofa and ever with the much-enduring Louisa by her side,
till at length every individual at aU witMn hearing became
fully aware, that Miss P a t t y O'Donagough had decidedly eloped
with a black-Avhiskered Don, and that Miss Matilda Perkini
X 2
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had eloped too, but AA'hether with her or with anybody else,
there appeared no evidence to SIIOAV.
Nothing but the consciousness that her interference could
do uo good, kept Mrs. Hubert at a distance frora her really
very unhappy aunt during all these lamentations; but quite
aAvare that she could render no assistance, and being in a state
of very painful anxiety respecting the unaccountable disappearance of her sister, she remained Avith Mr. and IMrs.
Plenderson, AVIIO Avere equally anxious Avith herself, silently
Avaiting for the return of General Hubert, Avho had left them
for the purpose of once more entering the empty supper-room
and once more inquiring of every servant in the hall if Mrs.
Stephenson's equipage had been called.
Much too occupied by their own anxiety to remark the
absence of their hostess, they were not aware that, for the last
half hour, that unfortunate lady had been employed upon the
unpleasing task of convincing herself, by various inquiries
among her domestics, that her precious daughter had most
certainly left the house without giving a hint to any one of her
intention of doing so. And as the black-Avhiskered Don (too
weU-reraerabered as the first-floor lodger in
street) had
also suddenly become invisible, it Avas but natural to suppose
that he Avas her companion.
Great, indeed, Avas the joy of Agnes and her friend Mary,
when their two sisters appeared after their mysterious retreat,
and greater still AA^as that of Mr. Stephenson, who returned in a
few minutes afterwards pale, vehemently agitated, and bringing
the terrible intelligence that no tidings could be heard of them.
I t was then that Mrs. Hubert, her spirits being reUeved frora
her own great anxiety, felt desirous of uttering sorae word of
kindness to her aunt, but this noAV seeraed to be rendered
impossible by the earnest conversation in wMch she was engaged Avith Mr. Foxcroft.
" No, no, Agnes ! " said Mrs. Stephenson, as she heard her
sister proposing to the general that they should, before they
left the house, express some feeling of sympathy with poor
Mrs. O'Donagough's alarm about her daughter, " No, Agnes,
you raust not speak to her noAV ! I t is not on account of her
daughter's running aAvay that she is looking as horror-struck
and terrified as you see her at this moraent. Poor soul 1 she
has heard worse news than t h a t ! B u t where are Lady Stephenson and the Nivetts, and Avhere is your dear girl ? "
" A l l gone home long ago, Nora," replied Mrs. Hubert.
" Then for pity's sake let us go too ! This is no place for
us to remain in ! How kind you are to question me only with
your eyes! B u t tired as I am, I am wiUing to teU you all our
adventures before I sleep, if my poor frightened Frederic feels
strength enough left in Mm to drive to your house for an hour,
before he retreats to his own.
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The whole party Avere, in truth, rauch too anxious to hear
all the mysteries of this strange evening explained to leave
them any memory of their fatigue, and they all drove together
to Berkeley-square though five strokes from the general's
repeater warned them that it was high time to go to rest.
"ButAvho," said Mrs. Henderson, "could rest tUl this raost
incomprehensible adventure is explained ? "

CHAPTER X X X V
'I'liE breakfiasb iu Berkeley-square was not an early one, but
there Avere other causes for this besides the lateness of the hour
at Avbichthe general and his lady had retired to rest, for General
Hubert, under all circumstances, was sure to be in his bathroom by eight o'clock. Neither was it the protracted slumbers
of his lady AAdiich retarded the morning meal; for though on
this occasion he certainly left her fast asleep.
Her Avaking eyes had seen the light
long before the clock struck nine. But it sometimes happens
that bedrooms and dressing-rooms are used for other purposes
than sleeping and dressing.
The first object which greeted the eyes of Mrs. Hubert as
she opened them, in consequence of her ears being invaded by
a gentle sound near her pillow, was her daughter Elizabeth in
her robe de chambre, with her beautiful hafr all collected in one
nymph-like roll at the back of her small but finely-proportioned
head, and her fair face gloAving with an expression of happiness
too vivid to suffer drowsy sleep to exist before it.
" WUl you forgive me, mamma ? You have been Avaked by
a kiss. It is I who opened your shutters and drcAV your
curtains."
" I s it late, dearest?" said Mrs. Hubert, rousing herself
Avith the alertness of an alarmed conscience, fearful of having
kept a hungry party waiting for breakfast. " Make the tea,
EUzabeth. Do not mind me—I shaU be down very soon."
"But I don't want you to be doAvn very soon, mamma,"
repUed EUzabeth, laughing and blu liing beautifully at the
same time. " I want to speak to you first. Let me be your
lady's maid to-day, may I ? "
"WilUno-ly, dear love!" said her mother, accepting an
offered kiss, and, shrcAvdly suspecting the subject of the offered
conference, she Avrapped a dressing-gown round her, slipped her
feet into her quilted satin slippers, and seating herself on the
sofa at the bottom of the bed, said, "Now, darUng, sit down
close beside me, and tell me all you have got to say,"
" Not unless you wiU dress yourself, mamma," And going
to the proper receptacles of stockings and shoes, she found all
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that was needful and held them with pretty obsequiousness to
her mother's hand.
Mrs. Hubert looked up into the face of her daughter as she
took thera; but the fair conscious girl turned aAvay frora the
speaMng glance, with that true feminine shyness which
'Would be wooed, and not unsought be won,
even to speak the words she had come expressly to utter. _
There would have been something pretty to Avatch in the
struggle between this shyness, and the wish to disclose the secret
that was bursting from her lips, but on such an occasion a
mother's heart has no leisure for such speculations, and syrapatMsing with EUzabeth, though she could not quite be said to
pity her, she tMew her arm round her, and pressing her to her
bosom, exclaimed—
" Seymour loves you, Elizabeth! and last night he told you
BO. Is it not this you would disclose to rae ? "
The only answer for a minute or two was a fond clinging
return of the erabrace, and a shower of happy tears shed on the
maternal bosom.
" You guessed it, then ? " she said at length. "Ah, mamma!
how cruelly we Avronged him!"
" I thank heaven for it, Elizabeth," repUed her mother, "and
he may well forgive a wrong wMch had its origin in such feelings as ours towards Mm."
" Oh yes, mamraa! he is quite aware of that. I do not believe he is at all inclined to coraplain of that or of anything else.
Papa AviU be so kind as to see him this afternoon, Avill he not ? "
"And why not this morning, EUzabeth?"
" I don't know, mamma. Henry said the afternoon."
" I suppose he must have sorae business, then, for of course
he must be very anxious to see your father."
" He is very anxious, ray dear mother, and very anxious to
see you too," replied Elizabeth, in a pleading tone. " Indeed,
indeed, you must never suspect him again of feeling anything
that he ought not to feel."
From this point the conversation proceeded Avith about equal
pleasure to both parties, and it was not tUl a multitude of pleasant tMngs had been said and listened to, that Mrs. Plubert
stopped the course of them by exclaiming, " I am very glad,
EUzabeth, that tMs explanation took place between you last
night! I should have felt more perfectly ashamed of our suspicions, I tMnk, than I do now, if the first removal of them frop
your imnd had been produced by an event of wMch you are still
both ignorant, instead of by the much more agreeable mode of
bis confessing Ms affection for you."
"What event, mamma?" demanded Elizabeth.
" Our unfortunate cousin Patty eloped last night from her
father's house," repUed Mrs. Hubert.
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" Oh, mother! Have I not reason to be glad that I had
courage enough to go to the party last night? "You know not—
oh! you can never know how I dreaded it! But I thought it
was right—I thought it was less weak, less indeUcate than
remaining at home to weep over departed hopes, which I then
thought I raust have had no right to form. Had I yielded to
this weakness, mother, might it not have been said, that he only
proposed to rae because he had lost her ? "
" I don't know, my dear," replied her mother, laughing; " it
is strange how much darkness may be dispeUed by one Uttle
gleam of light. I t now seems to me to have been so perfectly
absurd in us aU to imagine for a raoraent that Henry Seymour
could be in love with Patty O'Donagough, that the idea no
longer appears admissible. But what I might have thought
Avithout this gleam of Ught, I know not,"
" I wish, mamma," said Elizabeth, " that you would teU
papa Avhat has happened before I see him at breakfast. You are
aU but dressed now: may I send Claridge to teU him that you
wish to see him in your dressing-room ? "
"And why not tell Mm yourself, dearest ? "
" Because I do not like to see him again till he knows aU."
"WeU, then, send Claridge to him."
It was Avith feelings of happiness as pure and unmixed as
those of her young daughter, that Mrs. Hubert communicated
to her husband the disclosure which had been raade to her; but
to her very great disappointment, he shook his head ominously
as he Ustened to her.
" My dearest Hubert! Are you not pleased by this news ? "
said she, looking anxiously in his face. " I trust in heaven that
you know notMng against this young man, for that our Elizabeth's happiness depends upon him is most certain."
"Ac::ies!" he replied, " I doubt if I have feelings of much
stronger partiaUty towards my own sons, than I have felt towards Sfr Henry Seymour. I have liked and loved the boy
from cMldhood upwards; and though from a feeUng of respect
for Sir Edward I never uttered the opinion, I blamed much less
than I sympathised with the feeUngs of the ardent young man
when he rebeUed against the authority which insisted upon his
submitting to a routine of education for wMch he was not fitted.
Therefore I freely aUow tbat all the ill-behaviour of which Ave
heard so much before he re-appeared from his self-banishment,
has left no painful impression on my mind whatever. No, Agnes,
it is what has happened since that has displeased me. As to the
idea that Henry Seymour intended to marry our red-cheeked
young cousin, I never entertained it for a moment, but that he
has paid her a very unwarrantable degree of attention I do beUeve • and this, whether it proceeded from fun or fondness, is
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equally at variance Avith the character I should desfre to find in
the husband of EUzabeth."
" I should agree with you perfectly, Hubert, did I believe
it. But what better authority have we for tMs unwarrantable
degree of attention, than for Lord Mucklebury's history of the
intended marriage? If you reject the one, I cannot understand
how you can receive the other."
"Because in the one case I have no proof, nor ever had
any, beyond vague report, while in the other I have the evidence
of Sfr Edward."
" O n what occasion, Hubert?"
"The occasion to wMch I particularly allude occurred but
yesterday. You know he was detained at St. James's till long
after you left it, and in coming away he saw Sir Henry Sejntnour
and Miss O'Donagough arm in arm and tete-a-tete at the bottom
of the stafrcase, as no lady and gentleman could possibly be seen
without drawing upon theraselves a degree of observation that
Sfr Henry Seyraour ought to have been desfrous to avoid.''
" BeUeve rae, Montagu, I can explain all that to you;" and
Mrs. Hubert described with the most graphic truth Sir Henry's
enforced surrender of herself and daughter in consequence of
the manoeuvreing of Mrs. O'Donagough. " I confess," she
added, " that at the tirae I was very angry with Mm, because it
seemed to me that no man could feel Mmself obliged to yield
such very civil acquiescence to any arrangement that did not
accord with his incUnation. But surely tUe declaration of last
night is sufficient to convince us that it was no partiality of any
kind for Miss O'Donagough which induced him to yield to my
unfortunate aunt's attack upon Mm,"
" After aU that has passed between us on the subject, my
dearest Agnes, you wiU not think me too completely a convert
to the opinions of Aunt Betsy, if I confess to you that what I
most object to in the business is Sir Henry Seymour's having
any acquaintance at all with the O'Donagoughs, or AUens,
or AA^hatever their real names raay be. The case was far different with us, dear love, when Mrs. Compton blamed us so
severely for our civiUties to thera at Brighton. In our case the
alternative was a rude and almost cruel avoidance of a very near
relation ; but no such apology can be offered in the case of Seymour. In the highest paroxysm of her displeasure, Aunt Betsy
never suspected either of us of seeking their society from preference. We, however, can by no possibility assign any other
cause for the familiar intercourse which has unquestionably
existed between them and Sir Henry. I have never encountered
this wretch O'Donagough Allen anywhere without Ms alluding
to Seymour's having recently dined with him. More than once
I have questioned the young man, with as great an air of indifference as I could assume, to ascertain whether the statement
were true or not; and •^hova-h hf f>pvtflinlv stammpred, and
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coloured, and looked viay heartily ashamed (which in my judgment by no means raade the raatter better), he never denied
that it Avas true. I do not like this, Agnes. It shoAvs a species
of coarseness, or at best of indifference in the selection of acquaintance, AvMch your EUzabeth, dearest, is as little likely to
reUsh as her sweet raother."
Mrs. Hubert sighed deeply. There was too rauch apparent
truth in these painful observations for her to attempt to reason
them aAvay, yet 'she felt that if they Averc to be the means of
separating Sir Henry and Elizabeth, they A\ould bring a degree
of certain misery greatly disproportioned to their importance.
As usual, her husband seemed to read her thoughts, for he added
immediately, " Do not, hoAvever, fancy, my dear love, that I
have any desire to separate these young hearts. It would be
making poor Henry pay a heavier penalty for his folly than it
deserves, but I think you will agree with me in advocating a
longer period of probation and delay than would have been
necessary had there been no such symptoms of levity. The adventures of last night, of all which he is probably stiU ignorant,
wiU assist pretty effectually in opening Ms eyes to the character
of his strangely chosen friends. Let not our dear girl have her
feelings wounded by a single word of aU this."
The breakfast, at which the young Emily and her good
governess were present, passed off as such agitating meetings
should always be permitted to do. A look, a smile, a silent kiss,
said all tbat it was necessary to say, and when it was ended
EUzabeth retired to her own room, astonished at her own composure, and capable of enjoying without any draAvback whatever,
the dear delight of meditating for the first time with the privUeged freedom of sanctioned love upon the unspeakable happiness that awaited her.
When General Hubert and his wife were again left alone,
EUzabeth and Sir Henry Avere for a moment forgotten, while
they discussed together the terrible discoveries of the previous
night. The testimony of Mrs. Stephenson and Miss Peters was
too clear to leave the slightest doubt respecting the character of
the raan with Avhom "the AvidoAV Barnaby" had connected
herself, nor had they either of thera any doubt that he was in
truth the identical Major AUen who had
caused them both so great annoy,
nineteen long years ago at Clifton. It wanted no warning
A'uice frora aunt Betsy to awaken the general to the necessity
of separating himself and his faimly now and for ever, from all
intercourse with so infamous a personage. But he half frightened the gentle Agnes, by telling her that he was expecting
Frederic Stephenson to caU upon hira for the express purpose of
paying a visit in Curzon-street.
" " We mean to tell him," said the eeneral, "that Ave recom-
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mend his immediately taking measures to leave the country, in
order to avoid the dangers of a legal process which AVOUM be
very Ukely to terminate in Ms being obliged to do so in a much
less agreeable way."
" Would it not be better, Hubert, to leave hira to Ms own
devices ? " said his wife.
" No, Agnes ; not in this country at least. He cannot be
perraitted to reraain here after the double discovery of last night.
Frederic is extreraely anxious that he should be off immediately,
for as long as he remains in the country, he will be Uving in
dread of his wife's being called into a court of justice, to give
evidence of the fraud of which she was a witness. Miss Peters
too will Uve under the sarae terror, aad indeed, Agnes, I think
it desirable, for all our sakes, that he should leave England as
early and as quietly as possible."
" You cannot doubt my being of the same opinion, Montagu,"
repUed Mrs. Hubert. " I only dreaded for you the extreraely
disagreeable operation of telling hira so."
" Fear not for that, Agnes. The visit will be a very short
one, depend upon it. Besides the real motive, Ave have the
ostensible one, you know, of inquiring if they have received any
news of IMiss O'Donagough."
Mr. Stephenson was punctual to his appointment, and the
two gentlemen set out together for Curzon-street. To the
question, " Is Mr. O'Donagough at home ? " the answer given
was, " No, sir," short and decicled.
" Is Mrs. O'Donagough at home? "
" I don't knoAV, sir," was the hesitating reply.
" Be so good as to tell her that a gentleman wishes to see
her on very particular business."
" Please to Avalk in, sir," said the small and incautious page,
opening the dining-room door for them, and then galloping up
the stairs.
" We had better follow him, Frederic, or the affair will be
endless," suggested the general.
" I agree with you," answered his companion; and before the
little page had half delivered his message. General Hubert and
Mr. Stephenson Avere in the room.
The business which had brought thera there was raore Ukely
to arrive at a speedy conclusion than they had hoped for, when
they entered it, for greatly to their surprise they found asserabled in the second draAving-room, a group consisting of Mr. and
Mrs. Allen O'Donagough, their daughter, the yellow gentleman
with black mustache and whiskers, and the two faithful
Perkinses besides.
" I will not apologise for disturbing you. Major Allen," said
General Hubert, advancing, " though I did not expect to find
you here Avhen I entered. The business which brings us here is
yours, and not our OAV •"^'^ «„„v,^+ „=, T +L,^ir ,r^n y^m aUoWt
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be considered as an intrusion. But it raay perhaps be more
agreeable to you to converse Avith us in another room ? "
Major Allen measured his tAvo visitors with his eye, and
then tlircAV a glance toAvards the Don ; but Avhatever his first
thoughts might have been, his second, which are proverbially the
best, induced Mm to rise from his chair and with a very dignified demeanour to marshal General Hubert and Mr. Stephenson
into the next room, the eventful scene of the last night's misadventures. Nay, he even moved his hand in token that they
might be seated; but this hospitable notification did not appear
to be noticed, for neither gentleman accepted it.
" My business with you, sir," said the general, " need not
detain us long. A very disagreeable accident made a lady, for
Avhom both this gentleman and rayself are nearly interested, the
Avitness to a most nefarious transaction in which you were the
principal agent. I t has also come to our knowledge that you
are the sarae person who many years since at Clifton was implicated under the appellation of Major AUen in a transaction
Avhich, if I mistake not, caused you to be sent out of the
country. Perhaps, sir, as a citizen, I should be doing my duty
better by mentioning these facts to a poUce magistrate; but I
wish, from motives purely selfish, I confess, that you should noAV
leave England by your own act, instead of that of the legislature. But tMs, if done at all, raust be done promptly. A
very short time wiU probably render it too late. Are you ready,
sfr, to give me an assurance that you AviU depart immediately ?
If not, or if Uereafter I should find such assurance falsified, I
shall feel myself obliged, however reluctantly, to obtain the same
object by a process that wiU not depend upon yourself."
Major Allen was, as usual, exceedingly well dressed, and his
wig, greatly relaxed in its wavy outline since he made Ms first
re-appearance at Brighton, was a perfect model for the head of
a middle aged man of fashion. Though his visitors stood, he
had seated Mmself in a deep arm-chafr, and assuraed the attitude rather of one who was passing judgraent, than receiving it.
During the greater part of General Hubert's address to Mra,
Ms countenance might have been studied in vain for any expression indicative of what was passing Avithin, but at its conclusion a mocking smile took possession of Ms features, and
looMnc at each gentleman steadily in the face for a minute or
two, he said—
" I am reaUy too-happy in finding that my nearest connections and myself agree so entirely respecting the little experiment in steam navigation for wMch I ara preparing. Pray,
sir (to General Hubert), reraeraber me very afl'ectionately to ray
charming niece Agnes, and beUeve me to be your very obedient
humble servant, John William Patrick Allen O'Donagough."
A strong emphasis was laid upon the last word, for the purpose,
nrobablv. of makinsr his auditors understand that he was awara
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of and appreciated the privilege by which every man has a right
to designate himself by any appeUation he may choose to select.
Having uttered this speech, he permitted himself the audacious gratification of another steady stare at them both ;
and then, rising with an air of great liauteur and deliberation, stalked through his favourite side door, and closed it
after him.
Convinced that the business upon which they came was
satisfactorily executed, the two gentlemen Avere too well pleased
by knoAving that it was over to feel any incUnation to quarrel
with the manner of their reception. After a moment's consultation, they agreed that it would be better to visit the unfortunate Mrs. Allen O'Donagough, for whora they felt much
compassion, a civil " good morning," and therefore prepared to
make thefr retreat by passing tMough the room by which they
had entered.
No symptom, however, of any feelings which called for
compassion seemed to exist amidst the party they once more
came upon. Mrs. Allen O'Donagough was lying at full length
upon a sofa, squeezed in at the foot of which perched Miss
Louisa Perkins. In full view of the well-pleased maternal
eye, upon another sofa, sat the yellow gentleman, and Patty
extremely close beside hira, her arra lovingly thrown round
his neck ; while the fair Matilda, with eyes fuU of very melancholy -tenderness, and her tall figure sustaining itself against
the mantel-piece, stood watching them.
General Hubert was about to utter sometMng like a
friendly farewell, but Mrs. Allen O'Donagough gave Mm no
tirae for it.
" You are raaking us an early wedding visit, I raust say, gentlemen—but it is all very right and proper between near relations. Give rae leave to introduce to you ray married daughter,
Madame Espartero Christinino Salvator MuncU Tornorino."
These names she read from a pajDcr ingeniously attached by a
couple of pins to a cushion of the sofa that was exactly within
reach of her eye. " You see, general, I have had the good fortune to marry my daughter before you have married yours—
and to a man of extreraely high rank too. Permit me to
present to you
1 beg pardon, permit me to present you to
Don Espartero Christinino Salvator Mimdi Tornorino, my sonin-law. Neither you nor Frederic Stephenson liave any title,
you know, and therefore it is, of course, proper that you should
be presented to Mm, and not he to you. I am sure I heartily
hope that my great niece Elizabeth may do as weU.
"But, by-the-by, general, I think it is but fafr to give you
a Mnt about that young scamp, Henry Seymour. It's no thanks
to Mm if my daughter is married to a man of title and quality
—it would have been all the sarae if his false-heartedness had
driven her to marry a m/^'-" •^r.'h'^A^r ,„i,;.,i, .„„-+i, ,^,, ^-gh spirit
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and exalted feelings, Avould ccrlainly hav") broke my heart.
But it is not only his abominable falsehood in love-making that
I think it right to mention^I wish also to let you know that
there is a secret which he has taken tbe greatest of all possible
care should never corae to any of your ears. You none of you
guess, I believe, that the young scapegrace was off to Australia
when his penitent fool of a guardian thought he had shut hiraself up someAvher'e, all in the dumps, because of their quarrel.'
When we were good friends, together, he told us aU about it,
and if he had behaved as he ought to have done, I would never
have said a word to anybody on the subject—^but he has provoked me, I won't deny it."
" How did you find out he had been to Australia, Mrs.
O'Donagough?" demanded the general. "Did you get acquainted with him there ? "
" No, not I, general—^but I knoAV it just as well as if I had,
for we all carae to England in the same ship."
" And it was then that you became acquainted with him ? "
" Yes, to be sure it Avas."
"Now, then, madam," said the well-contented General
Hubert, " Ave will wish you good morning," and with a sUght
bow to the whole party, the two gentlemen turned to leave the
room.
" I say!" cried Madame Espartero Christinino Salvator
Mundi 'Ibrnorino, caUing after them, " don't you forget to teU
my cousin EUzabeth what a famous lark I have had. She must
be sure to come and pay me a wedding visit."
TK
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On returning to Berkeley-square, General Hubert found his
wife and daughtet very anxiously gazing upon the outside of a
large packet which had been just left at the door by the servant
of Sir Henry Seyraour. Rightly guessing that it contained a
confession of the exploit of Avliich he had just learnt the particulars from Mrs. O'Donagough, he fearlessly opened it in their
presence. It contained more than one sheet of closely-written
paper, and detailed at length, and with very amiable penitence,
the history of his escapade, the rebellious feelings wMch had led
to it, the very unpleasant acquaintance that it had entailed upon
him, and lastly, Avith all the eloquence of deep feeling, it explained how his ardent love for the general's lovely daughter
had rendered galling the idea of appearing raore wild and illeonducted in the eyes of her family than he had yet done, and
induced him to endure the martyrdom of propitiating the good
will of Mr. O'Donagough in order to secure his secresy.
" Then Sir Henry, it seems, has not taken more pleasure in
the acquaintance than ourselves. General Hubert," said Agnes,
Avith a very happy smile.
" Thank heaven that I know it!" he replied, joyously. " And
now my sweet Elizabeth," he added, fondly embracing Ms
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blushing daughter, " I can teU you with a safe conscience that
I know not another to whom I could resign the charge of making you happy, Avith so firm a conviction that the precious trust
would be executed faithfuUy."
Who needs be told that the young EUzabeth's bridal Avas a
gay one ? When it was known as a certainty that the AUen
O'Donagough family, together with thefr illustrious son-in-laAV,
were actuaUy departed for the United States, Mrs. Hubert ventured to write a fuU, true, and particular account of all their
recent adventures to her aunt, Mrs. EUzabeth Corapton;
announcing at the sarae tirae that her company was earnestly
entreated at the approacMng wedding, and assuring her that
she should meet there no nieces but such as she had too long
honoured Avith her love, for them to feel any doubts as to her
pleasure at a reunion.
The deUght of the stiU active old lady on receiving tMs letter
was great indeed. She could not have died happy, and she
knew it, so long as " the Barnaby" was an inhabitant of the
same land as the Huberts. A dread of mischief and disgrace
arising from the incongruous connection perpetuaUy haunted her,
and in so serious a shape as very materially to disturb her tranquiUity, But she now felt that the danger was over for ever,
and immediately wrote an acceptance of the joyous invitation,
in a tone of heartfelt happiness that caused tears of pleasure to
dim for a moment the beautiful eyes of the bride elect.
Of aU the guests assembled at those splendid nuptials, there
was not one, perhaps, who excited so universal a degree of interest
as herself—all sought to do the venerable and animated old lady
honour, and no one could receive their honours more gaily, or
more gracefully, giving throughout the whole day but one
slight indication that she stUl could be a little mischievous, if
she chose it, and that was by whispering in the general's ear,
when Eraily was assisting in distributing the wedding-cake after
breakfast, " Do you raean to send any wedding-cake across the
Atlantic, dear general?"

THE END.
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