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THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD.

———

LETTER I.

KENNY JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PURCELL, ESQ., OF THE GRANGE, BRUFF.
.

‘ The Fox.”

My peAR Tom,—However Morris managed it I know not, but an order
came for my, liberation that same evening, with the assurance that my pass-
_part-was to be made out for wherever I pleased to name, and the Prefect was
to express to me his regrets and apologies for an inadvertence which he
deeply deplored.

It seemed that, but for diplomacy, I’'d not have been detained half an
hour ; but our wprthy representative of Great Britain had asked for copies of
all the charges against me so formally, had requested the names, ages, and
station in life of the several wiftnesses, 8o circumstantially, and had, in fact,
imparted such a mock importance to a police Woe, that the Grand-.
Ducal authorities began to suspect that they caught a first-rate revolu-
tionist, with a whole trunkful of Kossuth and Marzini correspondence.
This comes of setting schoolboys to write despatches! The greedy appetile
for notoriety—to be up and dojgg—to be before the world in some publio
capacity—of these juveniles;bﬂs Englapd into more tronblg and English.
men into more embarrassment, than you could believe. If they’d be satisfied
with redording Royal dinner-parties and Court scandal—who got the Order
of the Guinea-pig, and who is to receive the “Tortoise)” they conldn’t day
much harm; but the moment they get hold of an international grievance,
nd quote Puffendorf, we have no peace on the Continent for six months
after.

“You wish to leave n,” said Morris; “ where will you go ¥’

“T have not the slightest notion,” said I *P'm waiting for leters from
Ireland—yours my dear Tom, the chief of them—and therefore it nrust be -
somewhere in the vicinity.”

VOL. I, B
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“Go over to Rastadt, then,” said he, “and amuse yourscll with the forti-
fications : they are nowin course of construction, and when completed will he
some of the strongest in Europe. 1'll give you a letter tg the Commandant,
who will show all that can interest you, and explain everything that you may
wish to know.” Rastadt is only twenty miles away ; it is, however, m all
that regards intercourse with Baden, fully two hundred distant. 1t is cheap,
rarely visited by strangers, has no  fushionables,” and, in fact, just the kind
of model prison residence that 1 was wishing for to diseipliue the family, und
gel them once more “in hand.”

Thither, therefore, we remove 1o-morrow morning, if nothing unforescen
should occur in the interim. Morris, as you may obscrve, behaved most
kindly in this affair; and, indeed, showed a strong interest in James, from
cerlain remarks the hoy himself las let drop ; hut he seems cold, Tom; one
of those excellent, fellows that arc always doing the vight 1hing for ifs own
sake, and not for yours. 1 don’t want to disparage principle, no more than 1
do a great halance at Coutts’s, or anything clse that 1 don’t possess mysclf;
but I mean to say that, somehow or other, oue likes to feel that it is 1o your-
self, as an individual—to your own proper identity—a serviec is rendered, and
not to a mere fraction of that great biped face that wear cloth clothes and eat
cookad victuals.

That’s the way with the English, however, all over the globe, and 1 tu.c
often felt more grateful to an Irishman for helping me on with my suriout,
than I have to John Bull for a real downright picce of service. T suppose
the fault is more mine than his; but the fact is true, and so I give it to you.
1 suppose, besides, thal an impartial ohserver of hoth of us would say that
we make too much of every favour, and the Englishman too litile; we cxact
all the obligation of a debt for il, they treat the whole thing lightly, as
if ihe service rendered, aml thosec to whom it was done, were not worthy of
further consideration. Ilowcver we strike the balance between us, Tom—
in our favour or against us—I own to you, T like our own way best; and
though nothing could be more truly kind and considerate than Morris, it
was quite a rclief to mc when he gave me his cold shake-hands, and said
“Good-by!” e . -

And so it will ever be, so long as human actions are swayed by hmaan emo-
tions, The man who iccognises your feelings—who regards you with some
iouch of sympathy—is more your friend than the benevolent machine who
bestows upon you his mechanical philanthropy.

“The ‘iulden Ox,” Rastadt.

“\
We left Lichtenthal like a thief in the night ; and licre we are now in the
Golden Ox at Rastadt, which, I own to you, seems a most comfortable
hduse, James.and I—for we are now fwo parties domestically, Mrs. D. and
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Mary Anne, living very much to themselves, and Cary still on a visit with
Morris’s mother—had a most excellent breakfast of fresh trout, a roast par-
tridge, o venison, steak with capers—a capital dish—and chocolate, with
abundance of good white wine of the plasce, and on calling for the bill, out of
curiosity, L®ee we are charged something under a florin for two of us—about
tenpence cach. Tom, this will do.  You may therefore look upon mec as a
citizen of Rastadt for the next month to come. I have kept my letter by me
hitherto, to give you a bulletin of this place before closing it, and I have still
some time at my disposal before the post lcaves.

T'm not sure though I’d exactly recommend this town to a patient labour-

ing under nervous Beadaches, orsi0 a university man reading for honours.
Indecd, up to this—1 suppose I’ll get used to it later on—the din has so
addled me, that I have often to stand two minutes reflecting over what I had
to say, and then own that I have forgotten it. We arc—that is, the Ox is—
in the quictest spot in the town, and yet close under my bedroom there arc,
from carly morning till dusk, twelve drummers at practice, with a head
drunmer to teach them. In the green, before the door, two companies of
rcerwts are at drill.  The foot artillery limbers and unlimbers all day in the
“Platz” close by, and what should be our garden is a riding-school for the
cadets. These scveral educational establishments have their peculiar tumult,
which accompany me through my sleep ; and for all the requirements of quict
and reflection, I might as well have taken up my abode in a kettle-drum.
Liegc was a Trappist monastery in comparison! As it is, the routine tramp
of feet has made e conform to the step, and I march “ quiek” or “ orderly,”
exactly as the fellows arc doing it outside. I swallow my soup to the sound
of a trumpet, and take off my clothes to the roll of the drum. James is in
cestasy with it all ; T never saw him enjoy himself so much. He is out look-
ing at them the entire day, and I’'m greatly mistaken but Mary Anne passes
a large portion of her time at the green “jalousic” that opens over the riding-
school. .

I am always asking myself—that is, whencver I can summon composure
cven for so much—what do the Germans want with all these soldiers?
Surely they’re not going to invade France, nor Russia; and yet their armies
arc maintained in a strength that might imply it! As to any occasion for
them at home in their own land, it’s downright balderdash to talk of it! Do
you know, Tom, that whenever I think of Germany and her rulers, I am
strongly reminded of poor old Doctor Drake, that lived at Dronestown, and
the flea-bitten mareyhe used to drive in his gig. She was forty if she was an
hour; she was quiettnd docile from the day she wys foaled : all the whipping
in the world couldn’t shake her into five miles ant hour, and yet the Doctqr
had her swrrounded with every precaution and appliance that wouid”have
suited a regular ranaway. There were safety-reins, and kicking-straps, and

B2
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double traces withont end—and all to restrain a poor old beast that ouly
wanted to be let alone, and drag out her thesonic existence in the jog-trot
she was used to! “ Al, you don’t know as well as 1 do,” Drake would say;
“she’s a devil at heart, and if she didn’t fecl it was useless to resist, she'd
smash cverything behind her.  She looks quiet enough, but 4af doesn’t in-
pose upon me.” These were the kind of reflections he indulged in, and L
supposc they are about, the same in use in the Cabinets of Austria, Prussia,
and Buavaria. I was often malicious cnough for a half wish that Drake
should have a spicy devil in the shafts, jusi for onee, to show him a tnck or
two; and in the same spirit, Tom, I cannot heip saying, that I’d like to see
Joln Bull “put t0” in this fashion! Wouldn’t e kick up—wouldn’t he
soon knock the whole concern to atoms! Ah, Tom, it’s all alike, behieve
me ; and whether you have to drive a nag or a nation, take my word for it,
the kicking-straps arc ouly efficacious when the beast hasn’t a kick in him!
At all events, such are not the popular notions here, and on they go, building
for{resses, strengthening garrisons, and reinforeing army corps, till at last
. the military will be more munerous than the nation, and cvery prisoner will
have two gaolers to restrain him, ““Who is to pay ?’ becomes the question ;
but indeed that is the very question that puzzles me now. Who pays for all
thisat present? Isit possible that a people will suffer itsclf to be taxed that it
may be bullicd? ['m unable 1o contlinue this theme, for there go the drums
again— there are forty of them at it now! What's in the wind T ean’t guess.
Oh, here’s the explanation. It is the Ilerr Commandint—be sure you
accent the last syllable—is come to pay me a visit. and the guard has turned

out to drum him up-stairs !
Four o'Clock.
He is gone at last—1 thought he never would—and T have only time to say
that he has appointed to-morrow after breakfast to show me the Fortress,
aud as 1 am too late for the post, I'll be able to add a line or two befure this
leaves me.  Mary Anne has come to say that her Mother’s head is distracted,
and that she cannot endure the uproar of the place. My reply is: “ M is
exactly in the same way ; but I cannot go any further—I’ve no money.”
Mrs. . “thinks she'll go mad!”  If she means it in earncst, this is as
cheap a place to do it in as any 1 know. We are only to pay two pounds a
week cach, and I suppose whether we preserve our senses or not makes no
difference in the expense! This would sound very unfeelingly, Tom, but
that you are well aware of Mrs. D.’s system, and that she gives noticc of a
motion witho"\ any intention of going to a debate, much’less of pressing for
8 “division.” Mary Anne is very urgent that I should kec ler Mother, but
Tamanot quite equal to it yet  Maybe after visiting the Fortress to-morrow
1’ll be in a more martial mood ; and now here’s dinner, and a most savoury

odour preludes it.
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Tuesday.

This must go as it is, Tom—1T'm dead béat! That old veteran wouldu’t
let me off a cascmate, nor a bomb-proof, and I have walked twenty miles
this blessed morming! Nov is that all, but I have handled shot, lifted
cannon-balls, adjusted mortars, and peeped out of embrasures, till my back
is half broken with straining and fatigue. Just to judge from what I'm suf-
fering, & sicge must be a drcadful thing! e says he showed me every-
thing ; and, upon my conscience, I can well believe it! There was a great
deal of it, too, that I saw in the dark, for there was no cnd of galleries
without a single loophole, and many of the passages secmed only four feet
high ; for, though a short man, 1 had to stoop. 1 ought to have a great deal
to say about this place, if T could remember it, or if 1 could be sure it would
interest you. It appears that Rastadt is buill upon an entirely new principle,
quite distinet from any hitherto in use. It must be attacked en ricochet, and
not directly : a hint, | suppose, they stole from our common law, where they
fire into you, by prerending to assail John Doe or Richard Roe. The Com-
mandant, sneered ai the old system, but I'd rather trust myself in Gibraltar,
notw ithstanding all he said. 1t stands to reason, Tom, that if you are up in a
w:adovw you have a great advantage over a fellow down in the street. Now all
these modern fortresses are what is called “ & flewr d’ean,” quite level, and
not raised in the lcast over the attacking force. Put me up high, say I; if
on a parapet so much the better; and besides, Tom, nothing gives u man
such coolness as {o know that he is all as one as out of danger! Of course,
I didw’t make this remark to the Commandant, beeause in talking with mili-
tary people it is good {act always to assume that bemg shot at is rather
pleasant than otherwisc ; and so I have obscrved that they themselves gene-
rally make usc of some jocular plirase or other to express being killed and
wounded ; “he was kuocked over,” “he got an ugly poke,” heing the
more popular mode of recording what finished a man’s existence, or made the
remainder of it miserable,

Soldicrine has always struck me as an insupportable lin® of life. I have
n0 objection in the world to fight the man who has injured e, nor to give
satisfaction where T have been the ofiender ;. but to go patiently to work to
learn how to destroy somebody I never saw and never heard of, does scem
absurd and unchristianlike altogether. You say, “He is the enemy of my
country, and conscquently mnine.” Let me sec that ; let me be surc of it. If
he invades s, 1 kno‘v that he is an enemy ; but if he is only occupicd about
his own affairs—if h is sinply hunting out a nest of old squattcrs that he is
tired of—if he is merely changing the sign of his house, and instead of the
“« Lily” prefers to live under the *“ Cock,” or, maybe, the  Drone-bee,” what
have I lo say to that? So long as he stays at home, and only “ gets drunk
on the premises,” I have no right to meddle with him. It’s all very well to



6 TIIE DODD FAMILY ABROAD.

say that nobody likes to have a disorderly housc in his neighbonrhoud.  Very
true; but you oughtn’t o go in and murder the residents to keep them quict!
There’s the mail gone by, and [ have forgotten to send this off. [t's a won-
derful thing how hvmg in Germany makes a man long-winded and {iresome.
It must be the air, at least with me, or the cookery, for I am perfectly 1umo-
cent of the language. The “mysterious gutturals,” as Maucaulay calls them,
will ever be mysterics to me /At all ovents, to prevent further indiscretions,
')l close this and scal it now. And so, with my sincere regards, helicve ww,
dear Yo, ever yours,
Kexxy L Doop.

Address me, “ Golden Ox”’—T mean at the sign of—~Rastadt, for you're sure
of finding e here for the next four weeks, at least,

LEITER IL -

MARY ANNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAXN, UF BALLYDOOLAX,

“ The Golden O, Rastadt.

My prarest Korry,—I have only time for a few and very hnied lmes,
written with trembliug fingers and a heart sudible: i« paloitotions ! Yes,
dearest, an eventful momcut has arrived—the dread hnstant has cone, on
which my whole future destiny must depend. It was last wight, just as L
was making Papa’s lea, that a servant arvived on horschack al the i with
a letter addressed {o the Right Honourable and Reverend the Lord Dodd de
Dodsborough. This, of course, could only wean fapa, and 2o he opened
and vead it, for st was in English, deavest, or al least in imntation of that
language.

T refrain from gnuting the precisc expressions, fest in circumnstances so
serious a smile of passing levity should cross those dear lcatures, now all
tension with anxiely for your own Mary Anne. The letter wus from Adolf
won Wolfen chiifer, wakiug me an offer of his hand, title, and fortune! 1
awooned when I lnwrd it, and only recovercd to hqar Pupa still spelling
oat the stfange phrascology of the letter.

» I'wish he had not wrilten in English, Kitty. Tiis provokmg that an cvent
so 1faturally scrious in itscll should be alloyed with the deoss of grammatical
absurdities ; besides that, really, our tongue does not lend itself to those
delicaté and Lialf-vanishing allusions to future bliss so germane to such a pro-
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hospitable request thut we should go and pass some time ab. his chitean, and
name the carlicst day our convenienee will permut for the visit.”

““ He spoke of capital shooting therc!™ eried James. * He told me that
the Auer-Tlahn, a kind of black-cock, abounds in that country.”

“ And I rcmember, too, that he mentioned some wonderful Steinberger—
a cabinet wine, full two hundred years in wood !I”” chimed in Papa.

I wished, deavest Kitty, that they could have entertained the subject-matter
of the letter without these * contiugent remainders,” and not mixed np my
future fate with cither wine or wild fowl; bnt they really were so carried
away by the pleasures so peeuliary adapted to their own feclings, that they
at once said, and In a breath, too, “ Write him word € Yes,” hy all means 1

“ Do you wean for his offer of mariage, Papa ¥ ashed 1, with strugsling
indignation.

“ By George, [ had forgotien all about that,” said he. “We must de-
liberate a bit,  Your Mother, foo, will expeet 1o he consnlted. Take the
letter up-stairs to her; or, hetter still, just say that L want to speak to he-
mysclt,”

As Papa and Mamma had unot mef, nor spoken together, sinee his return,
I willingly embraced this opportunity of restoring them to intercourse with
each other.

“ Don’t go away, Mary Aune,” said James, as 1 was about Lo seck 1y ony
roum, for 1 dreaded heing lelt alone, and exposed 1o his unfecling banter;
“Twant 1o speak o you.” This he said with a tone of Lmdness and m
terest, which af once deerded we to remain.  He wore a look of ~criousness,
Kitty, that 1 have scldom, if cver, seen m his featurves aed spohe v actone
that, to my cars, was new from him.

“ Let me be yonr friend, Mary Amme,” sud he, “and the better 1o he so,
let me talk to you in all {frankness and sincerity.  If 1 say one single word
that can hurt your feelings, put it down to the truc account—that Ud rather
do cven such than sufler you to take the most eventful step in all your hie
without weighing every consequeuce of it. Answer me, then, two or three
questions that L shall ask you, but as truly and wureservedly as though you
were al confession.”

1 sat down beside hinu, and with my band in his.

“ Now, first of all, Mary Anne,” said he, “do you love this DBaron vou
Wolfenschater ¢

Who cvexeould answer such a question in one word, Kitty?  ilow scl-
dom docs it decur in life that all the eircumstances of any man’s position
respond to the ambitious imaginings of a girl’s heait! Iie may be haud-
some, and yet poor; lie may be vich, and yet low born; intelleetual, and yel.
his great gifts may be alloyed with infirmitics of temper; he way he coldly-
natured, secret, sclf-coutained, uncommunicative—a Whudred things that onc



TilE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 9

does not like—and yet, with all these drawbacks, what the world calls an
eaeellent mateh.”

1 believe very few people marry the person they wish to marry. I faney
that such instances arc the rarcst things imaginable. It is a question of
conapensation throughout—yot accept this, notwithstanding that—you put
np with that, for the sake of this! Of course, dearest, [ am rejecting here
Al belief in the “greatest happiness prineiple” as a stupid fallacy, that ouly
miposes upon clderly gentlemen when they marry their housekecper. I
speak of the considerations which weigh with a young girl who has moved
n society, who knows its requirements, and ean estimate all that contributes
ie what is called a *“ position.”

Thas little digression of mine wili give you to understand what was passing
in my miml as James sat waiting for my reply.

“So then,” said he, at last, “ the question is not so easily answered as [
cuapected; and we will now pass to another one.  Are your allections already
cngaced elsewhere *7

What could [ say, Kitty, but “No! deededly not.”  The embartassment,
Lowever, so natural £y an nquiry ke this, made me blush and seem confased,
and Jaues, pereeiving o, stud .

* Poor sellow, it will be a sad blow 1o 4/, tor T know he loved you

Tired (o Iook astonished, angry, wiconseious—anythme, in fact, which
should eonvey displeasnre and surprisc logether; but with that want of tact
<o essentially frateimal; he went on

“ It was alwost the last thing he said to me at parting, ‘Don’t let her
{oreet me ”

“May L venhae lo inquire,” said T, haughtily, “of whom you are
speaking ¥

Smiple and inoflensive as the words were, Kitty, they threw him into an
ungovernable passion; he stamped, and stormed, and swore fearfully., He
ealled me ““a heartless coquette,” “an unfeeling flivt,”” and a variety of epi-
thets equally wellifluous as well merited. .

[ diew my embroidery-frame before nie quite calmly under this toivent of
abise, and worked away at my patteen of the * Faithful Shepherd,” singing
io mysell all the time.

* Are you really as devoid of feeling s this, Mary Anne P asked he.

My dear brother,” said I, “ dow’t you wish cacessively for a commission
in a regumeut of Hussars or Lancers?  Well, as your great merits have not
be.u reeognise:l at theMIorse (Guards, would you fecl justificd in refusing an
appointment to the Ri?ic Brigade P

“ What has all this fo say to what we are discussing #*° cried he, angrilys

“Just everything,” rephied 1; “but as you cannot make the application,
you must excuse ze it T decline the task also.”
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“ And so0 you mean 1o be a Baroness P’ said he, rudely.

T curtseyed profoundly to him, and he flung out of the room with a bang
that nearly brought the door down. In a moment after, Mamma was in my
arms, overcome with tenderness and emotion,

“T have carried the day, my dearest child,” said she. * We are to accept
the invitation, at all events, and we set out to-morrow.”

T have no time for more, Kitty, for all our preparations for departure have
yet to be made. 'What fate awaits me T know not, nor can 1 even fancy what
may be the future of your cver attached and devoted friend,

Maxy AnNE Dobn.

LETTER III.
MRS. DODD TO MRS. MARY GALLAGIIER, DOLSBOROUGIL.

Schloss, Wolfenfels.

My pEarR MorLy,—It is only since we came 1o the elegant place, the hard
name of which T have written at the top of this letter, that my feelings have
subsided info {he calm sercniousness adapted to epistolary correspondence.
From the day that X. I. returned, my lifc has heen like the parallax of a
fever! The man was never possessed of any refined or exalted sentiments
but the woman, this Mrs. G. H.—1I couldn’t write the name in full if' von
were 1o give me twenly pounds for it-—made him far worse with self-concert
and vanity. 1f you hnew the way my time is passed,  taking il out of him,”
Molly, showing him how ridiculous he is, and why everybody is laughing at
him, you’d pity me. As to gratitude, my dear, he hasn’t a notion of il.; and
he feels no more thankful to me for what I’ve gone through, than if Twas in-
dulging him im all his nefarious propensities. It is a weary task ; and the
only wonder is how I’m able to go on with it.

“Tlaven’t you done yet, Mrs. D. P said he, the other moming. “ Don't
you think that you might grant me a little peace, now

“T wish to the saints T had,” said I; “it’s bringing me to the grave, it is;
but T have a duty to perform, and as long as my tonguc can wag, I'll do it !
When P gone, K. I,” said I—* when I'm gone, ypu'll not have to say,
¢ It was her fault—it was all her doing. Jemima nevir said this—she never

,told me that” ” I vow and declare to you here, Molly, that there it a
thfng a woman could say to a man, that T haven’t said to him; and as I re-
marked yesterday, “If T haven’t taken the self-conceit out of you, now, it is
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because it’s grained in your nature”—1I believe, indecd, I sgid “in your filthy
nature.”

‘When we lefi Badcn, we came to a place called Rastadt, a great fortifica-
tion that they’re making, as they tell me, to defend the Rhine; but, between
ourselves, it’s as far from the river as our house at Dodsborough 18 from
Kelly’s mills.  There, we stopped three weeks—I believe in the confident
hope of K. I. that L couldn’t survive the uproarious tumult. They were
drilling or training horses, or firing guns, or flogging recruits under our win-
dows, from sunrise to sunsct, and although at first the novelty was amusing,
you grew at last so tormented and teased with the noise, that your very brain
ached from it.

1 wonder,” said I, one night, “that younever thought of taking furnished
apartinents in Barrack-strecl ! It ought to be to your taste.”

“It’s not unlikely, Ma’am, that I may end my days in that nclghbour-
hood,” said he, tartly, “for I believe it’s very convenient to the Sheriff’s
prison.”

“1 was alluding to your military tastes,” saidI. “ One might suppose you
were meant for a great General.”

¢ I might have claim to the character, Ma'am,” said he, “if being always
under fire signified anything—always exposed Lo attack.”

Ol but,” said I, “you forget she has retired her furces”—I meant Mrs.
(., Molly—*“ she took pity on your poor unproiceted situation 1

“ Look now, Mrs, D.,” said he, with a blow of his first on the table, “xt
there’s another word—-one syllable more on this matter, may I never sign my
name K. I. again, if 1 don’t walk you back, every one of you, to Dodshorough.
It was an evil hour that saw us leave it, but it wonld he a joyous onc that
brings us back again.”

‘When he grows so brutal as that, Molly, I never utter a word. Tisn’t to-
day nor yesterday that 1learned to be a martyr; so that all Tdid was to wait
a minute or two, and then go off in strong hysterics! and, indeed, 1 don’t
know anything that provokes him more.

1 give you this as a slight sample of the way we lived, thh occasional di-
versions on the subject of expense, the cxtravagance of James, hiy idlencss,
and so forth; pleasant topics, and amusing for a family circle. Indeed,
Molly, P'm ashamed to own that my natural spirit was beginning to break
down under its I felt that all the blood of the M‘Carthys was weak to
1esist such inhuman cruelty ; and whether it was the climate, or wlgt, 1
don’t know, but eryirdg didn't give me the same relicf it used. I supposc the
fact is, that one exhausts the natural resources of one's constitution; but T
thiuk I'm not so old but that a good hearty cry ought to be a comfort t6°
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This is how affairs was, when, about a week ago, came a servant on horse-
back, with a lette? for K.I. I was sitting up at my window, with the blinds
down, when I saw the man get off and.enter the inn, and the first thought
that struck me was, that it was Mrs. G. herself sent him. “I’vc caught you,”
says I to mysclf; and throwing on my dressing-gown I slipped down stairs.
It was K. I. and James were together talking, soI just waited a second at
the door to listen. “If I had a voice in the family”—it was K. I. said this
—“if [ had a voice in the family,” said he, “I’d refuse. These kind of
things always turn out ill—people calculate so much upon affection; but
the truth is, marrying for love is like buying a pair of Russia-duck trousers
to wear through the year., They’ll do beautxfully in summer, and even an
odd day in the autumn; but in the cold and rainy season they’ll be down-
right ridiculous.”

“ Still,” said James, “the offer sounds like a great one.”

“ All glitter, maybe. I distrust them all, James. At any rate, say no-
thing about it to your Mother, till I think it over a bit.”

“ And why not say anything to his Mother?’ says I, bouncing into the
room. ‘“Am Inobody in the family ?

“ Bedad you are I” said K. I., with a heavy sigh.

* Haven’t I an opinion of my own—eh

“ That you have!” said he.

 And don’t I stand to it ! too—eh, Kenny James ?”

““ Your worst enemy couldn’t deny it "> said he, shaking his head.

“Then what’s all this about?” said T, snatching the lctter out of his
hands. But though I tried with my double eyc-glass, Molly, it was no
use, for the writing was in a German hand, not to say anything of the lan-
guage.

“ Well, Mw’am,” said K. 1., with a grin, “Ihope the contents are pleasing
to you?” And before I could fly out at him, James broke in: “ It’s a pro-
posal for Mary Anne, Mother. The young baron that we met at Bonn makes
her an offer of hi$ hdnd and fortune, and mwtes us all to his castle in the
Black Forest, as a preliminary step.”

“Isw’t that to your taste, Mrs. D.?’ safd K. I, with anothcr grin
“ High connexion—nobility—great family—eh P

I don’t think,” said I, “ that, considering the step I took myself in life,
anybody can reproach me with prejudices of that kind.” The step I took!
Mo L}d the words with a sneer that made him purple.

his fortune, James #” said I. L
“ Heaven knows! but he must have a stunmng income. This Castle of
. qufenfels is in all the print-shops of the tewn. It’s a thing as large as
Windlsor, and surrounded by miles of forest.”
“My poor child,” said I, “ I always knew where you'd be at last ; and it’s
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only two nights ago I had a dream of taking grease out of my yellow satin,
T thought I was rubbing and serubbing at it with all my might.”

« And what did that portend Ma’am ?” said K. L, with his usual sneer,

“ Can’t you guess P’ said I. “Mightn’t it mean an effort to get rid of the
stain of a low connexion ?” Wasn’t that a home thrust, Molly? Faith he felt
it so!

“Mrs. D.” said he, gravely, and as if after profound thought, “this is a
question of our child’s happiness for life-long, and if we.are to discuss it at all,
let it be without any admixture of attack or recrimination.”

** Who began it P said I.

“You did, my dear,” said he.

“I didn’t,” said I; “and I’m not ‘ your dear.” Oh, you needn’t sigh that
way ; your case isn’t half so bad as you think it, but, like all men, you fancy.
yourself cruclly treated whenever the slightest bar is placed to your bad pas-
sions. You argue as if wickedness was good for your constitution,”

*“ Have you done ?” said he.

““Not. yet,” said I, taking a chair in front of him.

“When you have, then,” said he, “call me, for I'll go out and sit on the
stairs.” But I put my back to the door, Molly, so that be had nothing for
it but to resume his scat. “Let us move the order of the day, Mrs, D.,”
said he—*“this business of Mary Anne. My opinion of it is told in few words,
These mixed marriages seldom succeed. Even with long previous intimacy.
suitable fortune, and equality of station, there is that in a difference of nation-
ality that opens a hundred discrepancies in taste, feeling—""

““ Bother ! said I, “we have just as much when we come from the same
stock.” :

“ Sometimes,” said be, sighing.

 Here’s what he says, Mother,” said James, and read out the letter, waich
I am bound to say, Molly, was a curiosity in its way, for though it had such
a strange look, it turned out to be in English, or at least what the Baron
thought was such. Happily there was no mistaking the meaning; and as 1
said to K. I, “At least there’s one thing in the Baron’s fivour—there’s
neither deceit nor subterfuge about him. He makes his proposal like a man !
And let me tell you, Molly, we live in an age when even that same is a virtue;
for really, with the liberties that’s allowed, and the way girls goes on, there’s
no saying what intentions men have at all !

Some mothers make a point of never seging anything; but that may be
carried too far, particylarly abroad, my dear. Others are for always being
dragons, but that is sure to scare off themen; and as I say, what's the use of
birdlime if you’re always shouting and screaming | . .

My notion is, Molly, that a moderate degree of what the French call
“ surveillance” is the right thing—a manner that seems to say: “I'm look-
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ing at you: I’'m nol against innocent enjoyments, and so forth, hut 1 won’t
stand any nonseuse, nor falling in love.” Many’s the time the right man is
scared away by a new flivtation, that meant nothing : “ She’s too gay for me—
she has a look in her eye, or a toss of the head, or a—I{eaven knows—1 don’t

hke 2
“ Docs she eare for him P said K. I. “Does Mary Aune care for him ?—

that’s the question.”

“Of course she does,” said I.  “ I a girl’s aflections arc not cugaged in
some other quarter, she always carcs for the man thal proposcs for her, Isn’t
be a good muteh ¥

“Tic as much as says so himsclf.”

“And a Baron ¥

“Yes”

“ And has aun elegant place, with a park of miles round it ¥”

“So he says.”
“ Well, then, T’m sure 1 sce nothing to prevent her heing attached to hiwn.”

““ At all eveuts, let us speak to her,” said he; and sent James up-stairs to
feteh her down.

Short as the time was that he was away, it was enough for K. T. {o got
into one of his passions, just because 1 gave him the friendly caution that he
ought to be delicate and guarded in the way he meutioned the matter to Mary
Anne.

“ Isn’t she my duughter P said he, with a stamp of his foot ; and just for
that, Molly, T wouldn’t give him the satisfaction to say she is.

“1 ask you,” cried he again, “isn’t she my daughter?”

Not a syllable would T answer him.

« Wc].l maybe she isn’t,” said he; “but my anthority over her is all the
same.’

QOh, you can he as cruel and tyrannical as you please,” said 1.
“Look now, Mrs. D.—,” said he; but, fortunately, Molly, just at that
moment James and his sister came in, und he stopped suddenly.
¢ Oh, dearest Papa,” cried Mary Anne, falling at his feet, and hiding her
face in her hands, “how can I lcave you, and dear, dear Mamma.”
“That’s whal we are going to talk over, my dear,” said he, quite dryly, and
1aking a pinch of snuif,
“Your Father is never overpowered by his commotions, my love,” said I.
« To- Vcaake wy happy home!” sobbed Mary Anne, as if her heart was
< Oh, what an agony to think of !
“To'be sure it is,” said K. 1., in the same hard; husky voice; “but it’s what
+ we see donc cvery day. Ask your Mother—"
“Don’t ask me to justily it,” said L “ My experiences go all the other

way !
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“ At any ratc you ventured on the cxperiment,” said he, with a grin. Then,
tirning to Mary Anne, he went on: “I see that James has infornied you
ou this affair, and it only remains for me now to ask you what your sentiments
are.”

*Qh, my poor heart !”’ said she, pressing her hand to her side, “how ecan
T divide its allegiance P

* Don’t try that, at all events,” said he, “for though I never thought him
a suifable match for you, my dear, if you really do fecl an attachment to Peter
Bclbon——-”

“ Of course 1 do not, Papa ?

“ Of course she does not—never did—never could,” said I.

“So much the better,” said he; “and now for this Baron von—I never
can remember his name—do you think you could be happy with him? Or
do you know cnough of his temper, tastes, and disposition to auswer that
question ¥

“ 'm sure lie is a most amiable person he is exceedingly clever and accom-
plished —

“T don’t carc a brass bodkin for all that,” broke in K. I.  “ A man mnuay be
as wise as the bench of bishops, and be a bad busband.”

“Let .ne talk to Mary Aame,” said [.  It’s only a female heart, Molly, un-
dersiands these cases; for men discuss them as if they were matters of
reason! And with that T marched her off with me to my own room.

I needn’t tell you all I said, nor what she replied to me; hut this much 1
will say, a more sensible girl I never saw. She took in the whole of our
situation at once. She perceived that there was no saying how long K. I.
might be induced to remain abroad ; it might be, perhaps, to-morrow, or next
day, that he’d decide to go back to Ireland. What a position we'd be in,
then! “I don’t doubt,” sags she, “but if time were allowed e, I could do
better than this, With the knowledge 1 have now of life, I feel very con-
fident ; but if we are to be marched off hefore the campaign begins, Mamma,
how are we to win our laurels ?’ Them’s her words, Molly, and they express
her meaning beautifully. )

We agreed at last that the best thing was {o accept the infitation to the
castle, and when we saw the place, and the way of living, we could then decide
on the offer of marriage.

It [ could only repeat to you the remarks Mary Anne made about this,
yowd sec what a girl she was, and what a wonderful degree of intelligence
she possesses. Even on the point that K., I. himself raised a doubi—the
difference of nationality,and language—she summed up the whole guestion
in a few words. Her observation was, that this very circumstance was rather
an advantage than otherwise, “ as offering a barrier against that over-mtlmacu -
and over-familiarity that is the bane of married life.” @ o, ,,., , -
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“"he fact is, Mamma,” said she, “ people do not conforn. to each other.
They make a show of doing so, and they become hypocrites—great or litle
ones, as their talents decide for them—but their real characters yemain at
bottem unchanged. Now, married to a foreigner, a woman need not even
affect to assume his tastes and habits. She may always follow her own, and
set them down, whatever they be, to the score of her peculiar nationality.”

She is really, Molly, an astonishing girl, and in all that regards life and
knowledge of mankind, I ncver met her equal. As to Caroline, she never
could have made such a remark. The advantages of the Contincnt are clean
thrown away on her; she knows no more of the world than the day we left
Dodsborough. Indeed, I sometimes half regret that we didn’t leave her
behind with the Doolans; for I observe, that whenever foreign travel fails in
inculcating new refinement and genteel notions, it is surc to sﬁ‘engthcn
all old prejudices, and suggest a most absurd attachment to onc’s own
country ; and wheq that happens to be Ireland, Molly, I need scarcely say
how injurious the' tendency is! It’s very dreadful, my dear, but it’s.equally
true, whenever anything is oul of fashion, in bad taste, vulgar, or common,
yow're sure to hear it called Irish, though, maybe, it never crossed the
Channel ; and out of self-defence one is obliged to adopt the custom.

On one point Mary Anne and myself were both agreed. 1t is next to im.
possible for any one but a banker’s daughter, or m the ballet, to get a hus-
band in the peerage at home. The nobility, with-us, are either very cunning
or very foolish. As to the gentry class, they never think of them at all. The
consequence is, that a girl who wishes for a title must take a foreigner. Now,
Molly, German nobility is mightily like German silver—it has only a look of
the real article; but, if you can’t afford the right thing, it-is beiter than the
vulgar metal !

Mary Anne has declared, over and over again, that nothmg would induce
her to be Mrs. Anybody. As she says, “ Your whole life is passed in a
struggle, if not heralded by a designation, even though it only be ¢ Madame.’ »
And sure nobody knows this better than I do.  Hasn’t the odious name
weighed me down for years past P

“Take him, $hen, my dear child,” said I— take lnm then, and may you
have luck in your choice! It will be a consolation to me, in all my troubles
and trials, to know that one of my girls at least sustains the honour of her
mother’s family. You’ll be a Baroness at all events.”

She pressed my hand affectionately, Molly, but said nothing. I saw that
the poor child wasn’t doing it all without some saerifice or other; but
I was too p.hdent to ask questions. There’s nothing, in my opinion, does
such mischief as the system of probing and poking into wounds of the affec-
tions ; it’s the sure way to keep them open, and prevent their healing; so
that I kept on, never-minding, and enly talked of *the Baron.”
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“It will kill the Davises,” said she, at last; “they’ll dic of spite when
they hear it.”

““That they will,” said I; “and they’ll deny it to all the neighbours, till
it’s copied into the country papers out of the Morning Post. What will
become of all their sneering remarks about going abroad mow, I wonder!
Faith, my dear, you might live long enough at Bruff without sceing a
Baron.”

I think Mr. Peter, tod, will at last perceive the ontrageous absurdity of
his pretensions,” said she. *The Castle of Wolfenfels is not exactly like
the village disp®hsary.”

In a word, my dear Molly, we considered the question in all its Pearings,
and agreed, that though we had rather he was a Viscount, with a fine estate
at home, yet that the thing was still too good to refuse. “It’s a fine posi-
tion,” said Mary Anne, “and I’ll see if I can’t improve it.”” We agreed,
as Caroline was so happy where she was—on a visit with this Mrs. Morris
—that we'd leave her there a little longer; for, as Mary Anne remarked,
“ She’s so natural, and so frank, and so very confiding, she’ll just tell every-
thing about us, and spoil all!” And it is true, Molly. That girl has no more
notion of the difficulties it costs us to be what we are, and where we are,
than if'she wasn’t oune of the family. She’s a regular Dodd, and no more need
be said.

The next day, yon may be sure, wasn’t an idle one. We had to pack all
our things, to get a new livery made for Paddy Byrmne, and to hire a travelling
carriage, s0 that we might make our appearance in a style becoming us.
Betty, too, had to be drilled how she was to behave in a great house full of
servants, and taught not to exposc us by any of her outlandish ways. Mary
Anne had her up to eat before her, and teach her various politenesses ; but
the saints alone can tell how the lesson will prosper!

We started from Rastadt in great style—six posters, and a riding courier in
front, to order relays on the road. Even the sight of it, Molly, and the
tramp of the horses, and the jingle of the bells on the hmess, all did
me good, for I’'m of a susceptible nature; and what between my sensations
at the moment, and the thought of all before us, I cried heartily for the first

iwo stages,
“If it overcomes you so muoh,” said K. I “ don’t you think you’d better
turn back p” .

Did you ever hear brutality like that speach, Molly? 1 ask you, in all your
experience of 1if dxd you ever know of any man that could make himself so
odious? You By be sure I didn’t cry much after that! I made it so com-
fortable to him, that he was glad to exchange places with Betty, and get intcs
the rumble for the remainder of the j :oumay. .

VOL. II.
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Ba&ty herself, too, was in ono of her blesscd tempers, all becauso Mary
Anne wouldn’t let her stick all the old artificial lowers, that were thrown
away, over her bonnet. As Mary Anne said to her, “She only wani®d wax
candles to be like a Christmas-trce.”” The consequence was, that she cried
and howled all the way, till we dined ; after that she slept and snored awfully.
To mend matters, Paddy got very drunk, and had to be tied on the hox, and
drew a crowd round us, at everyBlace we changed horses, by his yells. In
other respects the journey was agreeable. ‘

‘Wo supped at a place called Offenburg ; and, indeed, I thought we’d never
get away from it, for K. I. found out that the landlord codld speak English,
and was, besides, a great farmer; and, in spite of Mary Anne and myself, he
had the man in to supper, and there they sat, smoking, and drinking, and
prosing about clover, and green crops, and flax, and such things, till past
midnight. Hoyvever, it did one thing—it made X. I. good-humoured for the
rest of the way; for the truth is, Molly, thc nature of the man is unchanged,
and, I believe, unchangeable. Do what we will, take him where we may,
give him all the advantages of high life and genteel society, but his heart will
still cling to yearling heifers and ewes; and he’d rather be at Ballinasloe than
a ball at Buckingham Palace.

‘We ought to bave been at Freyburg in ‘ge to sleep, but we didn’t get
there till breakfast hour. T’m mighty particulr about all the names of tliese
places, Molly, for it will amuse you to trace our journey on the celestial globe
in the schoolroom, and then you'll perceive how we are going *‘ round the
world” in carnest. .

After breakfast we went to sec the cathedral of the town. It is really a
fine sight ; and the carving that’s thrown away in dark, out-of-the-way places,
would make two other churches. The most beautiful thing of all, however,
is an image of the Virgin, sheltering under her cloak more than a dozen car-
dinals and bishops. She is looking down at the ereatures—for they arc all
made small in comparison—with an angelical smile, as much as to say, “Kecp
quiet, and gobody will see you.” I suppose she wants to get them into
heaven “ unknownst ;”* or, a3 James rather irreverently expressed it, “going
todoit by a dodge.” To judge by their faces, they are not quite at their easc;
they seem to think that their case isn’t too good, and that it will go hard
with them if they're found out! And I suppose, my dear Molly, that’s the
way with the best of us. Sure, with all our plotting and scheming for the
good ofy 4 children, after lives of every kind of devioe, ain’t we often masses
of P—isn’t our very best thoughts, so!netimn‘, wicked enough ?
Thef¥ was exactly my own meditations, as T sat alone in a dark corner of the

. ﬁeﬁ, musing and reflecting, and only brought to myself as T heard K. 1.
ting with one of the “beagles”—1I think they-call them—about a bad
groschen in change! .
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“ ’m never in a heavenly frame of mind, K. I.” said I to him, * thatyou
don’t bring me back to earthly feelings with your meanmess.”’ .

“ ¥ you told me you were going to heaven, Mzs. D.,” said ha, * I wonldn't
have brought you out of it for worlds

1t didn’t need the grin that he gave, to show me what the meaning of this
specch was. The old wrctch said as much as that he wished me dead and
buried; so I just gave him a look, and¥passed out of the church with eon-
tempt. Oh, Molly, Molly, whatever may be your spire in life, never descend
from it for a husband ! L.

Youw’ll laugh when I tell you that we left this place by the Valley of Hell.
That’s the name of it; and so far as gloom and darkncss goes, not a bad
name either. It is a deep, narrow glen, with only room for a narrow road at
the bottom of it, and over your head the rocks seem ready to tumble down
and crush you to atoms. Instead, too, of getting through it as¥ast as we could,
K. L used tgustop the carriage, and get out to * examine tH$ position,” as he
called ity for it seems that a great French general once made a wonderful
retreat through this same pass years ago. K. I. and James had bought a map,
and this they used 1o spread out on the ground; and sometimes they got into
disputing about ilie name of this place or that, so that the Valley of Hell had
its shrare of torments for me and Mary Anne before we got out of it.

At alittle lake called the™ Titi See”—be sure you look for it on the globe,
and youw’ll know it by a small island in it with willow-trees—we found that

. the Baron had semt horses to meet us, and eight miles more brought us io
the place of our destiny, I own to you, Molly, that I could have cried with
sheer disappointment, when I found we were in the demesne without know-
ing it. T was always looking out for a grand entrance; maybe an archway
between two towers, like Nockslobber Castle; or an elegant cut-stone
building, with a lodge at cach side, like Dolly Mount ; but there we were,
Molly, driving through deep clay roads, with great fields of maize al each
side of us, and neither a gate, nor a hedge—not a bit of paling to be seen
anywhere. There were trees enough, but they were ugly pines and firs, or
beech with all the lower branches lopped away for firewood> We had two
miles or morc of this interesting landscape, and then we came out upon a
great wide space planted with mangel and beetroot, and all cut up with little
draius, or eanals of running water; and in the middle of this, like a great,
big, black, dirty gaol, stood the Castle of Wolfenfels. I give you my first
impressions honestly, Molly, because, on nearer acquaintance, T have lived to
see them changed, . R

I must say our reception drove all other thoughts away. The old Baron
was confined to his room with the gout, and conldn’t come down to meet us s,
but the discharge of cannon, the sounds of music, and the joyful shouts of the
people—of whom there were some hundreds assembled—was really imposing.

c?
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The young Baron, teo, looked far more awake and alive than he used to do
at Bonn; and he was dressed in a kind of uniform that rather became him.
He was overjoyed at our arrival, and kissed K. I. and James on both checks,
and made them look very much ashamed before all the people.

“ Never was my poor castle so much hononred,” said he, “since the king
of—somewhere I forget—came to pass the night here with my ancestor,
Conrad von Wolfenschafer; and tht was in the sixth century.”

‘“ Begad, it’s easy to sec you have had no Encumbered Estates Court,”
said K. L, “or you wouldn’t be here to tell us that.”

“ My ancestor did not bold from the King,” said ho. “He was not what
you call a vessel I”’

K. I laughed, and only said: “Faith, there’s many of us mighty weak
vessels, and very leaky besides.”

After that he conducted us through two lnes of his menials.

“I do detest to have so many °detainers’ —he meant r.emm“s. “T hope
you are less annoyed in this respect.”

“You don’t dislike them more than I do,” said K. I.; “the very namc
mekes me shudder.”

“ How your Fader and 1 agrec!” said he to Mary Anne. “We are one
family alréady.”

And we all laughed heartily as we went to our rooms. Every country has
its own ways and habits, but I must say, Molly, that the furmiture of these
castles is very mean. 'There were two children’s beds for X. I. and myself—
at least they did not look longer than the beds in the nuesery al home—with
what K. 1. called a swansdown poultice for coverlid ; no curtains of any kind,
and the pillows as big as a small mattress. Four osk chairs, and a looking-
glass the size of your face, and a chest of drawers that wouldn’t open, and
that K. I. had to make serviceable by lifting off the mazble slab on the top—
this was all our room contained. There were old swords and pikes hung up
in abundaunce, and a tree of the family history, framed and glazed, over the
chimney—but these had little to do towards making the place comfortable.

“He’s a goed farmer, anyhow,” said K.l., lgoking out of the window. “I
didn’t see such turnips since I left

“I suppose he has a good steward,” Saxd I, for I began to fear that K. 1.
would make some blunder, and speak to the Baron about crops, and so forth.

“Them drills are as neat as ever I seen,” said he, half to himself.

. “Look ngw, K. 1> said I to him, gravely; “make your own remarks on
whatever§, $§like, but remember where we are, and thatit’s exactly the stue
a8 if we on g visit to the Duke of Leinater at home. If you must ask
yuestions aboud farming, always say--* How does your steward do this?
" “4¥hat does he think of that?* Keep in mind that the asistocracy doesn’t dirty
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its fingers abroad as it does in England, with agracultural pursuits, and that
they have neither prizes for caws nor coftagers ”

“ Mrs. D.,” said he, turning on me like atiger “are you going to teachme
polite breeding and genteel mannerh P

“I wish to the saints I counld,” said I, “if the]essonwaa only good for a
week.”

“Look now,” said he; “if I detect theslightest appearance of any drilling
or training of me—if I ever find out that you want fo impose me on the world
for anything but what I am—may I never do any good if I don’t disgrace you
all by my behaviour 1

“ Can yousbe worse P said I.

“I can,” said he; “a devilish deal worse.”

And with that he went, out of the room with a baug that nearly tore the door
off its hinges, and never came back till late in the evening.

We apohflsed for his not appcaring at dinner, by saying that he fell
fatigued, and requestcd that he might be permitted to sleep on undisturbed ;
and as happily he did go to bed when ke retnmed: the excuse succeeded.

So that you see, Molly, even in the midst of splendour and greatness, that
man’s temper, and the mean ways he has, keeps me n perpotual hot water.
I know, besides, that when he is downright angry, he never caves {or conse-
queuces, nor counts the duimge of anything. He’d just go down and tell the
Baron that we hadn’t & slxperwe we could call our own ; that Dodshoreugh
was mortgaged for three times its value ; and that, maybe to-morrow or next
day we’d be sold out in the Cumbered Court He'd expose me and Mary
Anne without the slightest compunctuation, and there’s not a family secret
he wouldn’t publish in the servants’ hall!

Don’t I remember well, when the 55th was quartered at Bruff, he used to
hoast at the mess that he conldn’t give his daughters a farthing of fortune,
when any man with proper feelings, and a respect for his position, would have
made it seem that the girls had a snug thing quite at their own disposal.
Isn’t the world ready enongh, Molly, to detect one’s little failings and short-*
comings, without our going aboul-té put them in the Hus andery 7 Buf that
was always the way with K. I. He used to say, “It’s no disgrace to usif
we can’t do this;” “Ii’s no shame if we're not rich enough for that,” But I
say, it is both » shame and a disgrace lfafofoudont.Molly Thlh the
whole of it t

I used to think that coming nlmtdnughxhnemhﬁbm aMhnz—tM
he'd see the way other people lived, and similate himself to their manners
and custorns, Not:s bit of it He grows worse every day. He’s more of 8
Dodd now than the hour he left home. The consequenne.is, that the whole
responsibility of supporting the cvedit of the family is theown, upon me and”
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Mary Amme. I don’t mean to say that we are unequal to the task, but surely
the whole burden needn’t be laid upon our shoulders, That we are on the
spot from which I write these lines, is all my own doing. When we first met
the young Baron at Bonn, X: I. tried to pejudice us against him ; he used to

" ridicule bim to James and the girls, and went so far as to say that he was sure
he was a low fellow!

" 'What an elegant blunder we’d have made if we’d took his advice. It’s all
very fine saying he doesn’t “look like this”—or he hasn’t an * air of that ;”
sure nobody ean be taken by his appearance abroad. The scrubbiest old
snuffy creatures that go shambling about with shoes too big for them, airing
their pocket-handkerchiefs in the sun, are Dukes or Marquiges, and the
elegantly dressed men in light blue froeks, all frogs and velvet, are just
Bagmen or watering-place Doctors. It takes time, and great powers of dis-
criminality, Molly, to divide the sheep from#he goats; but T have gol to that
point at last, and I’'m proud to say that he mnst be a really shrewd hand that,
imposes upon your humble gervant.

Long as this letter is, T'd have made it longer if I had time, for though
we’re only a short time here, I have made many remarks to myself ahout the
ways and manners of foreign country life. The post, however, ouly goes out
onee & week, and T don’t wish to lose the occasion of giving you the first in-
telligence of where we are, what we are doing, and what's—with the Virgin’s
help—hefore us ! !

Up to this, it has been all hospitalities and the honours of the house, and I
suppose, until the old Baron is up and able to see us, we’ll hear no more
about the marriage. At all events, you may mention the matter in confidence
to Father John and Mrs. Clancey; and if you like to tell $he Daviscs, and
Tom Kelly, and Margavet, 1’m sure it wilibe safe with them. You can state
that the Baron is one of the first families in Europe, and the richest. His
Great-Grandfather, or Mother, I forget which, was half-sister to the Empress
of Poland, and he is related, in some way or other, to either the Grand T uxk, .
or the Grand Duke of Moravia—but either will do to speak of.

All the cellars under the castle ave, they say, filled with gold, in the
rough, as it came ont of his mines, and #s he lives in what might be called
an unostensible maruer, his yearly savings is immense, I suppose while the
old man lives the young conple will have to conform to his notions, gnd only
keep a moderate establishment, but when the Lord takes him, I don’t know
Mary Angggf she'll not make the money fiy. That I may be spared to
witnes¥ sed day, snd see my dashng child in the enjoyment of every
happiness, and all the pleasures of wealth, is the constant prayer of your
w friend, °

7 Jummas Dopp.
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P.8.—If Mary Anne has finished her sketch of the castle, I'll send it with
this. She’d bave done it yesterday, but unfortunately she hadn’t a bit of red
she wanted for a fisherman’s small-clothes—for it scems they always wear red
in a picture—and had to send down to the town, eleven miles, for it.

Address me still here when you write, and let it be soon.

LETTER IV.

«

KENNY JAMES DODD TO TIIOMAS PURCELL, ESQ., OF THE GRANGE, BRUFF.

‘ The Castle of Wolfenfels

My pear Tom,—I''s glad old Molly has shown you Mms. D.’s epistle,
which, independent of its other claims, saves me all the trouble of explaining
where we are, and how we came there. We arrived on Wednesday last, and
since that have been hving a very quiet, humdrum kind of monotonous life,
which, were it in Ireland, we should eall honestly, tiresome, but as the
scene is Germany and the Black Forest, I suppose should be chronicled as
lighly romantic and intcresting. To be plain, Tom, wo inhabit a big house—
they call it a castle—in the midst of a large expahse of maize and turnips,
backed by a dense wood of pines. We eat and drink in a very plain sort of
over-abundant and greasy fashion. We sleep in a thing like the drawer of a
cabinet, with a large pincushion on our stomachs for covering. We smoke a
home-grown weed, that has some of the bad properiies of tobacco; and we
ponder—at least I do—of how long it would take of an existence like this to
make & man wish himself a member of the vegetable creation. Don’t faney
,that ’m growing exorbitantyin my demands for pleasure and amusement, nor
believe that I have forgotten the humdrum uniformity of my life at bomo. I
remember it all, and well. I can vecal the lazy hours passedyin the sunshine
of our few summer days—I can bring back to mind the wearisome watching
of the rain, as it poured down for a spell of two months together, when we
asked each other every morhing, “ What’s to become of the wheat P How are
we to get in the turf, if this lasts?” The newspapers, too, only alternated
their narsatives of outrage witn flood, and spoke of bridges, mills, and mail-
coaches being carrind away in all directions. I mentien these to show you
that, though “far from the land,” not & #rait of it isn’t green in my memory.
But still, Tom, there was, so to say, a tone and a keeping in the picturs,
which is wanting here, Our home dulness impressed itself as & matter®of
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necessity, not chaice. We looked out of our window at a fine red-brick
mansion, two miles away—where we've drunk many a bottle of claret, and, in
younger days, danced the “ White Cockcade” till morning—and we see it a
police-station, or mayhap a union. A starved dog dashes past the door with
a hen in his mouth ; we recognise’him as the last remnant of poor Fether-
stone’s foxhounds, now broken up and gone. The smoke doesn’t rise from
the midst of the little copses of beech and alder, along the river side ; no, the
cabins are all roofless; and their once inhabitants are now in Australia®or toil-
ing to carich the commonwealth of America.

There is a stir and a movement going forwnrd, it is truc; but, unlike that
which betokens the march of prosperity and gain, it only 1mphcs transition.
Ay, Tom, all is changing around us. The gentry arc going, the middle
classes are going, and the peasant is gomg, some, of their free will; more,
from hard necessity. I know that the ggperal opinion is favourable to all
this—in England at least. The cry is ever, “ Ireland is improving—Ircland
will be better.”.  But my notion is, that by Ireland we should understand not,
alone the soil, the rocks, and the rivers, but the people—the heart, and soul,
and life-blood that made the island the generous, warm-hearted, social spot we
once knew it. Take away these, and I no longer recognise it as my country.
‘What matters it to me if the Seotchman or the Noifolk farmer is to prosper
where we only could exist? My sympathies are not with 4im. You might
as well try and consolc me for the death of my child by showing me how com-
fortably some other man’s boy could sleep in his bed. 1 want to see Ireland
prosper with Irishmen ; and I wish it, because I know in iy heart the thing
is possible and practicable.

I’m old enough—and, indeed, so are you—ta remember when the English
used to be satisfied to laugh at ou¥ blunders and our bulls, and ridicule our
eccentricities ; but the spirit of the times is changed, and now they’ve taken
to rail at us, and abuse us, as if we were the greatest villains in Furope.
They assume the very tone the Yankee adopts tﬂ the Red Man, and fmnkly‘
say, “You must be extirpated!” Hence the general flight that you now
witness. Men naturally say, “ Why cling to a land that is no longer secure
tous? Why link our destinies to a soil that may be denied to us to-morrow ?”’
And the English will be sorry for this yet. Take my word for it, Tow, they’ll
rueit! Paddy, by reason of his poverty and his taste for adventure, and a
touch of romance in his nature, was always ready to enlist. He didn’t know
what ight not turn out of it. He knew that Wellington was an Irishman,
and, fajth, ‘*‘ had only to read very little to learn that most of the best men
came from the same country. Luck might, then, stand to him, and, at all
cvg"ts, it wasn't a bad change from fourpence a day, stone-breaking!

ow, John Bull took another view of it. e was better off at home. He
hadn’t a spark of adventure about him, His only notion of worldly advance-
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ment led through money. You’ll not catch him becoming a soldier. Every
year will make him less and lcss disposed to the life. Cheapen food and
luxuries, reduce tariffs and the cost of foreign produce, and the labourer
will think twice before he’ll give up home and its comforts, to be, as the song
SAYS,

Proud as a goat,

‘With a fine scarlet coat,
And a long cap and feather!

Turn over these things in your mind, Tom, and see if England has not
made a great mistake in cradicating the very class she might have reckoned
upon in any warlike emergency. Take my word for it, it is a fino thing to
have at your disposal a hundred thousand fellows who can esteem a shilling
a day a high premium, and who are not too well off in the world to be afraid
of leaving it! How did I com® here at all? What has led me info this
digression? I protest to you solemnly, Tom, I don’t know. I can only say,
that my band trembles, and my head throbs with indignation, as I think over
this insolent cant, that tells us that Ireland has no chance of prosperity save
in ceasing to be Irish, It is worse than a lic—it is a mean, cowardly
slander!

I-must leave off this till my brain is calmer ; besides, whether it is the light
wines I’'m drinking, or my anger has brought it on, but I’ve just got a terrible
twinge of gout in my right foot.

Tuesday Evening.

I have passed a miserable twenty-four hours, They’ve all the incentives
to gout in this country, and yet they don’t appear to have the commonest
remedics against it. I sent Belton’s recipe to be made up at the apothecaries’,
and they had never as much as heard of onc of the ingredients! They told
me to regulate my dict, and be careful to avoid acids—and this, while I was
bellowing like a bull with pain. It was like replying to my request for
a shirt, by saying that they were going to sow flax in August. It’s their
confounded cookery, and the vmegar we wash it down with, has given me
this!

The old housekeeper at last took compassion on my sufferings, and madg
me up 2 kind of broth of herbs that nearly finished me. She assured me that
they all grew wild in the fields, and were freely eaten by the cattle. I can
only say it’s well that Nebuchadnezzar wasn’t put out to graze here! Sea-
sickness was a mild nausea compared to it. I’m better now; but so low,
and so depressed, and with such loss of energy, that in a discussion with
Mrs. D. about Mary Anne’s “trousseaun,” as they call i, I gave in fo,
everything ! ’

Since this attack seized me, events have made’ great progress; indeed, a
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suspiciously minded person wouldn’t scruple to say that a mild poison had
been administered to me to forward the course of negotiations; and in my
heart and soul I believe that another bowl of the same broth would make me
consent to my daughter’s union with the Bey of Tunis! The poor old Dean
of Lurra used to say of the Baths of Kreutznach, © I’ve lost enough flesh in
three weeks to make a curate I”’—and, indeed, when I look at myself in the
glass, I turn involuntarily around to see where’s the rest of me!

Meanwhile, as I said, all has been arranged and settled, and the marriage
is fixed for an carly day in the coming week. I suppose it’s all for the best.
I take it that the match is a very great one ; but I own to you frankly, Tom,
T'd have fewer misgivings if the dear child was going to be the wife of some
respectable man of her own country, though he had neither a castle to live
in, mor a title to bestow.

Foreigners arc essentially and totally different from us in everything ; and
marrying one of them is, to my thinking, the very next thing to being united
to some strange outlandish heast, as one reads of in Fairy Tales, I suppose
that my prejudice is a very mean and narrow—mjnded one; but Ican’t get
rid of it. 1t looks churlish and cold-hearted in me, that I cannot show the
same joy on the occasion that the others display; but with all my efforts, and
the very best will, I can’t do it, Tom. The bridegroom, too, is ‘not to my
taste: he is one of tlose moping, dreamy, moonstruck fellows, that pass
their lives in an imaginary sphere of thought and action ; and to my thinking,
thesc people are distasteful to ke world at large, and insufferable to their
wives.

1 think I see that Mary Aune a].ready anticipates he will prove a stubborn
subject. Her Mother, however, gives her courage and support. She gently
insinuates, too, that worse cases have been treated successfully. Lord help.
us, it’s a strange world !

As to the material festures of the affair—I mean as regards means and
fortune—he appears to have more than enough, yet not so much as to pre-
vent his giving a very palpable hint to me about what I intended to give my
daughter. He neade the overture with & most laudable caadour, though, I
own, with no excess of delicacy. James, however, had in & manner prepared
me for it, and mentioned that 1 was indebted for this gratification, as I am
for avamty of others, to Mrs. D, It seems that, by way of giving a very
imposing nofion of our possessions, she had cut the county map out of
O’Kelly’s ofg §gazetteer, and passed it off for the survey of our estate. Of
course I couluw’t disevow the statement, and have been reduced to the plea-
sant alternative of setiling on my daughter about five baronies and tweaty
town-lands of 'I‘Jppem, with no inoonsiderable share of villages and hamlets.
Sorte old leases , an insurance policy, and a writ against myseclf! have served
me for ; and though the young Baron pores over them for hours
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with a dictionary, thanks to the figurative language of the law, they have
deficd detection!

The Egther is still too ill to receive me, but each day I am promised an
intcrvidW with him. Of what benefit to either of us it is to prove, way be
guessed from the fact that we cannot speak to each other. You will gerceive
from all this, Tom, that I am by no means enamoured of our approgehing
greatness; and it is bat fair to state that James is even less so. He calls
the Baron & “snob;” and probably, in all the fashjonable vocabulary of an
enlightened agé, a more depreciatery epithet could not be discovered. What
& sham and a humbug is all the parade we make of our parental affection,
and what a gross cheat, too, do we practise upon ourselves byit! We train
up a girl from infancy with every care and devotedness—we surround her
with all the luxuries our means ean compass, and every affection of our
hearts —and we give her away, for “better and for worse,” to the first fellow
that offers with what scems a reasonable chinee of being able to support
her!

Many of us wouldn’t take a butler with the scanty knowledge we accept a.

son-in-law, His moral qualities, his disposition, the habits he has been
regred in—@hat do we know of them? Less than nothing! And yet, while
we ask ahout these, and twenfy more, of the man to whom we are about to
coniide the key of our cellar, we entrust the happiness of our child to an un-
known individual, the only ascertained fact about whom—if even that be so—
is, his income ! '

As I should like to tell you every step I take in this affair, Tll not send off
my letter till I can give you the latest information. Meanwhile, let me im-
press upon you that it is now three months since I received a shilling from
Ireland. James has just informed me that there is not fifty pounds left of
the M‘Carthy legacy, of which his Mother only gave him permission to draw
for three hundred. debate upon this, when it comes, will be strong.
What I intend is, that mmmediately after Mary Anne’s marriage we should
return to Ireland ; but of course I rcserve the declaration for a fitting op-
portunity, since I well know how it will be reveived. Cey would never
marry a foreigner, nor would anything inducc me to consent to her doing so.
James is only &ittor‘n:g away his best years here in idleness and dissipation;
and if I can get nothing for him from the Goveriment, he must emigrate to
Australia or New Zealand, As for Mrs. D,, the sooner she gets home to
Dodsborough, the better for her health, her means, and her morals!

M afraid to say a word about Ireland and Irish affairs, for as sure as 1
do I stick fast there; still I must say that I think yow’re wrong for abusing
those members that have accepted office from Governmerit, Puk it to youy-
self, my dear Tom : if anybody offered you fifty pounds for the old grey mare
you drive'into market of a Saturday, would you set abowt explaining that she
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was hlind of an eye, and a roarer, with a splint before, and a spavin behind ?
Wouldn’t you rather cxpatiate upon her blood and breeding, her endurance
of fatigue, and her finc trotting action? I don’t know you if you dn’t !
Well, it’s just the same with these fellows. Briefless lawyers and ssed
gentlemen as they are, why should they say to the Ministry, “ You’re giving
too miich for us; we can neither speak for you nor write for you; we have
neither influence at home, nor power abroad; we are a noisy, riotous, dis-
orderly sct of devils, always quarrelling amongst ourselves, and mnever
agreeing, excgpt when there’s a bit of robbery or rogucry to be done ; den’t
think of buying »s; 1t is a clear waste of public money; we'd only disgrace
and not benefit you?” If anybody is to be blamed, it is the Ministers that
bought them, Tom, *

As to all your disputed questions of Education, Tenant-right, and Taxa-
tion, take my word for it you have no chance of settling them amicably, and
for this reason: a great number of excellent men, on both sides, have
pledged themselves so strongly to particular opinions, that they cannot
decently recant, and yet they begin to see many points in a different view,
and would, were the matter to come fresh hefore them, treat it in another
fashion. If you really wish to see Ireland better, fry and get peoife to let her
alone for some fifieen or twenty years, She is nearly ruined by doctofing.
JHst wait a bit, and sce if the natural goodness of constitution won’t do more
for her than all y our nostrums. .

James has just interrupied me, to say that he has shot “the partridge,”
for it seems there was only one in the country. That’s the fruits of revolu-
tion. Before the year 48, this part of Germany abounded in game of every
sort—partridges, hares, and quals, in immense abundance, besides plenty of
deer on the hills, and that excellent bird the © Auer-Hahn,” which is like the
black-cock we have at home. When the trgubles came, the peasants shot
everything ; and now the whole breed of game is expinct. They tell me it i,
the same throughout Bohemia and Hungary—the two best sporting countries
in all Europe. Forelgners were never oppressed with game.laws as we arc;
there was a far Wider liberty enjoyed by them in this respect, and, in conse-
quence, the privileges were less abused ; so that really the wholesale destruc-
tion is much to be regretied. But is it not exactly yh&t always follows in
every case of popular domination? "Me’ massea love ‘excess, and are never
satisfied with anything short of it. 1 don’t pretend to say that the Germans
had not 2d8 Ymnd valid zeasqns for being dissatisfied with their Gove; ts.
1 beheve, $a my heart, it would be difficult to imagine a more stupid pied§ of
ingenuous blundering than a German Administration; and this is the less
exgusalie whex one thinks of the people over whom they rule.

The éxcesses of that same year of ’48 will be the stock-in-trade for these
grinding Governments for many a day to come. It is like a “batring out”
to a cruel schoolmaster: the excuse for any violence he may wish to indulge
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in. At the same time I say this, I tell you frankly that none of the foreigners
I have yet seen are fit for the system of a representative Government. From
whatever causes I know not, but they are less patient, less given to calm in.
vestigation than the English. Their perceptions are as quick—perhaps
quigker—but they will not weigh the consequences of conflicting interests,
and above all, they will not put any restrictions upon their own liberty for
the benefit of the community at large. Their origiu, climate, traditions, and
so forth, of course influence them greatly; but I have a notion, Tom, that
our domesticity has a very considersble share in the formation of that tem-
perate and obedient spirit so observable amongst us. I think I see the sly
dimple that’s deepening in the cormer of your mouth as you murmur to
yourself, “XKenny James is thinking of his Mrxs. D. Ile’s pondering over
the natural results of home discipline.” But that is not what I mean, at least
it is not the whole of it. My theory is, that a family is the best training-
school for the virtues that prosper in a well-ordered State, and that the little
incidents of home lifc have a wonderful bearing upon, and similarity to, the
great events that stir mankind !

I was going to become very abstruse and incomprehensible, I’ve no doubt,
on this theme, but Mrs. D. just dropped in with a small catalogue of some
threq hundréd and twenty-one articles Mary Anne requires for her wedding.

I ventured to hint that her Mother entered the connubial slate with g
more modest preparation ; and hereupon arose one of those lively discussions
n6w so frequent between us, in which, amidst other desultory and miscella-
neous remarks, she drew a graphic contrast between marrying a man of rank
and title, and “making a low connexion that has for ever served to alienate
the affection of one’s family.” .

Will you tell me what peculiarity there is in the atmosphere, or the food,
or the electric influences abroad, that have made a woman, that was at least
occasionally reasonable at home, a most unmanageable fury on the Continent ?
T don’t want to deny that we had our little differcnces at Dodshorough, but
they were “tiffy”—mere skirmishes—but here they are downright pitched
battles, Tom. Shewill have it so, too. She won’t exchangea few shots and
1ctire, but she comes up in line, with her heavy artillery, and seems resolved
to have a day of it! If this blessed tour brought me no other pleasures than
these, I’d have reason to thank it! Yom course, are quite ready to assert
that the fault is as much mine as hers—that I provoke confradiction—that I
even invije conflict! There, you are perfectly in the wrong! Ido, I ac-
knowledge, entrench myself in a strong position} and only fire an occasional
shot at any tempting exposure of the enemy; but she comes on by storm
and escalade, and, sparing neither age nor sex, never stops till she’s in the
very heart of the citadel. That I come out maimed, crippled, and disubie®
from such encounters, is not to be wondered at. '

Amongst the other signsof progress of our eulightened age, a very re-
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markable one is the habit, now become a law, for everybody with any preten-
sions to the rank of a gentleman, to live in the same style, or, at least, with
as close an imitation as he can of it, as persons of large fortune. Men like
myself were formerly satisfied with giving their friends a little sherry and
port at dinmer, continned afterwards, till some considerate friend begged,
““ as a favour,” for a glass of punch. Now we start with Madeira after the
soup, if you haven’t had oysters and chablis before, hock with your first
entrée, and champagne afterwards, graduating into Chambertin with “the
roast,” and Pacquarete with the dessert, claret, at double the price it costs in
Iréland, closing the entertaiwment. "Why, a Duke cannot do more than
Kenny Dodd at this rate! To be sure the eookery will be more refined, and
the wines in higher condition. Moét will be iced to its due point, and
Chatean Margaux will be served in a carefully aired decanter; but the cost,
the outlay, will be fully as much in one case as the other. Have we—thatis to
say, humble men like myself—gained by this in an intellectual or social point
of view? Not a bit of it! We have lost all that easy cordiality that was
native to us in our former condition, and we have not become as coldly polite
and clegantly tiresome as the grand folk.

The same system obtains in other matters. My danghter must be dressed
on her wedding-day like Lady Olivia or Lady Jemima, who has a father a
Marquis, and fifty thousand pounds settled on her for pin-money.

The whole globe has to become tributary to the marriage of Mary Ayne !
Cashmere sends a shawl; Lyons, silk; and Genoa, velvet; furs from Hud-
son’s Bay, and feathers from Mexico; Valenciennes and Brussels contribute
lace ; Paris resegying fot her peculiar share the architectural skill that is to
combine these costly materials, and constract out of them that artistic being
they call a“bride.” Taking a wife with nothing “ but the clothes on her back,”
used 1o be the expression of a most disinterested marriage. Now, it might
mean anything between Swan and Edgar’s and Howell and James’s, or, to
state it differently, between moderate embarrassment and irretrievable ruin !

1f you ask me how I am to pay for all this, or when? I tell you honestly
and fairly, I dow’t know. As well as I can make out the last accounts you
sent me, we're geiting deeper into debt every day; but as figures always
distract and puzzle me, ’d rather you’d put the case into something like a
statement in wowds, just saying when we may expect a remittance, and how
much it will be. T find that T shall lose the mail if I don’t close this at once;
but Il s& Y you a few by to-morrow’s post, as 1 have something im-
portant to say, but can’t rémember it now.

? Yours, ever sinoerely,
KEnNY JanEs Dopp.
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LETTER V.
KERNY JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PURCELL, £8Q., OF THE GAANGE, BRUFF.

My pEsr Tom,—The post hadn¥ left this five minutes yesterday, when 1
remembered what I wanted to say to you. Wednesday, the 26th, is fixed for
the happy oecasion; and if nothing should intervene, you may insert the
following paragraph in the Tspperary Press, under the accustomed heading of
* Marriage in High Life :’—* The Baron Adolf Hemrich Conrad Hapsburg
von Wolfenschiifer, Lord of the Manors of Hobendeken, Kalbshratenhauscn,
and Schweinkraut, 10 Ma.ry Anne, eldest dsughter of Kenny James Dodd,
Esq., of Dodsborough, in this county.” TFaith, Tom, 1 was near saying “ uni-
versally regretted by a large circle of afficted survivors,” for I was just
wishing myself dead and buried! But you must put it in. the usual formula of
“ beautiful and accomplished,” and take care it is not applicd to the bride-
groom, for, upon my conscience,.his claim to the first epithet couldn’tgbe
settled by even a Parliamentary title! My heart is heavy-about it all, and T
wish it was over! .

If anything exemplifies the vanity of human wishes, it is our efforts to
marry our daughters, and our regrets when the plans succeed. Tom goes to
India, and Billy to sea, and there is scarcely a gap in the family circle. “The
boys” were geldora at home—they were shooting in Scotland, or huntiug in
England, or fishing in Norway. They never, so to say, made part of the
effective garrison of the house; they came and went with that rackety good-
humour that even in quiet families is pleasurable; but your girls are house-
hold gods: lose fkem, even.one of them, and the altar is despoiled. The
thousand little unobtrusive duties, noiseless carcs, that make home better a
hundred-fold than anywhere else, be it ever sogich and splendid, the unasked
solicitude, the watchful attention that provides for your little daily wants and
habits, are all #4eir province. And just fancy, then, whgt scheming and in-
triguing we practise to get rid of them! You'll say that this shows we are
above the selfishness of only considering our owh enjoyment, and that we
sacrifico all for their happiness. There you uiistake ; our sole aim is a rich
man—our one notion of a good marriage is, that the husband be wealthy.
It’s not a man like myself, who has sometimes paid fifty, ay, sixty per cent.
for money, that can afford to sneer at and despise it ; but this I will say,that’
the mere possession of it will not suffios for happiness, I know fellows with



32 THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD.

fifteen thousand a year that have not the heart to speud five hundred. I
know others, that with as much, are always over head and earsin dcbt, raising
cash everywhere, ‘and anyhow! What kind of life must a girl lcad that
marries either of these? And yet would you or I think of refusing such a
match for a daughter P Lct me tell .you, Tom, that for people of small for-
tune, the Nunneries werc fine things!| What significs sorge and simple diet
to the wearisome drudgery of a governess. If I was a woman, 1 think 1°d
rather sit in my quiet cell, working an embroidered suit of body clothes for
Father O’Leary, than 1'd be snubbed by the family of some vulgar citizen,
tortured by the brats, and insulted by the-servants.

I don’t suppose that it signifies a straw onc way or other, but I fecl some
compunetions of conscience at the way I have been assigning imaginay
estates, mines, woods, and collieries, to Mary Anne, for the last three days.
I know it’s mere greed makes the Barqn so eager on the subjeet, since he is
enormously wealthy. James and I rode twelve miles, this moruing, through
a forest that belongs to the Castle, and the arable land stretches more than
that distance in another direction ; but who knows how he’ll behave when he
discovers she has nothing! To be sure, we can always ascribe our ruin to
political causes, and, in verification, exhibit ourselves as poor as nced be;
but still I don’t like it. And this is one of the blessed results of a false
position—one step in a wrong direction very frequently necessitates a long
journey. Yesterday, I protested to my affluence; to-day, I vouched for the
nobility of my family. Heaven only can tell what I won’t swear to to-mor-
row! And again I am interrupted by Mrs. D., who has just come to inform
me that though the bride’s finery can all be had at Paris—whither the happy
couple arc to repair for the honeymoon—there are certain indispeasables
must be obtained at once from Baden; and she begs that I will privately
write a few lines to Morris, who will, of course, undertake the commission.
It is not without shame that I enclose a list of purchases to make, which, to
a man who knew what we were in Ireland, will appear preposterous ; but the
false position we have attained to is surrounded with interminable mortifica-
tions of the same kind,

Ah, Tom! T remember thgtime when, if a bride changed her smait white
silk and muslin that she wore at the altar for a good brown or bluc satin
pelisse to travel in, we thought her a miracle of fashion and finery ; but now
the millinery of a wedding is the principal thing. There is a stercotyped
formula, ou of, which théve-is 210 hope of conjugal happiness; and the bride
thal begins life without Brdwels lace enters upon her career with gloomy
omens! Now, a scarf of this alone costs thirly guineas; you may, if you
like, ge as high as a hundred and fifty. Why can’t people wait for the ruin
tha¥ e so sure to overtake them, without forestalling it in this way P Twenty
pousdls for clothes, and a trip to Castle Connel or Kilkee for the honeymoon,
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would Lave satisfied every wishwof Mary Anne’s heart in Ireland; and if she
drove away m ‘a post-chaise with four horses for the first stage, she’d have
been the cuvy of all e marriageable girls for miles round.

But now T Lave had to ask Morris to buy a travelling carriage, becanse
AlLis. D, in one of those expansious of splendour that oceasionally attack her,
said to the Baron, “Ob, take one of our carriages, we have left sqveral of
thcm at Baden.”  'The excellent woman cannot be brought to perceive that
romance of this kind is a most expensive amusement. I have drawn a bill
on you for four hundred at threc months, to meet these, and sent it to Morris
to “get done.” I hope he’ll succeed, and I hope yow’ll pay it when it comes
duc ; so thal come whal will, Tom; my intentions are honourable !

If Mrs. D. and myself had been upon betier terms, we mught have discussed
tlis maniage question more fully and confidentially, but there are now so
many cabinet difficultics, that wesrarely hold a council, and when we do, we
arc sure to disagree. Tlis is another blessed result of our contincutalising.
1lome had its duties, and with them came that spirit of concord and agreement
50 essential fo famly happiness ; but in this vagabond kind of existence, whero
every Lhing is feigned, unrcal, and unnatural, all concert and confidence is com-
pletely lost !

Now I have told you [raukly and fairly everything about us, and don’t take
advantage of my candour by giving advice, for there is nothing in this world *
I have so hitle taste for. There’s no man above the condition of an idiot
that isn’t thoroughly aware of lus falings and short-comings, but all that
kuowledge doesn’t bring him, an inch necarer the cure of them. Do you
think 1I'm not fully alive to cverything you could say of my wgsteful habits,
my improvidence, indoleuec, itritability, and so forth ? I know them all better
than you do—ay, and I feel them acutely, too, for I know them to be
incurable! Reformation, mdeed! Do you know when a man gives up
dancing, Tom? When le’s too stiff in the knees for it. There’s the whole
philosophy of Jife. When WE grow wiser, as tlu,y ave pleascd to call it, it is
always in spite of ourselves!

I find that by cnclosing this to Mortis, he can forward 1t to yeu by the bag
of the Legation. Once more let me remind you#af our want of cash; and
believe me, very fmthfu.lly your friend,

Kenny 1. Dopp.

P.S.—Address me “Freyburg, to be forwarded to the Schloss, Wolfen-
fels.”

VOL. I, D
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LETTER VL

BLTTY COBB TO MRS. SHUSAN O'SIIEA, PRIESI’S HOUSE, DRUFK

Dear Mgs. SHUsAN,—I was meaning to write to you for the last week,
but conldw’t by reason of the conflagration I was in, for sure any poor girl
might feel 1t, sceing that I was far away among furriners, and had nobody to
advise, barrin’ the evil counsels of my wicked heart. We cam lhere two
wecks gone, on a visit to the father of {he young man that’s going to marry
“Mary Amne.” If’s a great big ould place, like'the jail at Limernick, only
darker, with little windows, and a flite of stairs out of every corner in it.
And the furnishing isn’t a bit newer. 1{’s a bit of rag here and a rag there,
an ould cabbinet, a hard sofia, and maybe four wooden chairs that would take
@ ladder to get into! Eatin’ and drinkin’ likewise the same. Biled heef—
biled first for the broth, and sarved afterwards with cow-comers, slicedgand
steeped in oil—the Heavens preserve ust Then a dish of voast vale, with
rasberry jam and musheroons, for they tries the human stomich with every
ingradiant they can think of!

But the great favournite of all is a salad made out of potatoes, biled hard,
sliced and gickled the same way as the cow-comers! A bowl of that, Mrs.
Shusan, aiﬁr a long dinner, makes you feel as full as a tick, and if the house
was a-(ire I couldn’t run! "o be sure, when the meal is over everybody sits
down to coffee, and docsn’t distress themselves about anything for a matter
of two hours. And, indeed, I must make the remark that  manialy’” isn’t as
badly treated anywhere in the whole *versal globe as in [reland, and if it
wasn’t that I hear the people is runnin’ away o’ themselves, I’d wrile a lefier
to the papcrs about it! °Tis exaetly like pigs you are, no better; potatoes
and butter-milk all the year round ! deny it if you can. Could you offer a pig
less wages than four pound a year ?

I must say, too, Shusan, that eatin’ one’s fill molly-fies ther nature, and
subducs ther hasty dispositions in a wonderful way; I know it myself; and
that &:%r a strong supper now I can bear more from the Mistress than T
used at home, only giving a sigh now and then out of the fulness of my
heart. But it’s not them things I wanted to tell you, but of the state of my
infections, Don’t be angry with me, Mrs. Shusan. I don’t forget the iligant
lessons you gave me long ago, about thrusting the men; I know well how
thrue every word you said is. They’re base, and ‘wicked, and deccatful !
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Flatterin’ us when we’re young and beautiful, and gibin’ and jeerin’ when
we're ould as yourself ! But what’s theguse of fiting agin the will of Provi-
dence ? Sure, if he inlended us to have better husbands it’s not them craytures
he’d have left us to! My sentimnents is these, Shusy : *Tis a way of chastezin®
us is marriage! The throubles and tumults we Have with a man are our
crosses, and it’s only cowardly to avoid them., Meet your feat, say I, what-
ever it be—whether it be a man or the measles, don’t be #fraid !

I'm shure and sartain it’s nothing but fear makes young girls go and bc
nuns; they're afraid, and no wonder, of the wickedness of the worid; but
somchow, Shasan, like cverything else in this Lfe, one gets used toit. I
know it well, there’s many a thing I see now, without minding, that long ago
I dared not look at. “Live and learn,” they say, and there’s nothing so0
thrue ! And talking of that, you’d be shocked to see how Mary Aune goes on
wid the young Baron. She, that would scarce let poor Doctor Belton spake
1o ber alone. We meet them walkin’ in the lonesomest places together; and
Taddy aud I never goes into the far part of the wood without secing them !
And that’s not all of it, my dear, but she raust get the Mistress to give me
a lecture about wowg off myseclf with a man.

“Doesu’t your duughter do it, Ma’am P’ says 1. “ Is all the wickedness of
his world,” says 1, “ to be kept for one’s betters

* Do you call marriage wickedness P says she.

¢ Sometimes it is, Ma’am,” says 1, with a look she understood well.

“ You’rc a hussy,” says she; “and I’ll give you warnin’ next Saturday.”

“ 1’1l take it now,” says I, “ Ma’awmn, for I'm going to better myself.”

If ye saw her face, Shusy, as I said this! Shc knows in her heart that
she couldn’t gct on at all without me. Not a word of a furrin lingo can she
say; and ’'m obleeged to iraduce her meanin’ to all the other sarvants!
And, indeed, that’s the way [ become such an iligant linguist ; and it’s no
differ Lo me now between talkin’ French and Jarman—I make them just
the same!

I wasn’t in my room when Mary Aune was after me.

 Ain’t you a fool, Beity #’ says she, putiin’ a hand on my shoulder.

“ Maybe I am, Miss,” says I; “but there’s others fools as well as me !”

“ But I mean,” says she, “isn’t it silly to fall ont with Mamma—that was
always so good, and so kind, and so fond of you P

I saw at once, Shusy, how the wind was, and so I just went on, fokding up
my collars and settling my things without a word.

“ I’m sure,” says she, *“you couldn’t leave her in a far-away country like
thls 1

“The dearest friends must part, Miss,” says I.

“ Not to speak of your own desolate and deserted condition,” says she.

“ There’s them that won’t lave me dissolute and disconsoled, Miss,” says

p2
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1. And with that, Shusy, I told hcr that Taddy Hetzler had made me honour-
‘able proposials,

“ But you’d not think of Taddy,” says she. “Hc’s only a herd,” says she.

“ We must take what we can get, Miss,” says I, “and hc thankful, in
this life.”

And she blushe.d red up to the eyes, Shusy; for she knew well what I meant

by that !
. “ But anice girl, and a purty girl like you, Betty,” says she, “slewdering”’
me, “isn’t it throwing yourself away? sure, ye have only to wait a httle to
make an iligant match here on the Continent. Don’t be precipitouous,” says
she, “but see the effect youw'll make with that beautiful pink gownd;” and
here, Shusan, she gave me all as one as a bran new silk of the Mistress’s,
with five flounces, and lace {rimmius down the front! It’s what they call
glassy silk, and shines like it !

“I’m sorry, Miss,” says 1, “that as I took the Mistress’s warnin’, I'm
obleeged to refuse you.”

‘ Nonscnse, Belty,” says she; “1'll arrange all {hat.”

“ But my feclius, Miss—my feelins.” .

“ Well, I'll even engage to smoothe these,” says she, laughing.

And so, Shusy, I had to laugh too; for my nature is always to be easy
and complyiant ; and when anybody means well to me, they can do what they
plaze with me. It’s a weak part in my character, but I can’t help it.  “T'm
not able to be selfish, Miss Mary Amne,” says T.

“ No, Betty, that you are not,” says she, patting my cheek.

But for all that, Shusy, I'm not going to give up Taddy till I know why—
tho’ 1 didn’t say so to her. So I just put up the pink gownd in my drawer,
and went up and told the Mistress I'd stay ; but hegged she wouldw’t try my
nerves that way another time, for my constitution wouldw’t bear repated
shocks. 1 saw she was burstin’ to say somcthing, but darn’t, Shusy, and
she tore a lace cuff to tatters while 1 was talkin’. Well, well, therc’s no
denyin’ it anyhow: manials has many troubles, but they can give a great,
deal of annoyance and miscry, if they set about it right. You’d like to hear
about Taddy, and T'll be candid and own that he isn’t what would he called
handsome in Treland, though here he is reckoned a fine-looking man, Ie
is six foot four and a hali, without shoes, a little bent in the shoulders, has
long red }wir, and sore eyes ; that cums from the snow, for he’s out in all
weathers—dfter the pigs. You're surprised at that, and. well you may; for
instead-of keeping the craytures in a house as we do, and giving them all the
filth we can find to eat, they turns them out wild into the woods, to eat beech-
nuts, and acorns, and chesnuts ; and the beasts grow so wicked, that it’s not
“safe for 8 stranger to go near them and evep the man that guides them they
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call a “swinc-fearer.”* Taddy is one of these; and when he’s dressed ina
goat-skin coat and eap, leather gaiters buttoned on his legs, and reachin’ to
tke hips, and a long pole, with an iron hook and a hatchet at the end of it,
and a naked knife, two feet Tong, at his side, you'd think the pigs would be
more likely to be afraid of Zim! Indced, the first time I saw hin come into
the kitchen, with a great hairy dog they call a fang-hound at his heels, ¥
schreeched out with frite, for I thought them—God forgive me !—the ugliest
pare I ever set eyes on. To be sure, the green shade he wore over his eyes, and
the beard that grew down to his breast, didw’t improve him ; but I’ve trimmed
him up since that; and it’s only a slight squint, and tWo tceth that sticks out
at {he side of his mouth, that I can’t remedy at all ! :

Paddy Byme spends hi¢ time mockin’ him, and makin’ pictures of him on
the servauts’ hall with a bit of charcoal. It well becomes a dirly Bttle spal-
peen like hun to make fun of a man four times his size. Ilis notion of manly
beaut; is four foot cight, short legs, long breeches and gaiters, with a waist-
coat over the hips, and & Jim Crow ! A monkey is graccful compared to it !

Yaddy is not much given to talkin’, but he has told me that he has been on
theVestate, “with the pigs,” he calls if, since he was cight years old; and, as
Lie said another time, that “ he was ninc-and-twenty years a herd,” you can
pug the two {ogether, aud it makes him out thirty-three or thirtyfour years
of age.  1lle never had any father or mother, which is a great advantage, and,
as he remarks, “it’s the same to him if there came another ¥lood and drowned
all the world to-morrow !”

Qur plans is, to hive here till we can go and take a bit of land for ourselves,
and as Taddy has saved something, and has very good idais about, his own ad-
vantage, I trust, with the blessin’ of the Virgin, that we’ll do very well. This
that Itell you now, Shusan, is all in confidence, because to the neighbours,
and to Sam Healey, you can say that I am going to be married to a rich
farmer that has more pigs—and that’s thruc—than ye’d scc in Ballinasloe
Fair. .

What distresses me most of all is, I can’t make out what religion he’s of, if
hehas any at all! Itry him very hard about penance and ’tarnal punish.
ments, but all he says is, * When we’re married I'll know all about that.”

As the Mistress writ all about Mary Anne’s marriage to Mrs, Gallagher, at
the house, T don’t say anything about it ; but he’s an ugly crayture, Shusan
dear, and there’s a hang-dog, treach’rous look about him I wonder any
young girl could like. The servants, too, knows more of him than they lets
on, but, by rayson of their furrin language, there’s no coming at it.

* Perhaps the alcomplished Betty has been led into this pardonable mistake
from the sound of the German epithet *Schwein-fithrer."—Editor of ¢ Dodd
Correspondence.”
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Bétween ourselves, she doesn’t take to the marriage at all, for I seen her
twice cryin’ in her room over some ould letters ; but she burdled them up whin
she seen me, and tried to laugh.

1 wonder, Betty,” says she, “will I ever see Dodshorough again !”

“ Who knows, Miss,” says 1; “bat il would be a pity if you didu’i, and so
mdny there that’s fond of you !”

“ I don’t believe it,” says she, sharp. “I don’t believe there’s one cares
a bit about me !’

“ Baithershin ! says I, mocking.

“ Who docs ?” says sho; “can ye tell me even one P

“ Sure therc’s Miss Davis,” says I, “and the Kellys, ard there’s Miss Kitly
Doolan, and ould Molly, not to spake of Dr. Bel——"

“ There, do not speak of him,” says she, getling red; “thc very names of
the pcople make me shudder. 1 hope I’ll never sce one of them.”

Now, Shusan dear, I told you all that it’s in my mind, and hope youw’ll write
to me the same. If you could send me the grey cloak with the blue linin’,
and the bayver bonnet 1 wore last winter two years, they’d be uscful to 3
here, and you could tell the neighbours that it was ncw clothes you were
sendin’ me for my weddw’. Be sure ye tell me how Sam Tealey bears it.
Tell him from e, with my regards, that 1 hope he won’t take to drink, and
desthroy his constitution. v

You can write to me still as before, to your attached and true friend,
Berry Coss.

LETTER VIL

KENNY I. DUDD TO THOMAS PURCELL, ESQ., OF THE GRANGE, BRUFF.
" .

Constance, Switzerland.

My pear Tom,~—Before passion gets thoe better of me, and 1 forget all
about 11; let me acknowledge the welecome arrival of your post bill for one
hundred, b g for which, Heaven kiows in what additional embarrassment L
might now be in. You will see, by the address, that 1 am in Switzerland.
How we came here I'll try and - explain, if Providence grants me patience for
the effort; this being the third time I have addressed myself to the task

sfully

not referto the situation in which my last letter to you left us. You
may remember that I told you of the various preparations that were then in
progress for a certam auspicious event, whose accomplishment was fixed for
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the ensume weeh.,  Amongst others, I wrote to Morris for some articles of
dress and finery to be procured at Baden, and for, if possible; a comfortable
tiavelling-carriage, with a sufliciency of boxes and imperials.

Of course in doing so it was necessary, or at least it was fitting, that 1
should make mention of the cause for these extraordinary preparations, and
I did so by a very brief allusion to the coming event, and to the rank of my
futwe son-inlaw, the youthful Baron and heir of Wolfenfels. | am not
aware of having said much more than this, for my letter was so crammed with

“eommissions, and catalogues of purchases, that there was little space dis-
posable for more intelligence. 1 wrote on a Monday, and on the following
‘Wednesday evening I was taking a stroll with James through the park,
chiattme over the appfoachang cvent in our family, when a mounted postboy
glloped up with a letter, which being marked “Most pressing and imme-
diate,” the postinaster had very properly forwarded to me with all expedition.
1t was 1n Mouris’s hand, aud very bricf. I give it to you verbatim :

“ My DEAR SiRr,-~For Ieaven’s sake do not advance another step in this
aftur.  You have hen grossly imposed upon. As soon as 1 can procure
hotses [ will juin you, and expose the most scandalous trick that has ever

come to the knowledge of yours truly,
“E. Moxkis,

“ Post-house, Tite Sce. 2 o’ciock p.., Wednesday.” .

You may imagine—7 cannol attempt to deseribe—the feelings with which
Jawes and 1 read and re-read these lines. I supposc™we had passed the letier
back and forwards to each other fully a dozen times, ere exther of us could
summon composure to speak,

“ Do you understand it, James P said 1.

* No,” said he. *“ Do gou ?”

““ Not unless the scoundrel is married already,” said 1.

“That was exactly what had occurred 1o me,” replicd he. *  Most scan-
dalous trick,” are the words ; ard they cun only mean that.,”

“ Morris is such a safe fellow—so invartably sure of whatever he says.”

“ Precisely the way I take it,” cried James. “ He is far too cautious to
make a grave charge without ample evidence-to sustain it! We may rely
upon it that he knows what he is about.”

“ Bus bigamy is & crime:in Germany. They send a fellow to the galleys
forit;” said T.  “ Is it likely {hat he’d put himself in such peril P

“Who knows " said James, “if he thought he was going to get an English
girl of high {amily, and with a pot of money !”

Shall I own to you, Tom, that remark of James’s nearly stunned me—
carelessly and casually as it fell from Aim, it almost overwhelmed me, and T
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asked myself, Why should he think she was of high family? Why shonld
Le suppose she had a large fortunc? Who was it that pyopagated these de-
lusions ? and if there really was a “ scandalous irick,” as Morris said, could
1 eflirm that all the roguery was on one side? Could 1 come into court with
clean hands, and say, “ Mrs. Dodd has not been cheating, neither has Kemy
James I” Where are thesc broad acres of arable and pasture—these verdont
forests and swelling lawns, that I have been bestowing with such boundless
munificence ?  How shall we prove these fourteen quarterings that we have
been quoting incessantly for the past three weeks? “No matter for t2at,”
thought 1, at length. “If the fellow has got another wife, VIl break every
bone in his skin !’ 1 musi have pondered this sentiment aloud, for James
cchoced it even more foreibly, adding, by way of sequel, ¥ And kick him fiom
this to Rotterdam !”

T mention this in detail to show thal we both jumped at onc . fo the same
conclusion, and having done so, never disputed the correctness of our guess.

"We now proceeded to discuss our line of action, James advising that he

should be “brought to book” al onee—T overruling the counsel by showing
that we could do nothing whatever till Morris avrived.

 But to-morrow is fixed for the wedding P exclaimed James.

“I know it,” said T, “ and Moris will he here Lo-night. At all events, the
marriage shall not take place till he comes.”

“ Pd chfrge him with it on the spot,” eried James. * I’d tell him, in plain
terms, the information had come to me from an authority of wnimpeachable
veracity, and to refute it if he could.”

“Refate what P said I Don’t you se, hoy, that we really arc not in
possession of any single fact—we have not cven an allegation.”

T assure you, Tom, that I had to make Lim rcad the note over again, word
by word, beforc he was convineed of the case.

As we walked back to thé castle we talked over ihe affair, and turned it in
every possible shape, both of* us agrecing that we could not, with any safety,
entrust our intelligence to the womankind.

“We'll watch him,” said James ; “ we’ll kebp an cye on him, and wait for
Morris.”

T own to you my feclings distressed me to that degrec I could scarcely
enter the housc, and as to appearing at supper it was clean out of the ques-
iion. How‘puld I bring myself to accept the shelter of a man’s roof against
whom I-harboured the very worst suspicions! Could 1 be Judas enongh to
sit down at table with one against whom I was hatching exposurc and shane !
It was bad enough to think that*my wife and daughter were therc. As for

, he took his place at the board with such an expression in his features
tik I verily believe Banguo Jooked a pleasanter guest at Macbeth’s banquet.
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I'hetool myself to the torrace, and walked there till midnight, watching with
cy¢ and ear towards the road that led from Freyburg.

“Night or Blucher!” said the Duke on the memorable field at Waterloo;
but thaie was the blessing of an alternative in Ais case. Mine had none. It
was Morris or nothing with me. And now I began anathematising to myself
those crusty, secrct, cautious natures, that are always satisfied when they ery
“Stop!” without taking the trouble to say wherefore. What may be a
precipice to one man, thought I, is only a step to another! How does 4e
know that Z7s notions of roguery would tally with mize. There’s many a
thing they call a cheat in England, we might think a practical joke in Ireland.
The national prejudices arc constantly in opposition-—look, for instance, at
the opposite view they take of the * Income-tax!” Mojris, besides, is a
straif-laced fellow, that would be shocked at a irifle. Maybe it’s some tom-
foolery about lus ancestors, some flaw in the *scutcheon of Conrad, or Lco-
pold, that Iived n the year nine. Egad! I wonder what the Dodds were
doms in that century?  Or perhaps it is his polities he’s hinting at, for I be-
lieve the Baron is o Wit of a Radical! For that matter, so am I--at least,
cecasionally, and when the Whigs are in power; for, as L observed to you
once, Tom, “always he a shade more liberal than the Government.” It was
years and years before I came 1o sce the good policy of that siple rule, but,
believe me, it’s well worth remewbermg.  Be a Whig to the Tories; be a
Radical to the Whigs ; and when Cobden and that batch come in, as they are
sure to do sooncr or luter, there will be yet some lower depth to descend to
and cry, “Take e out 1”

I was romarking that Morris s quite capable of, being shocked at the
Baron’s polities, and fancying that 1 am giving my daughter to onc of those
Organisation of Lahour and Rights of Man hunbugs, that are always getling
up rows and rnning away from them. Now, Tom, I hold these fellows
niehty cheap., A patriot without pluck is like a stcam-engine wanting a
bocr.  Why, it’s the very essence and vitality of the whole; but stil I am
nol sure that, as the world goes, I'd be right in refusing him my daughter be-
gausc hie put his faith in Kossath, and thought the Austrian Lmpire an un-
clan thing!

1 tell you all these ruminations and 1easonings of mine, that you may per-
cenve how I turned the matter over with myself in a candid spirit, and was led
away neither by prejudice nor passion.  From ten o’clock till eleven —from
deven till midnight—1I waiked the terrace up and down, like the Ghost in
“Hamlct”—I hope I'm right in my quotation—but neither sight nor sound
indicated Morris’s arrival! “What, if he should not come!’ thought T.
‘“How can I frame a pretext for putting off the wedding P There was no
opening tor delay that I could think of I had signed no end of deeds and
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parchments—I had written my name to “acts” of every possible shape and
deseription. The solemnity of the Chwrch and my paternal blessing were
alone wanting {0 complete ihe fifth act of the drama. 1 racked iny brain to
invent a plausible, or cven an intclligible, causc for postponemeni. Had I
been a condenmed felon, 1 could not have tortured my imagination more in-
tensely to find a pretext for a repricve. But one issuc of eseape presented
itsclf. 1 could be daugerously ill—a sudden attack—at my age a man can
always have gout in the stomach! My daughter, of course, could not be
married if [ was at death’s door; aud as, happily, there was no doctor in the
neighbourhoed, the feint attack ran no risk of being converted into a serious

. action. Since the memorable experiment of my mock illness at Kms, 1 own
T had no fancy for ¢he performance, nor could 1 divest my mind of the belief
that all these things are, in a measure, a tempting of Providence. DBul what
else coudd T do? There was not, so far as I could sce, another road open
to me. .

“1 was just, therefore, {urning back into the house, to take to my bed in
a dangerous condition, when 1 heard the clattering of whips, in that crack-
crach fashion your German postilion always announces an arrival. I at once
hastened down to the door, and anived at the same momeut that four posters,
hot and smoking, drew up a {ravelling barouche to the spot. Morris sprang
out at once, and seizing my hand, with whatl, for him, expressed great
warmth, said :

“ Not too late, 1 hope and trust ? -

“No,” said I; “thanks to your note, I was fully warned.”

By this time a stranger had also descended from the carriage, and stood
beside us.

“First of all, let me thiroduce my friend, Count Adelberg, who, 1 rejoice
to say, speaks English as well as ourselves.”

We bowed, and shook hands.

“ By the greatest good luck iu the world,” continucd Morris, “1he Count
happened to be with me when your letter arrived, and, sceing the post-mark,
observed, ‘I scc you bave got a correspondent in my part of the world—whos
can he be?  Anxious {0 obtain information from him, T immediately men-
tioned the circumsiance to which your note referred, when he stopped me
suddenly,-exclaiming, ‘Is this possible !—can you really assure me thal this
issoP”

But, my o' Purccll, I canuot go over a scene which nearly overcame me
at the #me, and now, in recollection, is scarcely endu.rgble. The torture and
humiliation of that moment I hopc never to go through again. In three
wprds, lel me tell my {ale. Count Adelberg was the downer and lord of
Wlfsberg, the Wolfenschafers being his stewards. This pretended Barun
was a young swindling rascal, who had gone to Bonn less for education than
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to seek his fortune. The popular notion in Germany, that every Enclish girl
is an hLeiress of immense wealth, had suggested to him the idea of passing
himsclf off for a noble of ancient family and possessions, and thus securing
the hand of some rich girl ambitious of a foreign rank and title. He had
cousiderable difficulties to encounter in the prosecution of his scheme, but he
surmounted or evaded them all. 1e absented himsclf from Baden, for
instance, wire recognition would have been inevitable, under the pretext of
his political opinions; and he, with equal tact, avoided the exposure of his
father’s vulgarity, by keeping the worthy individual confined to bed. Of the
scrvants and retainers of the castle, the shrewd ones were his accomplices,
the less intelligent his dupes. In a word, Tom, an artful plot was well laid
and carried out, to impose upon people whose own short-sightedness and
vulgar pretensions made them rcady vietims for even a less ingenious
artifiee.

I was very m'gh crazy as T heard (his explanation. They had to hold me
twice or thrice by main forec to prevent my rushing into the house and
wreaking a personai vengeance on the scoundrel. Morris reasoned and
argucd with me {or above an hour, 'The Count, too, showed that nur whole
aim shonld be to prevent the affair gelting rumoured abroad, and to suppress
all votoriety of the transaction. lie alluded with consummate delicacy to
our want of kuowledge of Germagy and its people as an explanation of our
blunder, and condoled with me on the outrage to our feelings with all the
tact of a well-bred gentleman. Any s8ight pricks of conscience 1 had felt be-
fore, from our own share in the deeeption, were totally merged in my sense
of insulted honour, and I utterly forgot everything about the imaginary town-
lands and villages 1 had so generously laid apart for Mary Anne’s dowry.

The next question was, whattodo? The Count, Fith great politeness and
Liospitality, entreated that we should remain, at least for some days, at the
castle. He insisted that no other course could so cflectually suppress any
gossip the affair might give rise fo. Il supported this view, besides, by
many arguments, cqually ingenious as polite. But Morris agreed perfectly

“with me, that the best thing was to geb away at once ; that,"in fact, it would
be utterly impossible for us to pass another day under that roof.

- The next step was to break the matter to Mrs, D. T suppose, Tom, that,
cven 1o as old a friend as yourself, T ought not to make the confession; but
1 car’t help it—it will out, in spite of me; and I frankly admit it would have
amply compensated to me for all the insult, outrage, and humiliation I ex.
perienced, if I were permitfed just to lay a plain statement of the case before
Mrs. D., and compliment her upon the talents she exercises for the advance-
ment of her children, and the proud successes they bave achieved. In my
heart and soul I believe that, in'the disposition I then felt myself, and with
as good a cuase to handle, I could very nearly have driven her stark mad
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with rage, shame, and disappointment. Morris, however, deelared positively
against this. He took upon himself tht whole duty of the explanation, and
even made me give a solemn pledge not in any way 1o iuterfere inthe matter,
He went further, and compelled me to forego my plans of vengeance agninst
the young rascal who had so grossly outraged us.

I have not patience 1o repeat the arguments he employed. They, howerver,
just came to this: that the paramount question was, to hush upsthe whole
affair, and cscape at once from the scene in which it occurred. T dom’t think
I’ll cver forgive myself for my compliance on this head! I have an accom-
modating conscicnee with respeet to many debts; but to know and feel that
1 owe a fellow a horsc-whipping, and to experience in my heart the convie-
tion that I dow’t intend to pay it, lowers me in my own esteem to a degree I
have no power to express. T explained this {0 Morris. 1 showed him that
in yiclding to his views I was sloring up a sceret source of misery for many
a solitary reflection. I even proposed to be satisfied with ten minutes®
{hrashing of him in secrel ; none Lo be the wiscr but our two selves! Iie
would not hear of it. And now, Tom, I own to you that if the story gets
abroad in the world, this is the part of il that will most acutely aflict me. I
really can’t icll you why I permitted him {o over-persuade me, and make me
do an act al once contrary t6 my country, my nature, and my iustinets. The
ouly explanation [ can give is this : it is the air of the Continent. Bring an
Inglish bull-dog abroad, feed him with raw bee§ as you would at home, treat
Lim exactly the same—but he loses histeourage, and wouldu’t face a terrier,
I’n convinced it’s the same with a man; and you'll see fellows put up with
slights and offences here that in their own land they’d travel a hundred miles
io resent. One comfort I have, however, and it is this—I have never heen
well since I yiclded this poiut. My appetite is gone; I can’t sleep without
starting up, and I have a fluitering about my heart that distresses me greatly;
and although these are all more or less disagreeable, they show me that,
under fair circumstances, K. I. could be himsclf again; and that though the
Continent has breached, it has not utterly destroyed his natiwally good con-
stitution, b

To be hrief, onr plan of procedure was this: I was to remain with the
Count in his apartiment, while Morris went on his mission to Mrs. D. The
cxplanation being made, we were to take the Count’s carriage to Cqnstance,
where we could remain for a week or so, until we had decided which way to
turn our steps’ %end gave also time to Caroline, who was still with Marris’s
mother, to join us. '

I told M. that I dide’t like to go far, that my remittances might possibly
miss me, and so on; and the poor fellow at once said, that if a couple of
bundred pounds could be of the slightest conveniencc to me, they were
heartily at my service. Of course, Tom, I said no, that I was not in the least
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in want of money. It was the first time in my life I tefused a loany but I
couldn’t take it. I could have found it casier to rob a church at that
moment! He flushed deeply when I declined the offer, and stammered out
something®about his deep regret.if he could have offended mo ; and, indecd,
T had some trouble to prove that I wasn’t a bit annoyed or provokcd

Alihough all the conversation T have alluded to ook place outside the
castle, Wegere not well inside the door when we perccived that Count
Adclberg’s arrival had alrcady been made known to the household. Troops
of scrvants hastened to receive him, amongst whom, however, ncither the
steward nor his son were to be found.

“ Send Wolfenschiifer to the library,” said he to a footman, as we went
along, and then conducted me to a small and favourite chamber of which he
always kept the key himself. Ile made me promise not to quit this till he
returned, and then left me to my own, not over-gratifying, reflections in per-
feel solitude as*they were; Morris having departed ou his embassy.

I was speculating nn the various emotions cach of us was hkely to ex-
pericuce at the discovery of this catastrophe, when Morris cuntered the
room, with an awount of agitation in his manner 1 had never witnessed
before.

“ Well,” said I, “you’ve told her—how docs she bw.r i

«p confess,” said he, stammeringly, “ Mrs, Dodd does not appear to place
t0o much reliance upon my mere word—I mean, not that kind of confidence
which could be called implicit.”

“ Why, you showed ber that we have been infumously deccived, grossl
insulted ¥

“ I cndeavouared {o o so,” said he, still hesitating. “I tried in the most
delicate manner to explain by what vile artifices yoh had been tricked; and
that, on my detection of the scheme, I had hastened over from Baden, for-
tunately in sufficient time to prevent the accomplishment of this ncfarious
plot. She scarcely would Lear me ount, however; for, without paying any
regard to the proofs I was giving of my statcment, she flew into a passion
aboul niy Labit of obtruding myself info family affairs, and®the impertinent
iderference which I had praclised wmore than once in matters which did not
concern me. In a word, she utterly disbelieved every word I said, attributed
my interested feelings to very unworthy motives, and made a few personal
remarks of a nature the reverse of complimentary.”

“ Was my daughter prescnt ¢’ asked L.

“ Miss Dodd had gone to her room a short time prevmusly, but Mrs. Dodd
sent for her as 1 was leaving the chamber.”

I could not any longer master my impatience, but, without waiting for
more, rushed up-stairs and into my wife’s room. A glance assured me that
the work of persuasion was already accomplished; for she was lying half
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fainting in a large®chair, while Mary Anne and Betty were bathing her
temples and using the usual restoratives for suspended animation.

I had abundant time to observe Mary Anne during these proccedm"s and,
-0 my excessive wonderment do I own 'it, the girl was as calm,’as seli-pos-
sessed, and as collected as ever I saw her, 1 defy the very shrewdest to say
that they could detect one trail of anxicty or discomposure about her; so
that, though I saw Miys. D. had yielded to the convictions of truth, L
really could not say whether or not Mary Annc had yet heard of the story.
1 thought, however, I’d explore the way by an artificial path, and said: “1f
she’s well enough to be carried down stairs, Mary Anne, we ought to do it.
The great matter is to quit this place at once.”

“Of course, Papa,” said she, without the slightest touch of emotion.

“ After what lias ocenrred,” said 1, “cvery moment [ remain is a fresh
insultl.”

“Quite so,” said she, composedly.

Ah, Tom, thesc women arc out and out beyond us! Neither physiologists
nor novel-writers know a bit about them. The stock themes with thesc
fellows arc their tender susceptibility, gentleness, and so forth. Take my
word for it, it is in strength of character, in downright power of endurance,
that they excel us. J‘hey Possess a qua.hty of submission that rises o netual
heroism, aud they can summon an amount of encrgy fo resist an insull to
their pride of which we men have no conception whatever.

Instead of any attenpt Lo condole with Mary Anue, or {o comfort her, the
best J could do was, to try to imitate the dignified calm of her composure,

“Don’t you think,” said [ to her, “that we coald be off by daybreak

“Tasily,” said <he. ° Augustine is packing np: and when Mamma is a
little hetter T'U assist her.”

“ She knows it all P’ said I, with a gesture towards my wite.

“ Everything 1

“ And believes it at last #”

A nod was the reply. .
Egad, Tow,"this coolness comnpletely ook me aback. I could do nothing

but stare at the girl with amazement, and ask myself, *‘ Does she really know
what has happened #* Tn utier indifference to my scrutiny, she continued
her attentious to her mother, whispering orders from time to time to Betty

Cobb.
« Hadn’l\m better give some directions about your trunks, Papa #’ said

she tome,
And thus recalled'so myself, I hastened to follow the advice. Paddy, as is
eustomary with him at any great emergency, was drunk, and, with the usual
‘consequence, engaged in active conflict with the rest of ihe servants’ hall,
As ot James, I soughyt for him everywhere in vain, but at last learned that he
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was seen to saddle and bridle a horse for himself about half an hour before;
which done, he mounted and rode off at speed towards the forest, which
dircetion, it appearcd, the young Baron! had taken some time before. I
should have felt uncommonly uneasy for the result had they not assured me
that there was not the very slightest chance of his overiaking the fugitive.

Morris told me, too, that the old stcward had becn turned oud of doors
alrcady, so that we had at least the satisfaction of a very heavy vengeance.
The Count never ceased to show us every attention in his power; and, so far
as politeness and good manners could atone to us, overything was done that
could he imagincd. With Morrjs’s aid 1 got my things together, antl before
daybreak the carriage stood fully loaded at the door. There was, it is true,
“an awful sacrifice” exacted by this hurried packiflg; and the frail finery of
the trousscau found but scanty tenderness, as it was bundled up into valises
and cven carpet -bas.;s ! However, I was determined to mareh, even at, the loss
of all iny baggage, if necessary!

Whilc these active operations went forward, Mrs. D. “improved the oeca-
sion” by some sharp attacks of hysteries, which provideutially ended in a oss
of voice at last ; and thus a happy calm was permutted us, in which to take a
slight breakfast before starting.

W T call it slighs, Tom, it was not with rcference to 1he preparations,
which were really on the most sumptuous scale, and all laid out in the large
dinucr-room with great taste. The Count had told Morris that if his pre-
seuce might not be thought intrusive, he would feel it a great houowr to he
permitted to pay his respects to the ladies; and when I meutioned this to
Mary Anne, to my no small astonishment she replied, ““Oh, with pleasure!
I rcally think we owe it to higm for all his atlentions.” Ay! Tom, and what
is more, down came my wife, who had passed the night in screaming and
sobbing, looking all smiles and blandnesses, lcaning on Mary Anne, who, hy
the way, had dressed hersclf in the most becoming fashion, and secmed quite
bent on a conquest. Qh, thesc women, thesc women !- read them if yon can,
Ton Purgell ! for, wpon my canscicnce, Lhey are far above the humble intel-
ligenco of your friend K. I : >

I don’t Lhink you’d belicve me if I was to give you an account of that same
breakfust. If ever there was an incident calculated to overwhelm with shame
and confusion, it was preoisely that which had just occurred to us. 1t was
uob possible to conceive a situation more.painful than we were placed in ;
and with «ll that, I vow and declare that, except Morris and myself, none
scemed to feel it. Mrs. D. eat and drank, and bowed, and smiled, and gesti-
culated, and ogled the Count to her heart’s cantent ;* and Mary Anne chatted
and laughed with him in all the ease of intimate aoquaintanceship; and as he,
evidently was struck by her beauty, she appeared to accept the homage of
his admiration as a vergsatisfactory compliment, As for me, I tried to
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behave with the same good breeding as the others, bul it was uo use !'—cvery
mouthful I eat almost choked me; cvery time I atiempted to be jocose, I
broke down, with a lamentable failure. Rage, shame, and indignation were
all at work within me; and even the casc and indiffercuce displayed by the
womenkind, increased my sense of humiliation. It might very mobably
have becu far less well-mannered and genteel; but T tell you fraukly, I'd
have becn better pleased with them both if they had cried beartily, and made
no sceret of theif suffering. 1half suspect Morris was of the same mind, {00 ;
for he.could not keep his cyes off them, and evidently in profound astonish-
ment.” But for him, indecd, I doy’t knqw how 1 should have got through
that morning, for Mrs. D. and her daughter were far too inteut upon ficsh
conquests to waste a thought on recent defcats, and it was cvident that
Count Adclberg was reccived by them both with all ihe eredit due to the
“real article.” This threw me completely on Morrig, for all counsel and
guidance; and 1 must say he bchaved admirably, making all the airange-
ments for our departure with a ready promptitude that showed old habits of
discipline,

In the Count’s caldche there was no room for scrvants; bub our own was
to follow with them and the baggage, and also bring up James.  All of which
details M. was to look after, as well as the carc of forwarding to me auy let-
{ers that might arrive after T was gone.

It was nigh eight o’clock hefore we started, though breakfust was over a
little after six; and, iudced, when all was ready, horses harnessed, and
postilions in the saddle, the Count insisted on the “ ladies” ascending the
great watch-tower of the castle to see the sun rise. Ile assured them people
came from all parts of the world for thal vieg, which was considered one of”
the finest in Burope; and in proof of Bis assertion pointed toa long striug of
inseriptions on marble tablets in the wall. Ilere, it was the Kur Fuist of
this; and there, the Landgravine of that. Dukes, Archdukes, and Ficld-
Marshals figured in the catalogue, and amidst the illustrious of foscign Jands
a distinguished place was occupied by Milor Stubbs, who made the ascent
on a day in the year recorded. ‘That MrS. Dodd and Mary Aune are destined
to a like immortality I have no doubt whatever.

At last wé got into the carriage, but not until the Count had saluted me on
both cheeks, and embraced inc tenderly in stage fashion ; he kissed Mrs. D.’s
hand, and M Anne’s also, with such a touching devotion, that, for the first
time during tJat memorable morning, they both wiped their cyes. The sight
of Morris, however, scemed to recal them to the sober realitics of life; they
shook hands with him, and away we.went at that tearing gallop which,
though very little more than six miles an hour, has all the apparent speed and
the real peril of a special train,

“ Where’s my fur cloak? Is my muff puf®in? 1 don’t see the grey
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shawl. Mary Anne, what has become of the rug? I'm certain half our
things are left behind. How could it be otherwise, seeing the absurd haste
in which we came away !’ These are a few specimens of Mrs, D.’s lucubra-
tions, given “ per saltim” as we bumped through the deep ruts of the road,
and will explain, as well as a chapter on the subject, the train in which her
thoughts were proceeding.

Ay, Tom! for all the disgrace and ignominy of that miserable night and
morning, she had no other sentiment of sorrow than for the absurd haste in
which we came away. I bad firmly determined not to recur to this un-
pleasant aﬂ’air, and to let it sleep amongst the archives of similar disagree-
able reminiscences, but this provocation was really too strong for me! Were
they women P—were they human bemgs and could reason this way P—were
the questions that struggled for an answer within me! I tried to repress the
temptation, but I could not, and so I resolved, if I could do no more, at least
to discipline my cinotions, and hold them within certain limits. I waited till
we were out of the grounds—I delayed till we were some miles on the high

goad—and then, with a voice subducd to a mere whisper, and in a manner
that vouched for the most complete subjection, said :

* Mrs. Dodd, may 1 be permitted to inquire—and I premise that the objeet
of my question is neither any personal nor a mere vulgar curiosity, but simply
to invésiigate what might he termed a physiological fact, numely, whether
females really feel less than the males of the human species ¥

My dear Tom, the calm touc of my exordium availed me nothing. To no end
was it that T propounded the purely scicntific basis of my investigation. She
flew at me at once ike a tigress. The abstract qucstion that T had submitted
for discussion she flung indignantly to the winds, and boldly asked me if I
thoughi “to escape that way.” ‘ Esgape”—that way! I was thunder-
struck, stupified, dumb-foundered! Did the woman want to infer—could
she by any diabolical ingenuity or perversencss imply—that I was possibly to
blame for our late ealamity ? Youw’ll not credit it ; mobody could, but it is the
{ruth, notwithstanding. 7%af was cxactly the charge she now preferred
against me. 1f 7 had taken proper steps lo investigate the * Baron’s” real
pretensions—if 7 had made due and fitting inquiries about him—if 7 had
been commonly intelligent, and displayed the most ordinary knowledge of the

* world—in fact, if, instead of being a bull-hcaded, blundering old Irish Country
Gentlenan, I had been a cross between a Foreign Prefect and a London
Deteetive, the chances were that we had been spared the mortification of
cabibiting ourselves as endeavouring to dupe ‘people who were already suc-
cessfully engaged in duping us! This wasn’t all, Tom, but she boldly pro-
pounded the startling declaration, that she and Mary Anne both had sus-
peeted the Baron to be an imposition and & cheat! and although his low
manners and vulgar tone imposed upon me, they had always regarded him as

VoL, IL. B
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shoekingly underbred! It was /, however, who had rusbed inlo the whole
misadventure—it was I cancocted the entire scheme—7 planned the visit—/
wmade up the match. My stupid cupidity, my blundering anxiety for a grand
alliance, were the causes of all the evil! The mock munificence of my settle-
nents was hurled at me as proof positive of the ecagerness of my dupheity,
and I was overwhelmed with a mass of accusations which I venly beheve
would have obtained a verdict against me at the hands of any honest and im-
partial jury of my countrymen.

I have more than once had to acknowledge, that when perfectly assuved
in my own conscience of my innocence, Mrs. D. has contrived to shake my
doubts about myself, and at last succeeded in making me believe that Tmight
have been culpable without knowing it. I suppose in these cases T may have
been morally inmocent and legally gullty, but Pl not puzzle my head by any
subtlety of explanation; cnough if I own that a less enviable predicament no
man need covet !

I sat under this new allegation sad, silent, and abashed; and although
Mary Anne said but little, yet her occasional “You must admit, Papyy’
“You will surcly acknowledge,” or “ You cannot possibly forget,” chimed in,
and swelled the full chorus of accusation against me. If I said nothing, 1
‘thought the more. My reflections took this shape : Here is another blessed
fruit of our coming abroad. Such an incident never could have befallen us
at home. Why then should we continue to live on exposed to similar easual-
ties P why reside in & land where we cannot distinguish the man of rank from
his scullion, and where all the forms that constitute good breeding, and,
maybe, good-grammar, are quite beyond our appreciation? Every dilettante
geribbler for the magazines who sketches his ranrbles in Spain er Switzerland,
grows jocose over some eccentricity or abswrdity of his ecountrymen. Their
blunders in language, dress, or demeanour are duly chronicled and relicd
upon as subjects for a droll chapter; but let me tell you, Tom, that the diffi-
aulties of foreign residence are very considerable indeed, and except to the
man who issues from England with a certain well-proved and admitted
station, secial or political, the society into which he may be thrown is a down-
right lottery. The first error he commits, and it is almost inevitable, is to
mistake the cormon forms of hat-liffing and bowing for acquaintanceship,
“Bull” thinks that the gentleman desires to know him, and obligingly con-
desoends to aceept his overtures. The foreigner, somewhat amused to sec
the ves ‘ comnion-place of politeness received as evidence of acquaintance,
profiss by the admission, chats, and comes to tea. Now, Tom, whether it be
clieap soup, cheap clothing, cheap travelling, or cheap friendship, I have a
jrang prejudiee against them all. My notion is, that the real arliele is not

be had withaul seme eost and trouble.

Shese wene seme of ;my ruminations as we rattled along ; and although the
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road was interesting, aund the day a fine bracing sutumnal one, my mind was
not attuned to pleasure or enjoyment. We stapped to bait at Donaueschin-
gen, for we werce obliged, by some accident or other, io take the same horses
on, and found a most comfortable little inn at the sign of the “ Sharpshooter.” |
Alfter dinner we took & stroll in the garden of the palace of the Mediatiscd
Prince of Fursienberg, for of course there is a palace and a Mediatised Prince
wherever there is & town of three thousand inhabitants throughout Germany.
By the way, Napoleon treated these people pretty much hke our own Encum-
bered Estates Court at home, Ile sold them out without any ceremony, and
got rid of the feudal privileges and the seignorial rights with a bang of the
auctionecr’s hammer. Of course, as with us, thore was often a groat deal of
individual hardship, but these Litle principalities were large evils, and half
the disturbances of Europe grew out of their corrupt administration.

There is, I often taney, a natural instinetive kind of corruption incidental
to the domimon of - small state. They are oo small and too insignificant to

. attracl any attention from the world without, and within their own parrow

Limits there 1s ne ~uch thing as a public opmion. The ruler, consequently, is
free to follow the caprices of hus folly, his cruelty, or his wastefulness. He
has ncither to dread a Parlisament nor a newspaper. If he send his small
contiugent—a “ commander-in-chief and a drummer of great experience”- -
to the great army of the Confederation he belongs to, he may tax his subjects,
or hang them, to his heart’s content! Now, 1 cannot imagine a worse state
of tlungs than this, nor any more likely to foster that spirit of disconten
which cvery hour 1s addmg to the feeling of the Conti

‘While 1 am following this theme, I am forgetting what was uppermost
a few minutes back in my mmd. In the gurden of the same palace, which
belongs 1o a certamn Count Furstenberg, there is a singularly beautiful little
spring ; it bubbles up amidst flowers and grass, and overruns the greensward
in many a limpid streamlct. There 13 something in the unadorned simplicity
of thus tiny well, rippling through the yellow daffodils and “starry river
buds,” wonderfully pleasing ; but what an interest fills the mind as we hear
that this is the source of the Danube! ““The mighty river thal sweeps along
through the rocky gorges of Upper Austria, washes the foundations of the
Tmperial Vienna, and flows on, ever swelling, and widening, and deepening,
to the Black Sea—that giant stream, so romantic in its associations with the
touching tale of our own Richard—so picturesque in its windings, so teeming
with intcrest to the poet, the painter, the merchant, and the politician
there it is, u little erystal rivulet, whose destiny might well scem lLimited to
the flowery borders and blossoming beds around it.” This isn’t mine, Tom,
though 1t’s cxactly what I would have said if the words oceurred to me, bub
1 copy it out of the Visitors’ Book, where strangers wyife their names, and,
80 to say, leave their cards upon the infani Danube,

E2
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Truising ure only tirsome to the hem}? flisy are a delightful recreation
to the that tells them, so that I am sorely tempted to mention some of
suggested themselves to my mind as I stood beside that little spring
+wégll'the analogies that at once arose to my fanoy, between human lfe and
e oourse of a mighty river, between the turnings, and twinings, and aberra-
*%ioms of childhood, the headlong eurrent of youth, the mature force of man
fheod, and the trackless issue, at last, into the great ocean of eternity! One
‘lesson we may assuredly gather from the contemplation: not to predicate
from small beginnings against tne likelthood of a glorious futur® !
i I left the plase regretfully; the tranquil quietude of my two hours’ ramble
h the garden restored me to a serene and peaceful frame of mind. The
'ﬁtﬂo village itself, the tidy, unpretending inn, clean, comfortable, and a
motlel of ehespness, were all to my fancy, and I could very well have liked to
Tinges on; ‘there, £ a week or s0. After all, what a commentary is it upon
all pursnits of pleasure and amusement, to think that we really find our
greatest happiness in those little, out-of-the-way, 1solated spots, remote fr011
sl the attractions and blandishments of the gay world! I don’t mean to say
that Mrs. D. quite concurrcd with me, for she grew very impatient at my
delay, and wonderpd excessively ““ what peculinr attraction the garden of the
‘palace might have passésselli to miké e forgetWyselt.” But it’s siot so
ensy a thing to do as she thinks! Forgetting oneself, Tom, implies so many
other oblivions. It means forgetting one’s tenants that have been over-rented
—-one’s banker over-drawn—one’s horses over-worked—one’s house out of
repair+-pne’s gafpte out at elbows—forgetting the duns that torment, the
creditors that torture you—the latitats, the writs, the moitgages, the bonds
~all the infliotions, in fact, consequent to parchment, signed, sealed, and
delivered over to your persecutmg angel! Oh dear, oh dear! what a thusty
swig would I take of Lethe if I could! and how happy would I be to start
Jresh in hfe without any gue of the “lLiabihties,” as they call them, that
«attach to Kenny Dodd !

1 remember, yhen I was a schoolboy, no day of the week had such teriors
for me 8s Saturday, because we were obliged to answer a repetition of the
whole week® work. That carrying up of t was a load that always
destroyed mis! My notian was to let by, hygones, and it was down-
_xight cruelty to take mé ovek the old ground of my former calamities. The
samevprejudice has tracked me through life. 1 can face a new misfortune as
iwell as my 4 Yghbours ; what kills me is going back over the old ones. Let
e tell you, t0o, that there is a great deal of balderdash talked in the woild
about_gxperience—that with experience yow'll do this, that, and t’other,
bet Don’t belibve a word of it. You might as well tell me that having
the us will teach a man patience the next time he catchesafever! Take

Y word fagit, bgme fresh a8 you can against the ills of life—know as Little
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ol them as you can—think as little of them! Keep your constitution—
whether 1t he moral or physical—as intact as you are able, and rely on it
youw’ll not fare the worse when it comes to the trial !

1t was a finc evening, with a thin rim of a new moon in the sky, when we
got ready to leave Donaueschingen. The bill for dinner came to about five
slullings for three of us, wmne included, and no charge for rooms, so that
when I gave as much more to the servants, the enthusiasm of the household
Lnew no bounds. The housemaid, indeed, in an access of enthusiasm, woulo
kiss my hand, and got rcbuked by my wife ag & “forward hussy, that ought
to bewlllooked after.” From this incident, however, our attention was soon
diverted by the arrival of our second carriage, but without James! A note
{tom Monis explained that he did not lhke to detain the scrvants, lest it
should prove inconvenient to us, and that he would take care James should
jom us at Constance—probably early on the next day. This note was handed
to me hy the posthoy, a ciicumstance speeduy accounted for, as I got out
and saw that the whole company, consisting of Betty, Augustine, the courier,

Yadily Byrne, aud a fifth, unknown, were all very drunk and unable to speak,

clusely wedged n the britsohka! Of course it was no time to ask for any
explanations, and we came on to this place, which we reached by midnight.

As 1 have given you a somewhat full narrative of what befol us, 1 may as
well, ere 1 con,glude, add some words of explanstion of the state of our ami-
able followers, Betty Cobb, it appears, was seized with connubial symptoms
while we were at the casile, and yielding to the soft impeachment, and not
bomg deterred by any discovery of false rank or pretemsions, actually be-
stowcd her hand on a distinguished swincherd that pertained to the place.
The w. dding took place after we left, the convivial festivitics being continued
all along the road till they overtook us. Had the unlucky girl married a New
Zealand chief, or a Kaflir, her choice could not have fallen upon & more
thnoughly savage specimen of the human raco. The fellow is & Black Forest
Oaliban of the worst description. The question is now to know what to do
with him, for Mis. D, will not consent to part with Betty, nor will Betty
stpatate flom her lege lord ; so that amongsl my other Dlessings I may
pumber that of carrying ahout the world a scoundrel that would disgrace a
stimg of gallcy-slaves! Just imagme, Tom, in the ramble of a travelling.
cainnge a fellow six foot and a half high, dressed in a cow-hide, with an ox-,
goad w Tus hand, and o long naked knife in his girdlc, speaking no intelligible
tongue, nor capable of any function save the herding of wild animals—the
most uncultivated specimen of brute nature I ever heard, saw, or even read *
of! Faney, T say, the pleasurc of “lugging” this crcature over the coutinent |
of Europe. fecding, housing, and clothing him, hus sole claim being that he-is
the husband of that precious bargain, Betty Cobb!

Why, he’d hring shame on & beast caravan! The best of it is, too, be
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bolds to his “ caste” liko a Hindoo, and. refuses all other occupation save 1he
charge of swine. Ile would not aid to unload the carriage—would not lift
a trunk, nor carry a carpet-bag ; and when admonished by Paddy for his lazi-
ness, showed two inches of a broad knife up his slecve with a grm mcant to
imply that he knew how to resist auy assault on his dignity! "That the
scoundrel has no respect for law is clear cnongh; so that my hope s, he will
commub some terrible infraetion, and that we may be able 1o send hun 1o the
galleys for the rest of his days. How I’m to keep lum and Paddy apart 1s
more than yet appears to me. I suppose, in the end, one of them will kill
the other. From what [ sec here, the expense of keeping fhis beast- at an
hotel at least—will be cqual to the cost of three ordmaty servants; for be
has uo regular meal times, but has lood coohed for him © promiscuously,” aud
eals—-1f I'm to eredit the landlord—cither a kid or o lamb per diem. A
bear wonldn't be half the eapense, and a far more compantonable beast be-
sides. Lt is but fair to say that Belty seems to adore him; she craws the
monster all day with stolen victuals, and appears to have no other care in life
than in watching after him.

What induecs Mrs. D. 1o fecl this sudden atlachmenti to Betty hersell 1
can’t imagine. Up 1o this she railed ab her unceasingly, and deploied the day
and the hour she took her from home.  But now, when this allianee ready
makes her insupportable, she won’t hear of parting with her, uu% subwmits 1o
a degree of tyranny from this woman that is utterly inexplicable. 1¥s an-
othier of those feminine anomalies, Tomn, that neither you nor 1, nor wayhe
anyhody else, will ever he able to reconcile.

You will probably wonder how, al a mowent like this, smarting as L an
under the combined effects of msult aud disappointment, I can turn my atten-
tion to a matter of this trifliug nature; but I confess to you that the ads-
sion of this uncivilised element into the circle of my fawmily inspires me with
feelmgs of disgust, not unmixed with terrvor; for wnat he may do in any
access of fury the infernal gods alone can say. So long as we are here, in
tlus remote and little-visited town, the notice he attracts is confined 1o the
iroop of sireet loungers who follow him ; but 1 have yet to learn how we are
cver to make our appearance in a regular city in lus company.

Now to another matter, Tom, and the most essential ol all. W hat are we
1o do for money? for, whether we go on or go back, wo must have o, 1
naven’t the heart to go over the accounts ; nor would 1t put sixpence wore 1n
wy pockels, if T vas like Babbage's calenlating machme! Serew up the
tenants, and make them pay the arrears.  Healey owes us at least two hun-
dred pounds. "Iry if he can’t pay half.  Sec, besides, if you cannot find a
{enaat forthe place, even for a year. This Exhibition m Dublin will £ill the
country with strangers - and a good advertisement of Dodshorough, with au
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accomt of the “ shootmg and fishing, capital soeicty, and two packs of hounds
in the neighhourhood,” wight {ake the notiee of some aspiring Cockney. From
what [ scc in the papers, Ireland is going to be the fashion this summer. 1
supposc {hat she is starved down to the pitch to be “thin and genteel,” and
that’s the reason of it.

Tell me what you think of this greal display of * industrial produets,” as
they call it.  Arc we as wonderful as the Irish papers say, or are we really as
backward as the ZUmes pronounces us? My own notion is, that the whole
thing proeceeds on a misconception of the country and its capabilities. These
lixhibitions arc essentially dependent on manufacturing skill for their ex-
cellence.  Now, we are not a manufacturing people.  We are agriculturists,
and so aie the Yankees; and, consequently, the utmost we can do is to
show off the clever imventions and cunning products of owr ncighbours.
Writing, as 1do, conlidentially o yourself, 1 will own, too, that 1 am unot
one of those sanguiue autairers of these raree-shows, nor do L see in them
the seeds of all that pre gvess that others prophesy.  Looking af a wonder-
ful wechameal imention will no more teach we to mutate it, than going to
Balty’s Circus will ¢uable me to jump throush a hoop, or vide on my head !
Amusement, pleasure, interest, there is in one as much as the other; bat as
{or any cduecational advautage, Tom, I don’t believe init.  To the scientific

» man these things ave all fanuliar—to the peasant they are all miraculous;
aud though the Eleetric Telegraph be really a wonderful thing, afier one
secs the wmiracles of the Church it ceases to surprise you! At all events,
give me some account of the place and the people in your next, and write
s00mn.

1 have kept this a day back, hoping to announce James’s arrival here, but
up to this there is no tidings of him.

Yours, cver faithfully,
Kexny Janes Dovp.

P.8.—I find now tnuy this town is nof 1 Switzerland, but in Baden, for the
police have heen here to know * who we are P and “ why we have come P’—
two questions that would take 1onger to answer thau ihey suspect. Iow
ahsurd these little bits of national prejudice sound, when the symbol of na-
tionality is only & hlue post or a white one, and no geegraphical limit an-
nounces a new eountry.  Droll enough, too, they are most importunate in
their mquiries «fter James ; as if the appearance of his name in the passport
requures thal he sheald be torthcoming when asked for. Ah, Tum! if the
fellows that knocked old Europe about in ’48 had resolutely set their faces

sagainst these stumbling-blocks to civilisation —passports; police spies, town
dues, and gate imposts—they’d nave won the sympatlies of millions, whe
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do not carc a rush about Universal Suffrage and the Liberty of 1he Press—
and, what is morc, the concessions could never have been revoked nor
recalled !

To myself, individually, the system presents few annoyances; for 1 sit
serene behund my ignorance of all continental langnages, and say to myself,
“Touch me if you dare.” Maybe they half suspeet the substance of my
meditations, for they show the greatest deference towards my condition of
passive resistance.  The Brigadier has just bowed himsell ont of the room,
with what sounded likc a hearty curse, but what Mary Anne assures me was
a sincere protestation of his sentiment of ““lugh consideration and esteem.”
And now to dimer,

LETTER V1L
MARY ANNDI LODD TO MIS$ DOOLAN, OF BALLYDOOI AX.

Constance ou the Lihe.

Dearrst Kirry,—With what raplare do T once more throw myself into
the armns of yowr affection!  Iow devotedly do T seek the sancluary of my
dearest Kitty’s heart! It is all aver, my sweet friend—all over ! I sce you
start— your check is bloodless, and your lips tremble—bul veassure yoursclf,
Kitty, and hcar me  If there be anything azaiust which 1 am weak and
powerless—if there be aught in life to opp.ose wlich T have ncither strength
nor energy-— il is the reproach of one Jlove! Already do T stand aceused
hefore you, even now have you arraigned me, and my condenmation is trem-
bling on your lips. Avow it—own it, dear girl. Your hcart, at least, has
said the words of my sentence: “ Al over! so then Mary Anne has jilted
him—changed lier mind in the last hour—trificd with his affections, and made
a sport of his feelings.”  Yes, such is the charge agaiust me; and, frembling
as I stand before you, T syllable the word “ Guilty.” ¢ Guilty, but with cx-
tenuating circumstances.” Be calm then, be patient; and, above all, be
merciful, whila I plead before you.

1 deny noth..fg, 1 evade nothing. T cannot even pretend that my allered
feelings originated in any long process of reason or reflection, I will not
affcct to say that T struggled against conflicting doubts, and only yielded
when powerless to resist them. No, dearest, 1 am above every such shallow
artifice ; and I own that it was on the very morning your letter arrived—at
the moment when my hot tears were falling over the characters traced by
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your hand—as, enraptured, I hissed the Imes that breathed your love—then
there suddenly broke upon me a light illamining the dark horizon around me.
Space beeame peopled with forms and images, voices and warnings floated
aronnd and above me, and as I read your words —* 1f, then, your whole heart
be lus"—1 trembled, Kitty, my eyes grew dum, my bosom heased in agony,
aad, in my heart-wrune misery, 1 eried aloud, *“Oh save me fiom this pertidy
— ~ave me from myself I”

Save that the letter which wy fingers grasped conyulsively was the ofspring
of fiicndship and not of love betrayed, the sceue was precisely hke that
which eloses the sceond act of the “ Lucie di Lanmermoor.”  Mannna, the
Baron, James, even to the Priest, all weee there; and, like Zuein, dressed m
my hridal robe, the orange-flow ers in my hawr, and such a love of a Brussels
verl fastencd manf dla-wise to the back of the head, 1 stood pale, trembhue,
aud coysers nee-siricken ! the awful words of jour question ringing in my
cas, hike the voiee of an angel come to call mc to judgmewt, 1 your
who'c heart be s Lt ds not,” evicd I, alond =* 1t is not—1u never eon
het 1 know uot s what wild rhapsody my emotions found uiterance, 1
bave oo memory of thal gushing eataract in which overwrougld feclines
found thar chamnel. I spoke in that vapt enthusiasm m which, as we are
told, the ancient priestesses delivered therr deeamereyealings, for 1, too, was
as one aspired, as agony alone ean mspive.  Of myself [ know nothing, but
T hane sinee heard that the seene was hartowmg 1o a degree that no words
can convey. The Baron, mounied on his fastest courser, fled into the woods ;
James, spirited on by some imagined sensc of injury, tlursting for a vengeance
onhe knew not what or whow, pursued him; Mapmma was scized with frantic
screaming ; and cven Papa hnnsclf, whose lethargie humour stands him like
an atwour of proof —eveu hie swore and imprecated in a manner that called
forth a mnst impressive vebuke from the ehaplain. .

The seene changes— we are away ' The eastle and its deep woods grow
dim behind us 3 the wild mountains of the Sebwartz Wald 1se before and
around us. The dath pines wave thew staely tops, the wood-pigeon eries
Ius pluntive nofe; roeky glen and rizecd preeipiee, foammg? walerfalls and
wooded slopes, pass swiftly by, and on we hasten—on and oun; but, with all
our speed, dark, brooding care ean ~til outstrip us, and sorrow follows faster
than the wind.

\\ ¢ arrived at Constanec by midunight, when 1 soon betook me to hed, and
cuied myseli {o sleep.  Swedt—sweet tears were they, flowing like the erystal
drops from {he margin of an overcharged fountain ; for such was the heart
of your aflicted Mary Aune.

Tt is> not by auy casuisiry about the injustice 1 should have done, had,f
bestowed a moicty where I had promised a whole heart. 1t is not by any
pretence that T felt this to be an unworthy artifice, that T now appeal to your
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merciful consideration. 1t is simply s one suddenly awakened to the terrible
conviction thal she cannot he loved as she is capable of loving ; or, in other
words, that she despairs of ever inspwing that passion whieh alone could
recquite her for the agony of love.  Oh, Kitty, it is an agony, and such a one
as no tortwe of human wickeduess ever equalled.  May you never feel it in
that inlensity of suffering which is alike ils ceslasy and its woe,

Do not reproach me, Kitty: my heart bas alveady done so, bitterly—
terribly ! Again and again have I asked myself, “ Who, and what are you,
that dare to reject rank, wcalth, station, glorious lincage, and a noble nane *
1f these and the wost devoted love cannot move you, whal are the ambitions
that rise before you?” Over and over do 1 mterrogate myself 1hus, and yet
ihe ouly veply is, a beart-heaved sigh -the spiril-wrung voice of inward
sulfering! You, dearest, who know your friend, will not accuse her of exag
gerated or overwrought vanity.  None so well us you are aware that these are
not my characteristic tailings.

Aun exeess of humility may depreciate me, even to the Jowlicst condition of
hunble fortune ; and if happiness be but there, 1 will not decm the choice a
mean onc! You will judse of 1he stuecrily of my words, when T tell you that
I have just been nnpacking all my things, and putting them away in drawers
and wardrohes ; aud oh, Kitty, if you could hut see them! Papa was veally
splendid, aud allowed me Lo order everything 1 could fancy. Of course his
generosity fettered vather than stimulated my extravagance, so that 1 wmerely
took the absolube éeesseire.  OF these I may mention two cashmeres aud
three Brussels searfs, one a perfeet love ; twelve morning, cighteen evening
dresses, of which once for the altar is covered with Valeucienues, looped up
with pearls and brillianis; the corsage ornamented down the front with a
bougnet of the same stones, arranged to represent lilies of the valley, with
dewdrops-—a pretly device, and quite simple, to suit the occasion. 'The
prescutation robe is actually magnificent, and only needs a diamond parure to
be quecnly. 1ow [ dote, too, on these dear little bonnels. I never weary
of tryiug them on: they sit so coquettishly on the hack of the head, and
mahc onc look sly and modest, and gentle and saucy, all at onec! In this
walk of art the Freneh are incomparably above us. Dress with them observes
all Whe harmony of colowr and the kecping of a great picture. No lilae
bounets and blue shawls-~no scarlets and pinks alternately kilhng and
marrmyg each olher —none of that false heraldry of costume by which your
Enghshwoman Msplays her vulgar weazlth and ill-assorted finery. Aii 1s
graceful, well toned, aud harmonious. Your mse is, so to say, the declara.
tion of your sentiments, just as the signal of a man-of-war proclaims ber in-
icention; and how ingenious to think that your stately cashmere suggests
bomage, your crinined mantle, watchful devotion, your muslin peignoir, con-
fidence and intimate intercourse.
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Now, your ““English” must lovZ all these to be intelligible, and constantly
eoverts hewself into a great staring, oglms, leering machine, very shocking
to confemplate.

1 ned searcely remark to you, dearest, that {he step T have just taken has
made my position in the family like that of the young lady who refused Tiouis
Napoleon hefore Europe. Our sityations, if you come to consider them, are
wonderfully alike ; and there are exiraordinary points of resemblance hetween
the gentlemen, to which 1 cannot at present more fully allnde. The un-
generous observations and slighting allusions to which I am exposed would
actually wring your heart. Even James remarked that the whole affur re-
ninded him of Joe [ludson, who, afier accepting an Indian appomtment,
rclu-ed to <al when he had obtained the outfit.  “ Mary Anne only wanted
the kit,” was the valear impertinence by which he closed this preee of flat-
tory, aud this was in allusion to the Zronsseww?  Men are so shallow, so
meanly nunded, Kitty, ant above ail, so ungencrous in the measure of our
wotnes,  They really think that we value dress for itself, and nof as a means
to anend that end by thewrr own subjection!  Mannna, I must say, is
hruly kmd  <she regrets nafarally enowsh yougwill think, the loss of a great
allanee  She had metured 10 herself the gnartering of the M‘Carthys with
ihe bouse of W—— aud ranged m imagination over various remote, hut,
ambitious contingeneir s but, with true maternal affeetion, she hay effaced all
these memories frons her heart, only to thmk of me and of my emotions. I
Lave also been able to supply her with a consolation, no less great than un-
cvpected, in this wise : Pap®, from one eause or other, had been of late seri-
ously meditatineg a retuen to Ireland; I shame to say, Kitly, that he ncver
valued, never vuderstood the Continent ; fs habils, its ways, and its wines,
all disagreed with him; inmeral 1easons, oo, mmfluenced him; for somehow,
up to this, we hawve heen foreed to overlook thé elamms of cconomy, and only
regard those which vefer to the stafiou we are to maintan in society.  Now,
from all these eanses, he had hrought lnmsc It 10 think the only safety lay in
a speedy retreat! Mawmma had ascertamed this beyond a doubt by some
passages in Mr. Pureell’s letters to Papa: how obtained | know tiot. From
these she gathered that at any moment he was capable of abandoning the
campaign, and embarking the wholc army '  The misery such a conrse would
ental upon us T have no need to enlaree upon ; nor could 1, if I tried, find
words to depiet the condition of suffering that would be ours if again do-
mesticated in that dreadful island. Forgive me, dearest, if T wound one sus-
ceplibnlity of your tender heart I would notl ruffle even a rose-leaf of your
gentle nature ; but T cannot refrain from saying that Treland is very dreadful !
Philosophers alfect to tc1l us, Kitty, that from the chemical propertics of
metcoric stones we cau predicate the nature of the planets from which they
nave fallen; and the most ingenious theories as to the structure, size, and
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conformation of their bodies arc bailt upon such slender materials. Now,
would it be 1oo wide a streteh of ingenuity to app]y this theory to homc
affairs, and argue, from the specimen one secs of the dear country, what
must be the land that has rearcd them? And oh, Kitty, il so, what a
sentence we should be condemned 1o pass!
But 1o the consolation of which 1 spoke, and which in this diversion I was

nigh forgetting.  Papa, as 1 mentioned, was bent on going home; and now
these cosily preparations of wedding finery offer the means of opposing him,
for of what nse could they possibly be at Dodsborough, Kitty? To what
end that enormous outlay, if brought back to the regions of Bruff? Here is
an expensive armament —all the matériel of a campaign provided ; who would
counsel the consigning it to rust aud deeay ¥ who would advise giving over
to moths what might be- made the adornment of some brilliant capiwal ®
‘Whether we consider the question morally, linancially, or stratcgically, we
arrive at the same conclusion. Such a display as this, if exhibited at Liome,
would revolutionise the whole neighbourhood, disgust them with home-
grown gowns and bonnets, and lead to irrepressible extravagance, debt; and
ruin. So far for moral considgrations. Financially, the cost is incurred,
and it only remains to make the outlay profitable ; ihis, it is ncedless o say,
cannol be done at Dodsborough. And now for the strategy, thedactical
part, Kitly. We all know, that whenever a marriage is broken off, seandal seizes
the oceasion for any reports she likes to circulate, aud the good-natured
world always agrees in condemning “the Lady.” 1f her character or eon-
duct he unimpeachable, then they make searches & to her temper.,  She was
a termagant, that ruled her whole family, scolded her sisters, bulbed her
brothers, and was the terror of every one.  If this indictment cannot he sus-
tained, they find a flaw in her fortunce ; her twenty thousand was “only ten ;”
ten, lrish currency; perhaps oh an Irish mortgage of an Irisk property,
mayhap charged with Ilcaven knows what of amnuities o [rish relations !
Now, Kitty, it is essential to avoid cvery one of these evil imputulions, and
I have supplicd Mamma with so good a brief in the cause, so carefully drawn
up, and so wtll argued, that I don’t think Papa will lct the cuse goioa
jury, or, in other words, that he will give in his submission at once. I have
much more to tell you, and will write again to-morrow.

Ever yours in aflection,
Mary ANxE Dobp.
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LETTER IX.

MARY ANNE DODD TO MIS DOOLAN. OF BALLYDJOLAN.
[y

Lake of Coustance.

My pEarEsT Kitry,—True to my pledge, I sil down to continue the reve-
lations, the first volume of which is already before you; and, as I leftyoff ina
chapter of “désagréables,” let me finish the theme ere 1 proceed to pleasanter
paths and greener pasturcs.

Betty Cobb has gonc and takeu to herself a husband ; and sneh a husbaud
as veally I did not faney could be found nearer us than the Waterkloof, if
that be the correet «pu lting of the pleasant locality in Kaffivland, where soma
of the something—ifth or Eighth—are always getting surprised and ent to
picees. The creature is a swineherd— onc of those dreadful semi-savages that
Germany rears out of respeet to its ancient traditions about wood demons
and kobolds. So terrific an ohjeet I never beheld, and his “get up,” as
James would call i, cquals his natural advantages.

You may remember the wretches who are thrusting the page into the fur-
nace in Retsel’s illustrations of Schiller’s poem,  Der Gang auf den Eisen-
bammer”—one of these is a flattering likeness of him, Betty, however,
whose 1aste in manly beauty is not formed on the Antinous model, believes
him to be perfection. At all events, no promise of double wages, presents,
or other seductions, could warp her allegianke from this seductive object ; and
as Mamma suddenly discovered that she was quite indispensable to her, the
conscequence is, that we have to accept the company and companionship of
the graceful “Taddy,” who is now part of our legation as a swincherd unat-
fached. You must know, Kitty, that these worthy people, who'arce brought up
from infancy to regard pigs as the most imporiant part of the creation, are 1m-
pressed with a profound contempt for the human species—that all their habits
arc imbued with swinish tastes, modes, and prejudices—that they love to live in
woods, sleep ou the ground, and grunt their sentiments, when they have any.
Whether these he the characleristics of conjugalism, or the features which,
as the book says, “make hoine happy,” time and Betty alone can tell. I
must say that fear and disgust arve, for the present, the impressions his ap-
pearance suggests to me, but Betty is clearly of a ditferent mind.

Mecanwhile, as regards owrsclves, he is really a most cmbarrassing clement
of the state. He is totally unacquainted with all laws, divine and human,
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N - v, 24
and oaly-guficiently giftell with speebh ¥o oonvey his commonest wishes;
and, from what I ean learn, Casfir Hauser was a man of the woild in com-

Pgtison to him. Papa is; of course, frautic at the thought of his pertainng
-tnm-*but what is ta.ba done ?  Betty has dealared that she will follow him
m Jericho ; by which gheepans to seme fabalous land of unreal geography;
and Mamma will no} gediwith Betty. ﬂ‘o-mon'ow, or next day, I expeet {o
hear that beyes't:live withount hus pigs, and that a legion of
swine become of oqr travelling eqguipment.  Already has hus presence o
our staff called $or shegttention of the anthorities, who arc, very naturally,
curious toknow-whstwe mean by such o fwictionwy. Papa,on h e,
thinhs it pert of an Eagbpbm‘s birthright © tesmist, oppose, and < ment

the‘l;:f and, of eoume, will 8iw 1o infousnaton whatcver as to vty ho s

here, avows his, delgmmination to retwn b n hus serviog Jus! on chat
accountze st 3 SN oy

These namplicatipms-~=to givefhem a mild naree—have soabsort rd me thal
I have fargoiten to about our present place of sojourn  'u¢ Iake
of Constance soumds , dearast. It saews 1o address itscli .1 i fo

our sense of the Mﬁﬂ, and ,o0r maval attachment to the itne  As we

approached if, 1 lodlod oagerh m ke pemdage, at eack tunnc oL the
meonntiid xoed, for il bibs of Ake,wosnery ;. but mght (1l w'denly,
and closed ﬂl in: devkioen.s Barly ofihe following mornn, ! v o (, md
tlqu. mtbnrymtchqbook hurgied down 1o the 1t o the
dakp; ipowt guaint.apd sacient © hodbelry” stamds in 11 v v o0
3  fifteen minutes’ walk from e water. Ve valo o
mhmnng the angle of & narreow lane, and rawe ont un mill
ﬁmm ecting into the water, und this was the lahe—the 10 f
yﬁunb. Kitty, of a great wide expan-+ of blcak wawt, w il

low malpi,m sublimity ! T could have cricd with (Lis
appomhmm daiploaye peaple—very nice-dooking men, with o b
coming unifaxm of il gold--wesutedl me that at the upper end L

lake I should 206 £ho asirikains ofthe%mlbetg and also the range ot fhe
Swiss Alps, vind Saviiiouidat Xehabenial %y wemeil, Meanwhile, they
ade wn ok drmbman s he was saqnding his nci, and
Rdean, snd soarf of the m.do)onr, lus snow-white
Ytlel aaiour, he really made a chazming study. "The
. "' remarkably handsoms man, with ihe very
ches hwmightmthuiasmﬂw success of my bitle
pilly, uit whnf:berly valuelees, I could net resist Augustine’s
Mbmﬁtoutolﬁ\nqtmdmntohh
p Bow oan’t think, Kitty, with"what a graceful mixture of gratilude and
dignity benacowbted iny worthlesd present. He might, so far as breeding
went, havs heon 8 cgptain of hussars. He accompusiad ns all the way back
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to the hotel, having previously placed his boht adid lus hoat’s crew of vy Sk
posal duimg our tay berex A, Kitty, what a charm there 15 m the nﬁ%
tone ot forcigners! How sinking the contrast between their cultivated wos
Jiteness and the rude barbarism of our own peo;ﬂe' F, for a moment;
what 15 our home notion of a custom-house dfficial '—a shabby-genteel mé
vadi 1} with a weel’s beard and a brandp-and-water gye, that pokes mto your
trunk ufter Trench gloves, and searches vour brothar's pooket for cheroots,
Iu a e Zom beside one of these magnifiaently dresped and really splm&\&‘
lochwgz men, with all the air of an mde-de-carap fo the Queen! Ho
itur 'y we are led to estunate the style n which people live by the hﬂ‘
wd appomtiment ot thewr household, and should we not pass a sumilar Jadss
wn on stales, and arguc, {iom the appmprmﬁa costume of the functmu'm.'I
t th tr own completeness and perfection of s/stem ?
L sa1d w)thing to Mamma of our newly made acquamtance , foras I m#ere&
the mn ! lcun 1 tht Jan s and another gentleman had just arraved, bat so
red and Fviud, that they botle had given ordess that they be
U twbedon 1v account You mgy besuve, Kathy, I wasantongaly
kn wwh th stranger was, but all my mqnmdi‘wm
tional picvocalives to mysagémess, without any satisfaetnan! T leamned,
mdued that he vas young, handsome, tall, and spoke Fremch and German
flucntly , <o much so, mdced, that the waiter hesitated whether to eall kum
Ln Lsh o not!  Jumes and Ius follow traveller had arrived by the dibgenoe
‘tom Schaffhausen o that there was really nothing by which we could catch
velue ie i fiuend  and T was ludt to my patience and my comyéctures tall
bro kst tae
1 Hwn to you, katty thc fual was too much for my nerves, overstrung as
they bawe bheen by wte events T faucied a thousand things I amagmed
meidents, eveuts, « wuwilties, of which, even to you, dearest, I eannot give the
miapretation.  Unable, ab last, to 1esist the working ot a euriosity that had
soun to a torture, I{ook the resolution to awake James, mduk ; A
tus tiend I traversed the coriidor with stealthy fc il 00
the number of his room It was 43, the waitex aaid, snd k.ob
lery, and so [ found 1t I twned the handle noselesaly, maddgbeied
window curtains wete closely diawn, and all was m deep sbadow In ong
cowner of the Jhamber stood the bed, from wiich the deep resprations of the.
sleeper 1ssued, and, pror fellow, 1t must have been more than common
fadague and wearmess that could hgve cansed such sounds. As with cathikd
slallness I stole across the chamber, my eyes, growmng accusbomed to the damy
half-hght, began to discover objects on each side of me  For anstance, I pord!
cesved 8 splendid dressmg-gown of smber-eoloured sitk, hned sith pale hingg
and gorgecnsly embroidered , a cap of the same colours, with a silver {4
of a foot m Jength, lay besde it. Shippers of costly embrordery bilie
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thread, and a most magnificent mecrschaum, with a mounting of gold and
rubies, was on the table, beside a pair of pistols, whose carved stocks were
inlaid with a tracery of the finest workmanship. These I knew to be
James’s, for 1 had scen them with him; and there were various other articles
equally splendid and costly, all new to me—such as card-cases, tablcts, cigar-
holders, and a most gorgeous dressing-case of gold and Bohemian glass, from
which, really, I could scarcely tear mysclf away. I was well aware that
James had set no limit to his personal extravagance ; but these, and the dis-
play of rings, pins, buttons, shirt-studs, chains, and triukets of all kinds, per-
fectly astounded me. And here let me remark, Kitty, that the young men of
the present day far exceed us in all that pertains {0 this taste for ornamental
jewellery. As my eycs ranged over these attractive and beautiful ohjects, 1
was particularly struck with an opal brooch, representing a parrot in the
midst of palm-leaves. It was a most beautiful picee of enamel work, studded
with gems of every brilliant hue.

1t was, as you may imagine, far too pretty for a man’s wear, and T resolved
to profit by the occasion, to appropriate, or, as the Americans say, to “annex,”
it to my own possessions. 1 had just fastened it in the front of my dress,
when the handle of the door turned, and—oh, Kitly! conceive my agony as
I heard James’s voicc speaking from without! Tt was therefore not kis
chamber where I was standing, nor could the sleeper be ze!  Escape and
concealment were my first thought, and I sprang behind a seveen af thevery
moment the door gpencd. Should 1 live a hundred years, 1 shall never cease
to remember the infense misery of that momeut.  You need only prcture my
situation to your own mind, 1o sec how distressing if must have heen. The
certainty of being discovered 1f 1 made the slightest noise saved me from
fainting, but T almost fancied that the loud beating of my heart might have
betrayed me.

James came in without any peculiar deference for the sleeper s nerves, and,
upsetting a chair or two, stumbled across the room towards the bed, on which
he seated. himself, calling out *‘ George—Tiverton—old fellow ! don’t you
mean to get uy at all, to-day

Ob, Kitty! fancy my trembling terror as I heard that T was in the cham-
ber of Liovd George Tiverlon. The very utmost I could do was to refrain
from a scream ; nor do 1 now know how I succeeded in repressing it.

It was not till after repeaicd cfforts that James succeeded in awaking his
friend, who at 1¢:%th, with a long-drawn sigh, exclaimed, “By Jove, Jemn.y!
T'm glad you rouled me up. T've had a horrid drecam. Only think, I ima-
gined that I was still in the House of Lords listening to that confounded
case! 1 fancied that Scraichley was addressing their Lordships in reply, and
pledging himself to show that gross neglect, and even cruclty, could be proved
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against me. The old scoundrel’s harsh voice is séill ri;ging in my ears, and
1 niear him tearing me to very tatters !

“ Was theve anything of that sort ¥ suid James, as he struck a light for
hi~ crzar and began smoking.

“ Why, I must say, he was nof comphmentury These fellows, you are
aware, have a vocabulary of their own, and when setting up a defence for a
pretty woman, marricd at scventeen, they pitch into one’s little frailtics at a
very cruel rate. Not exactly that the narrative is very detrimental to a
man’s future prospects ; what rcally damages you is what they call cruelty,
and your wife’s maid—particularly if she be a Frenchwoman—can always
prove this.””

** Indeed ! exclaimed James, in some astonishment.

“To be sure she can. Wy, everything (hat thwarts her mistress in any-

bimg—good, bad, or indiffereyi-—is eruelty in the French sense.  You are
vather given {o foa acquaintances ; you bring home with you 1o supper,
anie three or four times a week., detachments of that respeelable company
oue weets w T arsall’s Yard, or in the Turf Club s chicken hazard and the
cundisses ot the Opera are amoagst your \\(-al\m'sbcs you have a taste for
spout, e b woudd rather take the odds against the £wounlc than lay out your
spare cash o ITowell and James’s.  That’s cruelty ! When regularly done
u 1» mAown, you mahe a bolt for Boulogne, or rush down to yonr shooting-
fonn ghe Ihghlands.  That’s more erudiy, and negleet besides!  Terribly
1o-sed for money, you try tobully your wife's uncle, one of the trustees to
Let settlement, and threaten to kick him down stairs. Gross eruelty ! Iarder
ap wean, you pledge her diamonds.  Shocking eruelty!  Cleared out and
old up, you suggest the propriety of her sending away the French maid, and
aavelling up to Paris alone. That’s monstrous cruelty!  And, in faet, all
tozether establish a elear justification for anything that may befal you.
Bosides this, Jemmy, if you marry a girl of good family, she is sure to bave
cither a father, an uncle, or a brother, or perhaps somne three or four cousing
in the Lords : now, whatever comes off, they oppose your bill, and as their
Lovdships only want to hear your story, to listen to the piquant narrative of
wstie differences and conjusal jarrings, nobody cares a straw whether you
cereed or not,  Give me a light, dem”

"t~y both coutinued to pufl their cigars for some time in silence, during
W oy sufferings rose {o absolute toifure, for, in addition to the shocking
STEN ﬂfill ~¢s of Iy own situation, was now the fact of my having overheard
it ue U nrivate conversation.

“ \ » ey threw out your bill P asked James, after a pause.

“ Diler.ed judgment ! replied the other, puffing, “which comes to ptetty
nigh the sume thing, Asked for further evidence, explanations what not!
Cursed cigus ! don’t draw at all.”

VOL. 1L P
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“ They’re Bollard’$ best 1Tavannahs.”

“ Well, perhaps T’ve been unlucky in my choice; if so, it’s not the firsi
time, Jem;” and he laughed heartily at the notion. “I say, take care and
don’t suy anything about this allair of mine.”

“ But it will be in all the papers. The Zimes will give it to-norrow or
next day.” .

“ Not a bit of it—had a private hcaring, old fcllow. Too many good
names compromised to have the thing made town talk—you understand.”

“ Ab, that’s it ! said James.

“ Yes, it’s one of the few privileges remaining to what Lord Cirey calls
‘our order, except, perbaps, the judements of the London Magi-trates.
To do Zhem justice, the fellows do know what a Lord is, and ¢ they act ac-
cordingly.” There, it’s out at last”—and he threw away his eigar—“ and 1
suppose [ may as well think of getting up. Just draw that curtain, Jem,
aud open the shutter.”

Ob, Kitty w:arcst, can you form to yoursell any idea of my situation!
James had already risen from the bedside, and was groping his way to the
window. Another moment, and a flood of light would pour into the room
and incvitably discover me. My agitation almost choked me; it was like a
sense of drowning, and at the same time accompanied by the terrible thought
that [ must not dare to cry for succour. James was busy with the button of
the window-fastening—another instant and il would he too late —and with
ihe energy of utter despair 1 sprang from hehind the sereen, and then push-
ing it with all my force, upset it over the toilet-table, the whole twmbling
againsl James witha horrid crash, and layiug him prostralc beneath the ruius,
I dashed from the room with the speed of lightning ; T know not how I flew
along the gallery, up the stairs, and gained my own chamber, but, as I turned
the key inside, all consciousness lefl me, and I fell famnting on the floor. The
noisc of many footsteps on the corridor outside, and the sound of voices,
aroused me. The fragments I could collect showed me that all were discus-ing
ihe latc catastrophe, and nonc able to cxplain it. Oh, Kitty, what a gush of
delight rushed through me to hear that 1 had escaped unscen, wihuown, uu-
suspected !

The general voice atiributed the accident to James’s awkwardness, and 1
could perceive that he had not escaped without some bruises.

It was a long lime, too, crc I could turn my thoughts from my late peril to
think of the %range revelation I had heen witness to; nor was it without a
certain shock to my feclings that I learncd Lord George was married. His
attentions to me were certainly particular, Kitty. No girl, with any know-
ledge of life, makes any mistake on the subject, because, if she entertains a
doubt, she knows how at once to resolve it, by tests as unerring as those a
chemist employs to discover arsenic.
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Now, 1 had submitled him {o onc ortwo of these at times, and they all
showed him to be “infallibly aficefed.” With what a sense of disappomiment,
then, was 1 tohear that he was alrcady married, the only alleviation bemg that
he was scching to dissolve the tie!  Poor fellow ! how completely did this
unhappy ewrcumstanee explam many expressions whosc meaning had hitherto
puzzled gyl How 1 saw through clouds and mists that once obscured the af-
mosphere of my hopes!  And how readily did I forgive him for vacillation
aud uncertainty, which before had often distressed and displeased me. Until
tree, it was of course impossible that he could avow his sentiments undis-
guiseidly, and now I recognised the noble character of the struggle that he
had mantamed with himself.  Ob, Kitiy. it 1s not only that “ the course of
true love never did run smooth,” but 1t really could not be true love if' it
did «0  The sluggish stream of common affcction flows lazily along between
the nuuddy banks and sedgy sides of ordinary hfe, but the bolling torrent of
passionale love 1o puites the rocks of difliculty {o dam 1its course, and impart
that chavactar o foamy impetuosity that sweeps away cery obstacle and
dashes oawewd fo s goal 1egavdless of danger!  'mosure | feel quite con-
viecd thd wehe as the nature of Lord G.'s passion; and that now these
stupud ““ Lords” have rejected his plea for a divoree, if hie be not reseuced by
the hiaud of devotad affection, he may rush madly into every execss, und dis-
stpate the areat talents with which be 1s so remarkably gifted.

e candid now, my darlmg Kitty, and confess frankly that you are ereatly
shocked al these doetrines, and your dear little Trish prudery blushes erimson
at the hare thought of fecling even an interest in a man alrecady married, und
horutied at the notion of lus hypothetical attentions.  Yes, L sce it all; your
sweetly dimpled mouth is pursed up with conseious propricty, and you arc
arranging your features mto all the sternness of judicwl severity ; but hear
me for one moment in.fcncc, if not m justitication.  All these things seem
very dreadful 1o you in the solitudes of 'Lipperary, simply because of ther m-
frequeney  The man who has separated from his wife, or the woman divoreed
from her husband, are great ernnipals to yonr home-bred notions, and by your
social code they arve sentenced at once to o life of solitude a.u(f isolation; but
in the real world, my dear Kitty, on the great stage of lfe, this severily
would he downntvht absurdity ; the catcgory so mercilessly condemned by
you 1~ exactly that which contains the true salt of socicty; these are the very
people that everybody calls charming, fascinating, delightful ! All the clastic,
buoyant uatures. the joyous spirits, the invariable good tempers, the generous
bearts one mects with, are amongst them. Why such happily gifted crea-
tures should not have made their homes a Paradise, is a problem none can
solve. It is hkc the squaring of the circle—the cause of Irish mxsmy—or
anything clse you can think of equally inscrutable; but the fact is as I tell
you; and if you will just run your eye over any hst of fashionable company,

r2
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and select suen as [ speak of, believe me you will nave extracted all the
plums from the pudding. As for Lord George himself, a more delightful
creaturc docs not exist ; and onc has only to know him to be convinced that
the woman who could not be happy with him must be a demon. Of the
gencerous character he possesses, and at the same time the consummate tact
of his manner, an instance grew out of the little event I have j@t related.
In my confusion and embarrassment after escaping from the room, 1 totally
forgot the brooch which I had placed in my dress, and actually came down to
breukfast with it still there. Guess my shame and horror, Kitty, when Juwes
called ous, across the table, “ I say, Mary Anne, what a smart piu you've got
there—one of the neatest things [ have seen.”” T grew scarlel —then pales
and felt as if T was going to faint ; when Lord George cried out, “ Tt is, r ally,
very tasty. I had one mysclf something Like it, but the stones were emeralds,
not rubies; and I think Miss Dodd’s is prettior.”

The man who could rescuc one at such a conjuncture, Kifly, is worthy of
all confidence, agd so T told him by a glance. Meanwhile, he gave the con-
versation another turn by proposing a fishing cacursion” on the lake, and im-
mediately after breakfast we all sallied forth to the water.

Notwithstanding his agreeability—and he never displayed it 1o greater
advantage—1I was silent and abstracted during the entive day. The embar-
rassmeut of my position was almost unendurable ; and it was only as he
1ook my arm, 1o conduct me back to the hotel, that 1 regained anythmng like
courage.

“Why are you so serious ¥ said he,  “ Mind, T dow’t want a confesaion;
only, that 1 have a sceret for gurr cur, whenever you will trust we with one of
yours."”

1 made him no answer, Kitty, but walked along in silence, and withmy veid
down.

[ write all these things to my dearest friend with less reserve than T could
recal thewn to my own memory in solitude. I tell her everything; and she is
the true partner of y joys, my sorrows, my hopes, and my terrors. Yet must
1 leave much 1o her imagination to picture forth the state of my affections,
and the troubfed sca of my heart’s cmotions. And, oh! dearest, kmdest,
teuderest of all friends, do not mistake, do not misconstrue the feelings of
your ever atlached and devoted

N
I wanted to tell you something of our future destination, and I have de-
tained this for that purpose, but still everything is uncertain and undecided.
Papa received a large packet, like law papers and leascs, from Mr. Purcell

yesterday, and has been occupied in perusing them cver since. We are in
terror lest he should degide on going back ; and every time he enters the room,

Mary ANNE.
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we arc trembling in dread of the announcement. Mamma bas had an hyste-
rical attack in preparation for the moment, for the last twenty-four hours;
and even if “no cause be shown,” T fancy she will not throw away so much
good agony for nothing, but take it out for what Sir Boyle Roach fought his
duel - “miscellaneous reasons.”

Cary is8till staying with the Morriscs. How she endurces it I can’t con-
ceive: a half-pay lover, and a half-pay ménage, arc two things that, to me at
Icast, would be insupporiable. 'The girl is really totally destitute of all
proper pride, and makes the silly mistake of supposing that a spirit of inde-
pendence is the best form of sclf-csteem, T suppose it will end by the
“ Captain’s”” proposing for her; but up to this, I believe, it is all friendship,
regard, and so on.

LETTER X.
CLANY JAVLS DODD TO THOMAS PURCELL, ESQ., OF THEL GRANGE, BRUFF.

Constance,

My pear Toa,—T got the papers all safe. I am sure the accomnt is per-
feetly correct. 1 only wish the balance was bigger. I waited here to receive
thesc things, and now 1 discover that 1 can’t sign ithe warrant of attorney
exeept before a Consul, and there is none in this place, so that T must keep
it over till I ean find one of thosc pleasani funetionaries—a class that, be-
tween oursclves, 1 detegt heatily.  They are a presumptuous, under-hred,
conscquential race-a cross between a small shipper and smaller Seerctary
of Legation, with a mixture of official pedantiry and maritime off-handedness
that s perfeetly disgusting. Why our reforming cconomists don’t root them
all out 1 cannot conceive. Nobody wants, nobody benefits by ghem ; and save
that you are now and then called ou for a “ consular fee,” ydu might never
hear of their existence.

1 dow’t rightly understand what you say aboul the loan from that Land
Linprove meut Socieliy. Do you mean that the moncy lent must be laid out
on the land us a necessary condition? Is it possible that this is what I am
to infer® If so, I never heard anything half so prcposterous! Sure, if I
raise five hundred pounds from a Jew, he Ras no right to stipulate that I
must spend the cash on copper coal-skuttles or potted meats! I want it for
my own convenicnee; cnough for him that I comply with his demands for in-
terest and repaymeni. Anything else would be downright tyianny and op-
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pression, Tom—as a mere momentary consideration of the matter will show
you. At all events, lel us get the money, for 1’d like to contest the point
with these fellows; and if ever there was a man heart and soul determined to
break down any antiqnated harrier of eruelty or domination, 1t is your friend
Kenny Dodd!  As to that prinied paper, with its twenty-seven queties, it is!
positive balderdash from heginuing {o end.  What right bave tHey o con-
clude that 1 approve of sub-soil draining?® When did I {ell them that I be-
lieved in Smith of Deanstown? Where is il on record that I save in my
adhesion to model cottages, Berkshire pigs, green crops, and guano manare ?
In what document do these appear?  Mayhe I have my own notins on these
matters—mayhe [ Leep them for iy awn guidanee, too!

You say that the gentry is all changing thvoughout 1he whole land, and L
believe you well, Tom Turcell.  Changed indeed must they he if they sub-
seribe to such preposterous humbug as this! At all everts, 1T acpeat we
want the money, so fill wp the blanks as you think hest, aud 1cmt we the
amount at )m‘carh(-b{, for T have harcly cnough to getrto the end of the
present month. T dow't dislike this place at all. [t is quict, peaceful =-hum-
drum, it you will; bul weve had more thaa our share of rackel and 10w
lately, and the reelusion is very acateful.  One day 1~ exactly Iike another
with us.  Lord George- for he is back again—and Junes go a tistunz ds soon
as breakfast is over, aud only vcturn for supper. Mary Aune rcads, wiidee,
sews, aud sinas. Mis, D, fills ap (he thne discharemg Betty, scitlme with
her, seveling ber trunks for nussmg artieles. and being 1econetled o her
agai, which, with oceasional eryme, firs, and her usual dovotions, don'i Loave
her a <ingle moment wnoceupicd!  As forwe, 'mooymg fo learm German,
whenever T'm not asleep, 've gol amaster—The is a Swiss, and may he his
accent 1s not of the purest ; bul he is an amusing old vagaboud —an wnbiclla-
maher, but in lus youlh a travelling <ervaut. Il l’mc.ia nol very valuable
to him, so thal he sits with me sometimes for half a day : Lut still T make
little progress. My notion is, Tom, that there’s no use in cither makine love,
or {rymg 1 new language, afler youw’re five or siv-and-twenty.  Tt'sall up-hill
work affer thagghelieve me. Neither your deelensions nor deelarations come
natweal to you, and it’s a bungling performance at the best.  The first condi-
tion of ci{hcr is, to have your head perfeetly free—us Iittle it us need be.
So long as your thoughts are jostled by debts, duns, mortgages, and marriage-
able daugl dgrs, yow’ll have no room for vows or irregular verhs! 1S lucky,
however, tuat one can dispense both with the love and the leatning, and
indecd of the two—with the last best, for of all the uscless, unprofitable
kinds of labour ever pursued out of « gaol, acquiring a foreign language is
the most. The few words réquired for daily necessaries, such as schnaps and
cigars, are easily learnt ; all heyoud that is downright rubbish.

For what can a man express his thoughts in so well as his mother tongue ?
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with whom docs he want {o talk but his countrymen? Of course you
come out with the old canl ahoul “ intelligent natives,” *‘information derived
at the lountain head,” “knowledge obtained by social intimacy with people
of the country.”  To which L brietly reply, “It’s all gammon and stufl from
beginning to cnd;” and what between yowr blunders in grammar and your
fuformant’s ignorance of fact, all such information isw’t worth a  trauncen.”
Now, once for all, Tom, let .me observe 1o you, that ask what you will of a
foreigner, be it an inquiry into the financial condition of his couutry, ifs mi-
litary resources, prison discipline, 1aw, or religion, he’ll never acknowledge
tus inabulity to answer, but give you a full and ready reply, with facts, figures,
dates, and dala, all in most adnirable ovder. At first you are overjoyed
with such ready resources of knowledge. You flatter yourself thal even with
the wosh moderate opportunities you eannot fail to learn much; by degrees,
Lowerer, you diseover errors i your statisties, and at last, you come 1o tind
out that your accomplished friend, too polite {o deny you a reasonable erati-
fieation,* il gone fo the pains of myventing a Code, a Chureh, and a Coinage
tor your sole us aud benddit, but without the shightest mtention of mislead-
ey for st wovee onee entered s head that you eonld possibly beheve him!
I oo o win sound badly,  1am well aware of the shork it will aive {o
maty @neevous systeisy but for all that L will net blink the declation—
which 1 desive to record as formally and as fadly 1 1am eapable of express-
ing it —wlieh is, that of one hundred statements an Enghishman aceepts and
relies upon abroad, as maiter of facl, mmety-uine are untrue ; full fifty heing
lies by promeditation, thirly by iguorance, ten by accident or matiention, and
the remainder, il theee be a halanee, tor I'm bad at figures, from any other
causc you like,

14 is no more disgrace for a foreigner not o lell the truth than io own {hat
he does not sing, nor dance the mawurka, not so much. indeed, beeause these
are warks of o pobte cducation.  Aud yet it 15 to hold conversation with
these people we pure over dictiouaries, and Ollendofs, and Hanultonian
gospels.  As for the culavgrment aud expansion of the intelligence that .
comes of ucquiring languages, there uever was a greater fullacy.  Look
abroad upon your acyuaintances : who are the glib linguists, who are the
faulttiess in French genders, and the unmaculate in German declensions ? the
lippaul boarding-schiool miss, or the hramless, unpaid attaché, that cannot
compuse a%ote in his own Janguage.  Who are the bungling conversers that
make div wing roows biush aud dinuer-tables titter ? your first-rate debater in
the Comucms, your leader at the bar, your double first, or your great electro-
magnetic fellow thal knows the scerct laws of waier-spouts and whirlpools,
and can make thunder and lightning just to amuse himself. Take my word
for it, your lingwist is as poor a ercaturc as a dancing-master, and just as great
a formalist.
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If you ask me, then, why 1 devote myself to such unrewarding labour, L
answer, “It is irue I know it to be so, but my apology is, that T make no
progress.” No, Tom, I never advance a siep. I can neither conjugate nor
decline, and the auxiliary verbs will never aid me in anything. So far as my
lingual incapacity goes, 1 might be one of the great geniuscs of the age; and
very probably T am, tuo, without knowing it!

T have little to Lell you of the place itself. Ti is a quaint old town on the
side of 1he lake; the most remarkable object being ihe minster, or eathedral.,
They show you the spot in the aisle where old Tluss stood to reecive his
sentence of death. Kven after a lapse of centuries, there was something
affeeting to stand where a man once stood to hear that he was to be burned
alive. Of course I have little sympathy with a heretie, but, still I venerate
the martyr, the more, since I am strongly disposed to think that it is one of
those characters which are not the peculiar product of an age of railroads
and submarine telegraphs. The expansion of the intelligence, Tom, scems
10 be in the inverse ratio of the expansion of the conscience, and the stubborn
old spirit of right that was oncc the mode, would, now-a-days, he construed
w0 a dogged; stupid bull-beadedness, unworthy of the enlightenment 6f our
glorious era. "Take my word for 1t, there’s a great many eloquent and indignant
letter-writers in the newspapers would shrink from old Huss’s test for their
opinions, and a fossil elk is not a greater euriosity than would he a man ready
1o stake life on his belicf. When a fellow tells you of “ dying on the floor
ol the House,” he simply means that he'll talk till there’s o * count out ;7
and as for “ registering vows in heaven,” and © wasting out existence in the
gloom of a dungeon,” 1t’s just balderdish, and nothmg clse.

The simple fact 1s this, 'Tom Pureell: we Ine in an age of universal cant,
and L swallow all your shams on the casy condition thal, you swear to mine,
and whenever Lhear people praising the present age, and extolling its wonderful
progress, and all that, 1 just think of all the quackery I see advertised m the
newspapers, and sigh heartily Lo myself at our degradation! Why, man, the
* Patent Pills for the Cure of Cancer,” and the Agapemone, would diserace
the middle ages! And it is not a hittle remarkable that England, o prone to
place herself at the head of civilisation, is cxactly the very metropolis of all
ihis humbug!

To come back to ourselves, T have to report that James arrived here a
couple of days ago. lle followed that scoundicl ““ihe Baron” *for thirty
hours, and _hly desisted from the pnrsuit when his horse could go no further.
The polibe authoritics mainly contributed to the escape of the fugitive, by
detaining James on cvery possible oceasion, and upon any or no pretext. The
poor fcllow reached Freyburg dead beat, and without a sou in his pocket;
but good luck would have it that Lord George Tiverton had just arrived there,
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sn that by lus aid he came on here, where they both made theiwr appearance
at breakfast on Tuesday morning,

Lord George, T suspect, has not made a suceessful cumpaxgn of it latcly,
though in what he has fuiled—if it be failure—I have no means of guessing.
e looks a little out at elbows, nowever, and travels without a servant. In
spirits and bearing I sce no change in him; hut these fellows, I have re-
marhed, never show depression, and india-rubber itself is not so elastic as a
bad character! 1 dow’t half fancy his companionship for James; but I know

" well that this,opinion would be tireated by the rest of the family as down-
tight heresy ; and ecrtainly he is an amusing dog, and it is impossible to
resist liking hum 3 but there lies the very peril I am afraid of.  1f your loose
fish, as the slang phrase calls them, were disagrceable ehaps—prosy, selfish,
seutentions—yvulgar in their habils, and obtrusive in their manncrs, one
would 1un little risk of contamination ; but the reverse is the case, Tom—
the very reverse! \ect a fellow that speaks every tongue of the Continent
diesses 10 perfection, rides and drives admirably, a dead shot with the pistol,
a swre ene al billards ~if he be the dehight of every eirele he goes into—look
ouf sharp in the Zimes, and the vdds are, that there’s @ handsome reward
offered for him, and he's either a forger or adefaulter. The truth is, a man may
be ll-mannered as o great lawyer, or a great physician ; he may make a great
fizure m the ficld or the eabinet ; there may be no end to his talents as a
geometrician or a chemist ; it’s only your adventurer must be well-bred, and
swindling is the solitary profession {0 which a man must bring fascinating
mani s, a good address, personal advantages, and the power of pleasing. I
own to you, Tom Purcell, I like these fellows, and 1 can’t help it! I take to
them as 1 do toghwenty things that are agreeable at the time, but are sure to
disagree with me —.afterwards.  They rally me cut of my low spirits, they
pub me ou betler terms with myself, and they admmister that very halmy
flattery that says, © Don’t distress yourself, Kenny Dodd. As the world
goes. yow’re hetter than uine-tenths of 11, You’d be liospitable, if§ou could ;
you'd pay yourdebts, if you could; and there wouldw’t be an casier tempered,
more gond-natured ereature breathing than yourself, if 1t wa only the will
was wanting!”  Now, these arc very soothing doses when a man is scarified
by duns, and flayed alive by lawsuits; and when a fellow comes to my time
of hfe, he can no more bear the candid rudeness of what is called {riendship
than an ex-T.ord Mayor rould endure Penitentiary dict!

Imust confess, however, that whenever we come to divide on any question,
Lord George always votes with Mrs. D, He told me once, that with respect
to Parliament, he always sided with the Goverument, whatever it was, when
he could, and perhaps he follows vhe same rule in privatc life. Lasi night,
after tca, we discussed our future movements, and I found hita strongly in
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favour of getting us on to ltaly lor the winter. 1 didn’t hke o debate the
matter exactly on financial grounds, but 1 hazarded a half-conjecture that the
expedition would be a costly cne. He stopped me at once. *“ Up to this
time,” saud he, “ you have really not benefited by the cheapness of coutmental
living”—that was certainly {rue—"“and for this simple rcason, you have
always lived in the beaten track of the wandering Cockuey. You mnst go
further away [rom England. You must reach those places where people
settle as residents, not ramble as tourists ; you will then be rewardcd, not
only cconomically, bul socially, The markets and 1he morals arce hoth better;
for our countrymen filler by distance, and the further from home the purer
they become.” Mo Mrs. D. and Mary Aane he gave a glowing deseription
of Trans-Alpme existenee, aud rapturow ly pietured forth the fascmations of
Halian hfe. 1 can only give vou the Hams, Tom; you must arange them
for yourself.  So make what you can of starry skies, olives, iees, tenors, vol-
canoc,, wmusie, mountuns, and maccaroni. [le appealed to we t-1he hudaet.
Never was there such cheapness m the known world,  The Waban nohility
were actnally erushed down with house-accommodation, and only entreated a
stranger to accept®of a palace or a villa. The climale produeed everything
witheut labour, and consequently without cost.  Frwt had no piice ; wine
was abont twopcuce a bottle s o strong tap rose 1o two and a hall 1 Clothes
one sceareely needed ; and, eacept for deeeney, “nothing and a coclod-hat”
would suffice. "These were very seduetive considerations, Tow ;s and | own
Lo you that, even allowing a large maram for exagactation, thare was a meat
amount of solid adyavtage remwming.  Mrs, D, adduecd an additionat wan-
ment when we were alone, and m this wise s What was to he done §'h the
wedding linery if we should return to freland @ for all purpoggs of home hfe
they would be totally mapplicable. You nugnt as well order a serviee of
plate to serse up potatoes as mirodace Pavis Lishions aud foreien clegance
inte our provineial cirele,  © We have the thimgs now,” said <he; “let us
have the good of then.” | remewmber a cash of Madeira being left with my
father once, by a mstake, and that was the very reason Le gave for dimnking
il. She madea strong case of if, Tom : she argued the matter well, laying
great stress upon the duty we owed our girls, and the necessity ol “ getting
them mariied before we went back.”  Of course, L dudn’t enve . If | was
to giwve her the notion that she could convinee me of any thing, we'd never
have a mowent’s peace again, so 1 «aid I'd refleet on the subjeet, and turn
it over in my wind. And now; I want vou 1o say what disposable cash caun
we lay owr hanc ton for the winter. T am more than ever disinelined to hve
anything to say to these Drainage Commissioners. It’s our pockets they
drain, and not our farms, I’d rather try and vawse a trifle on mortgage; for
you sce, now-afdays, they have gol out of the habit of doing it, and there’s
many a onc has money Jlying idle and doesn’t know what to do with it. Look
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out for one of these fellows, Tom, and sce what you can do with him. Dear
me, isn't 1t a strange thing the way one gocs through life, and the conirivances
one is put to to make two ends meet !

| remember the time, and so do you, too, when an Irish gentleman could
rase what he liked; and there wasn’t an estate in my own county wasu't en-
cumbered, as they call it, to more than double its value. There’s fellows will
tell you “that’s the cause of all the present distress.” Not a hit of it,
They’re all wrong! Tt is because that system has come to an end that we
arc 1umed ; that’s the root of the evil, Tom Purceil ; and iff I was in Parlia-
ment Id tell them so.  Where will you find any one willing to lend money
now, if the estate wouldn't pay it® We may thank the Inglish Government
for that ; and, as poor Dan used 1o say, “They know as much about us as
the Chinese 1

I enn’t answer your question about James.  Viekars has nol replied to my
last two letters; and I really see no opening for the hoy whatever., I mean
to write, however, in a day or two to Lord Muddleton, 1o whom Lord George
1s nearly wlalad and ask for something m the Diplomatic way., Lord (v says
17 the only eaveer now-a-davs doesw’t require some kind of quahfication—
siee cven an the anny they’ve mstituted a speeies of examination, (et
b naade an Attache somew here,” says Tiverton, “and he must be a ¢ Plen+po
al lust.”  J. s good lookme, and a great deal of dash ahout him ; and I’m m-
formed that's exactly what’s wanting m the carcer.  1f nothing comes of this
apphieation, Ul thmwk seviously of Australiag hul, of course, Mrs. 1. must
kuow uothing about it ; for, according to %er notions, the boy ought to be
Chamberlain to the Queen, or Gold-stick at least.

L don’t know whether I mentioned to you that Betty Cobh had entered the
holy bonds with a semi-civiliscd ercature she picked tp in the Black Forest.
The orang-outang i> now a patt of our houschold at leasl so far as Inmg
at rach and manger at my eost—though in what way fo employ hun 1 have
not the slhightest notion, Do you thmk, if L could manage to send him over
to Treland, that we conld gt hin indicted for any transportable offence P Ask
Curbis about it 5 for 1 know he did something of the kind onec®in the case of a
natural son of Tony Barker’s, aud the Jad is now a judge, 1 believe, in Sydncey.

Cary is quite well. 1 heard tiom her yesterday, and when I write, I'll he
sure 1o send her your affectionate nessage. I don’t mean to leave this till T
hear fron. you. So wrife immediately. and helieve me,

Very sincerely your fricnd, .
Kenny James Dopp.
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LETTER XI.
JAMES DODD TO ROBERT DOOLAY, FSQ., TRINITY COLLEGE, DUBLIN.

Bregenz.

My pear Bop,—I had made up my mind not to write to you till we had
quitted this place, where our life has been of the @ slowest ;” but this morn-
ing has brought a letier with a piece of good news which 1 cannot defer .im-
parting to you. Tt is a conmunication from the Under-Sceretary for Foreign
Affairs to the Governor, to say that I have been appointed to something
somewhere, and that L am to come over to London, and he cxamined by
somebody.  Very vague all this, but I supposc it's the style of diplomacy,
and onc will get used to it. The real bore is the examination, for George
told “ Dad” that there was none, and, in fact, that very circumstance it was
which gave the peeculiar value to the “scrvice.” 'Tiverton tells me, how-
cver, he can make it “all safe;” whether you “tip” the Sceretary, or some
of the underlings, I don’t know. Of eourse there 15 a way in all these things,
for half the fellows that pass are just as ignorant as your humble scrvant,

I am mandy indebted to Tiverton for the appoiniment, for he wrote to
cverybody he could think of, and made as mueh mterest as if 1t was for him-
self. 1lc tells e in confidence, that the list of names down is about six feet
long, and actually wonders at the good fortune of my suecess. From all 1
can learn, however, there is no salary at firsf, so that the Governor must
“stump out handsome,” for an Attaché is expected to live in a certain siyle,
keep horses, and, in fact, come it “ rayther strongish.”  In some respects, 1
should have preferred the Army; but then there arc tervible drawbacks in
colonial banisltinent, whercas, in Diplomacy, you arc at least stalioned in
the vicinity of a Courl, which 1s always something.

wonder where T am to be gazetted for ; I hope Naples, but cven Vienna
would do. In the midst of our universal joy at my good fortune, it’s not a
little provoking to sce the Governor pondering over all it will cost for outfit,.
and wondcring ¥ the post be worth the gold lace on the uniform. Happily
for me;, Bob, he never brought me up to any profession, as it is called, and 1t is
too latc now to make me anything either inlaw or physic. 1 say happily, be-
cause I s8c plainly cnough that he’d refuse the present opportynity if he knew
of any other career for me. My Mother docs not improve matters by little
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jokes on his low tastes and vulgar ambitions ; and, in fact, the announcement
has brought a good deal of discussion and some discord amongst us.

T own to you, frankly, that once named to a Legation, I will do iny utmost
to persuade the Governor to go back to Ircland. Tn the first place, nothing
but a very rigid cconomy at Dodsborough will cnable him to make me a
liberal allowance ; and secondly, to have my family prowling about the Lega-
tion to which I was attached, would be perfectly insufferable. 1 like to have
my Father and Mother what theatrical folk call “ practicable,” that is, good
for all efficient purposes of bill-paying, and suéh-like; but I shudder at the
notion of being their pioncer into fashionable life; and, indeed, I am not
awarc of any one having carried hLis parent on his back since the days of
Zncas.

I am obliged to send you a very brief despatch, for ’'m off to-morrow for
London, to make my bow at *“F. 0.,” and kiss Lands on my appomtment.
T'd have liked another week here, for the fishing has just come in, and we
Mlled yesierday, with two rods, eleven large, and some thirfy small trout.
They are a short, thick-shouldered kind of fish, ready enough to rise, but
sluggish to play afterwards. The place is pretty, too; the Swiss Alps at one
side, and the Tyrol mountains at the otber. Biegenz itself stands well, on
the very verge of the lake, and although not ancient enongh to be curious in
architecture, has a picturesque ar about it.  The people are as primitive as
anything one can well fancy, and wear a costume as ungracefully barbarous
as any lover of natiouality could desire. Their waists arc close under their
arms, and the longest petticoats 1 have yet scen finish at the knee! They
affect, hesides, a round, low-crowned cap, like a fur turban, or clse a great
picee of filigree silver, shaped like a peacock’s tail, and fastened to Lhe back
of the head. Nature, it must be owned, Las been somewhat ungencrous to
them ; and with the peeuliar advantages conferred on them by costume, they
are the ugliest ercatures I’ve cver sct eyes on.

It is only just to remark that Mary Aune disseuts from me in all this, and
has made various ““studies” of them, which are, after all, not a whit more
fluttering than my own description. As to a good-looking p#asantry, Bob,
it’s all humbug. It’s only the well-to-do classes, in any country, have pre-
tensions to beauty, The woman of rank numbers amongst ber charms the
unmistakable stamp of her condition. Even in her gait, like the Goddess in
Virgil, she displays her divinity. The pretty “bourgeoise” has her peculiar
fascination in the brilliant intclligence of her laughing eye, and the sly arch-
ness of ler witty mouth ; but your peasant beauty is essentially heavy and
dull. Ttis of the earth, earthy; and there is a bucolic grossness about the
lips the very antithesis to the pleasing. I'm led {o these remarks by the
question in your last as to the character of contincntal physiognomy. Up
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to this, Bob, I have scen nothing to compare with our own peop:e, and you
will meet more pretty faces hetween Stephen’s Green and the Rotunda than
between Schafthauscn and the sca. 1’m not going to deny thal they “ make
up” better abroad, but our boast is the raw material of beauty. The manu-
faclured article we cannot dispute with them. It would be, however, « great
error to suppose that the artistic exccllence I speak of is a small considera-
tion ; on the contrary, it is a most important one, and well deserving of deep
thought and rcflection, and, I nrust say, that all our failures in the decorative
arts are as nothing to our blunders when attempting to adorn beauty., A
French woman, with a skin like an old drumhead, 2nd the lower jaw of a
baboon, will actually “gct herself up” to look better than many a really
pretty girl of our couniry, disfigured by uubecoming hairdressing, ill-assorted
colours, ill put on clothes, and that confounded walk, which is a cross between
the stride of a Grenadicr and running in o sack !

With all our parade of Industrial Iixhibitions, and shows of National Pro-
duetions latcly, nobody hus divected his attention to this subject, and for zzy
part, I'd infinitely rather know that our female population had imbibed some
notions of dress and self-adornnent from their French neighbours, than that
Glasgow could rival Genoa in velvel, or that we beat Bohemia out of the
field in coloured glass. U ihe proper study of mankind be man—which of
course includes woman—~we are throwing a precivus deal of timc away on
centrifugal pumps, sewing machines, and self-ncting razors. 1f 1 ever get
into Parlisment, Bob, aud 1 don’t see why L should not, when once fuirly
launched m the Diplomatic hne, Ull move for a Special Commission, not to
examine inlo foreign railroads, or mines, or schools, or suclting-houses, but
to inquire into, and report upon, how the wonien abroad, with not a teath of
the natural advaniages, contrive 1o look—I won't say better—bui more fasei-
nating than our own, and how it is that they convert something a shade below
plainness into {eatures of downright pleasing expression !

Since this appointment has come, I have been working away to brusn up
my French and German, which you will be surprised to hear is pretty nearly
wherc it was \hen we first came abroad. We English herd so much together,
and continue to follow our home habits, and use our own language, wherover
we happen to be, that it is not very easy to break out of the beaten track.
This observation applics only to the men of the family, for our sisters make
a most astonishing progress, under the guidance of those mustachioed and
well-whiskerqd gents they meet at balls, The Governor and iy Mother of
course belic ¥ that I am as great a Linguist as Mezzofanti, if that be the
fellow’s name, and I shall try and keep up the delusion to the last. It is not
quite impossible I may have more time for my studies here than I fancy, for
“Dad” has come in, this moment, to say that he hasn’t got five shillings to-
wards the expenses of my journey to London, nor has he any very immediate
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prospect of a remittance from Ireland. What a precious mess will it be if
mny whole carcer in life is to be sacrificed for a shabby hundred or two. o+ The
Governor appears 1o have spent about three times as much as he speoulated
on, and our affairs at this moment present as pleasant a specimen of hopeless
enfanglenient as a Counsel in Bankruptey could desire.

1 wish T was out of the ship altogether, Bob, and would willingly adven-
ture on the broad ocean of life in a punt, were it only my own. I trust that
by the time this reaches you, her Majesty’s gracious pleasure will have num-
bered me amongst the servanis of the Crown ; but whether in high or humble
estale, believe me ever .
Unaltcrably yours,

JaMes Dopp.

P.S.—My sisier Cary has written to say she will be here to-night or to-
morrow : she is coming expressly to sec me before 1 go; but from all that 1
can surmise she nred not have used such haste. What a bore 1t will be if
the Governor <hould not be able to “stump out.” T’m in a perfeet fever at
the very thought

LETTER XII.

CAROLINE DODD TO MISS (OX, AT MISS MINCING'S ACADEMY, BLACK ROCK,
IRELAND.

My pear Miss Cox, —It would appear from your last, {hat aleiter of mine
to you must have miscarried ; for T most distmetly remcmber having written
10 you on the topics you allude to, and, so far as [ was able, answered all
your kind inquuies about mjysclf and my purswits. Lest ngy former note
should cver reach you, I do not dare to go over again the sclfish narrative,
which would task even your fricndship to peruse once.

T remained with my kind friend, Mrs. Morris, till three days ago, when I
camo here to see my brother James, who has been promised some Govern-
ment employment, and js obliged to repair at once to London. Mamma ter-
rified mc greatly by saying that he was to go to China or to India, so that T
huwrried back to seec and stay with him as much as I could before he left us.
1 rejoice, however, to tell you that his prospects are in the Diplomatic
service, and he will be most probably named to a Legation in some European
capital.
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He is a dear, kind-hearted boy; and, although not quite untainied by the
corruptions which are more or less inseparable from this rambling existence,
is still as fresh in his affections, and as generous in nature, as when he left
home, Captain Morris, whose knowledge of life is’ considerable, predicts
most favourably of him, and has ouly one misgiving—the close intimacy he
wmaintains with Lord George Tiverton. Towards this young nobleman the
Captain expresses the greatest distrust and dislike ; feclings that T really
own scem to me to be frequently tinctured by a degree of piejudice rather
than suggested by reason. It is true, no two beings can be less alike than
they are, The one, rigid and unbending in all his ideas of right, listen-
ing to no compromise, submitting to no expediency, rescrved {owards stran-
gers cven to the verge of stiffness, and proud from a sensc that his humble
station might by possibility expose him to freedoms he could not reciprocate.
The other, all openness and candour, pushed probably to an excess, and not
unfrequently iransgressing the barrier of an honourable sclf-estcem ; without
the slightest pretension to principle of any kind, ard as ready to own his own
indifference as to ridicule the profession of it by another. Yet, with all this,
kind and generous in all his impulses, ever willing to do a good-natured thing ;
and, so far as I can judge, even preparcd to beer a friendly part at the hazard
of personal inconvenience.

Characters of this stamp arc, as you have oficn ohserved to me, far more
acceptable to very young men than those more swayed by rigid rules of right ;
and when they join to natural acuteness considerable practical knowledge of
life, they soon obtain a great influence over the less gifted and less expe-
rienced. 1 sce-this in James; for, though not by any mcans blind to the
blemishes in Lord George’s character, nor cven indufercnt to them, yet is he
submissive to every dictate of his will, and an implicit believer in all hus opi-
nions. Bul why should I fecl astonished at this ? Is not his influence felt
by every member of the family ; and Papa himself, with all his native srewd-
ness, strongly disposed to regard his judgments as wisc and ¢ wet, 1
remark this the more, because 1 have been away from home; and after an
absence one rcturns with a mind open to every new impression; nor can I
conceal from myself that many of the notions L now see adopted and approved
of, are accepted as being those popular in high society, and not berause of
their intrinsic correctness. Had we remained in lreland, my dear Miss Cox,
this had never been the case. There is a corrective force in the vicinity of
those who have known us long and intimately, who can measure our preten-
sions by ot Wation, and pronounce upon our mode of life from the know-
ledge they have of our condition; and this discipline, if at times severe and
even unpleasant, is, upon the whole, beneficial to ns. Now, abroad, this
wholesome—shall I call it—* surveillance” is wanting altogether, and people
are induced by its very absence to give themselves airs, and assume a style
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quite above them. From that very moment they insensibly adopt a new
standard of rnght and wrong, and substitute fashion and conventionality for
punty and good conduct. I'm sure I wish we were back in Dodsborough
with all my heart! Itus not that thexe are not objects and scenes of mtense
\nterest around us here on every hand. EvenT cln feel that the mind expands
Dby the variety of impressions that confimnue to pour in uponat. Stall, I

not say that these things may not be bought too dearly, and that if the price
they cost 15 discontent at our lot in hfe, a craving ambition to be lugher and
1cher, and & cold shrinking back from all of our own real condition, they
a1e unquestionably not worth the sacrifice,

To really enjoy the Contient, 1t 15 not necessary—at least for people bred
and biought up as we have been—to be very rich, on the contrary, many—
ay, and the grealestl—advantages of continental iravel are open to very small
fortuncs, and very small anbitions Scenery, chimate, mexpensive acyuaint-
ancc<hip, gallenes, works of art, public hbraiies, gardens, promenades, are all
avulable The Mornses have ceitamly much less to Live on thau we have,
and yet they bave travelled over every part of Ewmope, know all 18g cities well,
and never {ound the cost of living considerable, You will somle when T tell
you that the smele secret for this s, not to cultivate Englhsh sosmety. Onee
mik¢ up yowr mmd abroad to live with the people of the country, Ficuch
Germart, and Itahan—and there 1s no class of these above the reach of well-
bired Enghsh—and you need neither slune m equipage, nor excel m a cook.
There 15 no pecumary test of respectability abroad, partly because this vul-
gauty 1s the offsprmg of a commerctal spmit, which 15 of course not the
general charactcustic, and partly from the fact, that many of the highest
names have been brought down to humblc fortunes by the accidents of war
and 1cvolution, and poverty 18 consequently no evidence of deficient birth
Our gorgeous notions of hospitahty are certamly veiry fine things, and well
become great station and laige fortune, but are rumous when they are i
tatcd by inferior means and humble mcomes Foreigners are quite above
such vulgar mimiery , angd nolhinz 15 more common to hear than the avowal,
¢ 1 am too poor to do this, my fortunc would not admt of that ,j not uttered
m 1 mock humihity, or with the hope of a polite mecreduhity, but m all the un-
affcetcd simpheity with which one mentions a personal fact, to which no
shame o1 disgrace attachcs. You may unagine, then, how ummpressively
fall upon the ear all those pompous announcements by which we travelling
I'nghsh herald our high and mighty notions; the palaces we are about to
Iurg, the fi'tes we me gowg to give, and the other splendgurs we mean to
mdulze m.

I have read afid re read {hat part of your letter wherein you speak of your
wish to come and live abroad, so soon as the fruits of your hfe of labour will
enable you Oh, my dear kind governess, with what emotion the words

VOL II [
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filled me—~emotions very different from those you ever suspected they would
call up ; for I bethought me how often I and others must have added to that
toilsome existence by our indolence, our carelessness, and our wilfulness. In
a moment therc rose before me the anxieties you must have suffered, the
cares you must have endured, the hopes for those who threw all thew burdens

you, and left to you the blame of their short-comings and the reproach
of fhetr imsufficiency.

‘What rest, what repose would over requite such labour! How delighted
am I to say, that there are places abroad where even the smallest fortuncs
will sufficc. I profited hy the pernussion you gave me to show your letter to
Mrs. Morris, and she gave me wrcturn a list of places for you to chouse
from, at any one of which you could hive with conifort, for less than you speak
of. Some ate in Belgium, some mm Germany, and some 1 Italy. Thiok, for
instance, of a small house on the “Mecuse,” in the midst of the most
beauteous seenery, and with a country tcemimg in every ubundance around
you, for twelve pounds a year, and all the material of life cqually clieap in
proportion. . Imagine the habits of a Grand-Ducul capital, where the Prime
Miwster reecives three hundred per annum, and spends iwo: where the
adinission to the theatre is tourpence, and you go 1o a Court dinner on foot
at four o’clock in the day, and st out of an evemng with your work in «
public garden afterwards. !

Now, T know that m Ireland or Seotland, and perhaps in Wales ton, places
might he diseovered where all the ordmary wants of Iife would not be dearer
than here, but then romember, that to hve with this economy at home, you
subject yourself 1o all that pertains to o small estate; you endure the har-
barisiug influences of a solifary Life, or, what iy worse, the vulgarity of village
society. The will-to-do classes, the educated and refined, will not acsoenale
with you. Not so here. Your small mcans are no barrier against your
admission into the best cireles; you will be recetved unywhere  Your black
silk gown will be “toilet” for the © Minister’s reception,” your white musim
will be good enough for a ball al Couri! When the army numbcrs m s
cavalry fifty Ywssars, and one battalion for its infantry, the simple resident
peed never blush for his humble retinue, nor feel ashamed that o mad-servant
escorts him to & Court entertamment with & lautern, or that o latch-key and
a Jucifer-match do duty for a hall-porter and a chandeliex !

One mght—1 was talking of these things—Captain Morris quoted & Latin
suthor toNe cffect “that poverty had no such heavy infliction as i 1ts
power to ragko pepple ridiculous.” The remark sounds at first an 1nfeeling
one, but thero is yet a truc and deep philosophy in it, for 1t is in our own
?lﬁve and silly atteinpls to gloss over narrow fortune that the chief sting

‘poverty resides, and the ridicule alluded fo is all of our making! The
poverty of two thousand a year can be thus as glaringly absurd—as ridiculous,
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as that of two bundred, and even more o, sincs 1ts fatlures are more consp:-
cuous

Now, had we been satisfied to hnve m this way, 1t 13 not alone thy we
should have avoided debt and embarrassmenfy, but we should really have
profited lirgely bemdes I do not speak of the negative advantages of not
runglng with those 1t had been better to have escaped, but that u¥the
o1ty of these smaller capit s there 15, especially 1n Germany, a highly cul
tnated and most mstrdctive class, shghtly pedantie, 1l maybe, but always
wgreCible and alw ays affable  1he domestienty of Germany 1s hittle known to
ne smee vien then witers afford few ghimpses of it There are no Bulwers,
nct Pozes nor Lhackernys to show the play of passion, nor the working of
decp teehng mound the fannly homd and hearth  Fhe cares of fathers, the
hopes o sons, the budding anxtetics of the guhsh heart, have few chiowclers
How these pcople think, and wt, and talk at homd, and m the sceret cuele
W hen funibcs we Anow s hittle as we do of the Cluwcse Tt may be that
the mgnr woul!' equre buz aod docp, nd dmost nucrosec pie study
I with them 1wt w with us 1 stormy wave fossed occan 9t 15 rather a

Lrmdlmt!l & dbw  Lhey hawe my cclonnl cmpies, novast terutories
Ioontuy vt twodd m nor grod enfoerpiase to spoculatc on There
we 1 her gmgwtie schemes of wealthy nor sold fiicdds 1o tewpt {hem
It noe presents bow przes and as few viassitudes  The mareh of «vents
15 slow cvan, md monotonous  and men conform the mselves to the sunc
viaswe ! How  then, do they hve—what are thar loves, thar hates, their
amhittons, thew erosses, thaar troubles, ind then jovs ® How arc they moved
to pity ~how stirted to 1evengc® 1 own 15 you I cannot cven fancy thus
Lhe Gaman heant scams ) me 2 claspud volume , and (ven Goethe has but
shovius s ehnce pac o1 two, glorously ilh@trated I achnowledge, but
closed 15 quiekly as displaved .

Ts Margucnte hersedf vtvpc? T wish some one would tell me  Ts that
luldlike zentlencss, that tinsful naturc thit 1esistless, pasaonate devotion,
warrmg with her pietv, and vet harrhtened by 1t arc these German f1ats P
Lhey scem 90, wd yet do these Liawans that I sce, with yelldw hair, appear
capable of this headlong and mmpcinous love  Faust, I’'m convineed, 18 true
to us nationality  He loves hhe a Gernin—and 18 mad, and mystical, fond,
treamy, and devoted by tums

But all these arc not what I look for I want a fumily picture—a Teer
burgh or a Mieris—pamted by a Gcrman Dickens, or touched by a native
[itmarsh S5 fav as § have read ot it, too, the German Drama does not fill
up this void, the comedies of the stage present nothing identical of the
people, and yet 1t appears to me they ame singularly good matcrials for por-
truturc. The stormv mcidents of university life, 1ts curious vicissitudcs, and
1ts sirange, half-crazed modes of thought, blend into the quiet realities of

(- }']
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after-life, and make up men such as one sees nownere eise. The tmge ot
romance they have contracted in boyhood is never thoroughly washed out of
their natures, and although statecraft may elevate them 1o be grave privy
councillors, or good fortune sclect them for its revenue officers, they cherish
the old memories of Halle and Heidelberg, and can grow valorous over the
shape of a rapicr, or pathetic about the colour of Fraulein Lydchen’s hair.

It is, doubtless, very presumptuous in me to speak thus of a people of
whont I have seen so little; but bear in mund, my d8ar Miss Cox, that I'm
rather giving Mrs. Morris's experiences than my own, and, in some cuses, in
ber own very words.  She has a4 very extensive acquaintance in Germany,
and corresponds, besides, with many very distmguished persons of that
country. Perhaps private letters give a belter msight into the hahits of a
people than nost other things, and if so, ouc should pronounce very favou-
ably of German character from the specimens I have seen.  There are, every-
wh. re, great {ruthfulness, great fairncss; a willingness to concede o others
a standard different from theiwrown ; a hopeful touc in all things, and extreme
gentlencss towards women and children.  Of rural hfe, and of scenery, too,
they speak with true feeling ; and, as Sir Walter said of Goethe, “ihey un-
derstand trees.”

You will wish to hear something. of Bregenz, where we ate staying at pre-
sent, and 1 have hittle to say beyond 1its situation in a little bay on the Lake
of Coustance, begirt with high mountains, amidst which stretches a level
flat, traversed by the Rhwe. The town itself 15 scarcely old enoush to be
pieturesque, though from a distauce on the lake the eflect 15 very pleasing.
A part 15 buldt upon a considerable emmenee, the ascent to which 1s by a
very steep streef, impass>able save on foot ; ai the top ot tlus is an old gate-
way, the centre of wiueh is o#namented by a grolesque attempt at seulpture,
representing a female figure scafed on a hoise, and, to all seeming, trayersing
ihe clouds. The phenomenon 15 cxplamed by a legend, that tells how a
Biezeuzer maiden, some three and a hall’ eenturies ago, had goune to seek her
fortune in Swilzetland, and becoming domesticated there m a family, Lived
for years amotgr the natural enemies of her people. 1llaving lewrned, by an
accident one mght, that an attack was meditated on her native town, she stole
awny unpereeived, and, taking a horse, swain the current of the Rline, gnd
reached Bregens in time to give warning of the threatened assault, and thus
rescued her hinsmen and her birthplace from sack and slaughter. This 1 the
et commemgrated by the sculpture, and the stormy waves of the river are
doubtless ty ¥ied in what seem to be clouds.

There is, however, a far more touching memory of the heroism presexrved
th is, for, each nught, as the watchman goes his round of the village, when

s to announce midnight, he calls aloud the nume of her who at the
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swme dead hour, three centuries back, came to wake the sleeping town and
tell them of their peril. I do wot know of a monument so touching as this !
No hust nor statue, no group of marble or bronze, can equal in association the
simple memory transmitted from age to age, and preserved cver fresh and
green 1 the hearts of a remote generation. As one thinks of this, the mind
at once reverts te the traditions of the early Church, and insensibly one is led
to feel the beauty of those transnutted words and acts, which, associated with
place, and bound np with customs not yet obsolete, gave such impressive
truthfuluess to all the story of our fmth, At the same time, it is apparent
that the current of tradition cannot long run pure. Even now there are
thuse who scoff at the grateful record of the Bregenzer maiden! Where will
her memory be five years after the fivst ralroad traverses the valley of the
Vorarlberg ?  The shrill wlustle of the “ express™ is the death-note to all the
romance of Jife !

Some deplore thus, and assert that, with this immense advancement of
scienttic discovary, we are losing the homely viitues of our fathers.  Others
pretend that wo grow betler as we grow wiser, and that mercased intelligence
18 hut anotho torm of (nlarged goodness.  To myself, the groat chunge
<eems to b that every how of this progiess dimmushes the influence of
woman, aud that, a5 men erow deeper and decper engaged m the pursuifs of
wealth, the female voice 15 less listened to, and its counsels less heeded and
cared for.

But why do Liare to hazard such conjectures to you, so far more capable of
judging, so much morc able to solve guestions hike this!

I am sorry not to he able {o speak more confidently about my music; but
although (ermany 15 essentially the land of soug, there 18 less domestic cul-
tivation of the at than I had expected; or, rather, 1t 1s made less a matier
of display Your mere acquamtances. seldom or never will smg for your
amusemcnt , your fuends as rarely refuse you  To our notions, also, it secns
strange that men ae more gnen to the art here thi women, The Frau is
almost cntirely devoted to household cares  Small fortuncs and primitive
Labits scem to requre this, and certamly no one who has ¢vér witnessed the
domestic peace of a German family could find fault with the system.

,lut has most struck me of all lere, is the fact, that while many of the
ol people retawn & freshness of fechng, and a warm susceptiblity that is quite
remarkable, the children are umformly grave, even teeaducss. The bold,
dashine, half-reckless boy; the gay, laughing, high-spirited girl, have no
types hiere.  The season of youth, as we understand it, in all its jocund mer-
riment, 1ts frohes, and its wildness, has no existence amongst them, The
child of ten seems weighted with the responsibilities of manhood; tle little
sister carries her keys about, and scolds the maids with all the sewblance of
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maternal rigour. Would that these liquid blue eyes had a more laughing
look, and that pretty mouth could open to joyous laughter!

‘With all these drawbacks, it is still a country that T love to live in, and
should leave with regret ; besides that, I have as yet secn but little of it, and
its least remarkable parts,

Whither we go hence, and wnen, are points that 1 cannot inform you on
1 am not sure, indeed, if any determination on the subject has been come to.
Mamma and Mary Anne seem most eager for Rome and Naples; but though
T should anticipate a world of delight and interest in these eities, 1 am dis-
posed to think that thoy would prove far too expensive--at least with our
present tastes and habits.

Wherever my destiny, however, T shall not. cease to remember my dear go-
varness, nor to convey to her, in all the trankness of iy affection, every
thought aud feeling of her sineerely attached

Canrorave Dopp,

LETTER XL
MRS, DODD TO MRS. MARY GAL LAGIEL, DOISBOLOUGIH.

Bregenz.

My peAR MorLy,—It’s well 1 ever got your last letter, for it seems there’s
four places called Freyburg, and they tried the three wroug ones first, and I
believe they opencd and read it everywhere it stopped.  * Much good may it
do thieny,” says 1, “if they did!”  They know at leust the price of wool in
Kinnegad, and what bonecns is bringiug in Ballinasloe, not to mention the
news you tell of Betty Walsh! 1 thought I cautioned you before not to
write anything like a secret when the leticr came through a forcign post, see-
ing that the police reads everything, and if there’s a word against them
you're ordered over the {rontier in six hours. That’s liberty, my dear! t
that is not the wmf it, for nobody wants the dirty spalpeens to read about
their privajqaffairsihor to kuow the sccrets of their fumilies. I must say,
you are Vg ded in this respect, and poor Betty’s mishap is now known
to the Emperor of Prussia and the King of Sweden, just as well as to Father
Lukp and the Coadjutor; and as they say that these Courts are always ex-

fing gossip with each other, it will be back in England by the time this
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reaches you.  Let 1t be a caution o you m falure, or, if you must altude to
these events, do 1t 1 & way that cun’t be understood, as you may remaik they
do 1n the newspapers I wish you wouldn't be tormenting me about connng
bome wd Living among my own pcople, as you call it Lot them pay up the
wr cars first, Molly, before they think of e<{abhshing any cloum of the kind on
your humble scrvand  But the fact 19 mv dear the longer you live abroad,
the mowc vou ke it , and gomg bich to the strit 1ules and habits ot Eneland,
afterat 1 for all the world bhe putung on 1 strut waistcort  1f you only
L wd forur mers the way they tatk ol us, and we all the while thmking our
sives the vary pmk of the eication !

bt «f Jl the things thev’ie inost severe upon 1« Sunday  The manner we
pass the dw, wecording to thar notions, 15 downuight batbarism  No diver
sion of iy hind no dancng no theaties  shops <l ut up and nothinx legal
but mt vieatton 1 t'w s tal them that the fault snt ours, that it ¢ the
Protest wits that do these thinges  tn as Latha Maher snvs, “thevd pul a
Ftot agocsear e blessal simaf thov e uld 2 but between omsidves,
Mollv (venw ¢ atholies ve zc tly bound the foragners on all matiers of
ervilisation T way be out ol ter «f the othas but iclly we dont oy
cutselv b ) hine the Jicoch o the Comms Tyvannthe Litthe plae Pin
writine now, thad s morc unusanent tha mov big aty at hone , and of
thae s wything Toocommeed of ot b Mol it < this  that there 19 no
hecpmz people vut of srcat wickeduess axeept by amyluging them m wall
sms  md ot me tell you there s not v Political Economist that ever I heard
of his hit upon the scaicr

W ucall m good health and exeept that K 1 1s m one of his hbitual
moods of discontent and grumbling, there's not anythmg particular the mattcr
with us Tndied of ot wasn t fm Tus natural jarverseness of disposition, he
oughin t to be cross wd disagrceable {H)r dow James has just been appomtcd
to an clegant sitution on what the ¢l the  Diplomatse Scrvice - When
the lettcr came fuet, & was mort oft moy funt T duli’e hnow wheient
might be they might be sendinz the po 1 eluld  perlops te Gicat Cuov o, or
the Hsmen il Mountams of Inziy but Iord Georze sws 1h8 at’s it one of
the gicat Courts of Europe he's sure te be, and, mdeed wath his fizwie and
ad#ihtaces, that s the viry thing toswt lum  H’s a picivre of a young
mar .nd the very inage of poor Tim M Carthy, that was shot 1t Bullshealey
the year of the great frost  If he doesn’t make a great gatch i surpnsed
wit, ard the young lwhes must e mighty diffuient m thur notions fiom
what I romcember them, hesides  Getting hum ready and fitting him out has
kept us here, for whenc ver there’s a call upon K I°s night hand porket, he
buttons up the left at once, so¥hat, tdl James 1s fairly off, there’s no hope
for us of setting away from this That once done, however, I’ determmed
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to pass the winter in Italy. As Lord George says, coming abroad and nat
crossing the Alps, is like going to a dinner-party and geitg up after the
“roast”’—“ you have all the solids of the entertainment, but none of the
light and elegant trifles that aid digestion, and engage the iioagination.” t’s
» beautiful simile, Molly, and very irue besides; for, after all, the heart
requircs nore than mere material enjoyments !

You’re maybe surprised to hear that Lord G. is back Lere; and so was T
to sec him. What his intentions are, 'm wnable to say ; bul it’s surely
Mary Anne at all events ; and as she knows the world well, I'm very casy in
my mind about her. As 1 told K. I. last night—"* Abusc the Continent as
you like, K. I, wasie all your bad words about the cookery, and the motals,
and the light wines and women, hut there’s onc thing you can’t deny to it—
there’s no fallmg m love abroad— that T maintain”  And when you come to
think of it, 1 helieve that’s the real evil of Treland. Everybody there falls
in love, and the more suicly when they haven’t a sixpenec to marry 'on!
All the yonng lawyers without hriefs—all the young doctors in dispensaries
—every marching lieutenant living on his pay—every joung curate with
seventy pounds a year—m fact, Molly, every case of hopeless poverty —-all
what the newspapers call heattrending distress—is sure to have a sweet-
heart ! W hen you think of the misery that it brings ou a single family, you
may imaginc the ruin that it entails on a whole country.  And 1 dow’t speak
in ignorance, Mrs. Gallagher; I've lived to see the misery of even a tmeture
of love in my own wfortumate fate.  Not that indecd I ever went far in my
feelings towards K. L., hat my youth and inexperience carried me away ; and
sce where they've left me ! Now that’s an ervor nobody commits abroad ; and
as 1o any one being married aceording to thew inclination, s yuite unheard
of ; und if they have less love, they have fewer disappointments, and that same
is something !

Talking of marriage brings me to Betty—T suppose T mustn't say Betiy
Cobb, now that she calls herself the Frau Taddy. [lasn’t she made a nice
business of it! *“They’re fighting,” as K. 1. says, “like man and wife,
already " TI¢ ereature is only half human; and when he has gorged him-
sclf with meat and drink, he sometimes sleeps for twenty-four, or mgybe
thirty hours, atid if there’s not something ready for him when he wakeg)p,
his passion is dreadful. I'm afraid of my lfe lest K. I. should see the bill
for his food, and tolg the landlord only to put down his four regular meals,
and that ¥ $pay the rost, which I have managed to do, up to this. by dis-
posing of K. L’s wearing apparel. And would you helieve it, that the beast
has already eaten a brown surtout, two waistcoats, and three pair of kersey-
mepe shorts and gaiters, not to say a spen& that he had for his luneh, and
a Meckintosh cape that he took the other night before going to bed! Betty
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» dwys erpng from s bad usage, and conscquently of no earthly use to
auy ouc  but if a word 15 smid against Lum, she flies out in a rage, and there’s
no st inding her tongue!

Aavbe, however, it’s all for the best, for wathout a hitle excitment to
my nervous system, I'd have found this place very dull Doctor Morgan
Moare, that knew the M‘Caithy constitution better than any one hiving, used
1o say, Miss Jemmia 1equires movement and animation,” and, mdeed, I
nevel knew any place agree with mc hke the “ Sheds” of Clontarf

My Anne keeps telling me that this 15 now quite vulgm, and that your
pcople of fust fashion ue never pleased with anybods, or anything, and
wharcvar uplace, or a party, o1 even w individual 1s peculiarly tuesome, she
sivs, ¢ Do swe, then, that 1t s quute the mode ”  That 1s possibly the 1cason
why Lotd George 1ccommends us passing a few weeks on the Lake of
Comus  and it 1its the nght thung to do 'm rcidy and willing, but 1 own
to you Molly, I'd like a hittlc sociality, 1f 1t was onlv for a change  Af wy
e Comus s watadv, ndaf we onee oot thac it wall go fae with me af |
d ntscthe Poye I'm blized to be bud this time, fur the post closcs
hore whonova 1ae postmoster gous to dimner, wd to day ' told he dines
culv T w10 you, howevar, o tull and truc account of us all next wedk,
il wlen b(.hqc me yow ever affeetionate and attached triond,

Jrmima Dovp

PS  Mary Anne his just 1ceconciled me to the notion of Comus It s
rcally the most anstocratic place m Europe, and she 1cmarks that it 1s
exactly the spot to mke cxeellent acquamtances in for the ensums wintgr,
for you ste, Molly, that 1s really what one 1equires m swnmer and aufumn,
and the Lughsh thit Live mueh abroad study this pomt gicatly But, mdood,
thae s 1« wonderfnl deal to be Icuncd hefore one e sy that they know hie
on the Contment , aud the more I tluuk of 1t the iess an T swp 1scd at the
mistakes and blunders of our travcling countiymen—cirors, 1 am proud to
s1y, thit we have escaped up to this.
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LEITER XIV.
KENNY JAMES DODD 70 THOMAS PURCLLL, E8Q., OF THE GRANGE, BRUFF.

Bregenz.

My pear Ton,— Altliough if is improbable I shall be able to despatch this
by the post of to-day, I take the opportuty of a few moments of domestic
peace to answer your Jast—I wish I could ~ay agrecable—letter. 1t 1s not
that your intentions arc not everything lhat consists with rectitude and
honour, or that your sentiments are not always those of a right-minded man,
but 1 beg to obscrve to you, Tom Purcell, in all the candour of a five-and-
forty years’ fricudship, that you have about the same knowledge of life and
the world that a toad has of Lord Rosse's telescope.

We Liave come abroad for an object, which, whether attainable or not, is not
now the question ; but if there be any prospeel whatever of realising it—con-
found the phrase, but T have no other at hand—it is surely By an ample and
liberal style of living, such as shall place us onafooling of cquality with the
best society, and make the Dodds ehigible avywhere,

I suppose you admit that mueh. 1 tuke 1t for granted that even bueolie
dulness is cupable of going so (ar, Well, then, what do you mean by your
inecssant appeals 1o “ retrenclunent™ and “cconomy ¥ Don’t you see that
you muke yoursclf just as preposterous as Cohden, when he says, cut down
the estimates, reduce the navy, and dismiss your soldiers, but still be a first-
rate power.  Tic your hands behind your back, but ery out, “ Beware of me,
for Pm drcadlul when T'm angry.”

You quote me against mysclf; you bring up my old letters, like Hansard,
against me, and say that all our attempts have been failures; but without
culling you 16 order for referring “to what passed in another place,” I will
reply 10 you on your own grounds. If we have failed, it has been beeause
our resources did not admit of our maintaining to the end what we had begun
in splendour—that our megns fell short of our requirements—that, in fact,
with a wal chosen positien and picked troops, we lost the battle only for
want of an.Runition, having fircd away all our powder in the begmning of
the engagement. Whose foult was ¢ha?, I beg to ask? Can the Comnussary -
General Purcell come clear out of #ke# charge ®
Mw your hair-splitting habit—I at once anticipate your reply. An

and a commissary are two very different things! And just as flatly I



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 9

tell you, you are wrong, and that, rightly considered, the duties of both are pre.
cisely analogous, and that a general commanding an army, and an Irish landlord
travelling on the Continent, present a vast number of points of simlitude and
resemblance. In the one case as m the other, supplies are indispensable—come
what wall, the forces must be fed, and if it would be absurd for the General
to balt in his march and inquire into all the difficulties of providing stores, it
would be equally preposterous for the landlord to arrest his carcer by going
mto every petty grievance of his teaantry, and entering into a minute exami-
nation of the state of every cottier on lus land. Send the rations, Tom, and T’ll
answer for the campaign. 1 don’t mean to say that there are not some hardships
attendant ubon this. I know that toraise contributions an oceasional severity
must be employed; but 15 the fate of a grcat engazement to be jeopardised
for the sake of such considerations? No, no, Tom. Even your spirit will
recoll from such an admission as this!

It 15 only fair to mention that these are not merely my own sentiments.
Lond George Tiverts n, to whom 1 happened to show your letter, was really
shuched at the conteuts  Tdon't wish to offend you, Tom, but the expression
he used was, “ Tt o forfunate for your friend Pudeell that he is not wy ngent.”
1 will uot repeat what he said sbeut the management. of English linded pro-
petty, but 1t 1s obvious that our system 1s vot their system, and that such a
thine as a landlord m 4y position i~ actually unheard of.  “ If Ireland were
snbyeet 1o earthguakes,” smd he, *“at the arable land were now and then
covered over ten feet deep with lava, 1 could understand your agent’s argu-
ments, bul wanting these eauses, they are downright riddles to me

1le was most anxious 10 obtam possession of your letter; and I learned
fromn Mary Aune that he really meant to use it m the House, and show you
w hodily as one of the promment ¢ swuses of Irish misery. I have saved you
11 m ths exposure, but L acally camuot ypare you somnc of the strictures your
conduet calls for.

I must also observe to you that theie 1s, what the Duke used to eall, “a
ternble sameness™ about your letters. The pofatoes are algays gomng to
rot, the people always going to leave. It rams for ten weeks a a time, and
i you have three fine days you ery out that the country is rained by drought.
Just for sahc of a litlle variety, can’t you tuke a prosperous tqne for once,
mslead of “drawmg my attention,” as yon superciliously phrase 1it, to the
newspaper announcement about “ George Davis and other petitionef, and
the lands of Ballyelough, Kiltimaon, and Knocknaslattery, being part of the
estates of James Kenny Dodd, Esq., of Dodgborough.” 1 have already given
you m) opinion about that Encumbered Estd#liss Court, and [ see no reason
for changing it. Confiscation is a mild namse for its opcration. What Ire-
land really wanted was a Loan Fund—a good round sum, say threc and a
half or four millions, lent out on reasonable security, but free from all cinbar-
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rassing conditions, Compel every proprietor to piant so many potatoes for
the use of the poor, and get rid of thosc expensive absurdities called
*“ Unions,” with all the lazy, indolent officials ; do that, and we might nave a
chance of prospering once more.

It makes me actually sick to hear you, an Irisnman norn ana bred, repeat-
ing all that English bulderdash about *“ a cheap and indisputable title,” and so
forth. Do you remember about four-and-twenty ycars ago, Tom, when T
wanted to breach a place for a window in part of the old house at Dods-
borough, and Iackett warncd me that if I touched a stone of it I’d maybe
have the whole edifice come tumbling about my ears. Don’t you see the
analogy between that and our condition ay landlords, and that our real
security lay in the fact that nobody could dare to breach us? Meddle with
us onee, and who could tell where the ruin would fall!  So long as the system
lasted we were safe, Tom. Now, your Encumbered Court, with its Parlia-
mentary title, has upset all that security; and thal’s the rcason of all the dis-
tross and misfortune that have overtaken us.

T think, after the specimen of my opinions, I'll hear no more of your
reproaches ahout my “growing indifference to home topics,” niy “apparent
apathy regarding Ireland,” and other similar reflections in your last letter.
Forget my country, indeed! Does a man cver forget the cantharides when he
hos a blister on his back. 1f I'm warm, 'm sorry for it ; but it’s your own
fault, Tom Purcell. You know me since L was a child, and undersiand my
temper well; and whatever it was once, it hasn’t improved by conjugal
felicity.

And now for the Home Office. James starfed last night for Loudon, to go
through whatever formalities there wmay be before receiving his appointment.
What it is to be, or where, I have not an idea; but 1 cling to the hope that
when they see the lad, and discover his utter ignorance on all subjects, it will
be something very humble, and not requiring a sixpence from me. All that
I have scen of the world shows me that the higher you look fa# your children
the more theyeost you; and for that reason, if 1 had my choice, I’d rather
have Lim a gauger than in the Grenadier Guards. Even as it is, the outfit
for this journey has run away with no small share of your late vemittance ;
and now that we have come to the end of the M ‘Carthy legacy--the last fifty
was “appropriated” by James before starting—it will requirc all the financial
skill y¥8u can command to furnish me with sufficient means for our new cam-
paign. + ¥

Yes, *Tom, we are going to Ituly. I have discussed the matier so long,
and 80" fully argued it in cvel* shape, artistical, philosophical, economical,
and moral, that I verily believe that our dialogues would furnish a very
respectable manual to Trans-Alpine travellers; and if I ah not 2 convert to
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the views of my opponents, I am so far vanquished 1n the controversy as to
e 1,
& Lord Geoige put the matter, I must say, very strongly beforeme “To
turn your steps homeward from the Alps,” said he, “1s like the act of a man
who, having dressed for an evening party, and ascended the staws, wheels
round at the door of the drawing room, and quits the house  All your pre
vious hnowledge of the Continent, so costly and so difficult to attaw, 1s
about, at leugth, to hecome profitable, that msight into foreign lfe and
habnts, which you have anved at by study and observation, 1s now about to
be wailable Italy 1s essentially the land of taste, clegance, and refinement .
and there will oll the vaned gifts and acquircments of your accomplished
famuty be appreented ”  Besides thas, Tom, he showed me that the “ Snobs,”
as he politcly designated them, are all “Cis Alpme,” stnetly confimng
thcmselves to the Rhine and Switzaland, and never dusecnding the southern
slopes of the Alps  According to lus account, therefore, the .clumate of
Tt dv 18 not motc muhed by superiority than the tone of its society  There,
all 15 pohished, eliemt, and rcfined, and if the men be “not all bave, and
the women all vituous 1t 1s becwse “then moral ofand wed 15 one morc m
accordance witl the ancient traditions, the temper, and the mnstets of the
people I quote you his words here, becwuse very possibly they may he
more micligible to you than to mysclf At all events, onc thing 1 quite
(lc u—we ought to go and judszc tor oursclves, and to this 1ecolve have we
come  Tnerton—without whom we should he actually helpless —has arranged
the wholc affu, and, really with a regard to economy thit, considering hus
fiabats and bus st aon, ¢ only be attaibuted to a downnght feching of fiwend
ship for us By a mete aceident he nt upon a villa ot Como, for a mere
aifle—he won t {1l me the swn, but e calls it a “notlung”—and now he
firs, wath us habitual good luck, chanced upon i retwin carnage gomg to
Milan, the driver of which horscs ow eutiage, and { shes the servants with
bim, tor vergigttlc more than the heep of his beists on the road  Tlus prece
of mtelligence will tickle evety stigy fibie in your ccouomrcaj old he ut, and
at Ist shall I know you to mutter “K 1 1s domg the prudengthing *
Twverton humeelf says, “ It’s not ¢vactly the most elegant mode of travel
Iing, but 1 the season 1s carly, and the Splugen a pass seldom travcrscd, we
shall slip down to Como unobserved, and save some forty o1 fifty © Naps
without amy onc bung the wiser ” Mrs D would of course ohyeet 1f-she had
the faintest susjicion that 1t was iexpeasive , but “my Lord,” who secms to
rcud her ke 1« book, has told her that 1t 18 the very mode mn which all the
arstociacy travel, and that by a happy pwoe of fortune we have secured
the veiturmo that took Prince Albert to Rome, and the Empiess of Russia
to Paleimo! ¢
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He has, or he is to ind, four horses for our coach, and three for his own;
we are to take the charge of bridges, barriers, rafts, and “remounts,” and
give him besides five Napoleons per diem, and a “buona mano,” or gratuity,
of three more, if satisfied, at the end of the journey. Now, nothing conld be
more economical than this; for we are a large party, and with luggage
enough to fill a ship’s jolly-boat.

You see, therefore, what it is to have a shrewd and intelligent friend. You
and [ might have walked the main street of Bregenz till our shoes were thin,
before we discovered that the word “Gelegenheit,” chalked up on the back-
leather of an old caléche, meant “ A return convenieney to be had cheap.”
The word is & Germau one, and means “Opportunity ;> and ah, my dear
Tom, into what a strange channel does il entice one’s thoughts ! What curious
reflections come across the mind, as we think of all our real Opportunitics in
this world, and how little we did of them. Not but there might be a debit
side to {he account, too, and that some two or three may have escaped us,
that it was just as well we let pass!

We intended to have left this to-morrow, but Mrs. D. won’t travel on a
Priday. “It’s an unlucky day,” she says, and mayhe she’s right. If T dow’t
mistake greatly, it was on a Friday 1 was married, but of course this is a re-
miniscence I keep to myseclf. This reminds me of the question in your
postseript, and to which I reply: Not a bit of it, nothing of the kind. So far
as T see, Tiverton feels a strong attachment to James, but never even notices
the girls. 1 ought to add, that this isnot Mrs. 1).’s opinion ; and she is always
flouncing into iy dressing-room, with a new discovery of a look that he gave
Mary Anne, or a whisper that he dropped into Cary’s ear. “Mothers would
be a grand element in a detective police, if they didn’t now and then
see more than was insight ; but that’s their failing, Tom. The same gencrous
zeal which they employ in magnifying their husbands’ faults, helps them to
many another exaggeration. Now Mrs. D. is what she calls Tully persuaded—
in other words, she has some shadowy suspicions—that Lo orge has
formed a strong attachment to one or other of her daughters, the only doubtful
point being which of them is to be “ my Lady.”

Shall I corfess to you, that I rather cherish the notion than cck to dis-
abuse her of it, and for this simple reason: whenever she is in 1ull cry after
grandeur, whether in the shapo of an acquaintance, and invitation, or a match
for the girls, she usually gives me a littlo peace and quietness. ‘The Peer-

. age, ““ God bless ~ug old Nobility,” acts like an anodyne on her.

. I give you, thes re, both sides of the question, repeating once more my
own conviction, that Lord G. has no serious intentions, to use the phrase
mternal, whatever. And now to your second query: If not, is it prudent to
encourage his intimacy P 'Why, Tom Purcell, just bethink you for a moment,
and see to what a strange condition would your theory, if acted on, resolve
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all the inhabitants of the globe. Into one or other category they must go in.
fallibly,  Either they want to marry one of the Dodds, or they don’t.”
Now, though the fact is palpable enough, it is for all purposes of action a most
embarrassing one, and if I proceed to make use of it, I shall either be doomed
to very tiresome acquaintances, or a life of utter solitude and desertion.

Can’t a man like your society, your dinners, your port, your jokes, and your
cigars, but he must perforce marry one of your daughters? Is your house to
be like a rat-trap, and if a fcllow puts his head in must he be caught? 1
don’t like the notion at all; and not the less, that it rather throws a slight
over certain convivial gifts and agreeable qualities for which, once upon a
time at least, I used to have some reputation. As to Tiverton, I like Aim,
and I have a notion that he likes me. We suit each other as well as it is
possible for two men bred, born, and brought up so perfectly unlike. We
both have seen a great deal of the world, or rather of iwo worlds, for ds is
not mine. Au the same time, every remark he makes—and all his observations
show me that mankind is precisely the same thing everywhere, and that it is
exactly with the same interests, the same impulses, and the same passions,
my Lord bets his thousauds at “Crocky’s,”” that Billy Healey, or Father Tom,
ventures his half-crown at the Pig and Pincers, in Bruff. 1 used to think
that what with races, clections, horse-fairs, and the like, 1 had seen my share
of rascality or roguery; but, compdred to my Lord’s experiences, I might be
a babc in the nursery. There isn’t a dodge—uot a piece of knavery that was
ever invented—he doesn’t know. Trickery and deception of every kind are all
familiar to him, and, as he says himsclf, ke only wants a few weeks in a con-
viet settlement to put the finish on his edueation.

Yow’d fancy, from what T say, that he must be a cold, misanthropic, sus-
pectlul fellow, with an ill-natured temper, and a gloomy view of cverybody
and everything, Far from it ; his whole theory of life is benevolent; and his
maxim, to bclieve every onc honourable, trustworthy, and amiable. I see
the half.cyniggl smilec with which jou listen to this, and 1 already know the
rcmark that trembles on your lip. You would say, that such a code cuts
both ways, and that a man who pronoances so favourably of his fellows
almost securcs thereby a merciful verdict on himself. In fact, that he who
passes basc money can scarcely refuse, now and then, to accept a bad half-
penny in change, Well, Tom, I’ll not argue the case with you, for if not
myself a disciple of this creed, I have learned to think that there ave very
few indced who are privileged to play censor upon their acquaintances, and
that there is always the chance that when you are occapied looking at your
neighbour drifting on a lee shore, you may:bump on a rock yourself.

You said in your last that you thought me more lax than I used to be about
right and wrong—* less straitlaced,” you were polite enough to call it; and
with an equal urbanity you asoribed this ohange in me fo the habits of the
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Continent, I am proud to say “Guilty” to the charge, and 1 belicve you are
right as to the cause. Yes, Tom, the tone of society abroad is cminently
mereiful, and it must needs be a bad case where there are no attenuating eir-
cumstances. So much the worsey say you ; where vice is lenicntly looked on,
it will be sure to flourish, To which I answer: Show me where it does not !
Is it in the modern Babylon, is it in moral Scotland, or drab-coloured Wash-
ington? On my conscience, I don’t believe there is more of wickedness in
a foreign city than a home one; the essential difference being that we do
wrong with a consciousness of our immorality ; whereas the forcigner has a
strong impression thal after all it’s only a passing frailty, and that human
nature was not cver intended to be perfect. Which system tends most Lo
corrupt a people, and which creates more hopeless sipuers, I leave to you, and
others as fond of such speculations, to ponder over.

Another charge—for your letter has as many counts as an indictment—
another you make against me is, that T seem as if I was beginning to like—
or as you modestly phrase it—as if 1 was getting more reconciled to the
Continent. Maybe I am, now that I have learned how to qualify the light
wines with a little brandy, and to make my dinner of the eight or nine, in-
stead of the two-and-thirty dishes they serve up to you; and since I have
trained myself to walk the length of a street, in rain or sunshine, without my
hat, and have attained to the names of the cards at whist in a forcign tongue,
I believe I do feel more at home here than at first ; but still I am far, very
far, in arrear of the knowledge that a man bred and born abroad would possess
at my age. To begin, Tom: He would be a perfect cook; you couldn’t put
a clove of garlie too little, or an olive too much, without his detecting it in
the dish. Secondly, he would be eurious in snuffs, and a dead hand ai do-
minoes ; then he would be deep in the private histories of the ballet, and tell
you the various qualities of short-draperied damsels that had figured on the
boards for the last thirty ycars. These, and such-like, would be the couscla-
tions of his declining years ; and of thesc 1 know absolutely neg} to nothing.
‘Who knows, however, but I may improve? The world is a wonderfy school-
master, and if Mrs. D. is to be believed, I am an apt scholar wheuever the
study is of an“equivoeal kind.

‘We hope to spend the late autumn at Como, and then step down into some
of the cities of the South for the winter months. The approved plan is Flo-
rence till about the middle of January, Rome till the beginning of Lent, then
Naples till tk §fToly Weck, whence back again for the ceremonies. After
that, northwaru wherever you please. All this sounds like a good deul of
locomotion, and consequently of expense, but Lord G. says, “ Just leave it
tosa. Tl be your couricr ;” and as he not only performs that function, but

with it that of banker—he can get anything discounted at any moment
am little disposed to depose him from his office. Now no more complaints
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4 v
that T have not replied to you about this, that, and t’other, not informed you
about our future movements, nor given you any hint as to our plans: you
know everything about us, at least so far as jt is known te your

Verfiincere friend,
Kzenny 1, Doop. *

As I mentioned in the beginning, I am too late for the posi, so I'll keep
1lus open if anything should occur to me before the next mail.

The Inn. Splugen, Monday.

I thought this was alrcady far on its way to you ; but, to my great surprise,
on opening my writing-desk this morning, I discovered it there sti]l}‘ The
truth is, I grow more absent, and what the French call “ distracted,” every
day; and it frequently happens that I forget some infernal bill or other, till
the fellow knocks at the door with “the notice.” Here we are, at a little inn
on the very top of the Alps. We arrived yesterday, and, to our utter
astonishment, found oursclves suddenly in a land of snow and icebergs. , The
whole way from Bregenz the season was a mellow autumn : some of the corn
was still standing, but most was cutf, and the cattle turned out over the
stubble ; the trees werc in full leaf, and the mountain rivulets were clear and
sparkling, for no rain had fallen for some time back. It wasa picturesque
road, and full of interest in many ways. From Coire we made a littls exour-
sion across the Rhine to a place called Ragatz—a kind of summer resort for
visitors who come to bathe and drink the waters of Pfeffers, one of the moat
extraordinary sights I ever beheld. These baths are built in a cleft of the
mountain, about a thousand feet in depth, and scarcely thirty wide in many
parts : the sides of the precipices are straight as a wall, and only admit of a
gleam of the sun when perfectly vertical. The gloom and solemnity of the
spot, its death-like stillness and shade, even at noonday, are ternbly oppres-
sive. Nor is the sadness dispelled by the living objects of the picture.
Swiss, Germans, ge.nch, and Italians, swathed in flannel dressing-gowns and
white dimity cereffients, with nightcaps and slippers, steal along the gloomy
corridors and the gloomier alleys, pale, careworn, and cadaverous. They
come here for health, and their whole conversation is sickness. Now, how-
ever consoling it may be to an invalid to fird a recipient of his sorrows, the
price of listening in turn is a tremendons inflietion. Nor is*the character of
the scene such as would probably suggest agreeable reflections : had it been
the portico to the nameless locality itself, it could not possibly be more
dreary and sorrow-stricken. Now, whatever virtues the waters possess, is
surely antagonised by all this agency of gloom and depression; and except it
be as a preparation for leaving the world without regret, this place seems to
be marvellously ill adapted for its object. It appears to me, howover, that

voL. I, H
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foreiguers run into the greatest extremes in these matters; a sick man must
either live in a perpetual Vauxhall of fireworks, music, dancing, dining, and
gambling, s at Baden, or be cogdemned to the worse than penitentiary diet
and prison discipline of Pfeff Surely there must be some balting-place
between the ball-room and the cloister, or some compromisc of costume
between silk stockings and barc fect! But really, to a thinking, reasonable
being, it appears very distressing that you must either dance out of the world
to Strauss’s musie, or hobble miserably out of life to the sound of the falling
waters of Pfeffers,

Does it no# sound also very oddly to our free-irade notions of malady, that
the doctor of these places is appointed by the State; that without his sanc-
tion and opinion of your case, you must neither bathe mor drink; that uo
matter how satisfied you may be with your own physician, nos how little to
your liking the Government medico, he has the last word on the subject of
your disorder, and without his wand the pool is never to be siirred in your
behalf. You don’t quite approve of this, Tom—neither do I. The State has
no more a right to choose my doctor than to select a wife for me. If there
be anything essentially a man’s own prerogative, it is his—what shall I call
it P—his caprice about his medical adviser. One man likes a grave, senten-
tious, silently disposed fellow, who feels his pulse, shakes his head, takes his
fee, and departs, with scarcely more than a muttered monosyllable ; another
prefers the sympathetic doclor, that goes half-and-halt in all his sufferings,
lies awake at night thinking of his case, and seems to rest his own hopes of
fature bliss in life on curing him. As for myself, 1 lean to the fellow that,
no matter what ails me, is sure 10 make me pass a pleasant half-hour ; that
has a lively way of laughing down all my wupleasant symptoms, and is certain
to have a droll slory about a patient that he 1s just come from. That’s the
man for my money ; and I wish you could tell me where a man gets as good
value as for the guinea he gives to one of these. Now, from what I have
seen of the Continent, this 15 an order of which they have no representative.
All the professional classes, but more essentially the medigal, are taken from
an inferior goade in society, neither brought up in inte with the polite
world, nor ever admitted to it afterwards. The consequence is, that your
doctor comes to visit you as your shoemaker to measure you for shoes, and it
would be deemed as a great liberty were he to talk of anything but your com-
plaint, as frg Cribpin to impart his sentiments about Russia or the policy of
Touis NaAon. I don’t like the system, and I am convinced it doesn’t
work well. If I know anything of human nature, too, it is this—thatnobody
tells the whole truth to his physician 7/ Ae can’t kelp it. No, Tom, it only
-eomes out after a long cross-examination, great patience, and a deal of dodg-
#sig; and for these you must have no vulgarly-minded, common-place, under-
"bred fellow, but a consummate man of the world, who knows when you are
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bamboozling him, and when fencing him off with a sham. He must be able
1o use all the arts of a priest in the confessional, and an advocate in a trial,
with a few more of his own not known to gither, to extort your secret from
you; and I am sure that a man of valgar kdbits and low associations is not
the best adapted for this.

T wanted to stop and dine with this lugubrions company, I was earious
to see what they ate, and whether their natures attained any social expansion
under the genial influences of food and drink ; but Mrs. D. wouldn’t hear of
it. She had detected, she said, an “impudent hussy with black eyes” be-
stowing suspicious glances at your humble servant. I though#that she was
getting out of these fancies—I fondly hoped that a little peace on these sub-
jects would in a degree reconcile me to many of the discomforts of qjd age;
bui, alas! the grey hairs and the stiff ankles have come, and no writ of ease
agminst conjugal jeslousics. Away we came, fresh and fasting, and as there
was nothing to be had at Ragatz, we were obliged to go on to Coire before
we got supper; and if you only knew what it is to arrive at one of these
forcign inns after the hour of the ordinary meals, you’d confess there was
Iittle risk of our committing an excess.

1 own to you, Tow, that the cxcursion scarcely deserved to be gl]ed a
pleasant one.  Fatigue, disappomtment, and bunger are but ill antagonised
by an outbreak of temper; and Mrs. D. lightened the way homeward by a
honuly on fidelity that would have made Don Juan appear deserving of heing
canomsed as a saint! T must also observe, that Tiverton’s eonduct on this
occasion was the very reverse of what I expected from him. A shrewd, keen
{fellow like him could not but know in his heart that Mrs. D.’s suspicions
were only nonsense and absurdity ; and yet what did he do but play shoeked
and horrified, agreed completely with every nidiculous notion of my wife,
and actually went so far as to appeal to me, as a father, against myself.as a
profligate. I almost choked with passion; and if 1t was not that we were
under obligations to lum aboul James’s business, I'm not, certain 1 should
not have thrown him out of the coach. { wish to the saints that the women
would take to any other line ot suspicion, even for the sake of Pariety—fancy
me an meurable drunkard, a gambler, an uncertificated bankrupt, or a forger.
T’m not certain 1if I would not accept tife charge of a transportable felony
rather than be regarded as the sworn enemy of youth and virtue, and the
snake in the grass to all unprotected females:

From Coire we travelled on to Reichenau, a pretty village at the fout of
the Alps, watered by the Rhine, which is tltere a very inconsiderable stream,
and with as little promise of future greatness as any barrister of six years
standing you please to mention. There is a neat-looking chateat, which
stands on a small terrace above the river here, not withont a certain interest
attached to it. It was here that Lonis Philippe, then Duke of Orleats,

HS
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tatight mathematics ini the humble capacity of usher to a school. Just fanoy
that deep politician—the wiliest head in all Burope, with the largest views
of-statecraft, and the most consummate khowledge of men—instilling angles
ehd triangles into impracticable numskulls, and crossing the Asses’ bridgs
ten times a day with lame and erippled intellects.

It would be curious to know what views of mankind, what studies of life,
he made during this period. Such a man was not made to suffer any oppok-
tunity, no matter how inconsiderable in itself, to escapc him without pro-
fiting; and it may be easily believed that in the monarchy of a school he
might have nil¥fitated over the rule of larger masses.

i can scarcely present greater changes of fortune than thoee that
have befallen that family, which is the more singular, since they have been
brought about neither by great talents nor great crimes. The Orleans family
was more remarkable for the qualities which shine in the middle ranks of life
than either for any towering genius or any unscrupulous ambition. Their
strength was essentially in this medioerity, and it was a momentary forget-
fulness of that same stronghold—by the Spanish marriage—that cost the
King hjs throne, The truth was, Tom, that the nation never liked us—they
hated England just as they hated it ai Cressy, at Blenheim, and at Waterloo,
and will hate it, notwithstanding your great Industyial gatherings, to the end
of time. They were much dissatisfied with Louis Philippe’s policy of an
English alliance; they deemed it disadvantageous, costly, and humiliating ;
but that it should be broken up and destroyed for an object of mere family,
for a piece of dynastic ambition, was a gross outrage and affront to the spirit
of national pride. It was the sentiment of insulted honour that leagued the
followers of the Orleans branch with the Legitimists and the Republicans,
and formed that terrible alliance that extended from St. Autoine to the Fau-
bourg St. Germain, and included évery one from the peer to the common
labourer. . ®

All this prosing about politics will never take us over the Alps; and, in-
deed, so far as I can see, there is small prospect of that event just now; for
it has been spowing smartly all night, with a strong southerly wind, which
they say always leaves heavy drifts in different parts of the mountain.

‘We are cooped up here in a curibus, straggling kind of an inn, that gra-
dually dwindlés away into a barn, a stable, and a great shed, filled with dis-
abled dili; and smashed old sledges—an incarable asylum: for diseased
myunxm The house stands in a cleft of the hills ; but from the windows
you ueif see the zig-zag road that'ascends for miles i front, and which now
indwdy marked by long poles; already some ten or twelve feet deep in snow.

sno¥ on every sidle—on the mountains, on the roofs, on the horses that
shaking their bells at the door; on the conducteur-that drinks his
ps ; on the postilion as he lights his pipe. The thin flakes are actually
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plating his whiskers and moustachés, till he looks like one of the “Qld Guard,”
&3 we see them in a melodrama. . .

Tiverton, who conducts all our arrangements, has had a row with, our vet.
tuxino, who says that he never contracted to take us over the mountain in,
sledges ; and as the carriages cannot mn on wheels, hera we are discussing
the question. There have been three stormy debates already, and is
to come off this afternoon ; meanwhile, the snow is falling heavily, afid what-
eyer chance there was of getting forward yesterday, is now ten timea less
practicable. The landlord of our inn is to be arbiter I understand; and as he
is the proprietor of the sledges we shall have to hire, if defeated, without im-
pugning in any way the characterof Alpine justice, you can posaibly antici-
pate the verdict.

A word upon this vetturino system ere I leave it—I hope for ever. Itisa
perfect nuisance from beginning to end. From the montent ydu set off with
one of these rascals, till the hour gou arrive at your journey’s end, if is plagus,
squabble, insolence, and torment. They starf at what hour of the morning
they please; they halt whero they like, and for as long as they like, invariably,
to0, at the worst wayside inns—away from a town and from all chance of ac-
commodation—since rye-bread and sour wine, with a mess of stewell garlic,
will always satisfy Zkem. They rasely drive at full five miles the hour, and
walk cvery inch with an ascent of afootin & hundred yards, If expostulated
with by the wretched traveller, they balt in some public place, and appeal to
the bystanders in some dialect unknown to you. The result of which is that
a ferocious mob swrrounds you, and with invectives, insults, and provocative
gestures, assail and outrage you, till it please your tormentor to drive on;
which you do at length amidst hooting and uproar that even convicted felons
would feel ashamed of.

On reaching your inn at night, they either give such a representation of you

you denied admiltance at all, or obtain for you the enviable privilege
of paying for everything “en Milor.” Between being a swindler and an idiot
the chance alone lies for you. Then they refuse to unstrap your luggage; or
if they do so, tie it on again so insecurely that it is sure to drpp off next day. -
I speak mot of a runnipg fire of petty annoyances : such as fumigating you
with pestilens tobacco, nor the hlessed enjoyment of that infernal Spitz dog
which stands all day on the roof, and barks every mile of the road from Berne
t0 Naples. .As to any redress against their insolence, misconduct, or extor-
tion, it is utterly hopeless—and for this reason: they are sure to have a hun-
dred petty occasions of rendering small services to the smaller autharities of
every village they frequent. They carry the Judge’s mother for nothing to a
watering-place; or they fetch his aunt to the market town; or they smuggle
for him—or thieve for him—something that is only to be had over the fronfjer.
Very probably, too, on the very moring of your appesl, you have kicked, the
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same Judge’s brother, he being the waiter of your inn, and having given you
bad money in change—at all events, yow are not likely ever to be met with
again ; the vetturino is certain to come back within the year; and, finally, you
are sure to have moncy, and be able to pay—so that, as the Irish foreman
suid, as the reason for awarding heavy damages against an Englishman, “ It
is a fingghing to bring so much money into the country.”

Take my word for it, Tom, the system is a perfect disgust from beginning
to end, and cven its cheapness only a sham ; for your economy is more than
counterbalanced by polics fees, fines, and impositions, delays, remounts, bulls,
and starved donkeys, paid for at a price they would not bring if sold at a
market. Post, if you can afford it ; take the public conveyances, if you must;
but for the sake of all that 1s decent and respectable—all that consists with
comfort and self respect—avoid the vetturino! I know that a contrary
opinion has a y certain prevalence in the world—I am quite aware that these
rascals have their advocates—and no bad enes either—since they are women,

1 have witnessed more than one Guiseppe, or Antonio, with a beard, whis-
kers, and general “ get up,” that would bave passed muster in a comic opera;
and on looking at the fellow’s book of certificates (for such as these always
have a bound volume, smartly enclosed in a neat case), I have found that
“ Mrs. Miles Dalrymple and daughters made the journey from Milan to Aix
les Bains with Francesco Birbante, and found him excessively attentive, civil,
and obliging ; full of varied information about the road, and quile a treasure
to ladies travelling alone.” Another of thesc villains is styled © qute an
hgrecable companion;’ one was called “charming,” and I found that Miss
Matilda Somers, of Queen’s-road, Old Brompton, pronounces Luigi Balder-
dasci, ““although in the humble rank of a vetturino, an accomplished gentle-
man.” [ know, therefore, how meffcctual would 1t be for Kenny Dodd to
enter the lists against such odds, and 1t is only under the seal of secrecy that
I dare to mutter them. The widowsand the fatherless form a strong m
in foreign travel; dark dresses and demure looks are very vagrant in their
habits, and I am not going to oppose myself single-handed to such a united
force. But tosyou, Tom Purcell, I may tell the truth in all confidence and
seourity. If I was in authority, I'd shave these acoundrels to-morrow. I’d
not suffer a moustache, a red sash, nor a hat with a feather amongst them ;
and take my word for it, the panegyrics would be toned down, and we’d read
much mg § about the horses than the drivers, and learn how many milcs a
day they travel, and not how many sonnets of Petrarch the rascal could
repeat.

1 haveld$t my “John Murray.” I forgot it in our retreat from Pfeffers ; so
that I don’t remember whether he lauds these fellows or the reverse, but the
chanoes are it is the former. It is one of the endless delusions {ravellers fall
into, szl many’s the time I have had to endure a tiresome description of their
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delightful vetturino, that “charming Beppo, who, ‘however he got them,’
had a bouguet for each of us every mormng at breakfast.” If I ever could
accomplish the writing of that book I once speke to you about upon the
Continent and foreign travels, I'd devote a whole chapter to these fellows ;
and more than that, Tom, I’d have an Appendix—a book of travels is nothing
without an Appendix in small print—wherem I'd give a list of all these
scoundrels who have been convicted as bandits, thieves, and petty larceners ;
of all their misdeeds against old gentlemen with palsy, and old ladies with
“nerves.” I'd show them up, not as heroes but highwaymen ; and take my
word for it, I’d be doing good service to the writers of those sharply-formed
little paragraphs now so enthusiastic about Giovanni, and so full of “ grateful
recollections” of “ poor Guiseppe.”

. Iam positively ashamed to say how many of tho observations, ay, and of
the printed observations of travellers, I have discovered to have their origin
m tlus same class; and that what the tourist jotted down as s own re-
mark on men and manners, was the stereotyped opinion of theso illiterate
vagabonds. But as for Books of Travel, Tom, of all the humbugs of a
humbugging age, there 15 nothing can approach them. I have heard many
men rALK admirably about foreign life and customs. I have never chanced
upon .one who could WeitE ahout them. It is mot only that your really
smart fellows do not write; but, that to pronounce atthortativcly on a
people, one must have a long and intimate acquaintance with them. Now,
tlus very fact alone, to a great degree, invelidates the freshness of observa-
tion; for what we are accustomed to see every day ceases to strike us as
worthy of remark. To the raw tourist, all is strange, novel, and surprising ;
and if he only record what he sees, he will tell much that everybody knows,
but also some things that are not quite so familiar to the multitade. Now,
your old resident abroad knows the Contment too well, and too thoroughly,
to #nd any one inctdent or eircumstance pecuhar. To take an illustration :
A man who had ncver been at a play in his life would form a far better con-
ception of what a theatre was ke from hearing the description of one from
an intelligent child, who had been there once, than from theemost laboured
crilicism on the acting from an old frequenter of the pit. Hence the roajority
of these tours have a certain success at home ; but for the man who comes
shroad, and wishes to know something that may aid to guide his steps, form
his opinions, and direct his judgment, believe me, they are not worth a brass
farthing There is this also to be taken into account—that every observer
is, more or less, recounting some trait of his own nature, of his habits, his
tastes, and his prejudices; so that before you can receive his statement, you
have to study his disposition. Take all these adverse and difficult cond:tions
info consideration—give a large margin for credulity, and a larger for exag-
geration—bethink you of the embarrassments of a foreign tongue, and then I
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ask you how much real information you have a right to expect from Journals
of the Long Vacation, or  Winters” in Italy, or Tyrol Rambles in autumn?
I say it inno boastfulness, Tom, nor in any mood of vanity, but if I was
some twenty years younger, with a good income, and no encumbrances,
well versed in languages, and fairly placed as regards social advantages, I,
myself, could make a very readable volume about foreign life and foreign
manners. You laugh at the notion of Kenny Dodd on a title-page; bub
haven’t we one or two of our acquaintances that cut just as ridiculous a
figure ?

Tiverton has come in to tell me that the judgment of the Court has been
given against him, and consequently against us, ““in re Vetturino ;” and the
award of the judge is, “That we pay all the expenses for the j jqurney to
Milan, the gratuity—that was only to be given as an evidence of our pexfect
satisfaction—and anything more that our sense of honour and justice may
suggest as compensation for the loss of time he has sustained in litigating
with u8.” On these conditions he is to be free to follow his road, and we are
to remain here till—I wish I could say the time—hut, according to present
appearances, it may be spring beforc we get away. When I tell you that the
decision has been given by the landlord of the inn, where we must stop—as
no other exists within tweaty miles of us—you may guess the animus of the
judgment-seat. It requires a great degree of self-restraint not to be carried
into what the law calls an overt act, by a picce of iniquity like this. I have
abstained, by a great effort; but the struggle has almost given me & fit of
apoplexy. Imagine the effrontery of the rascal, Tom ; scarcely had he counted
over his Napoleons, and made his grin of farewell, than he mounted his box
and drove away over the mountain, which had just been declared impassable
—a feat witnessed by all of us—in company with the landlord who had pro-
nounced the verdict against us, I stormed—I swore—in shorl, I worked
myself into a sharp fit of the gout, which flew from my ankle to my stomach,
and very nigh carried me off. A day of extreme suffering has been succeeded
by onc of great depression; and here I am now, with the snow still falling
fast ; ihe lasty courier who went by, saying “that all the inns at Chiavenna
were full of people, none of whom would venture ta cross the mountain.” It
appears that there are just two peculiarly unpropitions seasons for the passage
—when the snow falls first, and when it begins to melt in spring. It is need-
less to s&, \that we have hit upon one of these, with our habitual good
fortune! -

Thursday. The Inn, Splugen.

xo we are still in this blessed place, this being now our seventh day in
lo you wouldn’t condemn a dog to live in, How long we might have
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continued our sojourn it is hard to say, when a mere accident has afforded
us the prospect of liberation. It turns ont that two families arrived and went
forward last night, having only halted to sup and change horses. On inquiry
wly we couldn’t be supposed capable of the‘same exertion, you'll not believe
me when I tell you the answer we got. No, Tom! The enormous power of
lying abroad is clear and clean beyond your conception, It was this, then,
‘We could go when we pleased—it was entirely a caprice of our own that we
had not gone before. “How 80, may I ask ?” said I, in the meekest of in«
quiring voices. ““You wouldn’t go like others,” was the answer. *In whai
respect—how P asked I again. “Oh, Your English notions rejected the idea
of asledge. You insisted upon going on wheels, and as no wheeled carriage
could rug—" Grant me patience, or T’ll explode like a shell. My band
shakes, and my temples are throbbing so that I can scarcely write the lines.
I made a great effort at a calm and discretionary tone, but it wouldn't do; a
certain fulness about the throat, a general dizziness, and a noise like the sea in
my ears, told me that I'd have been behaving basely to the “ Guardian” and
the “Equitable Firc and Life” were I to continue the debate. I sat down,
and with a sponge and water and loose cravat, I got better. There was con-
siderable confusion in my faculties on my coming to myself; I had a vague
notion ef having conducted myself in some most ridiculous and extravagant
fashion—having insisted upon the horses being harnessed in some impossible
mode, or made some demand or other totally impracticable. Cary, like a
dear, kind girl as she is, langhed and quizzed me out of my delusion, and
showed me that it was the cursed imputation of that seoundrel of a land-
lord had given this erratic turn to my thoughts. The gout has settled in my
left foot, and I now, with the exception of an occasional shoot of pain that
I relieve by a shout, feel much better, and hope soon to be fit for the road.
Poor Cary made me laugh by a story she picked up somewhere of a Scotch
gentléman who had contracted with his vetturino to be carried from Genoa
to Rome and fed on the road—a very common arrangement. The journey
was to occupy nine days; but wishing to secure a splendid * buona mano,”
the vetturino drove at a tremendous pace, and actually arrivetl in Rome on
the cighth day, having almost killed his horses and exhausted himself, When
he appeared before his traveller, expecting compliments on his speed, and a
handsome recognition for his zeal, guess his astonishment to hear his self-
panegyrics cut short by the pithy remark : “Yon drove very well, my friend ;
but we arc not going to part just yet—you have still another day to faed
me.”

Tiverton has at length patched up an arrangement with our landiord for
twelve sledges—each only carries one and the driver—ss that if nothing
adverse intervene we are to set forth to-morrow. He says that we may
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reasonably hope to reach Chiavenna before evening, I’ll therefore not detam
this longer, but m the prospect that our hour of liberation has at length
drawn nigh, conclude my long despatch.

Ounr villa at Como will be our next address, and I hope to find a letter
there from you soon after our arrival. Remember, Tom, all that I have
said about the supplies, for though they tell me Italy be cheap, I have
nA.;itx yet discovered a land where the population believes gold to be dross.

eu

LETTER XV.
MARY ANNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLYDOOLAN.

On the Splugen Alps.

DEearest Kirry,—I write these few lines from the Refuge-house on the
Splugen Pass. We are seven thousand feet above the level of something, with
fifty feet of snow around us, and the deafening roar of avalanches thundering
on the ear. We set out yesterday from the village of Splugen, contrary to
the advice of the guides, but Papa wmsisted on gomg. He declared, that if no
other means offered, he’d go on foot, so that opposition was really out of the
question. Our departure was quite a picture. Fust came a long, low sledge,
with stones and rocks to explore the way, and show wheie the footing was
secure. Then, camg, three others with our luggage ; after that Mamma, under
the guidance of a most careful person, a certain Bernardt something, brother
of the man who acted as guide to Napoleon; Cary followed her in another
sledge, and I came third, Papa bringing up the rear, for Betty and the other
servants wens tastefully grouped ahout the luggage. Several additional
sledges followed with spade and shovel-folk, ropes, drags, and other imple-
ments most suggestwe of peril and adventure. We were perfect frights to
look at, for, in addition to fur boots and capes, tarpaulins and hoods, we had
to wear FROW-goggles as a precaution against the fine dnfting snow, so that
really for shame sake I was glad that each sledge only held one, and the
driver, who is fortunately, also, at your back.

The first few miles of asoent were really pleasurable, for the snow was hard,
and the pace ocoasionally reached a trot, orat least such a resemblance to ene
28 shook the conveniency, and made the bells jingle agreeably on the harness,
The road, too, followed a zig-zag course on the steep side of the mountain, so
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that you saw at momeuts some of those above and some benesth you, winding
along exactly like the elephant procession in Blupbeard, The voices sounded
cheerily in the sharp morning air, itself exhilarating to a degree, and this, with
the bright snow-peaks, rising one behind the other in the distance, and the
little village of Splugen in the valley, made up a scene strikingly picturesque
and interesting. There was a kind of advemture, too, about it all, dearest
Kitty, that never loses its charm for the soul deeply,imbued with a sense of
the beautiful and the imaginative. I fancied myself at moments carried away
by force into the Steppes of Tartary, or that I was Elizabeth crossing the
Volga, and I believe I even shed tears'at my fancied distress. To another
than you, dearest, I might hesitate even if I confessed as much, but you,
who knoxz every weakness of a too feeling heart, will forgive me for being
what I am,

My guide, a really finelooking mountaineer, with®s magnificent beard,
fanciod that it was the danger that had appalled me. He hastened tq offer
his rude but honest consolations ; he protested that there was nothing what-
ever like peril, and that if there were——But why do I go on? even to my
dearest friend may not this seem childish ? and is it not a silly vanity that owns
it can derive pleasure from every homage, even the very humblest P

‘We gradually lost sight of the little smoked-wreatbed village, and reached
a wild, but grandly desolate region, with snow on every side. The pathway,
too, was now lost to us, and the direction only indicated by long poles at
great mtervals. That all was not perfectly safe in front might be appre-
hended, for we came frequently to a dead halty and then the guides and the
shovel-men would pass rapidly to and fro, but, muflled as we were, all inquiry
was impossible, so that we were left to the horrors of doubt and dread without
a chance of relief, At length we grew accustomed to these inierruptious,
and felt in & measure tranguil. Not so the guides, howeven; they frequently
talked together in knots, and I could see from their upward glances, too, that
they apprehended some change in the weather. Papa had contrived to cut
some of the cords with which they had fastened his muffles, and by great
patience and exertion succeeded in getting his head out of threeshorsecloths,
with which they bad swathed him.

“ Are we near the summit?” cried he in English—*how far are we from
the top P”

His question was of course unintelligible, but his astion not ; and the con-
sequence was, that three of our followers rushed over to him, and after a brief
struggle, in which two of them were tumbled over in the snow, his head was
again enolosed withinits woolly cenotaph; and, indeed, but for a violent jerk-
ing motion of itpit might have been feared that even all access to external air
was denied him. This httle incident was the only break to the monotony of
the way, till nigh noon, when a cold, biting wind, with great masses of misty
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vapour, swept past and around us, and my guide told me that we were some-
where, with a hard name, and that*he wished we were somewhere else, witha
harder.

T asked why, but my question died away in the folds of my head-gear, and
I was left to my own thoughts, when suddenly a loud shout rang through the
air. It was a party about to twrn back, and the sledges stqpped up the road,
The halt led to & consulfation between the gnides, which I could see twrned
on the question of the weather, The discussion was evidently a warm one,
a party being for, and another against it. Hearing what they said was of
course out of the question, muffled as I was; but their gestures clearly de-
fined who were in favour of proceeding, and who wished to retrace their
steps. One of the former particularly struck me; for, though encumbered
with fur boots and an enormous mantle, his action plainly indicated that he
was something out & the common. He showed that air of comimand, too,
Kitty, that at once proclaims superiority. His arguments prevailed, and
after a considerable time spent, on we went again. I followed the interest-
ing stranger till he was lost to me; but guess my feelings, Kitty, when I
heard a voice, whisper in my ear, “Don’t be afraid, dearest, I watch over
your safety.” Oh! fancy the perturbation of my poor heart, for it was Lord
George who spoke. Heit was whose urgent persuasions had determined the
guides to proceed, and he now had taken the place behind my own sledge,
and actually drove instead of the postilion. Can you pioture to yourself
heroism and devotion like this? And while T imagined that he was borne
along with all the appliances of ease and comfort, the poor dear fellow was
braving the storm for ms, and for me enduring the perils of the raging

From thal instant, my beloved Kitty, I took little note of the dangers
around me. I theught but of him who stood so near to me; =0 near, and
yet so far off; so close, and yet so severed! I bethought me, too, how unjust
the prejudice of the vulgar mind that attributes to_our youthful nobility
habits of selfish indolence and effeminate ease. Here was one reared in all
the voluptuvus enjoyment of a splendid household, trained from his cradle to
be waited on and served, and yet was he there wilfully encountering perils and
hardships from which the very bravest might regoil. Ah, Kitty! it is impos-
sible to deny 4t—the highly-born have a native superiority in everything.
Their ; §bilfkgis not a thing of crosses and ribbons, but of blood. They feel
that thef ard of earth’s purest clay, and they assert the claim to pre-eminence
by their own proud and lofty gifts. I told you, too, that he said “ dearest.”
I might have been deceived ; the noise was deafening at the moment ; but I
feel as if my ears could not have betrayed me. At all eventsy Kitty, his hand
sought mine while he spoke, and though in his confusion it was my elbow he
ocanght, he pressed it tenderly. In what a delicious dream did I revel as we
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slid along over the snow. What cared I for the swooping wind, the thunder-
ing avalanche, the drifting snow-wreath--was he not there, my protector and
my guide? Had he not sworn to be my succour and my safety? We had
just arrived at & lofty table-land—some few peaks appeared still above us,
but none very near—when the wind, with a viclence beyond all description,
bore great masses of drift against us, and effectually barred all furiher pre.
gress. The stone sledge, t0o, had partly become embedded in the soft snow,
and the horse was standing powerless, when suddenly Mamma’s horse stum-
bled and fell. In his efforts to rise he smashed one of the rope traces, so
that when he began to pull again, the unequal draught carried the sledge to
one side, and upset it. A loud shriek told me something had happened, and
at the instant Lord G. whispered in my ear, “It’s nothing—she has only
taken a ‘ header’ in the soft snow, and won’t be a bit the worse.”

PFurther questioning was vain; for Cary’s sledge-horse shied at the confu-
sion in front, and plunged off the road into the deep snow, where he disap-
peared all but the head, fortunately flinging her out into ihe guide’s arms.
My turn was now to come; for Lord G., with hus mad impetuosity, tried to
pass on and gain the front, but the animal, by a furious jerk, smashed all the
tackle, and set off at & wild, half-swimming pace through the snow, leaving
our sledge firmly wedged between two dense walls of drift. Papa sprang out
to our rescue ; but so helpless was he, from the quantity of his integuments,
that he rolled over, and lay there on his back, shouting fearfully.

It appeared as if the violence of the storm had only waited for this moment
of general disaster; for now the wind tore along great masses of snow, that
rose around us to the height of several feet, covering up the horses to their
backs, and embedding the men to their armpits. Loud booming masses an-
nounced the fall of avalanches near, and the sky became darkenéd, hike as if
might was approaching. Words cannot convey the faintesfgonception of that
scene of terror, dismay, and confusion. Guides shouting and swearing ; cries
of distress, and screams of anguish, mmgled with the rattling thunder and
the whistling wind. Some were for trying to go back; others proclaimed it
impossible ; each instant a new disaster occurred. The baggage had disap-
peared altogether, Betty Cobb being saved, as it sank, by almost superhuman
efforts of the gnide. Paddy Byrne, who had mistaken the kick of a horse on
the back of hus head for a blow, had pitched into one of the guides, and they
were now fighting in four feet of snow, and likely to carry their quarrel our
of the world with them. Taddy was “nowhere.” To add to this uproer,
Papa bad, in mistake for brandy, drunk two-thirds of a bottle of complexion
wasly, and screamed out that he was poisoned. Of Mamma I could see
nothing, but a dense group surrounded her sledge, and showed me she was in
trouble.

1 could not give you an idea of what followed, for incidents of peril were
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every moment interrupted by something ludicrvus, The very efforts we
made to disengage ourselves were constantly attended by some absurd catas-
trophe, and no one could stir a step without either a fall, or a plunge up to
the waist in soft snow. The horses, too, would make no efforts to rise, buf
lay to be snotWwed over as if perfectly indifferent to their fate. By good
fortune our britschka, from which the wheels had been taken off, was in a
sledge to the rear, and Mamma, Cary, and myself, were crammed into this,
to which all the horses, and men also, were speedily harnessed, and by
aatonishing efforts we were enabled to get on. Papa and Betty were wedged
fast into one sledge, and attached to us by a tow-rope, and thus we at length
proceeded.

‘When Mamma found herself in comparative safety, she went off into a
slight attack of her nerves; but fortunately Lord G. found out the hottle
Papa had been in vain in search of, and she got soon better. Poor fellow, no
persuasion could prevail on him to come inside along with us. How he
travelled, or how he contrived to brave that fearful day, 1 never learned!
From this moment our journey was at the rate of about a mile in three hours,
the shovel and spade men having to clear the way as we went ; and what
between horses that had to be dug out of holes, harness repaired, men
rescued, and frequent accident to Papa’s sledge, which on an average was
upset every half-hour, our halts were incessant. It was after midnight that
we reached a dreary-looking stone edifice in the midst of the snow. Any-
thing so dismal I never beheld, as it stood there surrounded with drift-snow,
its narrow windows strongly barred with iron, and its roof covered with
heavy masses of store to prevent it being carried away by the hurricane.
This, we were told, was the Refuge-house on the summit, and here, we were
informed, wé should stay till a change of weather might ensble us to
procecd.

But does not the very name “ Rcfuge-house” fill you with thoughts of
appelling danger? Do you not instinctively shudder at the perils to which
this is the haven of succour P

“T see werare pot the first here,” cried Caroline; “don’t you see lights
moving yonder

She was right, for as we drew up we perceived a group of guides and
drivers in the doorway, and saw varioas conveyances and sledges within the
shed at thagide of the building.

dmlo:‘ in the wildest shouts was now conducted between our party and
the othors, by which we came to learn that the travellers were some of those
who Had left Splugen the night befors ourselves, and whose disasters *had
belk even worse than our own. Indeed, as far as I could ascertain, they had
gone through much more than we had.

Our first meeting with Papa—in the kitchen, as I suppose I must call the
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lower room of this fearful place—was quite affecting, for ke had takem so
much of the guide’s brandy as an antidote o the supposed poison, that he
was really overcome, and, under the delusion that he was at home in his own
honse, ran about shaking hands with every one, and welooming them to
Dodsborough. Mamma was so convinced that he had lost his reason per-
manently, that she was taken with violent hysterics. The scene baffles all
description, occurring as 1t did n presence of some twenty guides and spade-
folk, who drank their “schnaps,” eat their sausages, smoked, and dried their
wet garments all the while, with a most well-bred mattention to our suffer-
mgs Though Cary and I were obliged to do everything ourselves—for Betty
was msensible, owing to her having travelled in the vicmnity of tho same hitle
cordial flask, and my maid was sulky m not being put under the care of a
certain good-looking guide—we really succecded wonderfully, and contrived
1o have Papa put to bed m a hittle chamber with a good mattress, and where
a cheerful fire was soon hghled. Mamma also rallied, and Lord George
made her a cup of team a kettle, and poured her out a cup of it mto the
shaving dish of hiy dressing-box, and we all became as happy as possible.

It appeared that the other arrivals, who occupied a separate quarter, were
not 1ll provided for the emergency, for a servant used to pass and repass to
thew chamber with a very savoury odour from the dish he carried, and Lord
(+ swore that he heard the pop of a champagne cork We made great efforts
to ascertain who they were, but without success All we could learn was
that 1t was a gentleman and a lady, with their two servants, travelling in thetr
own carriage, which was unmistakably Enghsh.

“I'm determined to run them to earth,” exclaimed Lord G. at last. “I’ll
just mistake my way, and blunder into their apartment.”

‘We endeavoured to dissuade him, but he was determined, and when he is
50, Kitty, nothing can swerve him. Off he went, and after a pause of a few
seconds we heard a heavy door slammed, then another. After that, bath
Cary and myself were fully persuaded that we heard a hearty burst of
langhter ; but though we hstened long and pamfully, we could detect no
more. Unhappily, too, at this time Mamma fell asleep, and her deep respi-
rations effectually masked everything but the din of the avalanches. After a
while Cary followed Ma’s example, leaving me alone to sit by the * watch.
fire’s light,” and here, in the regions of eternal snow, to commune with her
who holds my heart’s dearest affections.

It 13 now mgh three o'clock, The night is of the very blackest, neither
moon nor stars to be seen ; fearful squalls of wind—gusts strong enough to
shake this stronghold to its foundation—tear wildly past, and from the dis-
tance comes the booming sound of thundering avalanches. One might faney,
easily, that escape from this was impossible, and that to be cast away here
imphed a lingermg but inevitable fate. No great strain of fancy is needed
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for such a eonsummation. We are miles from all human habitation, and
three yards beyond the doorway the boldest would not dare to venture! And
you, Kitty, at this hour are calmly sleeping to the hum of “the spreading
sycamore;” or, perchance, awake, and thinking of her who now pours out
her heart before you; and oh, blame me not if it be a tangled web that I
present to you, for such will human hopes and emotions ever make it. My
poor heart is indeed a battle-ground for warring hopes and fears, high-soaring
ambitions, and depressing terrors, Would that you were here to guide, con-
sole, and direct me!

Lord George has not returned. What can his absence mean? Allis silent,
too, in the dreary building. My anxieties are fearful—I drcad I know not
what. I fancy a thousand ills that even possibility would have rejected
The courier is to pass this at five o’clock, so that T must perchance close my
letter in the same agony of doubt and uncertainty.

Oh, dearest, only fancy the mal ¢ propos. Who do you think our neighbours
are? Mr. and Mrs. Gore Hampton, on their way to Italy! Can you imagine
anything so unfortunate and so distressing? You may remember all our
former intimacy—I may call it friendship—and by what an unpropitious inci-
dent it was broken up. Lord George has just come to tell me the tidings,
but, instead of participating in my distress, he seems to think the affair an
admirable joke. I need not tell you that he knows nothing of Mamma’s
temper, nor her manner of acting. What may come of this there is no
saying. Tt seems that there is scarcely a chance of our being able to get on
to-day; and here we are all beneath one roof, our mutual passions of jea-
lonsy, hatred, revenge, and malice, all snowed up on the top of the Splugen
Alps!

I have asked of Lord George, almost with tears, what is to be done ? but
to all seoming be sees no difficulty in the matter, for his reply is always,
“Nothing whatever.” When pressed closely, he says, “Oh, the Gore
Hamptons are such thoroughly well-bred folk, there is never any awkward-
ness to be apprehended from #kem. Be quite easy in your mind, fiey have
taot enough fer any emergency.” What this may mean, Kitty, 1 cannot even
guess; for the “situation,” as the French would call it, js peculiar. And as
to tact, it is, after all, like skill in a game which, however available against a
clever adversary, is of little value when bpposed to those who neither recog-
nise the ~yles, nor apprecmte the nice points of the encounter.

But I ¢ ¥not venture to inquire further; it would at once convict me of
ignorance, so that T appear to be satisfied with an explanation that explains
nothing. And now, Kitty, to conclude, for, though dying to tell you that
this knotty question has been fairly solved, I must seal my letter and despatch
it by Lord George, who id this moment abont to set out for the Toll-house,
three miles away. It appears that two of our guides have refused to go
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farther, and that we must have recourse to the authorities to compel them,
This is the object of Lord George’s mission; but the dear fellow braves every
hardship and every peril for us, and says that he would willingly encounter
far more hazardous dangers for ene “kind word, or one kind look,” from
your distracted, but ever devoted, .

MaRY ANNE.

They begin to fear now that some accident must have befallen the courier
with the mails’ he should have passed through here at midnight. It is now
daybreak, and no sign of him! Qur anxieties are terrible, and what fate may
yet be ours there is no knowing.

LETTER XVI
MRS, DOCD TO MRS, MARY GALLAGHLR, PRIEST’S IlOUSE, BRUFF.

Colico, Italy.

My pea® Moruy,—After fatigues and distresses that would have worn out
the strength of & rhinocerass, here we are at length in Italy. If you only
saw the places we came through, the mountains upon mouhtains of snow, the
great masses that tumbled down on every side of us, and we lost, as one
nught call it, in the very midst of eternal dissolution, you’d naturally exelaim
that you had got the last Lines ever to be traced by your friend Jemima. Two
days of this, no less, my dear, with fiftcen degrees below “ Nero,” whercver
be 15, that's what I call suffering and misery. We were twico given up for
lost, and but for Providence and a guide called—1 am afraid to write it, but
it atswera to Barny with us—we’d have soon gone to our lgng account;
and, oh, Molly! what a reckoning will that be for K. I. If ever there was a
heart jet black with iniquity and baseness, it is his; and he.knows it; and
Le knows I knows it} and more than that, the whole world shall know it.
Il puhlish him through what the Poet calls the * infamy of space;” and, so
long as ’m spared, I’ll be a sting in his flesh, and a thorn in his side.

1 can’t go over our journey—the very thought of it goes far with me—but
if you can imagine three females along with the Aretic voyagers, you may
form some vague idea of our perils. Bitter winds, piercing snow-drift, pelt-
ing showers of powdered ice, starvation, and danger—dreadful danger—them
was the enjoyments that cost us something over eighteen pounds! Why f—

VOL. II, *
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you natarally say—why? And well may you ask, Mra, Gallagher. It is
nothing mm:hblemyourmymgthntthmusmgu]nmddmostumntelh
gible. The answer, however, is easy, and the thing itsclf no mystery. It’s
as old as Adam, my dear, and will last as long as his family, The natural
baseness and depravity of the hufin heart! Oh, Molly, what & subject that
is! I’m never weary thinking of it: and, strange to say, the more you reflect
the more difficult does it become. Father Shea had an elegant remark that T
often think over: “Qur bad qualities,” says he, “are like noxious reptiles.
There’s no good trying to destroy them, for they’re too numerous ; nor to re-
claim them, for they’re too savege ; the best thing isto getoutof iheir way.”
There’s & deal of finc philosophy in the observation, Molly; and if, instead of
irritating, and vexing, and worrying our infirmities, we just treated them the
way we should a shark or a rattlcsnake, depend upon it we’'d preserve our
unanimity undisturbed, and be happier as well as better. Maybe youwll ask
why I don’t try this plan with K. T.? But I did, Molly. Idid sofor fifteen
years. I went on never minding his perfidious behaviour; I winked at his
frailties, and shut my eyes, as you know yourself, to Shusy Connor; but my
leniency only made him bolder in wickedness, {ill at last we came to that
elegant business, last summer, in Germany, that got into all the newspapers,
and made us the talk of the whole world.

I thought the lesson he got at that time taught him something. 1 fondly
dreamed that the shame aud disgrace would be of scrvice to him; at all
events, that it would take the conceit out of him. Vain hopes, Molly dear—
vain and foolish hopes! He isn’t a bit better ; the had dross is in him ; and
my silent tears does no more good than my gentle remonstrances.

It was only the other day we went to sec a place called Pfeffers, a dirty,
dismal hole as ever you looked at. I thought we were going to see a beauti-
ful something like Ems or Baden, with a band and a pump-room, snd fine
company, and the rest of it. Nothing of the kipd—but a gloomy old building
in a cleft between two mountains, that looked as if they werc going to swallow
it up. The people, too, were just fit for the place—# miserable gt of
sickly creatures in flannel dresses, either sitting up to their necks in water,
or drying themselves on the rocks. To any one else the scene would be full
of serious reflections about the uncertainty of human life, and the certainty
of what was to come after it. Them wasn’t X. I.’s sentiments, my dear, for
he at once what naval men call “ exchanging signals” with one of the
pntl “WThis is the Bad-house, my dear,” says he. “I think so, Mr. D.,”
said I"wﬂ;h a look that made him tremble. Hc had just ordered dinner, but
I diMmefor that; T told them to bring out the horses at once. %Come,
girls,” #aid X, * this is no place for yor; your father’s proceedings are neither
veéry edifying nor exemplary.*
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“What’s the matter now,” says he. “Where are we going before
dimneor P

“Qut of this, Mr. Dodd,” said L. “Qut of this, at any rate.”

“ Where to—what for P’ cried he.

“J think you might guess,” said I, with a sneer; “ but if not, perhaps that
hussy with the spotted gingham could aid you to tke explanation.”

He was so overwhelmed at my discovering this, Molly, that he was speech-
less : not 8 word—net a syllable could he utter. He sal down on & stone,
and wiped his head with a handkerchief.

“ Don’t make me ill, Mm. D.,” said be, at last. “I’ve a notien that the
goul is threatening me.”

“If that’s all, K. L,” said I, “it’s well for you—it’s well if it is not werse
than the gout. Ay, get red in the face—be as passionate &s you please, but
you shall hear the truth from me, at least ; I mayn’t be loug here to tell it.
Sufferings such as I’ve gome through will do their work al last; but I’ll
fulfil my duly to my family till I’m releasod——" Wilh that I gave it to
hiny, till we arrived at Coire, eightoen mdes, and & good part of it up hill, and
you may think what that was. At all cvents; Molly, he didn* come off with
flying colours, for when we reached a place called Splugen he was seiwzed with
the gout in carnest. I only wish you saw the hole he pitched upon 1o be
laid up in; but at’s like everything elsc the man does. Every trait of his
character shows that he hasn’t a thought, nor a notion, but about his owa
comforts and his ows enjoyments. And I told him so. I said to him,
*Dor’t think that your self-indulgence and indolence go down with ms for
easiness of temper : that’s an imposture mag#do very well for the world, bat
your wife can’t be taken in by it.” Im & word, Molly, I didn’t spare him,
and, as his attack was a sharp one, I think it’s likely he doesn’t look back to
the Splugen with any very grateful reminiseences.

Lattle, I thought, all the time, what good cause I had for my complaints,
nor what was in storc for mg in the very middle of the spow! You must
know that we had to take the wheels off the carriage and put it on something
like a pair of big skates, for the snow was mountaius high, ang as soft as an
cgg-pudding. You may think what floundering we had through it for twelve
hours, sometimes sinking up to ihe chin, now swimming, now digging, and
now again being dragged out of it by ropes, till we came to what they call
the “Refuge-house;” a pretty refuge, indeed, with no door, and searcely
a window, and everybody—guides, posthoys, diggers, and -travellers—all
hickledy-pickledy inside! There we were, my dear, without a bed, or evea &
matiress, and notling to cat but a bottle of Sir Robert Peel’s sauce, that
K. L had in his trunk, with a case of ean-de-Cologne to wash it down, For-
tumaely for me my feelings got the better of me, and I sobbed and acreeched

12
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myself to rest. When I awoke in the morning I heard trom Mary Anne
that another family, and English too, were in the Refuge with us, and to all
appearance not ill-supplied«with the necegsaries of lifc. This much I per-
ceived myself, for the courier lit a big fire on the hearth, and laid a little
table beside it, as neat and comfortable as could be. After that he brought
out a coffee-pot and boiled the coffee, and made a plate of toast, and fried a
dish of ham-rashers and eggs. The very fizzing of them on the fire, Molly,
nearly overcame me! But that wasn’t all, but he put down on the table a
case of sardmes and a glass bowl of beautiful honey, just as if he wanted to
make my suffering unbearable. It was all I could do to stand it. At last,
when he bad everything ready, he went to a door at the end of the room and
knocked. Something was said inside that I didu’t catch, but he answered
quichly, “Oui, Madame,” and a minute after out they walked. Oh, Molly!
there’s not words in the language to express even half of iny feelings at that
moment. Indeed, for a minute or two I wouldn’l credit my senses, but
thought it was an optical confusion. In she flounced, my dear, just as if
she was walking into the Court at St. James’s, with one arm within his, and
the other hand gracefully holding up her dress, and /e, with a glass stuck
in his eye, gave us a look as he passed just as if we were the people of the
place.

Down they sat in all state, smilng at each other, and settling their nap-
kins as coolly as if they were at the Clarendon. “ Will you try a rasher, my
dear?” *“Thanks, love; I'll trouble you.” It was “love” and “dear” every
word with them, and such looks as passed, Molly, T am ashamed cven to
think of it! Heaven knows Ifkever looked that way at K. I. There T sat
watching them ; for worlds T couldn’t take my eyes away ; and though Mary
Aune whispered and implored, and cven tried to forcc me, I was chained to
the spot. To be sure, it’s little they minded me! They talked away about
Lady Sarah This and Sir Joseph That ; wondered if the Marquis had gonc
down to Scotland, and whether the Duchess would meet them at Milan. As
I told you before, Molly, I wasn't quite sure my éyes didn’t betray me, and
while I was thus struggling with my doubts, in came K. I. “Iwasover the
whole place, Jemi,” said he, “ and there’s not a scrap of victuals to be had
for love or money. They say, however, that there’s an English family—"
mm got that far, he stopped short, for his eyes just fell on the pair “at

(] ]

“ M, Wuever, Mrs. D.,” said he, “ but that’s our friend Mrs. G. H. As
sure as F'm here, that’s herself and no other.”

“ Ad of course quite a surprise to you,” said I, with .a look, Mollyg, that
went thirough him.

* Paith, T suppose so,” said he, trying to laugh. I wasn’t exactly think-
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ing of her at this moment. At all cvents, the meeting is fortunate; for one
might die of hunger here.” R

T needn’t tell you, Molly, that °d rathcr endure the trials of Tartary than
1'd touch a morsel belonging to her; but before I could say so, up he goes
to the table, bowing, and smiling, and smirking, in a way that I'm sure he
thought quite irresistible. She, however, never looked up from her teacup,
but her companion stuck his glass in his eye, and stared impudently without
speaking.

“If Pm not greatly mistaken,” said K. I., “I have the honour and the
happiness to sce before me—

“ Mistake—quite a mistake, my good man. Au! au!” said the other,
cutting him short, *Never saw you before in my life !”

““Nor are yow, Sir, the object of my rccognifion. It is this lady—Mrs.
Gore Hampton.”

She lifted her head at this, and stared at K. T. as coldly as if he was a wax
image in a hairdresser’s window.

“Don’t you remember me, Ma’am ?” says he, in a soft voice; “or must T
tell you miy name p”

“T’m afraid even that, Sir, would not sufficc,” saxd she, with a most insult-
wg smile of compassion.

“Ain’t you Mrs. Gore Hampton, Ma’am ?’ asked le, trembling all over
belween passion and astonishment.

“Pray, do send him away, Augustus,” said she, sipping her tea.

“ Don’t you perceive, Sir—eh, au—don’t yg scc—that it’s a au—au, ech—a
misconception—a kind of a demned blunder ¢

“T tell you what I see, Sir,” said K. I.—“1 see a lady that travelled day
and night in my company, and with no other companion, too, for two hundred
and seventy miles. That lived in the same hotel, dined at the same table,
and, what’s more—"

But T couldn’t bear it any‘longer, Molly. Human nature is not strong
enough for trials like this—to hear him boasting before my fage of his base
hehaviour, and to see her sitting coolly by listening to it. I gave a screech
that made the house ring, and went off in the strongest fit of screaming ever
I took in my lifs, I tore my cap to tatters, and pulled down my hair—and,
indeed, if what they say be true, my sufferings must have becn dreadful;
for I didn’t leave a bit of whisker on one of the guides, and held another by
the check till he was nigh insensible. I was four hours coming to myself;
but many of the others weren’t in a much better state when it was all
over.® The girls were completely overcome, and K. I. taken with spasms,
that drew him up like a football. Meanwhile, s%e and her friend were off;
never till the last minute as much as saying one word to any of us;
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but going away, as I may say, with cdlours flying, and all the *horrors of
war.”

Ob, Molly, wasn’t that mare than mere lmman fragility is required o bear,
not to speak of the starvation and misery in my weak state? Black bread
and onions, that was our dinner, washed down with the sourest vinegar,
called wine forsooth, T cver tasted. And thet’s the way we crossed the
zsﬂops, my dear, and them the pleasures that accompanied us into the beautifal

uth.,

If I wanted a proof of K. I’s misconduct, Molly, wasn’t this sccne de-
cisive? 'Where would be the motive of her bebaviour, if it wasn’t conscious
guilt? That was the ground 1 touk in discussing the subject as we came
along; and a more lamentable spectacle of eonfounded iniquity than he exhi-
bited 1 never beheld. To be sure, I didn’t spare him much, and jibed him
on the ingratitude his devotion met with, till he grew ncarly purple with
passion.

“¢“Mrs. D.,” said he at last, ¢ when we lived at home, in Ireland, we had
our quarrcls like other people, about the expense of the house, and waste in
the kitchen, the time the horses was kept out under the rain, and such-like
—but it never occurred to you to fancy me a gay Lutherian. What the —
has put that in your head now? Ts it coming abroad? for, if se, that’s
amother grudge I owe this infernal excursion !

“You’ve just guessed it, Mr. Dodd, then,” said I. “ When you were at
home in your own place, you were content, like the other old fools of your .
own tine of life, with a knowing glance of the eye, » sly look, and maybe a
passing word or two, to a pretty girl ; but no sooner did you put foot on
foreign ground, than you fancied yourself a lady-killer! You never saw how
absurd you were, though 1 was tclling it ta you day and: night. You wouldn’t
believe how the whole world was laughing at you, though I said so to the
girls.”

I improved on this theme till we eame at nightfall to the feot of the Alps,
and by that time—take my word for it, Mrs. Gallagher—there wasn’t much
more to be sald on the subject.

New troubles awaited us bere, Molly. I wonder will they ever end? You
may remember that I told you how the wheels was taken off our carringe to
yub it on a sledge on account of the suow. Well, my desr what do yom
think £ cepfures did, but they sent our wheels over the Great St. Bernardt
—I thmk call it—and when we arrived here we found ourselves on the

out any wheels to the coach, but sitting with the axles in the
mu.d' ¥ ask you where’s the temper can stand that? and worse, too, for

K' I. down on a stone to look at us, and langhed till the tears run down

old cheeks and made him look downright horrid.

“Mny I never!” said he, “but I'd come the whole way from Ireland for
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one hearty laugh like this. It’s the only thing I’ve yet met that requites me
for coming! If I live fifty years T’ll never forget it.”
1 perceive that I haven’t space for the reply I made him, so that I must
leave you to fill it up for yoursclf, and believe me your
Ever attached and suffering
Jeuiva Popp.

LETTER XVII

JAMES DODI) TO LORD GLORGE 1IVFRTON, M P., POSTE RESTANTE, BREGENZ.

Hotel of All Nations, Baths of Homburg.

My peEAR TiverroN,—You often said I was a fellow to make a spoon or
spoil a— something which I have forgolten—and T begin to fancy that you
were a better prophet than that fcllow in Bell’s Life, who always predicts the
borse that does zof win the Oaks. When we parted a few days ago, my mind
was vesolutely bent on becoming another Metternich or Palmerston. I
imagined a whole life of brilliant diplomatic suceesses, and thought of myself
receiving the freedom of the City of London, dining with the Queen, and
making “very pretty running” for the pecrage. What will you say, then,
when I tell you that I despise the highest honours of the entire career, and
wouldn’t take the seals of the Foreign Office, if pressed on my acceptance
this minute. -

To save myself from even the momentary accusation of madness, I'lIl give
you—and in as few words as T can—my explanation. As I have just said, J
set ont with my head full of Ambassadorial ambitions, and jogged along
towards Bngland, scarcely noticiug the road or speaking to my fellow-
travellers, On arriving at Frankfort, however, T saw nothingeon all sides of
me but announcements and advertisements of the baths of Homburg—" The
last week of the season, and the most brilliant of all.”” Gorgeous
of the voluptuous delights of the place—lists of distinguished visitors, and
spicy bits of scandal—alternated with anecdotes of those who had “broke the
bank,” and were buying up all the chiteaux and parks in the neighbourhood.
I tried to laugh at these pictorial puffs ; I did my best to treat them as mere
humbugs; but it wouldn’t do. I went to hed so full of them, that I dreamed
all night of the play-table, and fancied myself once again the terror of
croupiers, azd the admired of the fashionable circle in the saZom. To crown
all, a waiter called me, to say that the carriage I had ordered for the baths
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was at the door. I atiempted to undeceive him; hut even there my effort
was a failure : and, convinced that thére was a fate n the matter, I jumped
aftt of bed, dressed, and set off, irmly impressed with the notion that I was
not a free agent, but actually impelled and, driven by destiny to go and win
my millions at Homburg.

Perhaps my ardour was somewhat cooled down by the aspeet of the place.
It has few of the advantages nature has so lavishly bestowed on Baden, and
which really impart to that*delightful resort a charm that totally disarms you
of all distrust, and make you forget that you are in a land of “legs” and
swindlers, and that every sccond man you meet is a rogue or a runaway.
Now, Homburg does not, as the French say, “impose” in this way. You see
at once that it is a “Iell,” and that the only amusement is to ruin or be
ruined.

“No matter,” thought I; “I have already graduated at the green table;

T bave taken my degree in arts at Baden, and am no young hand fresh from
Oxford and new to the Continent ; I’ll just go down and try my luck—as a
fisherman whips a stream. If they rise to my fly—well ; if not, pack up the
traps, and try some other water.” You know that my capital was not a
strong one—about a hundred and thirty in eash, and a bill on Drummond for
a hundred more—and with this, the Governor had “ cleared me out” for at
least six months to come. I was, therefore, obliged to *cowe it small,”
and merely dabbled away with a few “Naps.,” which, by dint of extraordinary
patience and intense application, I snccecded in accumulating to ihe gross
total of sixty. As I foresaw that I couldw’t loiter above a day longer, I went
down in the evening to experimentalise on this fund; and, after a few Lours,
rose a winner of thirty-two thousand odd hundred francs. The Yollowing
morning, I more than doybled this; and, in the cvening, won a trifle of
twenty thousand francs; when, seeing the game taxe dRapricious turn, T left
off, and went to supper.
* I was an utter stranger in the place ; had not even a passing acquaintance
with any one; so that, although dying for a little companionship, I had
nothing for it but to order my roast partridge in my own apartmenﬁ, and hob-
nob with myself, Itistrue I was in capital spirits—I had made glorious
running, and no mistake—and T drank my health, and returned thanks for
the toast with an eloquence that really astonished me. Egad, I think the
waiter have thought me mad, as he heard me hip, hipping, with “one
cheer m to the sentiment.

Is T must have felt called on to sing; for sing I did, and, I am

i far more zeal than musical talent ; for I overheard a titiering of
voices gutside my door, and could plainly perceive that the household had
assembled as audience. What cared I for this? The world had gone too
well with me of late to make me thin-skinned or peevishly disposed. I could
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afford to be forgiving and gencrous; and I 1cvelled in the very thought that
T was soaring in an atmosphere to which irifling and petty annoyances ncver
ascended I this enviable frame of mind was I, when a waiter presented
himsclf with a most obsequious bow, and,®h a voice of submissive civility,
iniplored me to moderate my musical transports, since the lady who occupied
the adjoining apartment was suffering terribly from headache.

“Certainly; of course,” was my reply at once ; and as he was leaving the
room—just by way of having somcthing to say—I asked, “ fs she young,
waiter P

“Young and beautiful, sir.”

“ An angel—ch P

“ Quite handsome enough to be one, sir, I'm certain.”

“ And her name #”

“The Countess de St. Auber, widow of the cclebrated Count de St. Aubcr,
of whom Monsicur must have read in the newspapers.”

Tut Monsieur had not read of him, and was therefore obliged to ask further
mformation; whence it appeared that the Count had accidentally shot him-
self on the morning of his marriage, when diawing the charge of lus pistols,
preparatory to putting them in hus carniage.  The waiter grew quute pathetie
m his description of the young bride’s agonies, and had to wipe lus ¢yes once
o1 twice during his narrative

“But she has rallied by this, hasn’t she P’ ashed 1.

“If Monsicur can call it so,” said he, shrugging his shoulders, *She
never goes into the world—knows no one—reccives no onc—lives entirely
1o herself ; and, cxcept her daily ride in the wood, appears 1o take no pleasure
whatever in hfe.”

“ And so she rides out cvery day P

“ Every day, and at the same hour, too. The carriage takes her about a
league into the forest, far beyond where the usual prometade extends, and -
therc her horses meet her, and she 11des till dusk.  Often 1t is even night cre
she returns.”

Therc was something that interestea me deeply mall this.  Yeu know that
a pretty woman on horseback is one of my greatest weaknesses; and so I
went on weaving thoughts and fancics about the charming young widow till
the champagne was finished, after which I went off to bed, intending to
dream of her, but, to my intense disgust, to sleep like a sea-calf ill morning.

My first care on waking, however, was to despatch a very humble apology
by the waiter for my noisy conduct on the previous evening, and a very
sincere hope that the Countess had not suffered on account of it.

He brought me back for answer “that the Countess thanked me for my
polite inquiry, and was completely restored.”

“ Able to ride out as usual P
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X

u!mm»
“ Béw 3o you know that F*
“#e Bos just given orders earviage, sir.”
¥ say, watter, what kind of can be: got beve?  Or, stay, is there

such a thing as & goad-looking saddle-korse ta be sold in the place P

“ There are two at Lagrange’s stables, Sir, thi» moment. Prines Guicia-
telli has left them and his groom ta pay about thirt¥ihousand franes he owes
here.”

In less than a quarter of an hour I was dressed and at the stables. The
nags were a neat pair; the groom, an English fellow, had just brought them
over. He had bought them at Anderson’s, and pard close upon three hundred
for the two. It was evident that they were “$oo much,” as horses, for the
Prinos, for he had never backed either of them. Before I left I kad bought
them both for six thousand francs, snd taken “Bob” himself, a very pretty
specimen of the short-legged, red-whiskered tribe, inta my serviee,

This was on the very morning, mark, wken I should kave presented my-
self before the Dons of Downing-strect, and been admitted s somethimg into
her Majesty’s service !

“ ¥ wish they may eatch me at red-tapery !” thought I, as I shoriened my
stirrups, and sat down firmly in the saddle. “ Pm much more at home here
than perched on an office-stool in that pleasant den they eafl the ‘ Nursery’
at the Foreign Office.”

Guided by a groom, with a led horse beside him, I took the road to the
st, and soon slterwards pessed a dark-goeen baremohe, with a lady m it,
veiled, and ovidently aveiding observation. The wood is juterseeted

by nlleys, 80 thnt I found 1t easy, while diverging from the carriage-road, to
keep the equipage within view, and after about hadf an hour’s sharp canter, I
saw the cardage stop, and the Countess deseend from it.

Ny Even gou admit ¥hat I am a sharp critic about all that pertains to riding
gonr ; and that as to a woman’s hat, collar, gloves, habit, and whip, ¥ am a
first-rate opinion. Now, in the present instance, everything perfect.
There was a éash of “costume” in the long drooping festher aag the saow-

vi;bmﬂeh,ht then alk was strictly toned dewn to extrems simplicity

qmm I ¥ad just time to notise this muek, snd alled a glimpse
aplir of Quk eyes! when she was in the saddle af ewce. ¥ only
gty gather up- her reins in her hand, shake her Fabit back

- hus of her foot, snd square herself well in thesaddle, to say,

harsewaman P> Eged, George, her every gasture and movement

shle, aud the gracetal bend forwards with which she struck out
der whs sctually eaptivating. T stoed watehing her till she disap-
peared i wood, peifectly entranced. I own te yon ¥ could not wnder.
stand & Wwomm sitting her horse in this fashion. I had dW!
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behieved the accomphshment to be mers or less Eoglish, and I felt ashamed
at the narrow preyudice mto which I hask fallen.

“ What an wnlacky fellow thab same Cint must Bave been?’ thought I;
and with thus reflection I spurred rry nag futo a sharp pace, hopmg that fast
motion might enable me to twrn my thoughts into some other chamnel. It
was to no use. Go how ¥ would, er where ¥ would, ¥ could think of nothing
but the pretty widow—whither she might bo travelling—where she intended
to stop—whether alone, or with others of her family—her probable age—her
fortunc *—all would rise up before nmsi to trouble my cariosity ox awalen my
mteresf
T was deep in my speculations, When suddenly a horse bounded past me by
ac1os path T had barely time to see the flutter of a habit, when 1t was lost
to vic T waited to see her groom follow, but he did not appear. ¥
Iistened, hut no sound of a horse could be heard approaching. Had her
horse run away ? Had her servant lost trace-of her P wezs questions that im-
wedidcly nceyned to me, but there was nothing to suggest the answes, or
dispel the dogbt 1 eould hear my amxiety no Jonger, and away I dished
atler ber  1Fwas not till aficr a quarter of an henr that 1 came in sight of
her, and then she was skimming along over the even turf ab a very slapping
pu«, which, however, ¥ quckly perceived was no run-away gallop.

s Cret proclaimed itself m a mos$ unmistakable manner, for she suddenly
dicw up, and wheeled about, pomting at the same time to the ground, where
her whip had just fallen T dashed up, and dismounted, whem, m a voice-
t1cmulons with agitation, and with a face suffused in blushes, she begged my
pudun to her gesture, she believed 1t was her groom who was following
her, and had never noticed his absence before - cannot repeat her words,
but m accent, manncr, tone, and utterance, ¥ never heard the like of them
b fore Whal would T have given at that moment, George, for your ghiy
Lieithty of French! Hang me if I would not have paid down o thowsand
pounds o have been able to rattle out even some of those trashy common-
places T have seen you seabler with such effect in the conlisess of the Opers!
Itwasallof noavail “ Where there’s a will there’s » way,” sage the adage;
but 1t’s a soiry maum where a foreign language is concerned. All the voli-
tion 1n the world won’t supply irregular verbs ; and the mast go-shead reso-
lution will never help one to genders

T did of coarse mutter all that ¥ could think of ; and, defgmlt of elocution,
Y made my eyes do duty for my tongue, and with tolerable auccess, tog; as
her blush hetrayed. I derved onc advemege; toe, from my imperfect
Fienchy which 18 worth recording—F was m«!ﬁrste ag to anything
she mught have repled 1 opposition to my wishes, and notwithstanding
all her scruples to the contrary, persisted in aosompmying hor hﬁ to the

town .
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If I was delighted with her horsemanship, T was positively enchanted with
her conversation; for, the first little novelty of our situation over, she
talked away with a frank inuocence and artless case which quite faseinated
me.  She was, in fact, the very realisation of that lLigh-bred mauner you
have so often told me of as characterising the best French society. How 1
wished I could have prolonged that charming ride. T'm not quite sure that
she didn’t detect me in a purpose mistake of the robd, that cost us an addi-
tional mile or two; if she did, she was gracious cnough {o pardon the offence
without cven showing any consciousness of it. Short as the road was,
George, it left me irretrievably in love.#1 know you'll not stand any raplures
about beauty, bul this much [ must and will sy, that she is incomparahly
handsomer than that Sicilian Princess you raved about at Ems, and in the
same style, 100, brunctte, but with a dash of colour in the cheek, a faint
pink, ihat gives a spavkling brilliancy to the rich warmth of the southem
tint. Besides this—and let me remark, it ¢s something—my Countess is not,
two-and-twenty at most. Indeed, but for the story of the w1dowhood 1
should guess her as something above nineteen,

There’s a piece of fortune for you! and all—cvery bit of i#-of my own
achieving, too! No extrancous aid in the shape of friends, or introductory
letters, ““Alonc I did it,” as the fellow says in the plgg. Now, I do think
a man might be pardoned a little boastfulness for such a victory, and I frecly
own [ esteem Jem Dodd a sharper fellow thau 1 ever helieved him.

Perhaps you suspeet all this while that T am going too fast, and that T have
taken o casual success for a vegular victory. [f so, you're all wrong, my boy.
She has struck her flag already, and ackuowledged that your humble servant
has effeeted a change in her sentnnenis that but a few short weeks before she
would havc prononnced impossible. The {ruth is, George, “the Tipperary
tactics” that win battles in India, are just as successful in love. Make no
dispositions for a general engagement, never {rouble your head about eavalry
supports, rescrves, or the like, but *“just go in and win” Tt is a wighty
short “ General Order,” and cannot possibly be misapprchended. The Coun-
tess herself bas acknowledged to me, full half a dozen times within the last
forinight, that she was quite unprepared for such warfarc. She cxpeeted,
doubtless, that I°d follow the old rubric, witl opera-boxes, bouquets, ““ marrons
glacés,” and so on, for a month or two. Nothing of the kind, George. Tt
fraukly tc'¢ ber that she was the most beautiful creature in Europe withou
knowing it. 'That it would be little short of a sacrilege she should pass her life
in solitude and sorrow, and ten times worse than sacrilege 1o marry anyihing
but an Trishman. That in allvother countrics the men are cither poney-
getting, ambitious, or selfish, but that Paddy turns his whole tlmnghts to-
wards fun and enjoyment. Thal Napier’s Peninsular War and Moore’s
Melodies might be referred to for cvidence of our national tasies: and, in
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short, such a people for fighting and making love was never recorded in
history. She laughed at me for th@whole of the first week, grew wmore
«crious the sccond, and now, within the last three days, instead of calling e
© Monsieur le Sauvage,” “Cosaque Anglais,” and so om, sho gravely asks
my advice about everything, and never ventures on a step without my counsel
and approbation. I have been candid with you hitherto, Tiverton, and so I
must [rankly own, that, §rofiting by the adage that says ¢ stratagem is equally
legitimate in love as in war,” I have indulged slightly in the strategy of mys-
tification. For instance, I have represented the Governor as a great don in
his own country, with immensc estates, and an ancient title, that he does not
assume in consequence of some old act of attainder against the family. My
mother 1 have made a Princess in her own right; and here I am on safer
ground, for, if called into court, she’ll sustain me in every assertion. Of my
own self and prospects I have spoken meekly cnough, merely hinting that I
dishhe diplomacy, aud would rather live with the woman of my choice in
some comparatively loss distinguished station, upon a pittance of--say —three
or {our thousand a ycar!

Thus latter asswmption, 1 must observe to you, is the only one ever disputed
between us, and many a debate have we had on the subject. She sees, as
everybady sees here, ghat I spend moncey lavishly, that not only 1 indulge in
everything costly, but that 1 outhid cyen the Russians whencver anything is
offered for sale; and at this moment my rooms are filled with pictures, china,
carved ivory, stained glass, and.other such lumber, thai I only bought for the
vlat of the purchase. If you only heard her innocent remonstrances to me
about my extravagance, her anxious appeals as to what ““le Priuce,” as she
calls my father, will say to all this wastefulness!

It’s a great {rial to me sometimes not {o laugh at all this, and, indecd, it
[ didn’t know in wy heart that 1l make her the very best of husbands, {'d
be even ashamed of my deceit; but it’s only a pious fraud after all, and the
s00d 1esult will more than atone for the roguery.

[ have [hinted at our marriage, you sce, and [ may add thar it is all but
aecided on. There is, however, a dufficulty which must be ggt over fivst.
She was betrothed when a child to a young Neapolilan Prince of the blood—
a hrother, T take if, of the present king. This ceremony was overlooked on
her first marriage, aud had her hushand lived, very serious consequences—
hut of what kind I don’t know—might have resultcd. gNow, before contract-
ing o second union, we must get a dispensation of some sort from the Pope,
which I fear will take time, although she sa.ys that her uncle, the cardinal,
will do his utmost to expedite it.

Indecd, I may mention incidentally that she is a great favourite with his
Eminence, and we hope to be his heirs! Egad, George, I almost fancy my-
self “punting” his Eminence’s gold pieces at hazard, with his signet-ring on



126 THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD.

my finger ! What a house I’ll keep, old fellow ; whal a stable! what a cellr
—and such cigars! Mcanwhile, I logk to you to aid and abel me in various
ways. The Countess, like all foreigners of real rank, knows our Pcerage
and Nobility off by heart ; and she constantly asks me if [ know the Marquis
of this, and the Duchess of that, and I’m sorely put to, to show cause why
1’m not intimate with them all.

Now, my dear Tiverion, can’t you somehow give me the Shibboleth amongst
these high priests of Fashion, and get me into the Tabernacle, il only for a
season. I used mysclf o know some of the swells of London lifc when I
was al Baden, but, to be sure, I lost u deal of money to them at “ creps” and
*lansquenel” as the price of the intimaey; and when “/ shut up,” so did
they too. You, I’m sure, however, will hit upon some expedient to gain e
al least acceptance and recognition for a week or two. I only want ihe
outward signs of acquaintanocship, mark you, for 1 houe. tly own that all 1
ever saw during my brief intimacy with these fellows gave me anything but
a high “laste of iheir quality.”

I'll enclose you the list of the distinguished company now here,.and youw’ll
pick out any to whom you can present me. Another, and mot a less un-
portani service, 1 also look {0 at your hands, which is, to break all this to
the Governor, to whom P’ half ashaned to write myself. Inhe firgh place,
a recent event, of which-1 may speak more fully to you hereafier, may have
made the old gent somewhal suspectful; and secondly, hie’'ll be fraptious
about my not going over to England ; although, I’ll take my oath, 1f he wants
it, that 1'd pitch up the appointment to-morrow, if 1 had it. At the best, 1
dou’t suppose they’d make me more than a Secretary of Legation ; and thaé
perhaps, al the Hague, or Stutigard, or some other confounded capital of
fog aud flunkeydom ; and I needw’t say your friend Jem is not going 10 * enter
for such stakes.”

“ You’d like to know our plans ; and so far as I can make oui, we're not to
marry till we rcach Ttaly. At Milan, probably, the dispensation will reach
us, aud the ceremony will be performed by the Arch B. himself. This she
insists upon,; for about church matters aund dignitaries she stickles to «
degree that 1’d laugh at if 1 dare; and that I intend to do later on, when T
can dare with unpunity.

Tacept 1his, and a most inordinate amount of prudery, she hasn’t a fauls on
carth. ‘Ner resorve i, however, awful; and 1 alnost spoiled everything
t'other evening by venturing {0 kiss her hand before she drew her glove on.
By Jove, didu’t she give me a lecture! 1f any one had only overheard her,
I’'m not sure they wouldn't have thought me a lucky fellow to get off with
transportation for hfe! Asit was, I had lo enter into heavy recognisances
for the future, and was even threatcned with having Mademoiselle Pauliue,
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lier maid, present at all our subsequent meelings! The very menace made
e half crazy!

After all, the fault is on the right side; and I supposc the day will come
when 1 shall decin it the very reverse of a failing. You will be curious to
know something about her forlune, but not a whit more so than [ am. That
her means ore ample—even splendid—her style of living cvidences. The
whole ‘““premicr” of a fashiouable hotel, four saddlc-horses, two carriages,
and a tribe of servants, arc a strong sccurity for a well-filled pursc; but more
than that 1 can ascertain nothing. ¢

As for mysclf, my supplics will only carry me through a very short cam-
paign, so that T am driven of necessily to hasten matters as much as possible.
Now, my dear Tiverton, you know my whole story; and I beg you to lose no
time in giving,me your very best and shrewdest counsels. Put ae up to
everything you can think of about setilements, and so forth; and tell me if
marrying a foreigner m any way affects my nationality. In bricf, turn the
thiug over in your wrud in all manner of ways, and let me have the result.

She is confoundculy particular about knowing that my family approve of
the meateh; aud though 1 have represented mysell as being purfoctly inde-
pendent of them on the score of fortune—which, so far as wot expecting a
shlling {from thew, s strictly irue—I shall probably be obliged o ohtain
sometbing in the shape of a formal consent and paternal benediction; in
which cuse I reckon implicitly on vou to negotiate the matter.

I have been just interrupted by the arrival of a packel from Pavis. 1lisa
necklace and some ofher trunpery I had sent for to *“Le Roux.” Sheis in
ecstasy with it, hut cannot conoeal her terror at my extravagance. The
twenly thousand francs it cost are a cheap pricc for the remark the present
elicited . “My miserable ‘venle’ of a lmndred thousand franes,” said she,
“will be nothing to a man of such wasteful babits.” No, then, we have four
thousand a year certain, George; aud, as tunes go, one might do worse.

1 have no time for more, as we arc going to izde out  Write to me at
once, like a good fellow, and give «ll your spare thoughts to the fortunes of

your.ever atlached fricnd, .
Jamrs Dopp.

Address me Lucerne, for ske means to remove from this at once—the
gossips baving already taken an interest in us wore flattering than agreeable.
1 shall expeci a letter from you at the Post-office.
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LETTER XVIIL

MISS MARY ANNE DODD TO THOMAS PURCELL, ESQ., OF THE GRANGE, BRUFI.

"Villa Della Fontana, Lake of Como

My pearR MR. Purcerr,—Poor Papa has been so ill since his arrival in
Ltaly, that he could uot reply to cither of your two last letters, and evennow is
compelled to employ 1he as his amanuensis. A misfortune having occurred
1o our carriage, we were obliged to stop at a small village called Colico,
which, as the name implics, was remarkably unhealihy. Here the gout, that
had been hovering over him for some days previous, seized him with great
violence ; no medical aid could he obtaincd nearer than Milan, a distance of
forty milcs, and you may imagine {he anxicty and terror we all suffered during
the interval between despalching the messenger and the arrival of the
doctor. As it was, we did not succced in sccuring the person we had sent
for, he baving been that morning sentenced to the galleys, for having in his
possession some weapon—a surgical instrument, 1 believe—that was longer,
or sharper, than the law permits 3 but Doctor Pantuceio came in lus sicad,
and we have every reason to he satisfied with his skill and kindness. He bled
Papa very largely on Monday, twice on Tuesday, and intends repealing it
again to-day, if the sirength of the patient allow of it. The debility resulting
from all this is, naturally, very great ; but Papa 1s able to dictate 1o me a few
purticulars in reply to your Jast, First, as to Crowther’s bill of costs : he
says, “that he certainly cannot pay it al present,” nor docs he think he cver
will. 1 do not know how much of this you arc to tell Mr. C., bul you will
be guided by, your own discrction in that, as on avy other point, wherein 1
may be doubtful. Ilarris also must wait for his money—and be ihankful
when he gets it.

You will make no abatcment to Healey, but fry and get the farm out of his
hands, \y any means, before he sublets it and runs away to America. Tom
Dunne’s house, at the eross-roads, had better be repaired; and if a proper
representation was made to the Castle about the disturbed stale of the
country, Papa thinks it might be made a police-station, and probably bring
twenty gounds a year. Ile does not like to let Dodsborough for a “ Union ;”
he says, it's time cnough when we go back there to make it a poor-house.
As to Paul Davis, he says, “let him foreclosc, if he likes; for there are three
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other claims before his, and Le’ll only burn his fingers”—whatever that
means.

Papa will give nothing to the school-house till he goes back and examines
{he children himself ; but you are to continue his subscription to the dispen-
sary, for he thinks over-population is the real ruin of Ireland. I dow’tcxactly
understand what he says abaut allowance for improvements, and he is not in
a state to torment him with questions ; but it appears o me that you are not
to allow anything to anybody till some Bill passcs, or does not pass, and after
that it is to be arranged differently. I am afraid ‘poor Papa’s head was
wandering here, for he mumbled something about somchody being on a
“raft al sea,” and hoped he wouldw't go adrift, and I don’t know what
hesides.

Your post-bill arrived quite sate ; but the sum is totally insufficient, and
below what he expeeted.  Tam sure, if you knew how muceh irvritat.on it eost,
him, you would take weasures to make a more suitable remitiance, 1 think,
on the whole, till Pupa is perfeetly reeovered, it would be hefter to avoid any
wrtilatme or unpleasant topies ; and if you would talk eneouragingly of home
prosgeets, and send b money frequently, it would greatly contribute to his
1estoration. .

1 may add, on Mamma’s part and my own, the assurance of our being ready
to submit {o any privation, or even misery if necessary, to bring Papa’s affairs
mio a healthier condition.  Mamma will consent, to anything but living in
Treland, which, indeed, I think is more than could be expeeted from lher. As
1t is, we heep uo carriage here, nor have any equipage whatever; our table is
-imply two courses, and some fruit. We arc wearing out all our old-
fashioned clothes, and sec nobody. If you can suggest any additional mode
of cconomising, Mamma hegs you will favour us with a line ; meanwhile, she
desires me 1o say, that any allusion to “returning to Dodsborough,” or any
plan “ for living abroad as we hived al howe,” will only embitter the inter-
course, which, to be satisfactory, shuud be free from any irritation be-
tween us.

Of course, for the present, you will write to Mamma, as Pagp is far from
being fit for any communication on watters of business, nor does the doctor
anticipate his heing able for such, for some wecks to come. We have not
heard from James since he left this, but arc anxiously expecting a letter by
cvery post, and even to see his name in the Gazetfe. Cary does not forget
that she wao always your favourite, and desires me to send her very kindest
remembrances, with which I beg you to accept those of very truly yours,

Mazy AxNe Dopbp.

P.S.—As it is quite uncertain when Papa will be equal to any exertion,
VOL. 1L K
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Mamma thinks it would be advisable to make jour remittances, for some
time, payable to her name.

The doctor of the dispensary has witlen to Papa, asking his support at
some approaching coutest for some situation— I believe under the Poor-law.
Will you kindly explain the reasons for which lus lettcr has remained unre-
plied 0¥ and if Papa should not be able 10 answer, perhaps you could take
upon yourself to give him the assistance he desires, as I know Pa always
estcemed him a very eompetent person, and kind to the poor. Of course ihe
sugs (~tion 15 only thrown out for your own consideration, and in strict confi-
denee hesides, for | make il a point ncver 1o interfere with any of the small
detanls of Pa’s property.

LETTER XIX.
ATRS. DOLD TO MRS, MARY GALLAGIER, DODSBOLOUGIL

My piar Movry,—1 rcecived your letter in due course, and if it wasn’t
for erymg, [ could have langhed heartily over 1t! 1 don’t know T’m sure
where you got your clegant description of the liake of Comus; but T am
obliged to tell you it’s very unlike the real article ; at all cvents, theie’s one
thing I’m sure of--it’s a very different matler living here like Queen Caro-
line, und being shuat up in the same house with K. 1. ; and therefore no more
baldordash about my “queenly cxistence,” and 50 on, that your last was
full of.

Here we are, in what they call the Villa of the Fountains, as if there
wasn't waler cnough before the door but they must have it spouling up out
ol a ereature’s nose in one corner, another blowing it out of a shell, and three
naked figurps—females, Molly—dancing in a pond of it in the garden, that
kept me out of the place till T had them ocvered with an old mackintosh of
K. I’s, We have forty-seven rooms, aud there’s barely furniture, if it was
all put together, for four; and there’s a theatre, and a billiard-room; and a
chape Wbul @erc’s not a chair wouldn’t give you the lumbago, and the
stocks ut Beaff is pleasant compared to the grand sofa. The lake comes
round thzeo sides of the house, and a mountain shuts in the other one, for
there’s no road whatever to it. You think I’'m not in earnest, but it’s as true
as I'm here; the.ouly approach is by water, so that everything bas to come
in boats. Of course, as long as the weather keeps fine, we’ll manage to send
into the town; but when there comes— what we’re sure to have in this
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season—aquenoctial gales, 1 don’t know what’s to become of us. The
natives of the place don* care, for they can live on figs and olives, and those
areal lig green pumphins they call water-melons ; bat, after K. I.'s expe-
nience, I don’t think we’'ll try Zkem. It was at a little place on the way here,
called Colico, that he insisted on having a slice of one of these stecped in
rum for his supper, because he saw a crcature eating it outside the door.
Well, iny dear, he relished it so much that he atc two, and—you know the
man - wouldn’t stop till he finished a whole melon as big as one of the big
stond ~ over the gate piers at home.

“ Jem,” says he, when he’d done, “is this the place the hand-hook says
you <houldu't cat any fruit in, o1 taste the wines of the country §”

“1 don't ~ec that,” said I, “hut Murray says 1t’s notorious for March
wiasm, which is most fatal in the fall of the year.”

*“W hal’s the name of it ¥ sud he.

T couldn’t say the word before he gave a sereceh out of hun that made the
house ring.

© T a dead o, says bie; “that’s the very place 1 was warued about.”

From that mauure the pans begau, and he spent the whole mght i torture.
Lord George, the hindest creature that ever breathed, got out of lns bed and
<rtoff w Milan for a doetor, but it was late m the aflernoon when he got
hick  Half an hour later, Molly, and it would have been past saving him.
As 1t was, he bled Juw as 1f he was veal, for that’s the new system, my dear,
and 1t’s the blood that does us all the harm, and works all the wickedness
we sufler from.  1f it’s true, K. I. will get up an altered man, for I don’s
think a horse could bear what he’s gone through. Even now he’s as gentle
as an mfant, Molly, and you wouldn’t know his voice if you heard 1t. We
only go in one at a time to bim, exeept Cary, that never leaves him, and, in-
deed, he wouldn’t let her quit the room.  Sometimes 1 fancy that he’ll never
be the same again, and from a remark or two of the doctor’s, L suspeet it’s
his head they’rc afrard of. 1t 1t wasw’t En2lish he raved in, T'd be dreadfully
ashamed of the things he says, und the way he talks of the fanuly.

As 1t is, he makes cruel mistakes, for he took Lord George t}c other night
for James, and began talking to him and watring him against his Lordship.
“ Don’t trust him too far, Jemmy,” said he. “ If he wasn’t in disgrace with
lus cquuls, he’d never condescend to keep company with us. Depend on’t,
boy, he’s uot “all right,” and 1 wish we were well rid of him.”

Lord George tricd {o make him believe that he didn’t understand him, and
said something about the Parliament being prorogued, but K. I. went on:
“1 suppose, then, our noble friend didn’t get his Bill through the Lords ?”

“Ilis mind is quite astray to-night,” said Lord Georggy in a whisper, and
made a sign for us to creep quetly away, and leave him to Caroline. She
understands him best of any of us ; and, indeed, one sees her to more advan-

K 2
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tage when there’s trouble and misery in the Louse, than when we're all well
and prosperous.

‘We camc here for cconomy, hecause XK. T. delermined we should go some-
where that money couldn’t be spentin.  Now, as there is no road, we cannot
have horses ; and as there are no shops, we cannot make purchases ; but, cx-
cept for the name of the thing, Molly, mightn’t we as well be at Bruff? T
would’t say so to one of the family, but to you, 1 confidence between our-
selves, T own freely I never spént a more dismal {hree weeks at Dodshorough.
Betty Cobb and myself spend our time erying over it the livelong day. Poor
crealure, she has her own troubles, too! That duty spalpcen she married
ran away with all her carnings, and cven her clothes ; and Mary Anne’s waid
says that he has two other wives in his own countiy.  She’s made a niec fool
of herself, and she sces it now.

How long we’re to stay here m this misery, I can’t guess, and K. I.’s con-
valescence may be, the doctor thinks, a matter of months; and even then,
Molly, who knows in what state he’ll come out of it! Nobody can tell if we
won’t be obliged to take what they call a Confession of Lunacy against him,
and make him allow that he’s mad and unfit to manage his affairs. 1f it was
the will of Providence, I’d jusi as soon be a widow at once; for, after all,
it’s uncertainty that trics the spirits and destroys the constitution worsc
than any other affliction !

Indeed, till yesterday afternoon, we all thousht lie was going off in a placid
sleep ; but he opened one eye a little, and bade Cary draw the window-cur-
tain, that he might look out. He stared for a while at the water coming up
to the steps of the door, and almost entirely round the house, and he gave a
little smile. “What’s he thimking of ”” said 1, in a whisper; but he heard
me at once, and said, “ I'll tell you, Jemi, whatdt was. I was thinking this
was an elegant place against the bailiffls.”” From that minute I saw that the
raving had left him, and he was quitc himsclf again,

Now, my dear Molly, you have a true account of the lifc we lead, and
don’t you pity us? If your heart does not bleed for me this minute, I don’t
know you. (Write to me soon, and send me the Limerick papers, that has
all the news about the Exlibition in Dublin, By all accounts it’s doing
wonderfully well, and 1 often wish I could sec it. Cary has just come down
to take her half-hour’s walk on the terrace—for K. I. makes her do that
cvery eveniyg, though he never thinks of any of the rest of us—and I must
go and take Ber place; so I write myself,

Yours in haste, but in sorrow,
JEmiMA Dopp.
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LEITER XX.
MISS MARY ANNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLYDOOLAN,

Villa della Fontana, Como.

Foreet thee! No, dearest Katty, Bul how could such cruel words have
everescaped your pen?  To ecase to retain you in memory would be to avow
an oblivion of childhood’s joys, and of my youth’s fondest recollectious; of
those first expansions of the heatt, when, “fold after fold to the fainting air,”
the petals of my young existcnee opened one by one hefore you ; when my
shadowy fancies grew mto hught realities, and the dream-world assumed all
the hghis, and, alas ! all the shadows of ithe actual. The fact was, dearest,
Papa was very, very il ; 1 may, indeed, say so dangerously, that ar one time
our grcatest fegrs were excited for his state; nor was it till within a few
days back that T could really thvow off all apprchension and revel in that
security enjoyed by the others, Ile is now up for some hours every day, and
able to take light sustenance, and cvén to participate a little in social inter-
course, which, of course, we are most careful to moderate, with every regard
to his weak state; but his convalescence makes progress c¢ver hour, and
already he begins to talk and laugh, and look somewhat like himsclf,

So confused is my poor head, and so disturbed by late anxieties, that I
quite forget if T have writien to you since our arrival here; at all events, T
will venture on the risk of repetition so far, and say that we are living in a
beautiful villa, in & promontory of the Lake of Como. It was the property
of the Prince Belginsso, who is now m exte from his share in the late
struggle for Italian independence, and who, m addition to bishment, is
ohliged to pay above a million of livres —about forty thousand pounds-—to the
Ausirian Government TLord George, who knew him intimately in his
prosperity, arranged to take the villa for us; and it is confessedly one of the
handsomest on the whole lake Imagine, Kitty, a splendid marble fagade,
with a Dorie portico, so close 1o the water’s edge that the whole stands
reflccted in the caystal flood; an Alpine mountain at the back ; while around
and above us the orange and the fig, the vine, the olive, ihe wild cactus, and
the cedar, wave their rich foliage, and load the soft air with perfume. It is
not alone that Nature unfolds a scene of gorgcous richness and beauty
before us ; that earth, sky, and water show forth their most beautiful of forms
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and colouring ; but there is, as it were, an atmos’crc of voluptuous enjoy-
ment, an inward sense of cestatic delight that 1 never knew uor felt in the
colder lands of the north. The very namncs have a magic in their melody—
the song of the passing gondolier—the star-like lamp of the * pescatore,”
as night steals over the water— the skimming lateen sail—all breathe of Ttaly;
glorions, delightful, divine Italy! land of soug, of poetry, and of love!

Oh, how my dearest Kitty wounld enjoy those delicious nights upon the
tervace, where, watching the falling slars, or listening {o the far-off sounds
of sweet musie, we sit for hours long, scarcely speaking! low respousively
would her heart beat to the plash of the lake against her rocky scat! and
how would her gentle spirit drink in cvery soothing influenee of that fair and
beauteous scene! With Lord George it is a passion; and [ searcely know
him to be the same being that he was on the other side of the Alps. Young
men of fashion in England assume a certain impassive, cold, apathetic air, as
though nothing could move them {o any seutiment of surprise, admiration,
or curiosily, about anything ; and when, by an accident, these emotions are
excited, the very utmost expression in which their feelings find vent is some
piece of town slang—the turf, the mess-room, the universities, and, I helieve,
even the House of Commons, arc the great nurseries of this valuable gift,
and as Lord George has graduated in cach of these schools,® take it he was
no mean proficient. But how different was the rcal metal that lay huried
under the lacquer of conventionality ! Why, dearest Kitty, he is the very soul
of passion; the wildest, most enthusiastic of ercatures; he worships Byron
—he adores Shelley. e has told me the whole story of his childhood ~-one
of the most beautiful romances T cver lisicned to. Ilc passed lis youth
al, Oxford, vacillating between the wildest dissipations and the most hrilliant
triumphs. After that he went into the Hussars, and then entered the House,
moving the Address, as it is called, at oue-and-lwenty ; a cavcer exactly like
the great Mr. Pit{’s, only that Lord G. really possesses a range of accom-
plishments, and a vast variety of gifts, to which the Minister could lny no
clatm. Amidst all these revelations, poured forth with a frank and almost
reckless impétnosity, it was still strange, Kitty, that he never cven alluded
to the one great and turning misfortune of his lfe. He did, at one time,
seco approaching it; I thought it was actually on his lips; but he ounly
heaved a decp sigh, and said, “’T'here is yet another episode to tell you—the
darkest, t. \suddest of all—but I cannot do itnow.” Tihought he might have
heard my hefivt heating, as he attered these words; but he was too deeply huried
in his own grief. Ad last he broke the silence that cnsued, by pressing my
hand fervently to his lips, and saying, “ But when the time comes for this, it
will also bring the hour for laying myself and my fortunes at your feet— for
calling you by the dearest of all names—for——" Only faney, Kitty—it was
just as he got this far, that Cary, who rcally has not a single particle of
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delicacy in such cascs, éime up to ask me where she could find some Icinons
to make a drink for Papa! 1 know T shall never forgive her—I feel that T
never can —for her heartless interruption. What really aggravates her con-
duct too, was the kind of apology she subsequently made to me in my own’
room. Just imagine her <aying,

“1 was certam it would be a perfect boon to you to get away from that
tiresor e creature.”

Tf you only saw hini, Kitiy ! if you only heard him! But all T said was:

“There is certainly the merit of a discovery in your remark, eury; for 1
faney yow ase the first who has found out, Lovd George Tiverton to be tre-
some !”

“[ only meant,” said she, “that his eternal egotism Zrows wearisome at
last, and that the most mteiesting person in the world would benefit by ocea-
sionallv discussing something besides himsell.”

“ Captaun Morris, fur mstanee,” sad I, sharpls.

“Even s0,” sud she, laughing ; “ounly 1 halt suspeet the theme is one he’ll
not temeh upon” \ud with tlus she left the room.

The faet is. Ki'fy, joalousy of Lord George’s 1ank, his high station, and
his anstoeratic connevions, ave the real seeret of her animosity to hun.  She
fecls and sees how small “her poor Captain® appears beside him, and, of
course, the reflection is anything but agreeable, Yet [ am sure she might
hnow that L would do everything m my power to dimmish the width of
that gulf hetween them, and that 1 would study to reconcile the discrepan-
cies and assuage the differcuces of their so very dissimilar stations. She
may, it is true. place this beyond my power to eflect; but the fault in
that case will he puicly aud solely her own.

You do me no miore thau justice, Kitty, in saying that you are sure I will
feel happy at angthung which can conduce to the welfurc of Doctor B.; and
I unite with you in wishmg him evary suceess his new carcer can bestow,
Not hut, dearest, I must say thai, judging fiom the knowlcdge I now possess
of lifc and the world, 1 should augn more favourably of his prospeets had he
still remained in that quiet obsemuy for which bis talents and habits best
adapt him, than adveniure upon the 1ore ambitious, but perilous, career he
bas just embarked in.  You tell me, that having gone up to Dublm to thank
one of his patrons at the late election, he was invited to a dinner, where he
made the s~qnaintance of the Earl of Darewood; and that the noble Lord,
now Ambassador at Constantinople, was so struck with his capacity, know-
ledge, and great, modesty, that he made him at ouce an offer of the post of
Physician to the Embassy, which, with cqual promptitude, jas accepted.

Very flattermgly as this reads, dearest, it is the very climax of imprcba-
hility ; and 1 have the very strongest conviction that the whole appomiment
is wholly and solely due to the sceret influence of Lord George Tiverton, who
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is the Earl’s nephew. Inthe first place, Kitty, supposing that the great
Earl and the small Dispensary Doctor did really meet at the same dinner-
table—an incident just as unlikely as need be conceived—how many and what
opportunitics would there exist for that degree of intercourse of which you
speak ?

If the noble Lord did speak at all to the Doctor, it would have been in a
passing remark, an easily answered question as to the sanitary state of his
neighbourhood, or a chance allusion to the march of the cholera in the north
of Europe-®s0 al least Lord G. says; and, moreover, that if the Doctor did,
by any accident, evidence any of {hc qualitics for which you give him credi,
save the modesty, that the Tarl would have just as certainly twmed away
from him, as a very®orward, presunung person, (uite forgelful of his station,
aud where he was then stauding.  You ean perecive from this that U have
read the paragraph in yours to Lord G.; bul T have donc more, Kitiy; 1
have positively taxed him with having obtained the appointment in conse-
quence of a chance allusion I had made 1o Dr. B. a fow weeks ago. He
denies it, dearest ; but how? Ile says, “Oh, my worthy uncle never veads
my letters; he’d throw them aside after a line or two; he’s angry with me,
besides, for not going into the ‘line,® as they call Diplomacy, and would
scarcely do me a favour if I pressed him ever so much.”

When urged further, he only laughed, and lighting his cigar, puffed away
for » moment or two ; after which he said, in his careless way : “After all, it
mightw’t have heen a had dodge of me 10 send the Doctor off to Turkey. 1le
was an old admirer, wasu't he P

After this, Kitty, to allude to the subjeet was impossible, and here I had
to leave it. But who could possibly have insinuated such a seandal con-
cerning me? or how could it have occurred to malignant ingenuity to couple
my name with that of a person in his station? 1 eried the eniire evening in
my own room as 1 thought over the disgruce to which the bare allusion ea-
posed me,

1s there not a falality, then, T ask you, in everything that ties us to Ire-
land? Are ngt the chance references to that country full of low and un-
happy associations? and yet you can talk to me of “when we cume back
again,”

We are daily becoming more uncasy about James. Ile is now several
wecks gonge, and ot a line has reached us to say where heis, or what suceess
has atter %d him. T know his high-spirited nature so well, and how any
reverse or disappointment would inevitably drive him to the wildest cx-
cesses, that I am in agony about him. A letier in your brother’s hand is
now here awmiting him, so that 1 can perceive that cven Robert is as
ignorant of his fate as we aic.

All thesc cares, dearest, will have doubtless thrown 1heir shadows over
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this dreary cpistle, the reflex of my darkened spirit. Bear with and pity
me, dearest Kitty; and cven when cahner rcason refuses to follow the more
headlong impulses of my feeling, still care for, still lovo
Your ever heart-attached and devoted
Mary Axxe Dopp.

P.S.—The post has just arrived, bringing a letter for Lord G. in James’s
hand. It was addressed Bregenz, and has been several days on the road.
Ilow I long to learn its tidings; but I cannot detain this, so again good-by.

LETTER XXI.
[ ]
WENNY JAMES DOLD TO TUOMAS PURCLLL, ESQ., OF TIE GRANGE, BRUFF.

Lake of Como.

Ay par Towm,—Though T begin this to-day, it may be it will take me to
{he end of the week to finish it, for I am still very weak, and my ideas come
somelimes too quick and sometimes too slow, and, like an ill-ordered proces-
sion, stop the road, and make confusion everywhere. Mary Anne has told
you how 1 have been ill, and for both our sakes I'll say little more about it.
One remark, however, I will make, and it is this: that of all the good quali-
tics we ascribe to home, there is one unquestionably pre-cminent—“it is the
very best place to be sick in.”  The monotony and samencss so wearisome in
health are boons to the sick man. The old familiar faces are all dear to him;
the well-hnown voices do not disturb him; the httle glean of light that
steals in between the curtains chequers sone acenstomed spot in the room
that he has watched on many a former sick-hed. The stray words he catches
are of home and homely topies. In a word, he is the centre of aittle world,
all anxious und cager about him, and cven the old walch-dog subdues his
growl out of deference to his comfort.

Now, though T am all gratitude for the affection and kindness of every one
around me, T missed twenty things 1 could have had at Dodsborough, not
one of them worth a bras farthing in reality, but priceless in the estimnation
of that peevish, fretful hahit that grows out of a sick-bed. It was sucha
comfort to me to know how Miles Dovherty passed the night, and to lcarn
whether he got a little sleep towards morning, as I did, and what the doctor
thought of him. Then I liked to hear all the adventurcs of Joe Barret,
when he “went in” for the leeches, how the mare threw him, and left him to
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scramble home on his fecet. Then T revelled in all that petly tyranny illness
admits of, but which is only practicable amongst onc¢’s own people, refusing
this, and insisfing on that, just to exercisc the little despotism that nonc
rebel against, but which declines into a mixed monarchy on the first day you
eat chicken-hroth, and {rom which you arc utterly deposed when you can
dine at fable. In good truth, Tom, 1 don’t wonder at mcu beecoming “ma-
lades imaginaires,” seeing the wnnatural imiportance they attain to by a life
of complaining, and days passed in self-commiscration and sorrow.

In place of all this, think of a foreign country, and a foreign doctor ; fancy
yourself inferrogated about your feelings in a language of wlich you scareely
kuow o word, and are conscious that a wrong {ense in your verb may be your
death-warrant.  Imagine yoursell endeavouring, throngh the flighty visions
of a wandering intelleet, to find out the subjunective mood, or the past par.
ticiple, and almost forgetiing the torment of your goul in the terrors of vour
grammar !

This is a tiresome theme, and let change it. Like all home-grown
people, T see you expeel me Lo send you a full account of Ttaly aud the Ita-
lians within a month after my crossing the Alps. 1t is, after all, a pardouable
blunder on your part, sinee the very fitles we vead 1o books of travels in the
newspapers show, that for skeichy books {here are always to be found * skip-
ping” readers. Heuce that host of surface-description that finds its way iuto
print from men who have the impudenee {0 introduee themselves as wiiters
of “Jottings from my Note-Book.” “Loose Leaves from my Log,” * Smoke
Puffs from Germany,” and “ A Canler over the Cancasus.”  Cannot {hese
worthy folk sec that the very names ol their books are exactly the apologics
they should offer for uot baving writlen them, had any kind but indisercet,
friend urged them iuto letter-press? ‘1 was only three wecks in Sweden,
and thereforc 1 wrole about it,” scems to me as ugly a »or sequitnr as need
be. And now, Tom, that I have iuveighed against the custom, I am quite
ready to follow the example, aud if you could euly find me a publisher, 1 am
open to an offer for a tight little octavo, to be called “ ltaly from my Bed-
room Windbw.”

Most writers set out by bespeaking your attention on the ground of their
greater opportunities, their influential acquaintances, position, and so forth.
To this end, therefore, must T tell you, that my bedroom window, besides a
half-v % of the lake, has a full lovk-oul over a very picturesquc landscape
of undulating surface, dotted with villas and cottages, and backed by a high
mountain, which forms the frontier towards Switzerland. At the first glance
it seems to be a dense wood, with foliage of various shades of green, but
gradually Jou detect little patchies of maize and rice, and occasionally, too, a
green crop of wurzel or turnips, which woald be creditable even in England ;
but the vine and the olive surround these so completely, or the greal mul-
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berry-trees enshadow them so thoroughly, that at a distance they quile escape
view. The soil is intersected everywherc by canals for irrigation, and water
is trcasured up in tanks, and conveyed in wooden troughs for miles and unles
of distance, with a care that shows the just value they aseribe to it. Their
husbandry is all spade work, and I must say neatly and efticieutly done. Of
course, 1 amn here speaking of what falls under my own obscrvation ; and it
is, hesides, a little pet spot of rich proprietors, with tasteful villas, and hand-
somely lud-out gardens cn cvery side ; but as the system is the same geucrally,
I conclude that the results are tolerablyalike also. The systemis this : that the
laudlord contributes the soil, and the peasant the labour, the produce being
fairly divided afterwards in equal port.ous between them. It reads simple
cnough, and it does not sound unrcasonable either ; while, with certuin draw-
backs, it unquestionably contains some great advantages. To the landlord it
afford. a fur and a certam ranuncration, subjeet culy to the vicissitudes of
seasons and the ratc of prices 16 aftaches hnn to the soil, and to those who
1ili it, by the very strongest of all inlerests, and, even on sellish grounds, en-
forces a degree of regard for the well-being of those bencath him, The
peasant, on the other hand, is neither a rack-rented {enant nor a hiveling, but
an mdependent man, profiting by cvery exereise of his own industry, and de-
riving direct and positive beuefit from ¢very hour of his lahour. It is not
alone his character that is served by the eare he bestows onthe culture of the
land, but every comfort of himsel( and his fumily are the consequences of it;
and lastly, he is not obliged to convert his produce intd money to meet the
rent-day. I am no political cconomist, but it strikes me that it is a great
burden on a poor man, that he must buy a certain commodity in the shape
of a legal tender, to satisfy the claim of a landlord. Now, here the peasant
has no such charge. 'The duy of reckoning divides the produce, and the
“gtate of the cwrrency” never cnlers into the question.  He has neither to
huni fairs nor markets, look out for “dealers” to Jdispose of his stock, nor
solicit a hanker to discount his small hdl.  All these are beneiits, Tom, and
some of them great ones, too. The disadvantages are, that the capahlhties of
the soil are not developed by the skilful employent of capital. l'he landlord
will not lay ont moncy of which he is only te reccive onc-half the profit. The
peasant has the same motive, and has not the money besides. The result is,
that Ttaly makes no other progress in agricuiture than the skill of an indi-
vidual husbandman can hestow. Here are no Smiths of Deanstown—no
Sinclairs—: 0 Mechis. » The grape ripens, and the olive grows as it did cen-
turies ago; and so wil hoth doubtless eontinue to do for ages to come,
Again, there is another, and in some respcets a greater, grievance, siuce it
is one which saps the very essence of all that is good in the systenf. The con-
tract is 1arely a direct one between landlord and tenant, but is made by the
intervention of a third party, who employs the labourers, and really occupies
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1ihe place of our middleman at home. The fellow is usually a hard taskmaster
to the pour man, and a rogue to the rich one; and it is a common thing, T am
told, for a fine estate to find itself at last in the hands of the fattore. This
is a sore complication, and very difficult to avoid, for there are so many
different wodes of culture, and such varied ways of ireating the crops on an
Ttalian farm, that the overscer must be sought for in some rank above that of
the peasaut.

We have a notion in Ireland that the Iialian lives on maccaroni: depend
upon it, Tom, he scasons it with somcthing better. In the little village
beside me, there are three butehers’ shops, and as the wealthy of the neigh-
bourhood all market at Como, these are the recourse of the poorer classes.
Of wine he has abundance ; and as to vegetables and fruits, the soil teems
with them in a rich laxuriauce of which I cannot give you a notion. Great
barges pass my window every morning, with melons, cucumbers, and cauli-
flowers, piled up half-mast high. How a Dutch painler would revel in the
picturesque profusion of grapes, peaches, figs, and apricots, heaped up
anidst huge pumpkins of bursiing ripeness, and those brilliant “love apples,”
the allusion to which was so costly to Mr. Pickwick. You are smacking
your lips already at the barc idea of such an existence. Yes, Tom, you are
reproaching Fate for not having “ raised” you, as Jonathan says, on the right
side of the Alps, and left you to the enjoyments of an casy life, with lax prin-
ciples, little garmeuts, and a fine climate. But let me tell you, InLeNEss 1s
ONLY A LUXURY WILERE OTHER PEOPLE ARE OBLIGED TO WORK ; where every
one indulges in it, it is worth nothing. 1 rcmember, when sitting listlessly
on a river’s bauk, of a sunny day, listening 1o the hum of the bees, or watch-
ing the splash of a trout m the water, 1 used to hug myself in the notion of
all the fellows that weie scicaming away their Jungs in the Law Courts; or
sitting upon tall stools in dark counting-houses ; or poring over Blue-books
in a committee-room ; or, maybe, broiling on the bauks of the Ganges ; and
then bethink me of the easy, careless, happy flow of my own cxistence, I
was quile a philosopher in this way—I despised riches, and smiled at all am-
bition. ‘

Now, there is no such resources for me here. There arc cight or nine fel-
lows that pass the day—and the night also, I believe—under my window,
ihat would beat me hollow in the art of doing nothing, and seem to under-
stand i* gs a science besides. There they lie—and a nice group they are—on
their ba ks, in the broiling sun; their red nightcaps drawn a little over their
faces for shade; their brawny chests and sincwy limbs displayed, as if in de-
rision of their laziness. The very squalor of iheir rags seems heightened by
the tawdry pretension of a scarlet sash round the waist, or a gay flower
stuck jauntily in a filthy bonnet. The very knife that stands half buried in
the water-melon beside them has its siguificance—you have but to glance at
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the shape to see that, like its owner, its purpose is an cvil one. What do
these fellows know of labour - Nothing ; nor will they, cver, till condemned
to it at the galleys. And what a contrast to all around them—ragsged, dirty,
and wretched, in the midst of a teeming and glorious abundance ; barbarous,
in a Jand that breathes of the very highest civilisation, and sunk in brutal
ignorance, beside the greatest triumphs of human genius.

What a deal of balderdash people talk about Italian liberly, and the cause
of constitutional frecdom. There arc—and these only in the citics—some
twenty or thirty highly cultivated, well-thinking men—Ilawyers, professors,
or physicians, usually—who have taken pains to study the institutions of
other countries, and aspire to sec some of the benefits that attend them ap-
plicd to their own; but therc &nds the party. The nobles arc a wretched
set, salisfied with the second-hand vices of Franec and England grafted upon
some native rascalitics of even less merit. They neither read nor think;
therr lives are spent in intrigue and play. Now and then a brilliant exerption
stands forth, distingurshed by intelleet as well as station; but the hittle in-
fluence he wields is tite cvidence of what estimation such qualities arc held
in. My doetor is ¢ Luberal, and a very clever fellow tooy and [ only wish
you heard him deseribe the men who have assumed the part of “ Italian Re-
gencrators,”

Their “antecedents” show that 10 Ltaly, as elsewhere, patriofism is too
often but the last refuge of a scoundrel. I know how all this will grate and
jar upon your very Irish ears ; and, to say truth, I don’t like saying it mysclf;
hut still I cannot, help feeling that the * Cause of Liberty” in the peninsuls
is remarkably like the process of grape-gathering that now goes on beneath
my window—there is no care, no selection—good, bad, ripe, and unripe—the
clean, the filthy, the ruddy, and the sapless, are all huddled together, pressed
and squeezed down into a common vat, to ferment into bad wine, or—a revo-
lution—as the case may be. It does not reqnirc much chemistry to foresee
that it is the crude, the acrid, the unhealthy, and the hod, that will give the
flavour to the liquor. The small element of what is really good, is utterly
overborne in the vast Maclstrom of the noxious; and so we sge in the late
Ttalian struggle. Who are the men that exercised the widest influence in
affairs? Not the calm and reasoming minds who gave the first impulse to
wise measures of Reform, and guided their sovereigns to concessions that
would have formed the strong foundations of futurc freedom. No; it was
the advocatc of the wildest doctrines of Socialism—the true disciple of the old
guillotine school, that ravaged the earth at the close of the last century.
These are the fellows who seream “Blood ! blood !”” till they are hoarse ; but,
in justice to their discretign, it must be said, they always do it from a good
distance off.

Don’t fanoy from this that Iam upholding the Austrian rule in Ifaly. I
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believe it to be as bad as need he, a.nd exactly the kind of government Likely
to debase and degrade a people, whom it should have been their object to
clevate and enlighten. Just fancy a system of administration where there
were all penaities and no rewards—a school with no premiums bui, plenty of

eing. That was precisely what they did. They put a “ban” upon the
natives of the country ; they appointed them to no places of irust or con-
fidence ; insulted their feelings; outraged their sense of nationality; and
whenever the system had goaded them into a passionate burst of indiguation,
they proclaimed martial law, and hanged them.

Now, the question is not whether any kind of resistance would not be par.
donablc against such a state of things, but it is this : what species of resist-
ance is most hhely 1o suceeed P That is the %cal inquiry; and T dow’t think
it demands much knowledge of mankind and the world to say that stabbing a
cadet in the back as he leaves a café, shooting a solitary seutinel on his post, or
even assassinaling his corporal as he walks home of an cvening, are exactly
the appropriate mcthods for reforming a state or remodelling a conshfutlon.
Had the Lombards devoted themselves heart and hand to the material pro-
sperity.of their country —educated their people, employed them in useful
works, fostered their rising and most prosperous silk mauufactories —they
would have attained to a weight and consideration in the Austrian Empire
which would have cnabled them not to solicit, but dictatc the terms of their
administration.

A few years back, as late as ’47, Milan, 1 am told, was more than the rival
of Vicuna in all that constitutes the pride and splendour of a eapital city;
and the growing influence of her higher classes wa. already regarded with
jealousy by the Ausirian nobility. Look what a revolution has made her
now! [Her palaces are barracks; her squares are encampments; artillery
bivouac in her public gardens; and the rigours of a state of siege penctrate
into every private house, and poison all social intercourse.

You may rely upon one thing, Tom, and it is this: that no Government
ever persisted in a policy of oppression towards a country that was advancing
on the road of prosperity. It is to the disaffected, dispiritcd, bankrupt
pcople——ul]e and cantankerous, wasting their rcsources, and squandering
their means of wealth—that Cabinets play the bully. They grind them the
way a cruel colonel flogs a condemned regiment. Let industry and its con-
sequenocs flow in ; let the labourer be well fed, and housed, and clothed ; and
the sp. ¥ of independence in him will be a far stronger and more dangerous
element Lo deal with than the momentary burst of passion that comes from a
fevered heart in a famished frame! Ask a Cabinet Minister if be wouldn’t
be more frightened by a deputation from the City, than if the tclegraph told
him a Chartist mob was moving on London? ¢ live in an age of a very
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peeuliar hind, and where real power and real strength are more respected
than ever they were before.

Don’t you think 1 have given you a dose of politics? Well, happily for
you, I must desist now, for Cary haseome {0 order me off to bed. 1t is only
two p.ox, but the siesta is now onc of my habits, and so pleasant a one, that
T intend to keep it when 1 get well again,

Nine o'clock, Evening.

Iere I am again at my desk for you, though Cary has only given me leave
to devote half an hour to your edification, What a good girl it is ; so watch-
ful in all her attention, and with that kind of devotion that shows that her
whole heart is cngaged in what she is doing. The doetor may fight the
malady, Tom, but take my word for it, it is the nurse that saves the patient.
I ever 1 ruised my eyehuds, there she was beside me! L couldw’t make a
sign that 1 was thirsty till she had the drink to my lips.  She had, too, that
noiscless, quiet way wth her, so soothing {o a sick man; and, above all, she
never bothered with questions, but learned to guess what I wanted, and sat
patiently watching < her post.

ft s a strange conlession to make, but the very best thing 1 know of this
forcign tour of ours is, that it has nol spoiled that gnl; she hos contracted
10 taste for exira finery in dress, nor extra liberty in morals; her good sense
is not overlaid by the prelentiods tone of those mock nobles that run about
calling cach other Count and Marquis, and fancying they arc the great
world. There she is, as warm-hearted, as natural, and as simple—in all that
makes the real excellenee of simplicity—as when she 1eft home. And now,
with all this, I'd wager a crown that nincteen young fellows out of twenty
would prefer Mary Anne to her. She is, to be sure, a finc, showy girl, and
has {aken to a stylish line of characler so nalurally that she never aban-
dons it.

1 assure gpu, Tom, the way she used to come in of a morning to ask me
how 1 was,™®nd how I passed the night; her graceful sloop to kiss me; her
tender, little, caressing twaddle, as if 1 was a small ¢hild to be bribed into
black-bottle by sugar candy, were as guod as a play. The liflle extracts,
too, that she made from the newspapers to amuse me, were all from that in-
teresting column called fashionable intelligence and the movements in
fashionable lifc, as if it amused me to bear who Lady Jemima marricd, and
who gave away the bride. Cary knew better what I cared for, and told me
about the harvest and the crops, and the state of the potatoes, with now
and then a spice of the foreign news, whenever there was anything remark-
able. To all appearance, we are not far from a war; but whéte il’s to be,
and with whom, is hard to say. There’s no doubt but fighting is a costly
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amusement ; and I belicve no country pays so heavily for her fun in that
sehape as England ; but, nevertheless, there is nothing would so much tend
to revive her drooping and declining influence on the Continent as a little
brush at sea. Sheis, I take it, as good as certain to be victorious; and the
very fervour of the enthusiasm success would evoke in England would go
far 1o disahuse the foreigner of his notion that we are only eager ahout
printing calicoes, and sharpening Sheffield ware.  Believe me, it is vital to
us 1o cradicate this fallacy ; and nntil the world sces o Dritish fleet recling
up the Downs with some half-dozen dismasted line-of-hattle ships in their
wake, they’ll not be convineced of what you and T know well—that we are
just the same people that fought the Nile and Trafalgar. Those*Industrial
Fahibitions, I think, brought oul a great deal of trashy sentimentality uhout
universal brotherhood, peace, and the rest of it. 1 supposc the Crystal
Palace rage was a kind of allegory to show that they who live in glass houses
shouldn’t throw stoues ; but our ships, Tom—our ships, as the song says, arc
“hearts of oak!” llcre’s Cary again, and with a confounded cupful of
something green at top and muddy below!  Apotheearies ave filthy distillers
ail the world nver, and one never knows the real blessing of health till one
has escaped from their beastly brewings.  Good night.

Saturday Morning.

A regular Ttalian worning, Tom, and such a view! The mists are SWoop-
ing down the Alps, and showing cliffs and crags in every tint of sunlit verdure.
The lake is blue as a dark turquoise, reflceting the hanks and their hundred
villas in the calm water. 'The odour of the oringe fower and the oleander
load the air, and, except my vagabonds under the window, theic is not an
element of the picturc devoid of intercst and beauty. There they are as
usual ; onc of them has his arm in a bloody rag I perceive, the consequence
of a row last night—at lcast Paddy Byrne saw a fellow wiping his knifc and
washing his hands in the lake—very suspicious circumstancc‘just as he
was going to bed.

I have been hearing all about our neighbours—at least, Cary has been in-
terrogating the gardencr, and “reporting progress” to me as'well as she
could make him out. This Lake of Como secms the paradise of ci-devant
theatrical folk ; all the Prima Donnas who have amassed millions, and all the
dancerg that have pirouetted into great wealth, appear to have fixed their
ambiti& on retiring to this spot. Of a truth, it is the very antithesis toa
stage existence. The silent and almost solemn grandeur of the scene, the
massive Alps, the deep dense woods, the calm unbroken stillness, are strong
contrasts to ﬂm crash and tumult, the unreality and uproar, of a theatre. I
wonder, do they enjoy the change ? I am curious to know if.they yearn for
the blaze of the dress-circle and the waving pit? Do they long at heart for
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the stormy crash of the orchestra and the maddening torrent of applause?
and does ihe actual world of real flowers, and trees, and terraces, and
fountains, scem in their eyes a poor counterfeit of the dramatic one? It
would not be unnatural if it were so. There is'the same narrowing tendency
in every professional carcer. The Doctor, the Lawyer, the Priest, the
Soldicr—ay, and even your Parliament man, if he be an old Member, has got
1o take a House of Commons standard for everything and everybody. It is
only your true idler, your genuine good-for-nothing vagabond, that ever takes
wide or liberal vicws of life; one like mysclf, in short, whose prejudices have
not been fostered by any kind of education, and who, whatever he knows éf
mankind, is sure to be his own.

They’ve carried away my iuk-bottle, to write acknowledgigents and apolo-
gies for certain invitations the women-kind have rcceived to go and see fire-
works sumewhere on the Lake; for these exhibitions seem to be a passion
with Ifalians! I wish they were fonder of burning powder to more purpose !
I’m to dine below to-day, so it is likely that I’ll not be able to add anything
to this before to-morrow, when I mean to despatch it. A neighbour, I hear,
has sent us a fine trout ; and another has forwarded amagnificent present of
fruit and vegetables; very graceful civilities these to a stranger, aud worthy
of record and remembrance. ILiord George tells me that these Lombard
Lovds arc finc fellows—that is, tifey keep splendid houses and capital horses,
have first-rate cooks, and Loudon-built carriages—and, as he adds, will bet
you what you like at piquet or écarté. Egad, such qualities have great
suceess in the world, despite all that moralists may say of them! |

The ink has come back, but it is Z am dry now! The fact is, Tom, that
very little exertion goes far with a man in this climate! It is scarcely noon,
but the sultry heat is most oppressive; and 1 half agrec with my friends
under the window, thal the dorsal attitude is the truc one for Italy. In any
other country you want to be up and doing: there are snipe or woodcocks to
be shot, a sfmon to kill, or a fox to hunt; you have to look at the potatoes,
or the poor-house ; there’s 4 row, or a road session, or something or other to
cmploy you: but here, it’s a snug spot in the shade you look fow—six feet of
even ground under a tree; and with that the hours go glibly over, in a man-
ner that is quite miraculpus, . .

It ought to be the best plade under the sun for men of small fortune. The
climate alone iz an immense cconomy in furs and firing ; and there is searcely
a luxury that is ygt, somehow Jr other, the growth of the soil: on this head
—the expense I mean~1 can tell you nething; for, of course, I have not
served on aly committee of the estimates since my illncss ; but I intend to
audit the accounis to-morrow, and then you shall Lear all. Tiverton, I un-
derstaud, has taken the management of everything ; and Mrs, D. and Mary
Anue tell me, so excellent is his system, that’a rebellion has broken out
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below stairs, and three of our household have resigncd, carrying away various
articles of wardrobe, and other property, as an indemnity, doubtless, for the
treatment they had met with. I half suspect that any cconomy in dinners is
‘more than compensated for in broken erockery ; for every time that a fellow
is scolded in the drawing-room, there is sure to be a smash in the plate
department immediately afterwards, showing that the nalional custom of the
“vendetta” can he carried into the “willow pattern.” This is one of my
window observations. I wish there were no worse ones to record.

“ Not a line, not another word, till you take your hroth, Papa,” says my
kind nurse; and as after my broth I take my slecp, Il just take leave of you
for to-day. I wish T may remember even half of what I wauted to say to
you to-morrow, put [ have a strong moral conviction that T shall not. It is
1ot that the oblivion will be any loss to you, Tom; hut when L thik of d,

- after the letter is gone, I’m fit to be ticd with impaticnce. Depend upon it,
a condition of hopeless repining for the past is a more terrible torture than
all that the most glowing imagination of coming evil could ever compass or
conceive.

Sunday Afternoon,

I told you yesterday 1 had not much faith in my newory retaining cven a
tithe of what I wished to say o you. e case is far worse than that—1T
can really recolleet nothing. I know that 1 had guestions to ask, doubis to
resolve, and dircetions to give, but they are all so commingled and blended
together iu my distracted brain, thal 1 can make nothing out of the disovder.
The fact is, Tom, the fellow has bled me too tar, and it is not al my time of
life-- 58° in the shade, by old Limc’s thermometer— that one rallies quekly
out of the hands of the doctor.

1 thought mysell well cnough this morning to look over my accounts;
indeed, I felt certain that the inquiry could not be prudently delayed, so I
sont forMary Anne after breakfast, and procecded in state to a‘grand audit.
I havo already informed you that all the material of life here is the very
cheapest.  Meat ahout fourpence a pound ; bread, and butter, and milk, and
vegetables, still more reasonable; wine, such as il is, twopence a bottle ;
fruit for Lalf nthing. I6 was uot, therefore, any ipordinate cxpeetation on
my part that we should be economising in rare style, and making up for past
extravagance by real retrenchment. I actually looked forward to the day of
reckoning as a kind of holiday-from all care, and for oncgin my life revel in
the satisfaction of having done a prudent thing.

Conceivo my misery and disappointment—I was too weak for-tage—to find
that our daily expenses here, with a most moderate household, and no com-
pany, amounted to a fraction over five pounds English a day. The broad
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fact so overwhelmed me, thal is was only with camphor-julap and cther that
1 got over it, and could proceed to details. Proceed to details, do I say!
niuch good did it do me! for what between a new coinage, now weights and
measures, and a new language, I got soon into a confusion and embarrass-
ment that would have been too much for my brain in its best days. Now
and then I begau to hope that I had grappled with a facl, even a small one;
buf, alas! it was only a delusion, for though the prices were strictly as I
told you, there was no means of even approximating to the quantities ordered
in.  On u rough calenlation, however, it appears that mwy mutton broth took
hall a sheep per diem. The family consumed ahout two cows a week in
I)u-f—besldos bares, phcaaants, hams, and capons at will. The servauts—
with ofonrth of the wine set down to me—cowld never have been sober an
howr; while our vegetable aud [ruit supply would have rivalled Covent Garden
wmarket, ®

“ Do you understand this, Mary Anne?” said 1. . .

“ No, Papa,” said she.

¥ Does yoar Mother 2 said L

“No, Papa.”

“Does Lord George understand it 27 .

“ No, Papay hul hesays he is sure Giiacomo can explain everything ; for he
a eapital fellow, and honest as the sun!”

“ And who is Giacomo ¥ said I.

“The Macstro di Casa, Papa. e is over all the other servants, pays all
ihe bills, kecps the keys of cverything, and, in fact, takes charge of the
liouschold.”

“ Where did he come from ¥”

“The Prince Belgiasso had him in his serviee, and strongly recomfaended
him to Lord George as the most trustworthy and hest of servants,  His dis-
charge says that he was always regarded rather in the light of a fricnd than
a domestic 1”

Shall T own to you, Bem, that L shuddered as L heard this. I t may be a
most unfair and ungenerous prejudiee, but if there be any ass iu life of
whosc good qualities ] cntertain a weak opinion, it is of the servant tribe,
and especiudly of those who entfer into the confidential category. They are,
to my thinking, a pestilent race, either tyraunising over the weakness, or
tawnigg to the vices of their employers. Ihave known a score of thew, and I
rejoice to think that a very lag ge proportilik of that number have been since
transported for life.

“Does Giacomo speak English  asked L,

“ Perfectly, Papa; as well as French, Spanish, German and a little
Russian,”

7

L2
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““Send him to me, then,” said T, “and let us Lave a talk together.”

“You can’t see him to-day, Papa, for he is performing St. Barnabas in a
grand procession that is to take place this evening.”

'This piece of information shows me that it is a “Xesta,” and the post
will conscyuently close early, so that I now conclude this, promising that you
shall have an account of my interview with Giacomo by to-morrow or the
day after.

Not a line from James yel, and I am heginning to fecl very uncomfortable
about him,

Yours ever faithfully,
Kexxy 1. Wobo.

LETTER XXIf. .
KENNY JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PURCLLL, ESQ., OF 111} GRANGE, BRUFL.

" Como.

My prar Tom,—This may perchance he a lengthy despatel, for L have
just received a polite invitation from the authorities here to pack off, bag and
baggﬂge, over the fronticr ; and, as it is doubtful wherc our neal move may
take uf, I write this “ in extenso” aud to clear off all arrcurs up to the pre-
sent date.

‘At the conclusion of my last, if 1 remember aright, [ was in anxious
expectation’ of a visit from Signor Giacomo Lamporcccho. That accom-
plished gentleman, however, had been so fatigued byshis laboursdn the pro-
cession, and s¢ ill from a determination of blood to the head, brought on by
being tied for two hours to a tree, with his legs, uppermost, to represent the
saint’s martyré w, that he could not wait npon we till the third day aficr the
Festa; and then his streaked eyeballs apd flushed face attested that cven
mock holiness is a costly performance.

“ You arc Giacomo ?” said 1, afhe entered ; and I ought to mcntxon that
in air and appecarance he was a large, full, ﬁne -looking 1an, of about cight-
aud-tlnrty or forty, dressed in very accurate black, and with a splendid chain
of mosai¢ gold twined and festooned across his ample chest; opal shirt-studs
and waistcont buttons, and a very gorgeous-looking signet-ring on lhis forc-
finger, aided to show off a stylish look, rendered still more imposing by a
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beard a Grand Vizier might have envied, and a voice a semi-tone deeper than
Lablache’s.

“ (tiacomo Lamporeccho,” said he ; and though he uttered the words like
a human bassoon, they really sounded as if he prefefred not to be himsclf,
but somebody clse in case 1 desired it.

“Well, Giacomo,” said I, easily, and {rying to assume as much familiarity
as I could with so imposing a personage, ** [ want you to afford me some in-
formation about these accounts of mine.”

“Ah! ihe house accounts!” said he, with a very slight elcvation of the
cyebrows, but quite sufticient to convey to me an expression of contemp-
tuous meaning.

“Just so, Giacomo; they appear to me high—cnoimously, estravagantly
high!”

“His Excelleney paid. al least, the double in Tondon,” said he, bowing.

“'Thal’s not the question.  We are in Lombardy—a land where the price
of (verything isof the cheapest. Ifow comes it, then, that we are maintuimng
our house at greater cost than evea Phrts would require 27

Wiih 2 volubility that T can make no pretension to {ollow, the fellow ran
over the prices of bread, meat, fowls, and tish, showing that they were for
half their cost elscwhere: that his Excellency’s table was actually a mean
one ; that sea-fish from Venice, and ortolans, seldom figured at it above once
or twice aweek ; that it was rarc to see a sccond flask of champague opencd
at dinnar; that our Bordeaux was bad, and our Burgundy bitter; in shert,
Le thought his Excellency had come expressly for economy, as great
“ Milors” will occasionally do, and that if so, he must have had ample reason
to be satisfied with the experiment.

Though cvery sentiment the fellow uttered was an impertinence, he bowed,
and smiled, and demeaned himself with such an air of humility throughout,
that 1 stood puzsled hetween the matier and the manner of his address.
Meanwhile, he was not idle, but mnning over with glib volubility the names
of all the “illustrissimi Inglesi” he hud been cheating and rapbing for a
dozen years back. "Ponpad him to the fact of the difference between the cost
of the article and the gross sum expended, was dowm'ight impossible,
though, he clearly gave to understand that any inquiry into the matter
showed his Exceliency to be tho shabbiest of men—mean, grasping, and
avaricious ; and, in fact, very likely to be no * Milor” at all, but some poor
pretender Q) ra.nk and station.

I felt myself waxing wroth with a weak frame—about as unpleasant a
situation as can be fancied ; for, let me observe to you, Tom, that the brawny
proportions of Signor Lamporeccho would not have prevented my trying con-
clusions with him, had Isbeen what you last saw me ; but, alas! the Italian
doctor had bled me down so low that I was not even a match for one of his
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countrymen. T was therefore obliged to inform my friend, that, being alone
with him, and our mterview having taken the form of a privileged communi-
cation, he was a thicf, and a robber!

The words were not uttercd, when he drew a long and glistening knife
from behind his hack, under his coat, and made a,rush at me. I seized the
butt-end of James’s fishing-rod—fortunately beside mc—and held him at bay,
shouting wildly, “ Murder I” all the while. The room was filled in an in-
stant ; Tiverton and the girls, followed by all the servants and scveral pea-
sants, rushing in pcll -mell.  Before, however, 1 could speak, for 1 was almost
choked with passion, Signor Giacomo had gamed Lovd Gieorge’s ear, and evi-
denily made him his partisan.

Tiverton eleared the room as fast as he could, mumbling out something
fo the girls that seemed to satisfy 1hem and allay thew fears, and then,
closing the door, took his seat beside me.

# It will not siguify,” said he {0 me, in a kind voice; “the thing is only a
scratch and will he well in a duy or twg.”

“ What do you mean ?” said 1.

“Tgad! yow'll have to he eautious, though” said be, langhing. Xt was
in a very awkward place; and that tool isn’t the handiest for minute
anatomy.”;

“ Do you want {0 drive me mad, my Lord; for, if not, just take the trouble
10 explain yourself.”

“ Pooh, pooh,” said he; “don’t fuss yonrsell ubout nothing. I wnderstand
how to deal with these fellows.  You'll sce, five-and-twenty Naps. will sci it
all right.”

“ { see,” said J, “yonrintention is to onfrage me; and T beg that I may be
left alone.”

“Come, dan’t be angry with me, Dodd,” cried he, in one of his good-
tempered, coaxing ways. [ know well you'd never have done 1t—

“ Done what—done what P screamed I, in an agony of rage.

JHe¢ made a gesture with the fishing-rod, and burst out a-laughing for reply.

“Do you mgan that I stuck that scoundrel thal has just gone out #”
cried 1.

“ And no gr, at harm either !’ said he.

“ Do you meun that I stuck him P—answer me that.”

“ Well, I’d be just as rauch pleased if you had not,” said he; for, though
they are always punching holes into each other, they don’t like hn English-
man to do it. Still, keep quiet, and T'll set it all straight before to-morrow.
The doctor shall give a certificate, setting forth mental excitement and so
forth. We'll show that you are not quite respon%ble for your actions just
mw »
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“ Egad, you'll have a proof of your thcory, if youfiigo on much longer at this
rale,” suid I, grinding my teeth with passion.

 And then we'll get up a provocation of some kind or other. 01' course,
the thing will cost money—that can’t be helped—but we’ll try to escape im-
prisoument.” .

“ Send Cary to nge—scnfl my daughter here!” said T, for I was growing
weak. *

“ But hadn’t you better let us concert——"

“Send Cary 19 me, my Lord, and leave me P und 1 said the words in a
way that he couldn’t misunderstand. He had scarcely uitted the room when
Cary entered it.

“ There, dearcst Papa,” said she, caressingly, “don’t fret. Ii’s a mere
trific; and if he wasn’t a wictchedly cowardly crcature he'd think gothing
of 1t1”

“ Arc you in the con-piraey azamst me, oo ¥ cried 1; “have gor ulso
jomed the euewnny ¥

“That 1 baven’t,” Od <he, putimg an arm round my neck ; “and I know
well, if the fellow had not grossly outraged, o1 pethaps menaced jou, you'd
never have done it ! U'm certam of that, Pappy !”

Fad, Tom, 1 dow’t like to own if, but the truth is—1 buist out a-crying ;
that's what all this bleeding aud loweirng has biought me to, that 1 haver’t
the nerve of o Kitten' Tt was the inabiity to 1cbut all this balderdash—to
show that it was a he from beginning to end —coufounded me; and when 1
saw my poor Cary, that never believed ill of me hefore, that, no matier what
I said or did, always took my part, and if she couldn’t defend at least
excused me—when, I say, 1saw that sfe gave in to this infernal delusion,
1 just felt as if my heart was going to break, and T sincerely wished it might.

[ tued very hard to sumwon sfrength to set her 1ieht ; 1 supposc that a
drow ning man never struggled harder to reach a plak thao did 1 to grasp
onc thought well and vigorously ; but to no w-e. My ideas danced abont
like the phantoms in a magic lantein, & 1d nune would remam long enough to
be recognised. °

1 think Pll take a sleep, my dear,” sad 1.

“ The very wisest thing you could do, Puppy,” saud she, closing the shutters
noisclessly, and sittmg down in her old place beside my bed.

Though 1 pretended slumber, L never slept a wink. I went over all this
affair in my nind, aud summg up the evideuce against me, I began to
wonder if a man ever committed a homicide withqut knowing it—1 mean, if,
when his thoughis were very much occupied, he could stick a fellow-creature
and not be aware of it. T couldn’t exaetly call any casc in point to mind, but
I didn’t see why it might not be possible. If stabbing people was a common
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and daily habit of an igdividual, doubtless he might do il, just as he would
wind his watch or wipe his spectacles, while thinking of something else ; but
as it was"not a cnstomary process, al least where I came from, there was the
difficulty. I would have given more than I had to give, just to ask Cary a
few questions—as, for instance, how did it happen ? where is the wound ®
how decp is it ? and so on—but I was so terrified lest should compromisc
my innocence, that I would not venture on a syllable. 'One sees constantly
in the police reporls how the prisoner, when driving ‘off to gaol with In-
spector Potts, invariahly betrays himself by some expression of anxiety or
uneasiness, such as, “Well, nobody can say T did it! 1 was in Houndsditch
till eleven o’clock ;” or, “ Poor Molly, T didn’t mean her any harm, but it was
she begun it.”  Warned by these indiscrcet admissions, I was guarded not fo
utter a word. I preserved my resolution with such firmness, that 1fell into a
sound slecp, and never awoke till the next morning.

Before J acknowledged myself 1o be awake—don’t you know that state,
Tom, in which a man vibratcs between consciousness and. indolence, and
when he has not fully made up his mind whether he’ll not skulk his load of
daily cares a little longer P— I could perceive that there was a certain stir and
movement about me that betokcned extracrdinary preparation, and I could

- overhear little scraps of discussions as to whether “he ought to be awa-
kencd,” and “what he should wear,” Cary’s voice being strongly marked in
opposition {0 everylhing that portended any disturbance of me. Patience, I
believe, is not my forte, though Jong suffering may be my {ortune, for I sharply
asked, “'What the —— was in the wind now ?”

“We'll leave him to Cary,” said Mrs. D, reliring precipitately, followed
by the rest, while Cary came up to my bedside, and kindly began her inquiries
about my health ; but I siopped her, by a very abrapt repetition of my for-
mer question.

“Oh! it’s a mere nothing, Pappy—a formality, and nothing more. That
creatwre, (iacomo, has been making a fuss over the affair of last night ; and
though Lord George cndeavoured to settle it, he refused, and went off to the
Tribunal to lodge a domplaint.”

“ Well, go'on.”

“The Judre, or Prefect, or whalever he is, took his depositions, and issucd
4 warrant— ¥

“ To apprehend me #”

“ Don’t flurry yourself, dearest Pappy ; these are simply formalities, for
the Brigadier has just told me—

“ He is here, then—in the houge #

“ Why will you excite yourself in this way, when I tell you that all will
most easily be arranged. The Brigadier only asks to see you~—to ascertain,
in fact, that you are really ill, and unable to be removed—>
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“ To gaol—to the common prison, eh #*

“Ob, I must not talk to you, if it irritates you in this fashion; indeed,
there is now little more to say, and if you will just permit the Bngadmr to
come in for a second, everything is done.”

“ Pm ready for him,” said T, in a tone that showed I needed no further
information ; and Cary left the room.

After about five minutes’ waiting, in an almost mtolcrable impatience, the
Brigadier, stooping his enormous bearskin to fully three feet, entered with
four others, armed. cap-d-pie, who drew up in aline behind him, and grounded
their carbines with a clank that made the room shake. The Brigadier, I must
tell you, was a very fine soldierlike fellow, and with fully half a dozen deco-
rations hanging to his coat. Tt struck me that he was rather disappointed ;
he probably expected to see a man of colossal proportions and hefcalean
strength, instead of the poor remnant of humanity that chicken broth and
the lancet have left me. The room, too, seemed to fall below his expecta-
tions ; for he threw his cyes around him without detecting any armoury, or
offensive weapons, or indeed any means of resistance whatever.

“This is his Excellency ?” said he at last, addresding Cary; and she’
nodded. .

“ Ask him his own name, Cary,” said I, “T'm curious about it.”

“ Myname,” said he, sonorously, to her question—*“ my name is Alessandro
Lamporeccho ;” and with that he gave the word to his people to face about,
and away they marched, with all the solemnity of a military movement. As
the door closed behind them, however, I heard a few words uttered in whis-
pers, and immediately afterwards the measured tread of a sentry slowly
parading the lobby outside my room.

“ That’s another formality, Cary,” said T, “isu’t it # She nodded for reply.
“Tell them I detest ceremony, my dear,” said T; “and—and”—I couldn’t
keep down my passion—““and, if they don’t take thab fellow away, Il pitch
him head und erop over the banisters.” I tried to spring wp, but back I fell,
weak, and almost fainting. The sad truth came home to me at once, that T
hadn't strength to face a baby; so I just turned my face tg the wall, and
sulked away to my heart’s content. Tf 11ell you how I spent that day, the
same story will do for the rest of the weck. I saw that they were all watch-
ing and waiting for some outbreak, of either my temper or my curiosity.
They tried every means to tempt me into an inquiry of one kind or other.
They dropped hints, in half-wlniper;, before me. They said twenty things
to arouse anxiety, and even alarm, in me; but I reaolved that, if I passed my
days there, I’d starve them out: and so ¥ IipL

On the ninth day, when I was eating'my breakfast, just as I had finished
my mutton chop, and was going to attack the eggs, Cary, in a half-laughing
way, said: “ Well, Pappy, do you never intend to take the air again? The
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weather is now delightful—that second scason they call Lhe summer of St.
Joseph.”

“Ain’t I a prisoner?” said . “I thought I had murdered somebody, and
was sentenced for life to {his chamber,”

“How can you be so silly!” said she. “You know perfectly well how
thesc foreigners make a fuss about cverything, and exaggerate every trifle
into a mock importance. Now, we are not in Ircland—"

“No,” said I, “ would to Heaven we were !”

“Well, perhaps [ might echo the prayer, without doing any great viclence
o my sincerity; hut as we are not there, nor can we change the venuo- - isn’t
ihat the phrase -—to our own eountry, what if we just were to make the best
of it, and suffcr this natter to take its course here ?”

‘“ As how, Cary ¥

““ Simply by dressing yoursclf, and driving into Como. Your case will be
heard on any morning you present yourself ; and T am so convinced that the
whole aflair will be scttled in five minutes, that I am quite impatient it should
be over.”

1 will not repcat 41l her arguments, some good, and some bad, but every
onc of them dietated by that kind and affectionate spirit which, however
Ler judgment incline, never deserts her. The end of it was, I gol shaved
and dressed, and within an hour was skimming over the calm clear water
towards the little city of Como.

Cary was with me—shc would come-—she said slic knew she did me good ;
and it was truc: but the scene iisclf, those grand, greal mountains, those
leafy glens, opening Lo the glassy lake, waveless and still, that glorious reach
of bluc sky, spanning {rom peak to peak of those Alpine ridges, all soothed
and calmed me; and in the midst of such gigantic elements, T could not help
feeling shame that such a reptile as [ should mar the influence of this picture
on my heart by petty passions and little fractious discontents unworthy of
& sick schoolboy.

“Tsn’t it enough for you, K. 1.,” said I, “ ay, and more than you deserve,
just to live, and breathe, and have your being, in such a bright and glorious
world? If you were a Poet, with what images would not these swooping
mists, these, Geeting shadows, people your imagination? What voices would
you hear in tne wind sighing through the olive groves, and dying in many a
woft cadence along the grotioed shore? If a Painter, what effects of sun-
light and shadow are there to study P what tints of colour, that, without
nature to guarantee, you would ncver dare to venture on? But being nei-
ther, having ncither gift nor talent, being simply one of those °fruit con-
smmers,” who bring back nothing 6 the common stock of mankind, and who
can no more make my fellow-man wiser or better than I make myself taller
or younger, is it not a vuatter of deep thankfulness that, in all my cornmon-
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place of mind and thought, I too—even K. I. that I am—have an intense
fecling of cnjoyment in the contemplation of this scene ? 1 couldn’t describe
it like Shelley, nor paint it like Stanficld, but 1’1l back myself, for a five-pound
note, to feel it with either of them.” And therc, let me tell you, Tom, is the
real superiority of Nature over all her counterfeits. You nced no study, no
cultivation, no connoisscurship to appreciate her: her glorious works come
home to the hecart of the Pcasant, as, mist-begirt, hc waits for sunrise on
some highland waste, as well as to the Prince, who gazes on the swelling
landseape of hix own dominions. I couldn’t tell a Claude from a Canaletti
—P'm not surc that I don’t like . B. better than Albert Durer—but I’d not
surrender the heartfelt delight, the calm, intense, deep-souled gratitude 1 ex-
perience from the contemplation of a lovcly landscape, to possess the Stafford
aallery.

T way, then, in a far morc peaceful and practicable frame of mind as we en-
tered Comu than when 1 quiticd the villa.

1 <hould like to have Lugered » hittle in (he old town itself, with its quaint
little arched passages wnd curtous arcluteeture; hut Cary advised me to
nurse all my strength for the “'LUribunal.” 1 suppose it must he with some
moral hope of discountenancing Itigation that foreign Governments always
make the Law Courts as dirly and disgusting as possible, pitch them in a
filthy quarter, and surround them with cvery squalor. This one was a paragon
of its kind, and for rags and raffianly looks I never saw the equal of the
company there assembled. 1 am not yet quite sure that the fellow who
~howed us the way didu’t purposely mislead us; for we traversed a dozen
dark corridors, and went up and went down more staircases than T bave ac-
complished for the lagt six months. Now and then we stopped for a minute
to interrogate somehody through a sliding panc in a kind of glass cage, and
off we went again. At last we came to a denscly crowded passage, making
wa) through which, we enlered a large hall with a vaulted roof, crammed
with pcoplc. but who made room at the iustance of a red-cyed, rod-bearded
little man in a blaek gown, that I now, to my horror and disgust, found out
was my counscl, being already engaged by Lord George 1o defeng me.

“ Phis is treachery, Cary,” whispercd 1, augrily.

“ 71 know it is,” said she, “and 1’m one of the traitors; but anything is
better than to sec you pine away your life in a sick-room.”

This was ncithe: the time nor glace for, much colloquy, as we now had 4o
fight our way vigorously through the mob till we reached a row of seats
where the Bar were placed, and where we wefe politely told to be seated.
Direetly in frout of us sat three illdavoured old fellows in black gowns and
square black caps, modelled after those brown-paper helmets so popular with
plasterers and stucco men in our country., I found it a great trial not to
laugh every time I looked at them!
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There was no case “on” at thc moment, but a kind of wrangle was going
forward about whose was to be the next hearing, in which I could hear my
own name mingled. My lawyer, Signor Mastuccio, ggemed to make a suc-
cessful appeal in my favour; for the three old “ plasterers” put up their eye-
glasses, and stared earnestly at Cary, aftor which the chief of them nodded
benignly, and said that the case of Giacomo Lamporeccho might he called ;
and accordingly, with a voice that might have raised the echoes of the Alps, a
fellow sereamed out that the ““ homicidio”—T have no neced to translate the
word—way then beforc the Court. 1f I only were to tell you, Tom, of the
tiresome, tedious, and unmcaning formalitics that followed, your case in
lisiening would be scarcely more enviable than was my own while enduring
them. All the preliminary procecdings were in writing, and a dirty Lttle
dog, with a vile odour of garlic about him, read some seventy pages of a manu-
script which I was informed was the accusation against me. Then appeared
another creature—his twin brother in meanness and poverty—who proved to
be a doctor, the same who had professionally attended the wounded man, and
who alsa read a memoir of the patient’s sufferings and peril. These occupied
ihe Court till it was nigh three o’clock, when, being concluded, Giacomo
himself was called. I assure you, Tom, I gavc a start when, instead of the
large, fine, burly, well-bearded rascal with the Lablache voice, I beheld a
pale, thin, weakly creature, with a miscrable treble, inform the Court that he
was Giacomo Lamyporcecho.

Cary, who translated for me as he spokc, told me that he gave an account
of our interview together, in which it wonld appear that my conduct was
that of an outragcous maniac. He deseribed mo as accusing everybody of
roguery and cheating—calling ihe whole country a den of thieves, and the
authoritics their accomplices. He detailed his own mild remonstrances
against my hasty judgment, and his calm appeals to my beiter reason. He
dwelt long upon his wounded honour, and, what he felt still more deeply, the
wounded honour of his nation; and at last he actually began to ery when his
feelings got too much for him, at which the Court sobibed, and the Bar
sobbed, and, the general audience, in a mixture of grief and menace, mut-
tered the most signal vengeance against your humble servant.

1 happer,\d to be—a rare thing for me, latterly—in one of my old moods,
when the luuicrous and the absurd carry lymy all my sympathies; and faith,
Tom, I laughed as heartly as ever I did i my life at the whole scene. *“ Are
we coming to the wound yet Cary,” said I, “tell me that,” for the fellow
had now begun again.

“ Yes, Papa, he is descnbmg it, and, by his acoount, it ought to have killed
hlm »

“ Egad,” said I, “it will be the death of me with laughing ;” and I shook
till my sides ached.
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“ Does his Excellency hnow that he is in a Court of Justice?” said Plas-
terer No 1.

** Tell him, my dear, $hat T quite forgot it. X fancied I was ata plzty, and
enjoyed it much,

[ believe Cary didn’t translate me honestly, for the old fellow seemed
appeased, and the case contiuued. I could now perecive that my atrocious con-
duct had evoked a very strong sentiment in the auditory, for there was a great
rysh forward to get a look at me, and they who were fortunate cnongh to suc-
cced, complimented me by a string of the most abusive and insulting epithets.

My advocate was now called on, and sceing him risé, I just whispered to
Cary, ““ Ask the Judge if we may sce the wound ?”

“What does that question mean?” said the Chief Judge, imperiowly.
“ Would the prisoner dare to insinuate that the wound has no existence 7"

“You've hit it,” said I.  “Tell him, Cary, that’s exactly what I mean.”

“ Has nol the prisouer sworn to his sufferings,” repeated he, “and the
doctor made oath as to the treatment P

“ They’re both a pair of lying scoundrels. Tell him so, Cary.”

““ You sec him now. There is the man himself in his true colours, most
illustrious and most ornate Judges,” exclaimed Giacomo, pointing to me with
his finger, as I nearly burst with rage.

“Ah! che diavolo! che demonio infernale !” rang out amidst the waving
c.owd ; and the looks bestowed on me from the Beneh seemed to give hearty
concurrence to the opinion.

Now, Tom, o Court of Justice, be its locale cver so humble, and'its pro-
cedure ever 5o simple, has always struck me as the very finest evidence of
homage to civilisation. There is something in the fact of men submitting,
not only their warldly interests and their characters, but cven their very
passions, to the arhitration of their fellow-men, that is indeseribably fine and
noble, and shows—if we even wanted such a proof, —that this corrupt nature
of ours, in the migst of all its worst influcnces, has still sowe of that Divine
cssenee within, unsullied and untarnished. And just as I reverence this, do
1 excerate, with all my heart’s indignation, a corrupt judicature, oThe govern-
ments who employ, and the people who tolcmte tnem, arc well worthy of
each other.

Take all the vices that degradea a nation, “ bray them in a mortar,” and
they’ll not cat so deep into the moral fecling of a people as a tainted adminis-
tiration of the law.

You may faney that, in my passijonate warhith, I have forgotten all about
my individual casc: no such thing.* I have, however, rescued mysslf from
the danger of an apoplexy by opening this safety-valve to my’ indignation.
And now I cannot resume my narrative. No, Tom, “I have lost the scent,”
and all I can do is to bring you “in at the death.” I was sentenced to pay
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seven hundred zwanzigers—eightpences—all the costs of ke procedure, 1he
doetor’s bill, and the maintenance of Giacomo till his convalescence was com-
pleted. I appealed on the spot 1o an upper court, and the judgment was
confirmed | I nearly burst with indignant anger, and asked wny advocate if
he had ever heard of such iniquity. 1lle shrugged his shoulders, smicd
slightly, and said, “The law is precarious in all countries.” *

“Yes—but,” said 1, “the judges are not always corgupt. Now, ihat old
President of the First Court suggested cvery answer to the witncss——"

‘ Vincenzio Lamporeccho is a shrewd man—2

‘What! How do jou call him ? Tshe anyihing to our {riend Giacomo #”

“THe is is father I”

“Mnd the hrigadicr who arrested me P Pl

“1s his brother. The Jumior-Judgc of the Appeal Court, Luigi Lampo-
reccho, is his first cousin.”

T didw’t ask more questions, Tom. Fancy a couniry where your butler 15
brother 1o the Chicf Baron, and sues you for wages in the Court of lix-
chequer!

“ And you, Signor Mastuceio,” said I. ““I hope T have nol exposed jou
to the vengeance of this powerful family by your zeal m my behalf P

“ Not in the lcast,” said he; ““my mother was a Lamporcecho herself.”

Now, Tom, I think 1 nced not take any more pains to cxplain the wsue of
my lawsuit ; and here Il leave it.

My parting benediction to the Court was brief . ““ Good-by, old gentlemen.
I’m glad you have the Austrians here to bully you; and not sorry that yow
ave here o assassinafe #hem.” This speech was overheard by somc learned
linguist in comrt, and on the same evening I recetved an intimation to quit
the lmperial dominions within twenty-four bours. Tiverton was for going
up to Milan to Radetzky, or somebody else, and having it sll * put straight,”
as he ealls it ; but I would not hear of this,

“We'll write to the Ambassador at Vienna P said he.

“Nor that cither,” said L "

“To the Zimes, then.”

“ Not a word of it.”

“You dom \mean to say,” #aid he, “that you'll put up with this treatment,
and that yow’ll lower the name of Bﬁton@efom these fureigners, by such a
tame submission p”’

“ My view of the case is a very simple one, my Lord,” said I; “and it is
this. We travelling English aro very prone to two {aults; one is, a bullying
effort t# oppose ourselves to the laws of the countries we visity and then,
when we fail, a whining appeal to some Midister or Consul to take up our
battle. The first is stupid—the latter is contemptible. The same feeling
that would prevent me trespassing on the hospitality of an unwilling host,
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will rescue me from the indignity of remaiuing in a country where my pre-
sence 15 Jistastcful to the rulers of it.”

“Such a line of cofduct,” said he, “would expose us to msult from one
end of Europe to the other.”

¢ Aud 1f 1t icach us to stay at home, and live under laws that we under-
stand, the price is not too high for the benefit.”

He blustered away about what he wouldn’t do in the Press, and in his
“place’ 1 Parliament ; but what’s the use of all that ? Wil England go to
wa for ey Jumes Dodd? No. Well, then, by no other argument is
the toreigner assadlable. Tell the Austrian or the Russian Government, that
the company at the “Freemasons’ ” dinuer werve shocked, and the ladies at

er Hall weie outraged at their cruelty, and they’ll only langh at you.

o can't send a flect to Vienna; nor—we wouldu’t if we could.

I didw’t tell Lord George, but to you, in confidence, Tom, 1 will say, I
thwk we have—if we hiked it a grand 1emedy for all these cases. Do you
know that .4 was thahuyr of Ton Ryan, the ral-cafcher at Kelly’s nulls, sug-
gosted 1t to me. W heaever Tun came up to a house with his tiaps and con-
tuvanees, 1f the fanuly said they didn't need him, “for they had ng rats,”
i d just loiter about the place till evening—and, whatever he did, or how he
did o, one thing was quite sure, they had never to make the same complaint
agamn' Now, my notion 1s, whencver we have any grudge with a foreign
State, don't bcgin to fit out ficets or armaments, but just send a stcamer off
to the nearest port with oue of the refugees aboard. 1’d kecp Kossuth at
Malta, always ready; Louis Blanc and Ledru Rollin at Jersey ; Don Miguel
and Don Carlos at Gabraltar; and have Mazzini, and some of the rest,
crusing about for any service they may be wanted on.  In that way, Tom,
we'd keep these Governments m order, and, lihe Tun Ryan, be turning our
veruun to a good account besides !

I thought that Mrs. D. and Mary Amne displayed a degiee of altachment
10 tlus place rather surprising, considerng that I have heard-of uothing but
its inconveniened till this mowent, wheu we arc ordered to quit it. Now,
however, they suddenly discover 1t to be healthful, charming, awd economieal.
I have questioned Cary as to the secret of ihis change, but she does not un-
derstand it. She knows that Lord George received a large packet by the
post of this morning, and ins bwrried off to communicate its contents
to Mary Anne. By George! Tom, I have come#o the notion that to rule a
fanuly of four peoplc, one ought to have a “detective officcr” attached to
the houschold. Every day, or so, ssmething puzzling and inexplicable
occurs, tlw meaning of which never turns up till you find yourself duped,
and then it is too late to complain. * Now, this same letter Cary speaks of is
at this very instant exercising a degree of influenoe here, and I am to remain
in ignorance of the cause till I can pick it qut from the effect, This, tog, is
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another blessed result of foreign fravel! When welived at home the incidents
of our daily life were few, and not’very eventful ; they were circumsenbed
within narrow limits, and addressed themselves to the feelings of every one
amongst us. Concealment would have been absurd, even were it possible ;
but the truth was, we were all so engaged with the same topics and the same
spirit, that we talked of them constantly, and grew to think that outside the
little circle of ourselves the world was o mere wilderness. To be sure, all
this sounds very narrow-minded, and all that. So it does; but let me tell
you, it conduecs greatly to happiness and contentment.

Now, here, we have 50 many irons in the fire, some onc or other of us 1s
always burning his fingers!

I continue to be very uneasy about James. Not a line have we had fr‘
him, and he’s now several wecks gone! I wrote to Vickars, but huve not yet
heard from him in reply. Cary endeavours to persuade me that it is only his
indolent, careless habit is in fault ; but I can see that she is just as uncom-
fortable and anxious us myself,

You will collect from the length of this document that I am quite mysclf
again jind, indeed, except a little dizziness in my head after dinuer, and a
tendency to sleep, I'm all right. Not that I complain of the latter, far from
it, Tom. Sancho Panza himself never blessed the inventor of it more fer-
vently than I do.

Sometimes, however, I think that it is the newspapers are not so amusing
as they used to be. The racy old bitterness of party spirit 1s dying out, and
all the spicy drollery and cpigrammatic fun of former days gone wilh it. It
strikes me too, Tom, that * Party,” in the sliong sense, never can exist agam
amongst us. Party is essentially the submission of ihe many to the fow ,
and so long as the few werc pre-eminent in ability and tactical skill, fothmmg
was more salutary. Walpole, Pelham, Pitt, and Fox, stood immeasurably
above the men and the intelligence of their time. Their statecraft was a
scienco of which the mass of their followers were totally ignorant, and the
crew never dreamt of questioning the pilot as to the course he was about to
take, Whereas now—although by no means deficient in ahle and competent
nmen to rule us—the body of the Iouse is filled by others very little their
inferibrs. OL! Babingtou used to say, “that between a good physician and
a bad oune, there was only the difference bekween a pound a guinea.” In the

* same way, there is not a r interval now, between the Right Hoyourable
Secretary on the Treasury Bénch, and the Honourable Member below hjm.,
Education is widely disscmi —the intercourse of club life is immense—
opportuttities of knowledge gbound on,every hand—the press # o great
popular instructor; and,“above all, the temper and tendeucy of ihe age
favouys Iabour of everykind, Idleness is not in vogue with any class of the
whole communfty. What chance, then, of any men, no matter how great
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and gifted he be, imposing his opinions—uas such—upon the world of poli-
ties? A Minister, or his opponent, may get togcther a number of sup-
porters for a particular measure, just as you or I could muster a mob at an
elcction or a fair; but there would be no more discipline in the one case than
in the othef. They'd come now, and go when they liked; and any chance
of 1educing such “irregulars” to the habits of an army, would be downright
impossible!

There i» another cause of dulness, 10, in the newspapers. All the acci-
dents--a most amusing column it used to be—are now entirely caused by
radroads ; and there is a shocking samencss about them. They were
*“chunting™ waggons across the line when the express came up, or the
1 ointsman didn’t turn the switch, or the fog obscured the danger signal.
With these three eaplanations, some hundreds of human beings are annually

mashed, smothered, and scalded, and the survivors not a whit more provi-
det than before.

Ciuel assaults upon wcen--usually the wives of the ruffians themselves
- are, 1 perceive, beeoreing a species of popular custom in England.  Tvery
Times T sce has 1ts catalogue of these atrocities; and I don’t perccive that
five shilling fines nor even three weeks at the {readmill dimmishes the
number. One of the railroad companies announces that it will not hold
itsell respousible for casualtics, nor indemnify the sufferers. Don’t you
thimk that wc might bortow a hint from them, and insert some clausc of the
s me kind inlo the marriage ceremony, and that the woman should know all
her “habilities” without any hope of appeal? Ah! Tom Purcell, all our
naval reviews, aud industrial exlbitions, and boasiful “leading” arlicles
about our national greatuess, come with a very ill grace in the same broad
sheet with these degrading Police histories. Must savage ferocity accompany
us as we grow in wealth and power? If so, then I'd rather see us a third-
rate power {o-morrow, than rule the world at the cost of such disgrace!

Ireland 1 see jogs on just as usual, wrangling away. They can’t even
agrec whether the potatoes have got the rot'or not. Some of the papers,
too, are taking up the English cry of triumph over the downfal of our old
Squircarchy ; but it does not sound well frow #2em. To be sure, some of the
new proprictors would scem not only to have taken our cstates, but tasted
the Blarncy-stone hesides ; and one, a great man, too, has been making a fine
speeeh, with his “respected friend, the Reverend Mr. O’Shea,” on his right
hand, and vowing that he’ll never turn out anybody that pays the rent, nor
dispossess a good teuant ! The stupid infatuation of these English mahes me
sick, Tom. Why, with all their sclf-sufficiency, can’t they see that we un-
derstand our own people better than they do? We know the causes of bad
scasons and short harvests better; we know the soil better, and the climate
better, and if we haven’t been good landlords, it is simply because we couldut

YOL, 1L X
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afford it, Now, they arc rich, and can afford it; and if they have bought up
Irish estates to get the rents out of them, I’d Lke to know what’s to be the
great benefit of the change. “ Pay up the arrears,” says I; but if my Lord
Somebody from England says the same, 1 think there’s no use in selling me
out, and taking Zim in my place. And this biings me to askiy when I'mto
get another remittance? L am thinking seriously of retienchment ; but first,
Tom, onc must have something to 1etrench upon. You must possess a
salary before you can stand “stoppages.” Of course we mean “to come
home again.” 1 haven’t heard thal the Governmeni have sclected me for a
snug berth in the Colonics ; 3o be assurcd that youw’ll sce us all back in Dods-
borough before——

Murs, D. had been looking over my shoulder, Tom, while I was writing 111e
last line, and we bave just had what she calls an “ explanation,” but what
ordinary grammaiians would style—a row. She frankly and firmly declarcs
that [ may try Timbuctoo or the Gambia if I like, but back to Ireland she
positively will not go! She informs me, besides, that she js guite open to an
arrangement about a separate maintenance. But my property, Tom, is like
poor Jack Heffernan’s goose—it wouldn’t bear carving, so he just helped
himself to it all! And, as I said 1o Mrs. D., Lwo people may get some kind
of shelter under one umbrella, but they’ll infalliably be wet through Jf they
eul it in two, and each walk off with his half. “ If you were a bit of a gen-
tleman,” said she, “you’d give it all to the lady.” That’s what I got for my
illustration.

But now that ’m safe once more, I repeat you shall eertawly sce us
hack in our old house again, amd which, for more reasons thau T chovse
to detail here, we ought never to have quitted.

1 have been just sent for to a Cabinet Council of the family, who are cmious
to know whitlier we are going from this; and as I wish to appear preparcd
with a plan, aud am not strong in geography, I’ll take a look at the map
before I go. T've hit it, Tom—Parma. Parma will do admirably. It’s
near, and it’s never visited by strangers. There’s a gallery of pictures 1o
look at, gnd, at the worst, plenty of cheese to eat. Tourists may talk
and grumble as they will about the dreary aspcet of these small capitals,
without trade and commerce, with & beggarly Court and a ruined nobility—
to me they “rc & boon from Heaven. You can always live in them for a
fourth of the cost of elsewhere. The head inm is your own, just as the Piazza
is, and the park at the back of the palace. It goes hard but you can amuse
yourself poking about into old shurches, and peeping into shrines, and down
, wells, pottering into the marketplaoe, and watching the bargaining for eggs
and onions ; and when these fail, it’s good fun to mark the discomfiture of
your womankind at being shut up in a place where there’s neither opera nor
fhl?hom—no promenade, no regimental band, and mot even a mulliner’s

P. ’
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From all I can learn, Parma will suit me perfectly ;"and now I’'m off to
sunounce my resolve to the famly. Address me there, Tom, and with a
sufficiency of cash to move further when necessary.

1'm this moment come back, and not quitc satisfied with what I've done.
Mrs. D. and Mary Anne approve hughly of my choice. They say nothing
could be better.  Some of us must be nistaken, and I fervently st that it
may not be ¢

Your sincere friend,
Kenny James Dopp.

LETTER XXIIL
JAYI JODD TO LOERD GI ORGL TIVERTON, M P,

Cour de Vienne, Mantua.

My pear Grorar,—I’ve only five nunutes {o give you; for the horses are
at the door, and we're 1o staat al onee. 1 have o great budget for you when
we meet; for we've been over the Tyrol and Styiia, spent ten days at Vemce,
and “ done” Verona and the 1est of them—Joln Murray in hand.

We're now bound for Milun, where I want you to meet us on our arrival,
with an mvi{ation from my Mother, asking Josephine to the Villa. T’ve told
her that the note is already there awaiting her, and for merey sake, let there.
be no disappointment,

This dispensation 1s a horribly tedious affair; bul 1 hope we shall have it
now withm the prosent month. The interval 4z deerres to spend in perfect
1etivement, so that the Vila is exactly the place, and the attention will be
well Limed.

Of cburse they ought to receive bex as well as possible. Mary Anuc, L
know, requires no hint ; but try and persuade the Governorsto trim himself
up a httle, and if you could make away with that old flea-bitten robe he calls
hus dressing-gown, you'd do the State some service. Look to the servants,
too, and smarten them mp : 2.cold perspiration breaks over me when I think
of Betly Cobb! "

I rely on you to think of eud provide for everything, and =m ever your

attached friend,
Jaxzs Dovo.
I changed my last five hundred pound mote.at Venioe, so that I must
bring the campaign to & close immedintdly. .

M2
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LETTER XXIV, *
MES, DOPD TO MRS, MARY GALLAGHER, DODSBOROUGH.

Parma. The “ Cour de Parme.”

My pearR Morry,—When I wrote to you last, we were living, quietly it
is true and unostensively, but happily, on the Lake of Comus, and there we
might have passed the whole Autumn, had not XK. I, with his usual thought-
fulness for the comfort of his family, got into a row with the police, and had
us sent out of the country.

No less, my dear! Over the frontier in twenty-four hours was the word ;
and when Lord George wanted to see some of the great people about it, or
cven make a stir in the newspapers, he wouldn’t let him. “No,” said he
“the world is getting ticed of Englishmen that are wronged by foreign
govermuents. They say, naturally enough, that there must be some fault in
ourselves, if we are always in trouble, this way; and, besides, 1 would not
take fifly pounds, and have somebody get up i the House and move for all
the correspondence in ihe case of Mr. Dodd, so infamously used by the

. authorities in Lombardy,” Them’s his words, Molly ; and when we told him
that it was a fine way of getting known and talked about in the world, what
was his answer do you think ? “I don’t want notoriety; and if I did, I’d
write a letter to the Zémes, and say it was I that defended Hougoumont, in
the battle of Waterloo. There seems to be a great dispute about it, and T
don’t see why I couldn’t put in my claim.”

T suppose after that, Molly, there will be very little doubt that Bis head
isw’t quite righ?, for he was no more at Waterloo than you or me.

It was a great shock to us when we got the order to march; for on that
same morniny the post brought us a letter from James, or, at least, it came
to Lord George, and with news that made me cry with sheer happiness for
full two hours after. I wasn’t far wrong, Molly, when I told you that it’s
little need he’d have of learning, or a profession. Launch him ont well in
life was my words to K. L. Give him ample means to mix in society and
make friends, and see if he won’t turn it to good account, I know the boy
well ; and that’s what K. I never did—never could,

See if I'm not right, Mary Gallagher. He went down to the baths of—
I'm afraid of the name, but it sounds like “ Humbug,” as well as I can make
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out—and what does he do but make acquainiance with a beautiful young
creature, a widow of nineteen, rolling in wealth, and one of the fir@families
in France.

1ow he did it, I can’t tell ; no more than where he got all the money he
spent therc on horses, and carriages, and dinners, and elcgant things that he
ordercd for her from Paris. Ile passed five weeks there, courting her, I
suppose ; and then away they went, rambling through Germany, and over the
mountaius down to Venice. She in her own travelling-carriage, and James
driving a team of four beautiful greys of his own; and then meeting when
they stopped at a town, but all with as much discretion as if it was only
politeness between them. At last he pops the question, Molly; and it turns
out that she bas no objection in life, only that she must get a dispensation
from the Pope, because she was promised and betrothed to the King of
Naples, or onc of his hrothers; and though she marricd another, she never
2ot what they call a Bull of rc]casc

This 15 the hardest thing m the would to obtain ; and if it wasn’t that she
has a Cardinal an uncle, she mnight never get it. At all events, it will fake
time, and meanw hile she ought to live in the striclest retirement. To cnable
Ier to do this properly, and also by way of showing her every attention,
James wrote to have an invitation ready for her to come down to the vﬂ!a
and stay with us on a visit.

By bad luck, my dear, it was the very morning this letter came, X. I. had
gob us all ordered away! What was to be done, was now the question; we
daven’t trust him with the secret till she was in the house, for we knew well
he’d refuse to ask her—say he couldn’t afford the expense, and that we were
all sworn to ruin him. We left it to Lord George o manage ; and he, at
Iast, got K. I. to fix on Parma for a week or two, onc of the quictest towns
in Italy, and where you never sec a coach in the streets, nor even a well-
diessed creature out on Sunday. K I was delighted with it all; saving
money is the soul of him, and he never thunks of anything but when he can
make & hard bargain. 'What he docs with his income, Molly, the saints alone
can tell; but I suspect that there’s some sinners, too, know a%rifle about jt;
and the day will come when T'll have the proof! Lord G. sent for the land-
lord’s tariff, and it was reasonable enough. Rooms were to be two zwanzi-
gers—one and tourpence-—a piece ; breakfast, one ; dinner, two zwanzigers ;
tea, half a one; no charge for wine of the place; and if we stayed any time,
we were to have the key of & box at the

K. [. wasin eestasy, “If I was to live here five or six years,” says he,

an(} pay nobody, my affairs wouldn’t bé”'so mnch embarrassed as they are
now I’

“If you'd out off your encumﬁmnees, My Dodd » 'says I, “that vould
save omethin 7 -

’
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*“ My whal ? said he, flaring up, with a face like a turkey-cock.

Bat n’t going to dispute with him, Molly, so 1 swept out of ihe
room, and threw down a little china flower-pot just to stop him.

'That same day we slarted, and arrived here at the hotel, the Cour de
Parme, by midnight ; it- was a tiresome journey, and K. 1. made it worse, for
he was fightiug with somebody or other the whole time; and Lord Georse
was not with us, for he had gone off o Milan to mecl James ; and Mr. D.
was therefore free to get into as many serapes as he pleased. 1 must say, he
udn’t negleet the opportunity, for he insulted the passport people and the
custom-house officery, and the man af the bridge of boats, and the post-
masters and postilions everywhere.  “T didn’t come hiere to be robhed,” said
he everywhere; and he got a few Tfulian words for “thief,” “roguc,”
*“ villum,” and so on; and if 1 saw one, T saw {en hnives drawn on him that
blessed day. He wouldn’t let Cary translate for him, bul sat ongthe boy
himself, and screamed oul his dircctions like a madman. This wenf on till
we camc 10 a place called San Donino, and there —it was the last stage from
Parma—they told him he couldn’t have any borses, though he saw ten of them
standing all ready harnessed and saddled in the stable. I supposc they ex-
plamed 1o bum the reason, and that he didw’t undersiand it, for they all got
to words together, and it was soon who’d scream loudest amongst them.

At last K. L. cried out, “ Cone down, Paddy, and sce if we can’t get four
of these beasts to the carriage, and we’ll not ask for & postilion.”

Downjumps Paddy out of the rumble, and 1ushes altcr him into the stable.
A terrible uproar followed this, and svon after the stable people, helpers,
ustlers, and posiboys, were seen rumiing oul of the door for their lives, and
K. L and Paddy after them, with two rack staves they had torn out of the
manger. ““Lieave them to me,” says K. I; “leave them to me, Paddy, and’
do you go in for the horses; put them to, and get a pair of reins if you can;
if not, jump up on one of the leaders, and drive away.”

If he was bred and born in the place he could not have known it better,
for he came out the next minute with a pair of horses, that he fastencd to
the carriage in'a trice, and then hurried back for two more, that he quickly
brought. out and put to also. “ There’s no whip to be found,” says he, “but
this wattle will do for the leaders; and if your honour will stir up the
wheelers, here s a nice little handy stable fork to do it with.” With this
.Paddy sprung into the saddle, X. I. jumpéd up to the box, and off ihey set,
tearing down the strect like mad. 1t was pitch dark, and of course neither
of them knew the rdad, but K. I. screamed out, “ Keep in the middle, Paddy,
and don’t pull up for any one.” We went through the village at a full
gallop, the people all yelling and shouting after us; but at the end of the
street there were two roads, and Paddy cried out, “ Which way now?”
“Take the widest, if you can sce it,” screamed out K. I.; and away ha.went
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al a pace that made the big travelling-carviage bump and swing like a boat
al sea. .

W wwon felt we were going down a dreadful steep, for the carriage was all
hut on top of 1he Horses, and K. 1. kept screaming out, “ Keep up the pace,
PPaddy. Make them go, or we'll all be smashed.” Just as he said that, 1
leard a noise, like the sea in a storm, a terrible sound of rushing, dashing,
10armg water, then a frightful yell from Paddy, followed by a-plunge. “In
ariver, by — 1" roared out, K. 1. ; and as he said it the coach gave a swing
o,cr to one side, then righted, then swung back again, and with a crash that
1 tLhonaht smashed it to atoms, fell over on one side into the water.

“ All right,” said K. I.; “T turncd the leaders short round and saved us !”
wel with that he hegan tearing and dragsing us out. I fell info a swoon after
this, and knov nonare of what happened.  When 1 came to mysclf T.was
o sl but, lying on o by d of chestnut-leaves, and the place crowded with
e asants and postiizons,

“There's no miselndd done, Mamma,” said Cary. “Paddy swam the leaders
aercss beautifully, fo. e iaces snapped al gnee, and except the fright, we're
nothine {he worse,”

“Whae's Mary A me*” said 1.

T dhmg to the gentieman who assisted us—oulside—some friend of Lord
Ceuese’s, 1 believe, for he is with him.”

Just ag-she said th <, in comes Mary Anne with Lord George and his
friend. s

£ Oh, Mamma,” says she, in a whisper, “you don’t know who it is—the
Priuce himself 1

“ Ah,*been and done i, Marm,” said he, addressing me with lus glass in
lis eve

“Whai, Sir?” said L

“Taken a “header,” they tell me, eh?  Glad there's no hana done.

*1Ls Serene Higlmess hopes you'll not mind it, Mamni,” said Mary
Anne.

“Ob, iy thgt it ¥ eaid [ .

*“Yes, Mamma. Tsw’t Le delightful—so casy, so familiar, and so truly kind,
alsa,™

“ He has just ovdered up two of his own carriages to take us on.”

By this time huis Serene Iighness had lighted his cigar, and, seating him-
~elf on alog of wood in the carner of the huf, began smoking. In the in-
{ervals of the pufls he said:

“ Old Gent touk & wrong turning—should have gone left—water very high,
besides, from the late rains—regular smash—wish I’d seen it.”

K. L now joined wus, 4ll dripping, and hung round with weeds and water-
lihes—as Lord George said; like an ancient river God. *In any other part
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of the globe,” said he, “there would have been a warning of some kind or
other stuck up here to show there wasn’t a bridge; but exactly as I sad
yesterday, these little beggarly states, with their peity govermments, arc the
curse of Burope.” °

¢ Hush, Papa, for mercy sake,” whispered Mary Anue; “this is the Piince
himself; it is his Serenc Ilighness—"

 Oli, the devil 1’ said he.

“ My friend, Mr. Dodd, Prince,” said Tord George, presenting him with a
sly look, as much as to say, “the same I told you about.”

“ Dodd—Dodd—fellow of that name hanzed, wasn’t there?” said the
Prince,

“ Yes, your Highness; he was a Doctor Dodd, who conunitted forgery,
and ,for whom the very greatcst public sympathy was felt at the time,”
said K. L.

“ Your father, eh P”

“ No, your Highuess, no rclation whatever.”

“ Won’l have him al any price, George,” said the Prince, with a wink.
“ Never draw a weed, Miss P said he, turning to Mary Anne.

I don’t know what she said, but it must have been smart, for bis Sercue
Highness laughed heartily, and said :

“ Egad, I gol it there, Tiverton !”

1n due time a royal carriage arrived. The prince himself handed us in,
and we drove off with one of the Courl sexrvants vn the bex.  To be sme, we
forzot that we had left K. T. behind; but Mary Anne said he’d Lave no
difficulty in finding a conveyance, and the distance was only a few wules.

I wish his Screne [Tighness had not taken away Lord George,” said Mary
Anne; “he insists upon his going with him to Venice.”

“For my part,” said Cary, *though greatly obliged to the Prince for
his opportune kindness to oursclves, I am still more grateful to him for this
service.” ‘

On that, my dear, we bad a dispute that lasted till we got to our journcy’s
end: for, though the girls never knew what it was to disagree at home
in Dodsborough, here, abroad, Cary’s jealousy is such thaf she caunot
control herself, and says at times the most crucl and unfeeling things to her
sister. |

At last we got to the end of this wearisome day, and found ourschies at
hpe door of the inn. The Court servant said something to the landlord, and

nmediately the whole household turned out to receive us ;, and the order was
" given to prepare the “ Ambassador’s suite of apartments for us.”

“This is the Prinee’s doing,” whispered Mary Anne in my ear. “Did
you ever know such a piece of good fortune p” )

"the rooms were splendid, Molly; though a little gloomy when we first
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got m. for all the hangings were of purple velvet, and the pictures on the
walls were dark and black, so that, though we had two lamps in our saloon
and aleny e a dozen candles, you could not see more than one-half the length
ol 1t,

1 nover saw Mary Anne in such spirits in my life. She walked up and
down, adnuring everything, praising everything; then she’d sit down to the
prany and play for a few minutes, and then spring up and waltz about the
inom Tihe a mad thing. As for Cary, I didw’t know what became of her til
I found that she had been down stairs with the landlord, getting him to send
a eomvcyance back for her father, quite forgetting, as Mary Anne said, that any
fuss about the mistake would only serve to expose us. And there, Molly,
tnev forall, is the difference between the two gitgls! The one has such a know-
lcdze of life and the world, that she never makes a blunder; and the other,
with the best intentions, is always doing something wrong!

We waited supper for K. 1. till past one o’clock ; but, with his usual sel-
fishness and distegard of others, he never came till 1t was nigh three, and
then made sneh a nowse as to wake up the whole house. It appeared, too,
that hie e sed the coach that was sent to meet him, and he and Paddy Byme
came {he whole way on fout! Let him do what he will, he has a knack of
bunsing disgrace ou his family! The fatigue and wet fect, and his temper
more than either, brought back the gout on him, and he didw’t get up till
late m the afternoon. We were in the greatest anxiety to tell him about
James ; hnt there was no saying what humour he’d be in, and how he’d take
it Indeed, hs first appcarance didgnot augur well. He was cross with
everything and everybody. He said that sleeping on that grand bed with the
satin hangings, was like lying in state aftcr death, and that our elegant draw-
ing-room was about as comfortable as a cathedral,

Ile got into a little better temper when the landlord came up with the bill
of fare, aud to consult him about the dinner.

“Lgad!” said he, “I've ordered fomtecn dishes; so I dow’t think they’ll
mmake much out of the two zwanzigers a head”” Out of decency he had to
order Champagne, and & couple of bottles of Italian wine of a gery high qua-
Ity. “It’s like all my economy,” says he; ““five shillings for a horse, and a
povnd to get him shod I »

W e saw it wae best to wait till dinner was over before we spoke to him;
and, deed, we were right, for he dined very heartily, finished the two bottles
cvery glass, and got so happy and comfortable that Mary Annc sat down to
the piano to sing for him,

“Thank you, mwy darling,” said he, when she was done. “I’ve no doubt
that the song is a fine one, and'that you sung it well, but I can’t follow the
words, nor appreciate the air. I like something that touches me either with

an old rccollection, or by some suggestion for the future; and if you'd try-
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.llndl remember the ¢ Mceting of the Walers, or Where’s the Slave so
owly’—»

“I'm afraid, Sir, I cannot gratify you,” said she; :md it was all she could
do to gel out of {he room before he heard her sobbmg

“What's (he matter, Jemi,” said he, “did I say anything wrong? Is
Molly angry with me

“ Will you tell me,” said I, “ when you ever said auything right? Or do
you do anjthing from morning till night but hurt the feclings and dance
ugpon the tenderest emotious of your whole fumuly ¥ I’ve submitted Lo it so
long,” said I, “that T have no heart left in me {o eomplain; but now that
you drive me to it, 'l {ell you my mind ;” and so [ did, Molly, till he junped
ap ab last, put on his hat, and rushed down stairs into the street. After
which I went to iy room, and eried {ill bed-time! As poor Mary Anne said
to me, “There was a refined cruelty in that request of Papa’s, 1 can never
forget ;” nor is it to be expeeted she should!

The ne<t worumg at breakfast he was in a better humous, for the table was
covered with delieacies of every kind, fruit and liguewrs besides. *“ Not dear
al cightpence, Jewi,” he'd say, at every time he filled his plate. “ Just think
the way one is 10bbed by servanis, when you see whal can be had for a

‘awanziger;” ” and be made Cury tahe down a list of the things, just to send
to the Zmes, and show how the Tuglish hotels were cheating the puble.

We saw that this was a fine opportwity to tell him about James, and so
Mary Aune undertook the fask.  “ And so he never weut to Tondon at all,”
he hept repeating all the while. No mgdter what she said about the Countess,
and her fortune, and her great conneaions ; nothing came out of his lips but
the same words.

“Don’t you perceive,” said T, ab last, for 1 couldn’t bear it any louger,
“ihat he did better—that the boy took a shorter and surer road in Life, than
a shabby place under the Crown !”

“ May be s0,” said he, with a deep sigh—“may be so! put T ought to be
excused if I dow’t see at a glance how any man makes his fortune by mar-
rlag(‘ 19

1 knew that he meant that for a provocation, Molly, but I bit my Lips and
said nothing.

We thel e\plamcd to him that we had sent off a note to the (ountess,
asking her to pass a few weeks with us, and were in hourly expectation of her
arrival.

He gave another heavy sigh, and drank off a glass of Curagoa.

Mary Annc weut on about our good luck in finding sach a capital hotel, so
cheap, and in such a swect retired spot, just the very thing the Countess
would like.

“ Never went to London at all!” muttered K. I, for he oouldn’ t get his
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thoughts out of the old track. And, indeed, though we were all talking to
Inm for more than an hour afterwards, it was easy to see that he was just
tandiny still on the same spot as before. I don’t ever remember passing a
das of such auxiely as that, for cvery distant noise of wheels, every crack of
& postilion’s whip, brought us to the window to see if they were coming.
We delased dinuner till seven o’clock, and put K. T.’s watch back, to persuade
him it was only five ; we loitercd and lingered over it as long as we could, but
10 siczhr nor sound was there of their coming.

“Tell Paddy o fetch my slippers, Molly,” said K. L, as we gol into the
drawing-room.

“Oh, Papa!” impossible,” said she; “the Countess may arrive at any
mowment.”

* Think of his never goine to London at all »* said he, with a groan.

T almost evied with spite, to see a man so lost o every sentiment of proper
pide, and even dead 1o the prospeets of his own children'!

“ Don’t you think [ unght bave a cigar P said he.

“ Iyt here, Papa?” smd Mary Aane.  “ The swell of tobaceo wonld cer-
tainly diszust the Countess.”

“Te thinks i* would be more ilattering to reecive her into all the intimacy
of the fanudy,” <aid I, “and sce us without any disguise.”

“Bgad, then,” said he, bitterly, “she’s come too late for ket ; she should
have made our acquaintance before we began vagabondising over Europe, and
pretending to fifty things we’ve no right to!”

“ Merc she is—hece they are!” screamed Mary Anne at this moment, and,
with a loud nvise like thunder, the heavy carriage rolled under the arched
gateway, while erack —crach —crack went the whips, and the big bell of the
hall began ringing away furiously.

“ D’m off, ab all events,” said K. 1.; and snatching ouc of the candles off
the table, be rushed oul of the room as bard as he could go.

T hadn’t more than time 1o put my cap s'raight on my Lead, when 1 heard
them on the stairs ; and then, with a loud bang of the fulding doors, the land-
lord himsclf ushered them info the room. She was leaning on James's arm,
bul the minute she saw me, she rushed forward and kissed my band! | never
was so ashamed in my life, Molly. It was making me out such a great per-
sonage a5 once, (hat T thonghy I’d bave fainted at the very notion. As to
Mary Anne, they were in eash other’s arms in a second, and kissed a dozen
times. Cary, however, with a coldness that I’ll never forgive her for, just
shook hands with her, and then turned to embrace James a second time.

While Mary Anne was taking off her shawl and her bonnet, L saw that she
was looking anxiously about the room, “ What is it P said I to Mary Anue
——“what does she want®” “She’s asking where’s the Prince; she means
Papa,” whispered Mary Anne toime ; and then.in a flash, I saw the way James
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represented us. “Tell her, my dear,” said I, “that the Prince wasn’t very,
well, and has gone to bed.” But she was too much engaged with us all to
ask more about him, and we all sal down to tea, the happiest party ever you
looked at. I had time now to look at her, and really, Molly, T must allow
she was the handsomest creature I ever beheld. She was a kind of a Spanish
beauty, brown, and with jet-black eycs and haft, but a little vermillion on her
cheeks, and cye-lashes that threw a shadow over the upper part of her face.
As to her teeth, when she smiled—1 thought Mary Anne’s good, but they
were nothing in comparison. When she caught me looking at her, she seemed
to guess what was passing in my mind, for she stooped down and kissed iy
haud twice or thrice with rapture.

1t was a great loss to me, as you may suppose, that I couldn’t-speak fo
her, nor understand what she said to me; but I saw that Mary Aune was
charmed with her, and even Cary—cold and distant as she was at first—
scemed very much taken with her afterwards.

When ica was over, James sat down beside me, and told me everything
“ If the Governor will only behave handsomely for a week or two,” said lie—
1 ask no more—that lovely creature and four thousand a year are all my
own.” He went on to show me that we ought to live in a’certain style —not
iooking too narrowly into the cost of it—while she was with us.  “ She can’t
stay after the fourteenth,” said he, “for her uncle the Cardinal is to be at
Pisa that day, and she must be there to meet him ; so that, after all, it’s ouly
three weeks I'm asking for, and a couple of hundred pounds will do it all.
As for me,” said he, “ I’'m regularly aground--haven’t a ten-pound note re-
maining, and had to scll my © drag’ and my four greys at Milan, to get money
to comc on here.”

He then informed me that her saddle-horses would arrive in a day or two,
and that we should immediately provide others, 1o enablc himn and the girls
to ride out with her. “ She is used to every imaginable luxury,” said he,
“and has no conception that want of means could be the 1mpcd1ment to
having anything one wished for.”

1 promisedshim to do my best with his Father, Molly ; but you may guess
what a task that was ; for, say what I could, the only remark I could get out
of him was, “It’s very strange that he never went to London.”

After all, Molly, I might have spared myself all my fatigue and all my
labour, if I had only had the common sense to remember what he was—what
he is—ay, and what he will be—to the end of the chapter., He wasn’t well in
the room with her the next morming, when I saw the old fool looking as soft
and as sheepish at her as if he was making love himself. T own to you,
Molly, T think she encouraged it. She had that French way with ber, that
seems to say, “Look as long as you like, and I don’t mind it;” and so he
did—and even after breakfast I caught him peeping under the Tme.r al her
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foot, which, T must say, was beautifully shaped and small, not but that {he
shoe had a great deal to say to it.

“ 1 hope you’re pleased, Mr, Dodd §” said I, as I passed behind his chair,

“Yes,” said he; “{he funds is rising.”

“J mcan with the prospect,said L. .

*“Yes,” said he;.“we’ll be‘ looking up presently.”

“ Better than looking down,” said I, “you old fool !

I couldw’t help it, Molly, if it was to have spoiled everything—the words
would come out.

Ile gotl very red in the face, Molly, but said nothing, and so I left him to
his own reflections. And it is what I'm now going to do with yourself,
sceing thet ’ve come to the end of all my news, and carcfully jotted down
cverything that has occurred herc for your beneit. Four days bave now
passed over, and they dew't seem like as many hours, though the place itself
i1as not got many amusements,

"The young people 11de out every morning on horseback, aud rarely come
hack untl time to dress for dinner. Then wo all meet; and I must say o
more clegant display I never witnessed! The table covered with plate, and
heautiful coloured glass globes filled with flowers. The girls in full dress—
tor the Countess comes down as if she was going to a Court, and wears
dimnond combs in her head, and a brooch of the same, as large as a cheese-
plate. T, too, do my best, to make a suitable appcarance—in crimson velvet
and a spangled turban, with a deep fall of gold fringe—and, except the
“ Prinee”—as we call K. IL—we are all fit to receive the Emperor of Russia.

In the cvening we have music and a game of cards, except on the Opera
nights, which we never miss; and then, with a nice warm supper at twelve
o’clock, Molly, we close as pleasant a day as you could wish. Of course L
can't tell you much more about the Countess, for I’m unable to talk to her,
but she and Mary Anne are never asunder; and, though Cary still plays cold
and 1eticed, she can’t help calling her a lovely creature.

It scems there is some new difficulty about the dispensation; and the
Cardinal requires her to do “some wmeritorious works,” I thipk they call
thew, before he’ll ask for it. But if ever there was a saintly young creature,
it is herself ; and I hear she’s up at five o’clock every morning, just to attend
first mass,

THere they are now, coming up the stairs, and I haven’t more than time to

seal this, and write myself R
‘ Your attached friend,
‘ ~  JeMIMA Dopp.
Mary Anne begs you will tell Kitty Doolan that she has not been able to
write to her, with all the ocgupation she has lately had, but will take the very
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first moment {o Send her at least a few lines. As James’s good Juck will
soon be no sceret, you may tell it to Kitty, and T think it won’t be thiown
away on her, as I suspect she was making eyes at him herself, though she
might be his mother !

LETTER XXV.

MISS MARY ANNF DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLYDOOLAN.

Parma.

Drarrst Krrry,—It is but seldom I have to bespeak your indulgence on
the scorc of my brevity, but I must do so now, overwhelmed as L an with
occupation, and scarccly a moment left me that 1 can really call my own.
Mamma’s letter to Old Molly will have explained to you the great fortunc
which has befallen James, and, I might add, also, all who belong to him.
And really, deavest, with all the assarance the cvidence of my own senscs can
couvey, 1 still fipd it difficult to credit such unparalleled luck. Fancy heauty,
—and <uch Leauty—youth, genins, mind, rank, and a large fortune, thrown,
I may say, at his feel! She is Spansh, by the mother’s side ; “ Las Cal-
denhas,” T 1hink the name, whose father was a Grandec of the first class.
Her own father was the General Count de Si. Amand, who commanded 1n the
celebrated battle of Austerlitz in the retrent from Moscow. T’m sure, dearest,
you’ll be amazed at my familiarity with these historical events, but the tiuth
is, she is a perfect treasury of such knowledge, and I must needs gain some
little by the contact.

T am at a loss how to give you any correct notion of one whosc universality
seems to impart to her character all the semblance of contradiciory quahties.
She is, for nstance, proud and haughty, to a degree little short of insolence.
She exacts from men a species of deference little less than a slavish submis-
sion. As *Ye herscl says, “Let them do homage.” All her ideas of life
and socicty are formed on the very grandest scale. She has known, in facl,
‘but one “set,” and that has been one where royalties moved as private m-
dividuals. Iler very trinkets recal such memories ; and T have passed more
than one morning admiring pearl earrings, with the cipher of the Czarawitsch ;
bracelets with the Initials of an Austrian Archduke, and a diamond cross,
which she forgot whether it was given her by Prince Metternich or Meche-

‘met Ali. If yon only heard her, t00, how she talks of that dear old thing,
the ex-King of Bavaria,” and with-what affectionate regard she alludes to
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“er ~ccoud sclf—ihe Queen of Spain;” yow'd feel at once, dearesi Kiity,
that you were moving amidst crowns and sceptres, with the rustle of royal
pmple heside, and the shadow of a thronely canopy over you. In one sene,
this has been for us the very rarest picee of good fortune; for, accustomed
a~ she has been to only one sphere—and that the very highest—she does not
deteet many little pecnlm.ntis in Papa’s and Mamma’s habits, and eensure
thent s 1vulgar, but rather accepts them as the ways and cusioms among or-
dinary nobility, In fact, she thinks the prinee, as she calls Pupa, the very
imagc ol Pozzo di Borgo;” and Mamma she cau scarcely see without say-
ing, “ Your Majesty,” she is so like the Queen Dowager of Piedmont.

As to James, if it were not that I knew her real sentiments, and that she
foves DLim to distraction,—merely judging from what goes on in society—1
should say he had »ot a chance of success. She takes pleasure, 1 almost
think, in deeryme the very quadities he has nost pretension to, She even
Janehs af his horsenwnship ; and yesterday went so far as to say that activity
was Polamongst his perfections  James, who really 1 the very type of
amthit, © Ope of Jier aausemends s 1o propose o lum some nupossible feab
ot oth, wd the veor hoy has neady broken lus back and dslocatcd his
Jund s by contortions that nothimg bat a lish could accomphsh.  But the con-
Liaricties of hor nature do not end here!  She, so grave, so dignified, so im-
perious, T night even call it, before others, onee alone with me heeomes the
wildest cicatare in existence.  The very mowment she makes her escape to
ber own 100w, she can scarcely edutrol her delight at throwing off the
“ Countess,” as she says herself, and being once again free, joyous, and un-
cons{ramed.

I linve told her, over and over again, {hat if James only kncw her in these
wmoods, that he would adore her cven more than he does now ; but she only
laogbs, aud suys, “ Well, time enough ; he shall scc me 50 one of these days.”
It was not till after fen or twelve days that she adnitied me o her real con-
fidence. The manner of it was itscll curious. “Are you sleepy,” said she
to e, one evening as wc wenl up-stuirs to bed, * fur, if not, come and pay
me a visit in my room.”

1 acecpted the invitation; and after exchanging my evcmn:, robe for a
dressing-gown, hastened to thc chamber. I could scarcely belicve my.eyes as
L cutered! She was seated on a richly embroidered cushion an the floor,
dressed iu ‘T'urkish fashion, loose trousers of gold-sprigged muslin, with a
small fez of scarlet cloth :nixer head, and a jacket of the same coloured vélvet
almost couccaled beneath its goldcn embroidery; & splendid seimitar lay
beside her, and a most cosily pipe, in pure Turkish taste, which, however,
she did not make use of, but smoked a small paper cigarette instead.

“ Come, dearest,” saxd she, ™ turn the keyin thedoor, and light your cigar;
here we are at length free and happy,” It was in'vain that I assured her I
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never had tried to smoke. At first she wouldn’t believe, and thien she actually
screamed with laughter at me. ““ One would fancy,” said she, * that you had
only left England yesterday. Why, child, where have you lived, and with
whom?” I cannot go over all she said; nor need I repeat the cfforts I
made to palhate my want of knowledge of life, which she really appcared to
grieve over, “I should never think of a.shi your sister here,” said she;
* there is a frivolity in all her gaiety—a light-heartedness, without sentiment
‘—that I cannot abide ; but you, ma chere, you have a nature akin to my owu.
You ought, and, indecd, must be one of us.”

So faras I could collect, Kitty—for remember I was smoking my first
cigarette all this {ime, and not particularly clear of head—there is a set in
Parisian society, the most exclusive and refined of all, who havc voiced the
emancipation of woman from all the slavery and degradation to which the
social usages of the world at large would condemn them. Rightly judging
that the expansion of intelligence is to be acquired only in greater hiberty of
action, they have admitted them to a freer community and participation in
the themes which occupy men’s thoughts, and the habits which accompany
their moods of reflection. Gafted, as we confessedly are, with nicer nd
morc acute perecptions, finer powers of discrimination and judgment, grcater
delicacy of fecling, and more apt appreciation of the beautiful and the tiue,
why should we descend to an intellectual bondage? As dearest Josephine
says . “Our influence to be beneficial should be candidly and openly eer-
cised, not furtively practised, and cunfingly insinuated. Let us leave 1hicse
arts to women-who want to rule their husbands; our destiny be it—to
sway mankind ! Her theory, so far as I understand it, is that men will not
enduve potty rivalries, but succumb at once to superior attamnments. Thus,
your masculine young lady, Kitty—jyour creaturc of boisterous manners,
slang, and slap-dash—is invariably a disgust; but your true “Lionne,” gifted,
yet graceful, posscssing every manly accomplishment, and yet employing her
knowledge 1o enhance the charms of her society and render herself more
truly compamonable, the equal of men in culture, their supemt in taste and

refinement, exercises a despotic influence around her.

Men will quit the salon for the play-table. Let us, then, be gamblers for
the nonee, ar 1 we shall not be deserted. They smoke, that they may get
together and talk with a freedom and & licence not nged before us, et us
adapt the custom, and we are no longer debarred from their intimacy and ihe
poweg,of mfnsmg the refining influences of our sex through their barbarism !

8gys: “ We are the martyrs, now, ghaf we may be the masters,

ereaftor !M\F 4 P
i+ I grewyyery duindsonossor.Swiee, while llmyﬁé:tﬁmg and, indecd, at
last, was obliged to lie.gown, and have,my temples: bathed with Eau-de-
Cologne ; so that X unlyekily lost many of her.strongest argumenty, apd

.
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V1 . allostrations, but, from fiequent comversatiops smce, and from
« 1ic { the beautitul romances of  George #nd, L have attuned
t « full ippreciation, at Ic 15t an unbounded admn tion of thus berutr
{

¢ 11 Loutento tddl you that we met the Prnee of Pontrcmolt on our
v Seaene Highness, Ratty ! but as casy and w fanliun s my
I nes  The diollest thing 15, thii he has hved while m Lngland
[ [t pcople,” and onlv t ks a spceies of enmveutional slang m
oot tham but for Al thy he 1 delightful—full of gmety and

u wd has the wickedest datk cyes vo 1 ever beheld
' ¢phmc s eypiees e boundlcss' Yesterday she read of a black
t9c T v Of somevwhare was seuding s 1 present to General
U Vo ummeditedy nd, O, the General 15 ealed now, he
by a1 satudac Tantor Poor Tancs s out all the
ve ot ot lespateh o this difficalt seivied , but how
1ol 1ok ot whare the money 1 1o come irom—

2
Y ffectionde and devoted
Miary Anne, Doop

L L ss be dissatished, demcst Raity, of I seal this without
Veut + It and my own prospects  But what can I
i 1 U cahe T md shadowy m the dim future be fore me
I thw sa I'sce 115 but too plunto sce—the ingwsh that
oy 1 but he bwies bs sonow within his soul,
b « o v 1 b osile the sepulchie!  Oh, deucst, when you
tat intar wha veucane to jonder over the
1 1 I vt t ze s wicught m the woild  the fond
(I 0 1 1 md the prowd spits degraded—
v 1 ] tvioy 0 T¢ n borne so Tou, ' and exelamm

W o cnchdl we b fiee??

YOL I, N
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LETTER XXVL
KRNNY JAMES DODD 10 THOMAS PULUILL, Lsit, O1 111, GIANGL, BRUFF.

Parma.

My pear Tow, The little gleam of sunshme that shoue upon us tor the
last wock or so, has turned out to be but the prelude of a regulur hurrieane,
and all our feasting and merriment have ended m gloom, dathness, and dis-
uniow. Mrs. D.’s letter to oid Molly has made known lo you the eircuia-
stanecs under which James reburned home to us, without ever having 2onc
to London.  You, of course, hknow all about the lovely young widow, with
her immensc jointure and splendid comnexions. Lt you do nof, I uust say that
from my heart and soul 1 envy you, for T have heard of nothing clsc tor the
lust fortmght ! At all events, you have heard nough 16 satisfy you that il
house of Dodd was about to garnish its escutcheon with some very fanr w-
quarterings—illustrious enough even to satisfy the prde of the M‘Carthys
A Candmal’s daughter—nicee 1 mean - with four thousaud a vear, Lad dogne
10 ally herself with us, and we were all runnmg breast high i the blaze of
our gread suceess.

She came here on a visit 1o us while some negotiations were bemg eon
cluded with the Papal Court, for we were great folk, Tom, let me tell yon,
and have been performing, so to say, in the same piece with Popes, kines,
and Cardmals, for the last mouth ; and 1, myself, under the stylc and 1nle of
the “ Prince,” have narrowly escaped going mad from the nnceasig influence
of delusions, shams, and impositions w which we havg been Iy ing and moving.

Of our xtravagant mode of lifc, P’ll only say, thal 1 dew’t thunk there was
anything omitted which could contribule to rum o moderate meome,
SplendiA apartments, grand dinners, horses, carriazes, scrvants, opera-hoxes,
bouquet., were all put in requisition Lo safisfy the young Countess thal
she was about to make a suitable aliance, and that any deliciencies ohservable
in either our manners or breeding, were fully compensated for by ow {aste
in cookery and our tact in wine. To be plain, Tom, Lo obtain this young
widow with four thousand a year, we had to pretend to be possessed of aboud
four times as much. 1t was a regular game of ““ brag” we were playing, and
with a very bad hand of cards!

Hope led me on from day to'day, trusting thai cach post would biine us
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the wiched-for conseut, and that at least & private marriage would ratify the
compuet.  Popes and Cardinals, however, are too stagply for fast moyements,
and al the end of five wecks we hadn’t so far as I could see, gained an ineh of

ground! .

; At one time his Holiness had gone off to Albano io bless somehody’s
hones, or the bones were coming to bless Aéw, L forget which. At another,
the King of Naples, fatigued with signing warrants for death and the galleys,
destred fo enjoy a little repose *fromn public business. Cardinal Antonelli,
hearing that we were Irish, got in & rage. and said that Irelamd gave them
no peace ab all,  And so it tame to pass that the old thicf -procrastination
—vwas at his usnal knavery ; and for want of better, set to work to vuin poor,
Kenny Dodd

I{ iy only fair {0 observe, that except Cary and myself, nobody manifested
any orent impatience af this delny ; and even she, I belicve, merely felt it
out of rezard to me.  'he others scemed satisfied to fare sumptonsly every
day, aud assuredly the conrse of true love ran most smoothly along in rivulets
of mock * furfle” aud * potages a la fianeée.” A4 last, TPom, 1 brought my-
scelt to hoot with the simple question, “ How long can this continue?  Will
yoor capital stand it {or w month, or cven a week P Before T atfempled the
answer 1 seut for Mrs. D, to give her the honour of solving the riddle if she
could. .

Our imevview took place in a liftle erib they call my dressing-room, but
which, T must remark to you, is a dark corner under a staircase, where the
rats hold a parliament every night of the season. Mrs. D. was so shocked |
with the localily that she proposed our adjourning to her own apartment;
and {hither we at once repaired to hold our council.

I have Yoo often wearied you with our d8mestic differences to make any
additn to such recitals pleasant to cither of us. You know us both
thoronghly, besides, and can have no difficulty in filbng up the debate which
ensued,  Enough, that I say Mrs. D. was more than usually herscl. She
was grandly eloquent on the prospect of the great alliance ; contemptuously
indulterent about the petty sacrifice 1t was to cost us; caustecally eriticised
the nacrow-mindedness by which I mensured such grandeur ; windimg up all
with the stercotyped comparison between Dodds and M ‘Carthys, with which
she usually concludes an cugagement, just as they play “ God suve the
Qum W’ at Va'.nhall to show that th#fireworks are over.

“And now,” said I, “ that we have got over preliminaries, when is this
wmarriage Lo ecome off P’

* Ask the Pope when he'll sign the Bull,” said sho tartly. ’

“ Do you know,” said I, “J think the ‘ Bull is » misiakie;” ” bui she didn’t
take the joke, aud 1 went on,  “ After that, what delays are therc?”

“1 suppose the setilement’ will take some time. Yowll have to make a

N2
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suitable provision for James, to give him a handsome allowance out of the
estate.”

# Egad,” Mrs. D.,” said I, “ it must be oxf of it with a vengeance, for
there’s no man living will advance five hundred wpon it” ¢

“ And who wants them ?” said she, angrily, You know what I mean, well
enough !”

“ Upon my conscience, Ma’am, I do not,” said I. “ You must just take
pity ou my stupidity and enlighicn me.”

“Tsn’t it elear, Mr. D,,” said she, “that when marrying a woman with a
large fortunc he ought to have something himself ¢’

““ It would be better he had; no doubt of it !”

“ And if he hasn’t P if what should have come 1o him was squandered and
made away with by a lifc of—— No matter, I’ll restrain my feelings.”

“ Dow’t, then,” said I, “ for T find that mize would like a little expansion.”

It took her five minutes, and a hard struggle besides, before she could
resume. She had, so to say, “tuken off the gloves,” Tom, and it went hard
with her not {o have a few ““rounds” for her pains. By degrees, howcever,
she calmed down to explain, that by a sctilement on James she never con-
templated actual value, butl an inconvertible medium—a merc parchmentary
figment to represent lands and tenements, just, in fact, what we had done
before, and with such memorable success in Mary Anne’s case.

“No,” «aid T, aloud and at once—*no more of that humbug! You got
me into that mess before 1 knew where 1 was.  You mvolved me in such a
maze of cmbarrassiments that 1 was glad to take any, even a bad road, to get
away from them, But you'll not catch me in the same scrape again; and
rather than deliberately sit down to sign, scal, and deliver my b(’lf a swindler,
James must dic a bachelor, thét’s all!”

If I had told her, Tom, that 1 was going inte Ioly Orders, and mtended
to be Bishop of Madagascar, she could not have starcd at me with more
surprise.

“What’s eome over you ?” said she, at last; “ what’s the meaning of all
these elegan? fine sentiments and scruples? Are you going, to die, Mr. D.?
is it making your soul you are ?”

“ ITow, ver unmannerly the confession, Mrs. D.,” said I, “ I’'m afraid I’'m
not going vo die; but the simple truth is, that I cau’t be a rogue in cold blood ;
maybe, if 1 had the luck to be bor® a M‘Carthy, I might have had better
ideas on the subject.” This was a poke at Morgan James M ‘Carthy that was
transported for altering a will.

She couldn’t speak with passion, she was struck dumb with rage, and 50,
finding the enemy’s artillery spiked, 1 opened a brisk fire at musket-range;
in other words, I told her, that all we had been hitherto doing abroad rarely
went beyond making ourselves ridiculous, but, that, though I liked fun, I
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wouldu’t push a joke ag far as a felony. And, finally, I declared, in a loud
and very unmistakable manner, that as I hadn’t &' sixpence to seitle on
James, I'd not go through the mockery of engrossing a lie on parchment.
That 1 thought very meanly of the whole farce we wepe carrying on; and
that if I was only sure I could make myself intelligible in my Freneh, I'd
just go straight to the Countess and say—I"m afraid to writc the words as I
spoke them, lest my spelling should he even worse than my pronunciation,
for they were in French, bul the meaning was—*“ I’m no more a Prinee thay
I'm Primate of Treland. T’ a small country gentleman, with an cmbar-
1asscd estate and a rascally tenantry. T came abroad for economy, and it has
almost ruined me.  1f you like my son, there he is for you, but don’t flatter
yourself that we possess either nobility or fortune !” )

“You’ve done it now, yon old —,” the epithct was lost in a seream, Tom,
for she went off in strong hysterics, so 1 just rung the bell for Mary Anne,
and slipped quietly away to my own room. I trust it is a good conscience
does it for me, bui 1 find that T can alinost always sleep soundly when 1 go
to hed; and it is a great blessing, Tom, for let me tell you, that after five or
sn-and-fifty, one’s waking hours have more annoyances than pleasures about
them ; but the world is just Iike a man’s mistress: hc cares most for it when
it m least fond of him!

1 slept like a humming-top, and, indeed, there’s no saying when 1 should
have awoke, if it hadn’t been for the knocking they kept up at my door.

1t was Cary at last got admittance, and I had onby to look in her face to seé
that a misfortune had hefallen us.

“What is it, my dear®” said L.

“All kinds of worry and confusmn, Pappy, said she, taking my band in
both of hers.  “The Countess is gone.’

“ (ione P—how ¥—where »”

“ Gione. Started this morning—indeed, hefore daybreak—I helicve for
Genoa; but there’s no knowing, for the people have been evidently hribed
Lo secreey.”

“ What for ? with what object *” .

“The short of the matter is this, Puppy. She appears to have overheard
some conversation—evidently intended to be of a private nature—that passed
betwern you and Mamma last night. How she understood it does not
appear, for of course you didn’t talk Ffench.” .

“ Let that pass. Procced.” . '

“ Whatever it was that she gathered, or faneied sha gathered, one thing is
certain, she immediately summened her maid, and gave orders to pack up;
post-horses were also ordered, but all with the greatest secrecy. Meanwhile
she indited a short nole to Mary Anne, in which, after apologising for a
very uncercmonious departure, she refers her to you and to Mamma for the ex-
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planation, wilh a half-sarcastic remark, ‘that famly confidences Lad much
botter be conducted 1 a measured tone of voiee, and confined to the vetuac U-
lar of the speahers” With a very formal adicu to James, whom she siyles
‘votre cstinable fitie,” the lelter eoncludes with an asswance of deep aud
sincere consuleration on the part of Josephine de St. A.”

¥ What docs all this mean ¥ exclaimed 1, with a {etible misgiving, Tom,
thal I knew only too well how the mischief originafed.

“Thal is exactly what [ wani you lo explain, Pappy,” said she, “for the
Ietier distinetly refers to something within yowr knowledge.”

“I must sce the document itsclf,” said 1, cautwousgly, *“feleh me the
letter.”

o “dames carried iv off with him.”

“ Off with him—why, is he gone too 27

“Yes, Pappy, he started with post-horses afier her—al least, so far as he
could make out the road she travelled. Toor fellow ! he scemed almost out
of his mind when he left this.”

““ And yonr Mother, how is she ¥

Cary shook her head mournfully,

Ab, Tom, I needed but the gesture to show me what was in store for we.
My fertale imagination (laoucrlcof yped a great fanuly picture, m which Iwas
shorﬂy to fill & most lamentable part. My prophelic soul—as a novelist
would call 1t~ depicted me once more in the dock, wmrmgned fm {he ruin of
my cluldren, the wreek of their prospeets, and the downfal of e Dodds. 1
dancicd that even Cary would turn against me, and almost thought 1 could
hear her mutterme, © A, it was Papa did it all 12

While I was thus communiug with myself, I ieceived a message from Mrs.
D. that she wished to see me. T tahe shame to myself for the confession,
Tom, but T own that I felt it like an order to come up for sentence. There
could be no longer any question of my guilt-~my trial was over—ihere re-
mained nothing but to hear the last words &f ihe law, which scemed to say,
“Kenny Dodd, you have been convicted of a greal offence. By your blun-
dering stupidity—your unbridled temper, and your gratuitous folly—you
have destroyed your son’s chaucc of worldly fortune—blasted his affcetions
.—and—an " lost him four thousand a year. But your iniquity docs not end
even here,  You have also”——As I reached this, the door opened, aud Mrs.
D, in her “buff coat,” as I used to call a certain flaunel dressing-gown that
shc usually dom®d fo. battle, slowly entered, followed by Mary Anne, with a
whole pharmacopeeia of restoratives—an “ambulance” that plainly predicted
hot work before us. Resolving that our duel should have no witnesses, T
turned the girls out of the room, and for the same reason do I preserve a
rigid secrcey as to all the details of our engagement ; enough when I say
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that the sun went down upon our wrath, and it was near nightfall when we
diew off our furees.  Though I fought vigorously, and with the courage of
despat, I couldn't get over the fact that it was my unhappy explosion in
frenels that did all the mischief. T tried hard to make it appear that her
sdd i departure was vather a hoon than otherwise—that our cxpenses were
taunfie, and, morcover, that, as T was determined against any fictitious setile-
ment, I v theht had only anticipated a certain catastrophe ; but all these de-
vices ay uled me hittle against my real culpability, which no casuisbry eould
get over.

“VWell, Ma’am,” said I, at Lwst, “ onc thing is quite clear—the Continent
doct not swit us,  All owr experience of forcign life and manueis ncither
amdes us m diffiealty, nor warms us when in danger. Lct us go back to
where we are, at leadd, as wise as our neighbours- where we are famliar with
Jie customs, and “]ltl(‘ w hatever our shortcomings, we meet with the mdul-
sent judgment that comes of old acquaintavce.”

“Where's that #” ud she. * I'm eunous to know where 1s this ~legant
wzarden ol Paradise .

* Brufl, Ma'wn—our own ncighbourhood.”

W hiere we were alwars i hot water with esery oue. Were you ever out
ol a squabble on the Benel or at the Poor-iouse?  Weren't you always dis-
putmg about laud with the (enants, and about water with the nuller ? Uedw't
sourow al ever) Assizes, and a shumish at every road session? Bruff,
indeed ; 1t’s a new thmg to hear it called the Tlappy Valley !”

“Taith, 1 know 'm not Rasselas,” said 1.

“You're 1estless enough,” smd she, mistaking the word; “but it’s your
own temper that doesit. No, Mr. 1), if you want to go back to Ircland, I
won't he selfish enough to oppose it ; but as for myself, Il never set o foot
it . ‘

* You are detennined on that ?” <aid L.

* I am,” said she.

“Tn that case, Ma’am,” smd I, “ Pin ouly loshng valuable time waiting for
you to ehange your wind, so I'll start at once.’

“ A pleasaut journey to you, Mr. ..’ sud she tlouncing out of the room
and leaving me the field of battle, but scmccly the victory. Now, Towm, T’ve
100 much to d> and to think ~hout to discuss the point that I know you're
eager for—which of us was more in the wrong. Such debates are only
casuistry from begmumg to end. Besides, at all events, my mind is made up.
I’ll go back at onee. The little there ever was of anything good about mc is
fast oozing away in this life of empty parade and vanity. Mary Annc and
James are both the worse of it; who knows how long Cary willl resist 1ts
evil influence? I'll go down to Genoa, and take the Peninsular sieamer
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straight for Southampion. I'm a had sailor, but it will save me a few
pounds, and some patience besides, in escaping the lying and cheating scouun-
drels I should meet m a land journey.

To any of the neighhours, you may say that I’'m coming home for a fiw
wecks o look after the tenants ; and to any whom you think would believe
it,5 int that the Government has sent for me.

I de that LIl be very short of cash when I reach Genoa, so sead me
anyth u can lay hands on, and believe me,

Tver your’s fasthfully,
Kryny James Dobob.

P.S.—I told you this was a cheap place. The bidl has just come up, and
it beats the Clarenflon! 1t appears that his Screne Ilighucss told them 19
treat us like Princes, and we must pay in the same style. I'm gomg to
settle put of our debt by parting with our travelling-caniage, which,
besides assisting the eachequer, will be a great shock to Mis. D, and a
foretaste of what she has to come down to when I'm gone. It is seldom that
a man can combiuc the double excellence of a greal financicr and a are it
moralist !

LETTER XXVIIL

MARY ANNE DUDD TO MISS DOOLAN, OI BALLYDOOLAXN.

Cour de Parme, Parma.

Dgarest Kirry,—So varied have beeu my emotions of late, and with such
whirlwind rapidity have they succceded each other in my distracted bram,
1hat T aan really at a loss to know where I left off in my last epistle toyou, and
at what particular ccisis in our adventures T closed my narrative. Forgive
me, deavest, if 1 imposc on you the tiresome task of listening twice to the
same tal or the almost equally unpleasant duty of trying to follow me
ihrough gaps of unexplained events.

Have 1 told jou of the Countess’s departure—that most mysterious flight,
which has thrown poor James into, I fear, a hopcless melancholy, and made
shipwreck of his heart for ever? I feel as if I had revealed it to my deatest
Kitty ; my soul whispers to me that she bcars her share in my sorrows, and
mingles her tears with mine. Yes, dearest, she is gone! Some indiscrect
tovelations Papa made to Mamma in his room, would appear to have dis-
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closed more of our private affairs {han ought to have obtained publicity, were
overheard by her, and she immediately gave orders to her servants to pack
up, lewvmeg o very vague note behind her, plainly intimating, however, that
Papa might, il he pleased, satisfactorily account for the step she had taken,
"Phis, aud a few almost flippant acknowledgments of our attentious, concluded
an epistle that fell in the midst of us like a rocket.

I1f 1 feel deeply wounded at the slight thus shown us, and the still heavier
injuty dlicted on poor dear James, yet am I constrained to confess that
Josephime. was quite justiied in what she did. Bomn in the very highest
class, all hér habits, her ways, her very instinets aristocratic, the bare
thought of an alliance with a family struggling with dubious circumstances
sl hane been too shocking! 1 did not ever believe that she refurned
James's alfection ; she liked him, perhaps, well enough—that is, well enough
to marry ! She deemed him her equal in rank and fortune, and in that respeet
reganded the mateh as a fair one.  To learn that we were neither titled nor
tich, nerther great by station nor rolling in wealth, was of course to feel that
she had been deeeivad and imposed upon, and might reasonably warrant even
the hadFsarcastic spivit of her farewell note. '

Lo tell what iscry this has cost us all is quite beyond me ; scorned affec-
twn  blasted hopes—ambitions scattered to the winds—a glorious future an-
whilated!  Conceive all of these that you can, and then couple them with®
meaner and more vulgar regrets, as to what enormous extravagance the pur-
suit has involved us in, the cxpense of a style of living that evén a Prince
could scareely have maintained, and all at a little secluded capital where no-
hody comes, nobudy lives; so that we do mot reap even the secondary ad-
vautage of that notoriety for which we have to pay so dearly. Mamma and 1,
who thnk preeisely alike on these subjects, are overwlichned with miscry as
we reflect over what the money thus squandered would have done at Rome,
Florenee, or Vienna!

Janwes is distracted, and Papa sits poring all day long over papers antl ac-
counts, by way of arranging his affairs before his death. Cary alone main-
tams her equanimity, for which she miy thank the heartlessness of a nature
insensible to all feeling.

Imagine a family circle of such ingredients! Thiuk of us as you saw us
last, even in u!l the darkness of Dodshorough, and you will find it difficult to
believe we arc the same! Yet, dearest, it might all have been different—how
different!  But Papa—there is no use trying o conceal it—has a talent for
ruining the prospects of his family, that no individual advantages, no combi-
nation of events, however felicitous, can avail against! An absurd and most
preposterous notion of being what he calls “ honest and aboveboard” leads
him to excesses of every kind, and cBndemns us to daily sorrows and
humiliations. 1t is in vain that we tcll him nobody parades his debts no more
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than his iufirmities ; that people wear their best faces for the world, and that
credit is the same principle in morals as in mercantile offatrs.  1Ls reply is,
“No. I'm tired of all that. I never perforin a.great part without longing
for the time when L shall be Kenny Dodd again ™

This one confession will explain to you the hopelessucss of all our cffor(s to

risc in life, and our last resouree is in the prospect of his going back 1o fre-
laud.  Mama has already proposed to accept a thousand a year for herself
and me ; while Cary should return with Papa to Dodshorough. [t is possible
ihat, this arransement night Lave Ireen concluded ere this, but that Papa has
eol a relapse of lis gout, and been laid up for the last cight days. 1le re-
fuseg to sec any doctor, saying that they all drive the malady in by depletion,
and bas taken o drmking port wiue all day long, by way of confining the
attack (o his foof. W bat is to be the success of this treatment has yet to be
scen, but up 1o Lb#s tinie its only palpable cffect has been to make him like a
chained tiger. e roars and shouts fearfully, and has smashed all the more
portable artieles of furniture m the roomn—throwing them at the wailers. e
insists, besides, on having bis bill made up cvery night, so that instead of one,
arand engagement onee aweek, we have now a smart skirmish cvery evening,
which usueally lasts till hedtime.

FFor ceonomy, too, we have gone up 1o the sccond story, and come down to
‘. very meagre dinner. No carringe—no saddle-horses—-no theatre.  The
couriee dismissed, aud a striet order al the bar aguinst all * extras.”

James lies all day a-bed 5 Cary plays nurse to Papa; Mamma and L sit
moping beside a bttle miserable stove till evewng, when we receve our one
solitary visilor—a cerlain Father M‘Gral - -an Irish priest—ua ho has been re-
sident here for thirty years, aud is known as the Padre Giacomo! Ile is a
spare, thin, poch-marked hittle man, with a pair of downcast, 1 was going to
say dishonest-looking, cyes, who talks with an aceent as rich as though he only
left Kilrash-yesterday. We have only known him ten day sy but lic has already
got an inmnense influence over Mamma, and induced her to read innumerable
little books, and to practise a varicty of small penances besides. 1 suspect
le is rather afiaid of we—at least we maintain towards each other a kind of
armed neutrality ; but Manma will not sufier me to breathe a word against
him, .

11 is not unlikely that he owes much of the esteem Mamma feels for him
to s own deprecatory estimate of Papa, whom he pronounces {o be, in
many respeets, almost as infamous as a Protestant. Cary he ouly alludes to by
throwing up hands and eyes, and seeming to infer that she is irrecoverably lost.

T'ownto you, Kitty, I don’t like him—1 scarcely trust him—but it is, after
all, such a resource to have any one to talk to, anythiag to break the dull mo-
notony of this dreary life, that I hail his coming with pleasure, and am ac-
tually working & rochet, or analb, or a something else for him to wear on
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3ainl Nicvlo of Treviso’s ¢ festa”—an oceasion on which the little man de-
sires to appear with extraordinary splendodr. Mamma, too, is makmg a
cunopy to hold over his honoured head; and 1 sincerely hope that our
“wuvies mesitoires” will redound o our future advantage ! I am half afeaid
that L have shocked "you with nan apparent irteverence in speaking of these
thines, but [ must confess to you, dearest Kitty, that L am oecasionaly pro-
voked beyond all bounds by the degree of influcuce this small saint exercises
in our fumily. and by no means devoid of apprebension lest his dominion
should hecome absolute.  Tven already he has persnaded Mawma that
Papa’s illness will resist all medical skill to the end of time, and will only
yield to the intervention of a certain Swint Agatha of Orsare, a newly-
discovered miraele-worker, of whose fainc you will doubtless hear much ere
long. .

"o iy inlinite astomstiment, Papa is quite converted o {lus opivion, and
Cary telis me is most apatient to set out for Ovsaro, a httle village at the
tont of vhe mountam of that name, and about thirty miles from this.  As the
only approach s by w bridle-path, we are 1o travel on mules or asses; and L
Took {orwaid 10 the exenrsion, if nof exactly with pleasaie, with some inte-
test - Father Giacomo 1 can't eall him anythmg else—bas already written
to eeure vooms for us at the hittle inn; and we are, mcanwlule, basely emn-
ployed m the manufacture of certain pdgrm evstumes, which are indis®
pensable to Wl frequenting the holy shrine.  The dress is far from unbeeom-
ing, I assure you; a loose robe of white stull—ours are Cashmere—with
wde sleeves, and a large hood lined with sky-bluc; a cord of 1he same colour
round the waist : 10 shoes or stockings, but light sandals, which show the
foot {o perfection.  An amber rosary is the only ornument permutted; bul
the whole is charming. .

Baint Agatha of Orsaro will, anquestiongbly, make & great uoise in the
world ; and it will, therefore, be mteresting o you to know something of ber
history—or, what ¥ra Giacomo more propedly calls, her mamfestation—
which was in this wise: The Priest ot Orsaro —a very devout aud excellent,
man—had oceasion to go into the church late al night on theeve of Saint
Agatlia’s festival.  He was anxious, 1 helieve, 1o see that all the decorations
to do honour to the day were in proper order, and, taking a larop fromn the
sacristy, he walked dowh the aisle till he came to the shrine, where the
saint's image stood. He knclt for a moment to address her in prayer, when,
with a sudden sneeze, she extinguished his light, and left hini fainting and in
darkuess on the floor of the church. I this fashion awas he discovered the
following moruing, when, after coming to himgelf, he made the revelation 1
have just given you. Since that she has beep-known to sneeze three times,
and on each occasion a miracle has followed. The fame of this wonderful
occurrence bhas now traversed Italy, and will doubtless soon exiend to the
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faithful in every part of Burope. Orsarois becoming crowded with penitents ;
among whom I am gratified to sée the names of many of the English aristo-
cracy ; and it has become quite a fashionable thing to pass a week or ten
.days there.

Now, dearest Kitty, from you, with whom T have no concealments, T will
not disguise the confession that I look forward to this excursion with con-
siderable hope and expectation. You cannot but have perccived latterly how
our faith, instead of being, as it once was, the symbol of low birth and ignoble
conncxions, has become the very bond of aristocratic society. The church
has become the salon wherein we make our most valued acquaintances ; and
deveut observances arc equivalent td letters of introduction. If T wanted a
proof of this, I’d give it in the rumber of those who have become converts
to our religion, from the manifest social benefits the change of faith has con-
ferred. How otherwise would third and fowrth-rate Protestants oblain
access to Princely soirées and Ducal receptions? By what other road could
they arrive at recognition in the society of Rome and Naples, frequent
Cardinal's levees, and be even secn Jounging in the ante-chambers of the
Vatican ?

Henee it is elear that the true faith has its benefits in #4/s world also, and
that piety is a passport to high places cven on earth. 1 have no doubt, if we
manage properly, our sojourn at Orsaro may be made very profitable, and
that, even without miracles, the excursion may pay us well.

1 have been interrupted by a message to attend Mamma in her own room—
a summons [ rightly guessed to imply something of inportance.  Only fancy,
Kitty, it was a letter which had arrived addressed to Papa—but of course
not given to him to read in his present highly agitated state—from Caplain
Morris, with a proposal for Caroline !

He very properly sets out by agknowledging the great differcnce of age be-
tween them, but he might certainly have added something as to ihe discre-
pancy between their stations.  He talks, too, of his small means, “ sufficient
for those who can limit their ambitions and wants within a narrow circle”—
1 wonder who thiey are P—and professes a deal of that cold kind of respectful
love which all old men affeet to think a woman onght to feel flattered by, Tn
fuct, the ¥ Yole reads far more like a law paper than a love-letter, and is
rather a rough draft of an Act of Parliament against eclibacy, than a proposal
for a pretty girl!

Mamma had shown the letter to Fra Giacomo before T entered, and I had
very little trouble to guess the effect produced by his counsels. The Captain,
as a heretic, was at once denounced by him ; and the little man grew actually
enthusiastic in inveighing againsgthe insulting presumption of the offer. 1le
insisted on a peremptory, flat rejection of the proposal, without auy reference
whatever to Papa. He said that to hesitate in such a question was in itself a
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<in: and he even hinted that he wasn't quite sure what reception Saint Agatha
wight \ouchs.tfu us, after so much of iiitercourse with an outcast and a dishe-
liever.

This last argument was dceisive, and I aceordingly sat down and wrote, in
Mamma’s name, a very stifl acknowledgment of the receipt of his lotter, and
an cqually cold refusal of the honour it tendered for our acceptance. We all
agreed that Cary should hear nothing whatever of the matter, but, as Fra
Giacomo said, “we’d keep the disgrace for our own hearts.”

I owwn to you, Kitty, that if the rehigious question could be got over, 1 do
not thiuk the thing so inadmissible. Cary is evidently not destined {o
advance our family mterests : had she even the capacity, she lacks the ambi-
tion. Her {astes are humble, common-place, and—shall I say it P—vulgar.

It gives her no pleasure to move in high society, and she esteems the stupid
hwwdrum of domestic e as the very supreme of happiness. With such
{astes this old Caplaine he is five-and-thirty at least -would perhaps have
cutted her perfetiy, and his mtolerable mother been quite a companion.
Their small fortune, too, would have cousigned them to some cheap, out-of-
the-way place, where we should not have met—and, in fact, the arrangement
aght have combmed a very fair share of advantages.  Fra (., however, had
decded the matter on bigher grounds, and there is no more to he bmd
about it.

There 1s another letter come by this post, too, from Lord George, dearest!
1le is to arrive to-night, if he can get horses,” e is full of some wonderful
tournament about {o he held at Genoa—a spectacle to be given by the eity Lo
{h¢ Wing, which is to aitract all the world thither; aud Lord G. writes to
say that we haven't a moment to lose in securing agcommodation at the hotel.
Litile suspeeting the frame of mind his communication is to find us in, and
that, in place of doughty deeds and eluvalrous exploits, our thoughts are
turned to fastings, mortitications, and whipeord!  Oh, how I shudder af, the
ridicule with which hie will asswl us, and tremble for my own constancy
under the rallery he will shower on 1~! L never dreaded his cominge before,
and would give worlds now that anything could prevent his argival,

Hoyg reconcile his presence with that of Fra Giacomo? How protect the
Priest from the overt quizzings of my Lord? and how rescue his Lordship
from the sec:et machinations of the “Father ?” are difficulties thay I know
not how to face. Mamma, besides, is now so totally under priestly gnidance,
that she would sacrifice the whole Peerage for a shaving of a saint’s <hin-
hone! There will not be even time left me to concert measures with Lord
G. Tbhe moment he enters the house he’ll see the ““alicred temper of our
ways” in a thousand instances, Relics, missals, beads, and rosaries, have
replaced Gavarni’s etchings, Punch, and the Ilustration. Charms and amulets
blessed by Popes occupy the places of* cigar-holders, pipe-sticks, and guttas
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percha drollerics. The “Stebat Mater” has usurped the seat of “Casta
Diva” on the pano, and a number of other unmsstakable signs pomt to our
reformed condition.

T hear posi-horses approaching—they come ncarer and ncater! Yes,
Kitly, it must he —it is he! James has met him—they aic alvcady on the
stairs  how they laugh ! James must be telling hun everything. 1 knew he
would  Auother burst of that unfeeling laughter! They ate at the door.
Good-by !

Mount Orsaro,  La Pace.”

Here we are, dearest, at the end of our pilgrimage,  Such a delighiful ex-
cursion I never remember to bave taken, [ told yowall about my lears of
Lord George. Would that 1 had never wiilten the ungraci sus Tmes —uever
50 foully wronged hiwa!  Tustead of the levity 1 apprehended, he is actoally
reverential T miglt say, devout! The moment he reached Parma, he
ordered a dress to be made for him exactly ke James's, and decsded mme-
diately on acrompanying us.  Fra Giacomo, 1 need searcely obsenve, was in
ecstasies,  The prospeet of such a noble convert would be an immense picees
of success, and he did not hesitate to avow, would malenally advance his own
interests at Rome.

As for the journey, Kitty, I have no words to desciibe the seencry through
which we iravelled: deep gleus between lofty mountains, wooded to the very
snmmits with cork and chesnut-trees, over whieh, towering aloft, were scen
the peaks of the great Apcnmines, ghistewny nosnow, o1 golden m the glow
of sunsct.  Wendmg along through these our ittle procession went, m wself
no unpieturesque feature, for we were obliged 1o adyanee m smgle ile aloue
the narrow pathway, and thus onr mules, with their searlet trappugs, and
tasseled Luidles, and-our Hoatiug costumes, made up an clfeet whieh will
remain painted onmy heart for ever. In reality, I made a sheteh of the
seenc ; but Lord George, who for the couvenience of talking to me always
rode mth lis fuce to the mule’s tail, made me laugh so often, that my dmvs-
ing is quike spoiled. '

At last, we arrived at the little iun called “La Pace”—how bcmukiful]y it
soundr demest! and really stands so, too, beside a gushmg mountain-sircam
and pegfectly emhowered inolives. 'We could only obtan two rooms, how-
ever ; oue adjoming the kitchen for T'apa and Mawma; the other, under the
tiles, for Cuary and myself. Fra Giaecomo quarters hmself on the priest of
the village; and Lovd George and James are whal the ltabans call “
spagzo.”” RBetty Cobh 15 furious at being consigned to the hitchen, in com-
pany with some thirty others; many of whom, I may remark, are English
people of rank and condition, In fact, dearest, the whole place is so crowded,
thgt & miserable room, in atl its pative dirt and disgust, costs the price of a
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splendid apartinent in Paris.  Mauy of the first people of Europe arc here:
Mmisters, Ambassadors, Generals ; and an English Earl also, who 15 getting «
draw ing made of the shrine and the Virgin, and intends sending a nanatne
of her miracles tothe Zadlet. You have no idea, my dearest Kitty, of the tone
of affectionate Kindness and cordiality inspirod by such a scene. Dukes,
Irinces, even Royaltics, accost you as iheir equals. As Fra G. says, “The
holy mfluences level distinetions.”  The Duke of San Pictrino placed his own
ewshion for Mamma to hnecl on yesterday. The Graf von Dummerslungen
aave we a clie 1o kiss as L passed this morning. Lord Tollington, one of the
proudest Peas in Enpland, stopped {o ask Papa how he was, and regretied -
we had nol ariived last Siturday, when the Virgin sneczed twice!

As we beam our Movena to-morrow, T shall probably not bave a moment
to continue this rabling epistle ; but you may confidently trust that my first
thoushts, when again at Libeity, shall be gaven to you. Till then, darling
Katy, helieve me

Your devoted and ever affectionafe
Mgy Anau Dopp.

'S —\lore arnivals, Kitty —three cairiages and clesen donkeys!  Where
they e to pub up, Lean'v coneewve.  Liord Gosags, 10 as full as the
*Dizains,” and quite as dear.”” The excitement and novelty of the whole am-
charmmg !

LETTER XXVFI.

D
MRS, DODD TO MRY. MALY :A6L AGHER, DOPSBOROUGH.

Orsaro.  Feast ¢f Saint Gingo

My pesr Morry,—The Earl of Guzcberry, that leaves this to-day fur Ine-
land, kindly olfers to take charge ol wy letters to you; aud so 1 write © ¥a-
voured by vis Lordship” on the outside, just that you may show the ncieh-
bouis, and teach them Davises the respect they ought to show us, if 1t's
cver o mustoriune to meet,

"The noble Lord was lhere doing his penances with us for the last three
weeks, and is now my most intimate friend on earth. 1le’s the Kindest-
hearted crcatnre 1 ever met, and always doing good works, of one sort or
other; and whenever not sticking nails in his own flesh, or palling hairs oul
of his beard or ¢yelashes, always xcady to chastisc a fitend |
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‘We came here to sce the wonderful Virgin of Orsaro, and beg her nter-
cession for us all, but more especially for K. I., whose temper proves clearly
that there’s what Fathef James calls a “posscssion of him ;” that is to say,
“he has devils inside of him.” The whole account of the saint herself—her
first manifestation and miraculous doings—youw’ll find in the little volume
that accompanies this, written, as you will see, by your humble scrvant.
Lord G. gave me every assistance in his power ; and, indecd, but for him and
Father James, it might have taken years to finish it; for I must tell you,
Molly, bad as Berlin-work is, it’s nothing compared to mi(ing a book ; for,
when you lave the wool and the {rame, it's only stitching it in, but w 1th a
book you have to arrange your thoughts, and then put ithem down; after
that, there’s the grammar to be minded, and the spelling, aud the stops ; and
many times, where you think it’s only a comma, you have come to your
full period! T assure you I went through more with that book—little as 1t
is—than m all my “obscrvances,” some of them very scvere ones. First of
all, we had to be so particular about the Miracles, knowing well what Pro-
testant bigotry would do when the account came out. We had to give
names, and dates, and places, with witnesses to substantiate, and all that
could corroborate the facts. Then, we had a difficulty of another kiud—how
to call the Virgin. You may remember how those Excter IIall wretches
spoke of Qur Lady of Rimini—as the “ Winking Virgin.” We couldu’t say
sneezing after that, so we just called her “ La Madonna dei Sospiti ”—* Our
Lady of Sighs.” To be sure, we can’t get the people here to adopt this
title—but that’s no consequence as regards England.

By the time the volume rcaches you, all Burope will be ringing with the
wonderful tidings ; for there arc three bishops here, and ey have all signed
the “ Mdégoire,” recommending special services in houour of the Vugin, and
strongly gging a subseription to build a suitable shrine for her in this her
native village.

You have no ldca, dear Molly, of what a "blossed frame of mnd these
spiritual duties have enabled me to enjoy. How peaceful is my spiut '—how
humble my hewrt! I turn my thoughts away from earth as easily as I could
renounce rope-dancing ; and when I sit of an gvening, in a state of what
Lord G ‘zeberry calls “ beatitude,” K. I. might have the cholera without my
caring for it.

The scason is now far advanced, however, and, td my infinite gnef we
must leave this holy spot, where we have made a numerous and most valu-
able acquaintance; for, besides several of the first people of England, we
have formed intimacy with the Duchessa di Sangue Nero, first lady to the
Queen of Naples; the Marquesa di Villa Guasta, a great leader of fashion ih
Turin; the “Noncio” at the Court of Modena; and a varicty of distin-
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guished Flofentines and Romans, who all assure us that our devotions are
the best passports for admission in all the select houses of 1taly.

Maury Anne predicts a brilliant winter before us, and even Cary is all
delight at the prospeet of Picture Gallenies and works of art. Isn’t it pajing
the Protestants off for their insulting treatment of us at home, Molly, to sce
all the honour and respect we receive abroad? The tables are completely
turned, my dear; for not one of them ever gets his nose into the really high
society of this country, while we arc welcomed to it with open arms. Buf
if there’s mything sure to get you well reccived in the fivst houses, it is
having a convert of rauk in your train. To be the means of bringing & Lord
over to the truc fold, is to be taken up at once by Cardinals and Piinces of
all kinds.

As Mary Aune says, “ Let us only induee Lord George to enter 1he Catholic
Chureh, and our forfur is made > And oh, Molly, puiting all the pomps
and viaaties of this werld aside, nesver heeding the grandeur of this hfe, nor
caring what man vy do {o us, isn'’t it an elegant reflection to save one poor
creadure from the (v ndtul road of destinetion and ruin! 1’ surc it would
be the happiest day of my life when 1 could read in the Zubiet, “WWe have
aroal sabisfaction in announcing to our readers that Lord George Tiverlon,
Member for”—1 forget where ~“and son of the Marquis”—I forget whom—
“yesterday renounced the errors of the Protestant Church to embrace those o
of the Churcl of Rome.”

Mayhe, now, you'd like to hear something about ourselves ; bul T've little
to tell that 15 either pleasant or entertaining. You know—or, at least, you
will know from Kitly Doolan—the way K. 1. destroyed poor James, gl lost
Lim a beautiful ercature and four thousand a year. That was a blow there’s
10 zetting over; and, indeed, I'd bave sunh under it, if it wasn’t for Father
James, and the consolations he has heen able to give me.  There was an ofter
came for Caroline.  Caplain Morvis, that you'se heavd me speak of, wrote
and proposed, which I opened durwe K. 1. illness, and senf him a flat re-
tusal, Molly, with a bit of advice i the end, about keepmg iu hus own rauk
of life, and marrying into his own cred

Maybe I mightn’t have been so stout about rejocting lum for it’s the
hardest thing in life to marry a daughfcr now-a-days, but that Father Gia-
como said his Toliness would never forgive me for taking a herctic into the
famuly ; and that 1t was one of the ninc deadly sine. You nmiay perceive from
this, that Father G. is of grea! use to mc when I need advice and guidance,
and indecd T consulted him as to whether T ought to separate from K. L, or
not. 'There are cases of conscience, he tells me, and cases of convenicuce.
The first are matters for the Cardinals and the Holy College ! but the others,
any ordinary priest can scttle; and this is one of them. *“Don’t leave him,”

VOL. 11 o
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says he, “for your means of doing good will ouly he more limited® and as lo
your trials, take out some of your mortifications that way; and above all,
don’t be too lenient to Aiw.” Ay, Molly, he saw my weak point, do what 1
would 1o hude it : he knew my failing was an easy disposition, and a patient,
submissive turn of mind.  But T'll do my endeavour to conquer if, if 1t was
only for the poor chuldven’s sake; for T know Le'd marry again; and 1 some-
times suspeet Pve hit the one he has his eyes on.

On Priday next, we are to leave this for Genoa. Tt’s the end of our
Noveha, and we wouldn’t have time for another before the snow sets in; for
though we're in Ttaly, Molly, the mountains all round us arc tipped with
snow, and it’s as cold now, when yow're in the shade, as 1 ever felt il in Ire-
land. 15 a great Tournament al Genoa is tahing us there. There’s to be
the King of Saxony, and the King of Boliemia, oo, T believe : for wheneyver
you begin to live in fashionable Life, you must run after royal people from
place o place, be scen wherever they are, and e quite satisfied whenever
your name is put down among the “ distinguished company.”

1 was near forgetting that 1 want you te get Father Jobn o have my liitle
book read by the elildren in our National School; for, as K. T. 15 the patron,
we have of conrse the right. At all events, /7// withdraw if they refuse ; and
they can’t aceuse me of illiberality or bigotry ; for T never said o word against
Jhe taking away the Bible. Letl them just remember fhat !/

Lord Guzeberey is just going, so that 1 Lave only time to scal, and sigu
myself as ever yours,

Jraima Dopn,
[ . .

J send you two dozen of the tracts, {o distribute wmong our friecuds.  The
one bound in red silk 15 for Dean O’Dowd, “with the author’s devotions and
dutics.”
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LETTER XXIX.

BETTY COBR TO MISTRI'SS SHUSAN O'SHTA.
.
* Mount Ors

My pEAR Suvrsay,--Ii's five months and two dags sinee 1 wrofe to you
fast, and 1t's like five years in recard to the way time has worn and distressed
we.  The Mistress tould Murs. Gallagher how T was deserted by that deceat-
fudl bhignard. {akme o' weth him my peace of mind, twao petticoats, and a
hine dlown eloak, that Trhonght would last me for Bife! so that T needn’t go
vrer my unseries 2ze’ o yoursdlf. We bemd sinee that he had another
wite om o Switzertlnd 0 <oy two more wandering ahout, sothat the Master
Saps, e cver meet hon, we ean liame him for * bizoiry.”  And, todell you
the trath, Shuss, T eel as i 1t would he a great relief to me 1o doat !l if
was aly (o cave other eray tures from the sane feat that he did to your poor
[riend Betty Cobby besides thae, wantilgpmethmg of the kind 15 doue, L can’te
enfer the holy state agam with any other deecaver,

tuel a lde as we're leadin®, Shusy, at oue winute all catin’ and demhin’
and caressi” from morning Gll mght ; at another, my dear, i’s all fastin’
and mortification, for the Mistress has no modderation at all; bufy as the
Master says, she’s always in her exgemitics ! I yescen the dress of her last
week, she was Satan from head to foot, and now she’s, by way of a saint,
inwhite Caslinar, with o Little scurge ar her wast, and hard pegs m her
shoes ! ‘

W ¢ huve nothin’ 1o eat bul roots, like the Leasts of the field. and {hem,
100, mostly raw ! That’s to make v rood soldiers of the Cuureh, Father
James says ; but in my heart and » i, Shusy, I'miosick of ghe regunent.
Shure, when we've a station in Trelawd, il ouly lasts a day or two at most;
and 1f your knecs is sore with the pennnee, shure you have the satisfaction of
the pleasant ««engs after; with maghe a danee, or, at all events, tellin’
stortes over a jur of puneh, but heve w’s prayers and stripes, stripeeind
oflicc s, starvation aud more stripes. till, savin’ your presence, I never sit
down without a screceh !

Why we eame here 1 don’t know ; the Mistress says il was to cure the
Master ;*)ut didn’t T hear her tell hiin a thousand {imes that the bad drop
was m him, and he’d never be hetter to his dyin’ day ? so that 1t can’t he for
that. Sometimes I thunk it's {o get Mary Anne married, and they want

0.
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Saint Agatha to Lelp them ; but faith, Shusy, one sinner is worth two saints
for the like of that. Lord George tould me in confidence—the other day it
was—that the Mistress wauted an increase to her family. Faith, you may
well open your cyes, my dear, but them’s his words! And tho’ I didn’t
believe him al first, I'm more persuaded of it now, that I sechow she’s
goin’ on.

If the Master only suspected it, he’d be off to-morrow, for he’s always
groanin’ and moanin’ over the expense of the family; and between you and
me, I believe I ought to go and tell him. Maybe you’d give me advice what
to do, for it’s a nice point. :

Yon wouldu't know Paddy Byrne, how much he’s grown, and the won-
derful whiskers he has all over his face ; but Le’s as bowld as brass, and has
the impediuce of the divil in him. He never ccases tormentin’ me about
Taddy, and says I ought to take out a few florins in curses on him, just as if [
couldn’t do it cheaper mysclf than payin’ a pricst for it. As for Paddy Ifim-
sclf—do what the Mistress will—she can get no good of him, in regard to his
duties. 1le does all his stations on his knees, to be sure, bul with a cigar in
Lis mouth ; and when he comes to the boly well, it’s a pull at a draa hottle
he takes instcad of the blessed water. I wondeted mysclf at his givin’ a
crown picce to the Virgin on Tucsday last, but he soon showed me what he
was at, by sayin’: “I[ she doesn’t get gy wages riz for that, the divil rceeave
the farthin’ she’ll ever receave of minc ¥gain !

After all, Shusy, it’s an clegant sight to scc all them great people that
ihinks so much of themsclves, erawling about on their hands and knees,
kissin® a relict here, huggin® a stone there, just as muceh frightened about the
way the saiut looks at themas onc of ns! It does one’s heart good to know
{hat for all {heir fine livin® aud fine clothes, ould I\'x( k has the sume hould of
ihem that he has of you and me !

I had a great deal to tell you about the fanu]y and their goin’s on, but I
must conclude in haste, for tho’ its only five o’clock, there’s the bell ringing
for mattins, and I have a station to take before first mass. I suppose it's
part of my mortifications, but the Mistress and Mary Anne never gives me a
stitch of elothes till thcy re spoiled ; and I'm drivin to my wits’ end, tearin’
und destrexin’ things in such a way as not to ruin them when they come to
me! Miss Caroline never has a gown much belter than my own; and,
indeed, she said the other day, “ When I want to be smart, Betty, you must
lend me your black bombascen.”

There’s the Mistress gone out already, so no more from

Your sincear friend,
Berry (8BE.

I think Lord G. is xight about the Mistress. The saints forgive her, at her
time of lifc! More in my next.
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LETTER XXX.

TAMES DODD TO ROBERT DOOLAN, ESQ., TRINITY COLLLGE, DUBLIN.

The Inn, Orsaro.

A prar Bon, —This must be a very brief epistle, since, amongst other
reasons, (he sheet of Jctter-paper costs me a florin, and I shall have to pay
thice more for a messenger to comvey il to the post-town, a distance of as
many wles off,  To explain these searce credible facts, T must tell you that
we are ab a litfle village called Orsaro, m the nudst of a wild mountain
countey, whither se bave come to perform penances, say prayers, and enact
other devolions at the shrine of a certain St. Agatha, who, some time last
autwnm, took to workimg miracles down here, and consequently attracting all
the fathful who had nothing to do with themselves before Carnival.

My exeellont Mother it was, who, In an access of devotion, devised the ex-
cursion; and the Governor, hearing hat the locality was a barbarous one,
and the rcgimen a strict fast, fancicd, of course, it would be a most ¢conomi-
cal dodee, al onee agreed ; hut, by Jove ! the saving is a delusion and a snare.
Two miscrable rooms, dirty and ill furnished, cost forty francs a day ;* bad
colfee and black bread for breakfast, are supplied at four franes a head;
dinner if by such a name one would designate a starved kid stewed in garlic,
ur a boiled hedgehog with ebicory sauce—ten fianes cach ; sour ‘wine at the
piice of Chiteau Lafitte; aud a seat in the sanctuary, {o sec the Virgin, four
times as dear as a stall at the Italian Opera.  Esorbitant as all these charges
are, we are gravely assured that they will be doubled whenever the Virgin
sneezes again, that being the mamfestation, as they call it, by which she dis-
plays her satisfaction at our prescuce here. 1 do not faney talking irreve-
rently of these things, Bob, but 1 own to you I am ineffably shocked at the
gross imposilions innkeepers, postmasters, donkey-owners, and others prac-
tise by trad ng on the devotional feelings and pious aspirations of wesde=hut
worthy people. 1 say nothing of the priests themselves, they may or may
not believe all these miraculous occurrences. Oae thing, however, is
clear, they make every opportunity of judging of them so costly that only a
rich man can afford himself the luxury, so that you and I, and a hundred
others like us, may either succumb or seoff, as we please, without any means
of correcting our convictions. One inevitable result ensucs from this, There
are two camps: the Faithful, who belicve everything, and are cheated l.)y
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every imaginable device of mock relies and made-up miraeles; and the Unbe-
lieving, who actually rush into ostentatious vice, to show their dislike to
hypoerisy! Thus, this little dirty village, swarming with priests, and re-
sounding with the tramp of processions, is a den of every kind of dissipation.
The rattle of the dice-hox mingles with the nasal ehantings of the tonsured
monks, and the wild orgies of a drinking party blend with the strains of the
organ! If men be not religiously-minded, the contact with the Chnrch
scems 1o make demons of them. How otherwise interpret the scoff and
mochery thal unceasingly go forwaid against priests and priesteraft in a
little community, as it were, separated for acts of piely and devotion ?

That we live in a most believing age is palpable, by the fact that this place
swarms with men distinguisbhed in cvery court and camp in Europe. Crafty
Ministers, artful Diplomatists, keen old Generals, versed in every wile and
stratagem, comc here, as it were, to divest themselves of all their long-prac-
tised acutencss, and give in their adhesion to the most astounding and inco-
herent revelations. I cannol bring myself to suppose these men rogues and
hypoerites, and yet T bave nearly as much difficulty to believe them dupes!
What have hecome of those sharp pereeptive powers, that clever insight, inlo
motives, and the almost unerring judgment they could exhibit in any question
of politics or war? 1t caunot surcly be that they who have measured them-
selves with the first capacitics of the world, dread to enter the lists against
some half-informred and narrow-minded village curate ? or is it that there
lurks in every human heart some one spot, a refuge as it were for eredulity,
which even the craftiest canmot exclude? You are far better suited than [
to canvass such a question, my dear Bob. I only throw it out for your con-
sideration, without any pretension to solve it myself.

My Father, you aro well aware, is too good a churchinan to suffer a syllable,
to escape his lips which might be construed into discredit of the faith; but
I can plainly see that he gkulks his penances, and shifts off any observance
that does not harmonise with his comfort. At the same time, he strongly
insists that the fastings and other privations cnjoined, are an admirable system
to counteraci the effect of that voluptuous Lfe practised in almost every
capital of Enrope. As he shrewdly remarked, “ this place was like Groeffen-
berg—3" . might not be restored by the water-cure, but you were sure to be
benefited by early hours, healthful exercise, and a light diet.” This, you
may perecive, is a very modified approval of the miracles. -

I have dwelt so long on this theme, that I have only left myself what Mary
Annc calls the sclvage of my paper, for anything else. Nor is it pleasant
to me, Bob, to tell you thai I am low-spirited and down-hearted. A month
ago, life was opening before me with every prospect of happiness and enjoy-
ment. A lovely creature, gifted and graceful, of the very highest rank and
fortune, was to have been mine. She was actually domesticated with us, and
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only waiting for the day which should nmte our destinies for ever, when one
meht—1 can searcely go on—I know not how either to convey to you what
15 Aeelf shrouded in mystery, and should be, perhaps, «// coucecaled in shame;
but, somehow, my Father contrived to talk so of our family affairs—our
debts, our difficultics, and what not—that Josephine overheard everylhing,
and shockhed, possibly, more at our duplicity than at our narrow fortune, she
hurried away at midnight, leaving a few cold lines of farewell behind her, and
has never been seen or heard of since.

1 sct out after her to Milan ; thence fo Bologua, where I thought I had
traces of her. From that I weni to Rimini, and on a false scent down fo
Ancona. 1 got into a slight row therse with the police, and was obliged to
retrace my steps, und arrived at Parma, after threc wecks’ incessant travel-
Img, heart-broken and defeated.

That 1 shall ever 1ally—that 1 shall ever take any rcal inferest in life
agam, is totally out of the question.  Such an opportunity of fortunc as this
rarely oceurs 1o ansy one ouce in hfe; none are lucky enough to meet it a
second time. ‘Lhe Governor, too, mstead of feeling, as he ought, that he has
becu the caese of my rum, contmues to pester e about the iudolent way I
spend my bfe; and inveighs against even the hittle dissipations that 1 endea-
vour 1o drown my sotrows by mdulging in.  Tt's all very well Lo talk about
active employment, uscful pursmts, and so forth; but a man ought to have
bus mind at case, and his heart free from care, for all these, as I told the
Governor yesterday. When o fellow has got such a “stunner” as I have
had lately, London porter and a weed are his only solace. Even Tiverton’s
soeiely is distasieful, he has such a confoundedly flippant way of treating
one.

P’'m thiuking seriously of emigrating, and wish you could give me any use-
fu) hints on the subject. Tiverton knows a fellow out there, who was in the
same regiment with lumself—a barovet, I helieve—and he’s doing a capital
stroke of work with a light four-in-hand team that he drives, I think, between
San Francisco and Geelong, but duw'l trust me too far in the geography ; he
takes the diggers at eight pounds a head, and extra for the “ swag.” Now
that is precisely the thing to suit me; I can todl a coach as well as most
fellows ; and as long as one keeps on the box they don t feel it like coming
down in the world !

T half suspeot Tiverton would come out too. At least, he seems Very sxck
of Englaud, as everybody must be that hasn’t ten thousand a year and a good
house in Belgravia.

I don’t know whither we go from this, and, except in the hope of hearing
from you, I could almost add, care as little. The Governor has got so much
better from the good air and the regimen, that he is now anxious to be off ;
while my Mother, attributing his recovery to the saint’s interfcrence, wants
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another “Novena.” Mary Anne likes the place too, and Cary, who sketches
all day long, seems to enjoy it. How the decision is to come, is, therefore,
not easy to foresee. Meanwhile, whether Aers or there,
Believe me your attached friend,
James Dopp.

T open this to say ﬂ!"n are “booked” for another fortnight here. My
Mother went to sonsult the Virgin about going away last night, and she—
that is the saint—gave such a sneeze, that my Mother fainted, and was car-
ri¢d home insensihle, The worst of all this is, that Father Giacomo—our
gwide 1n spirituale—insists on‘my Mother’s publishing a little tract on her ex-
periences ﬂﬂ&emnmmhdatw&ﬂﬁyen and ink at a small
volume to be called * Bt. Agatha of Orsaro,” by Jeminth D—. They have
offered half a florin apiece for good miracles, but they are pouring mn so fast
they’ll have to reduce the tanff, Tiverton recommends them to ask thirteen
to the dozen.

The Governor is furious at this authorship, which will cost some five and-
twenty pounds at the least!

. mm

mmmm%agwm

Hote) Foder, Gogese

My puitt Willee,4avs Little that piehy wildl Roly living aseigts ulw
wicked ;llo'.’kbmlidlyouthitaﬁer ny
mortifications; i8absts Minstead vf enjoyment and plensute,
as I might reasomblylo(t forinﬂm Jnew real migery and
shamet%\adnmhen.rdmldn‘t et ndifbO45 thet waid people was al-
ways as bad as they aseaghw ! *‘“ﬁr re, why woaliin® we be pre-
pardirdor their basenoss dnd inig : ould we bo deveived and

cheated at ovory hande bam?  Tf's KD Stk to pretend 1t, Molly.
The world must be oqming to an end, forthis plain resson, that it’s mom]ly
impossible it can be more corrupt, more false, and miore vicious than 1t is.
P'm trying these three days to open my heazt tgyon. Pve taken ether, and
shlts, and neumonin—1T think the mah called its~by the spoonfuls, just to
steady my nerves, and give me strength to tell you my affictions ; and now
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Tll just begin, and if my tears doesn’t blot out the ink, I’ll reveal my sorows,
and open my breast before you.

We left that blessed village of Orsaro two days after I wrote to you by the
Earl of Guzeberry, and came on here, by easy stages, as we were obliged to
ride mules for more than half the way. Our journey was of course fatiguing,
but unattended by any other inconvenience than ;s usus temper about

the food, the beds, and the hotel charges as we 8 .Kewouldn’t
fast, nor do a single penance on the road ; nor w doin dhntmg a
Litany with Father James, but threatened to sing * Nora' il we

didn’t stop. And though Lord George was greatly shocked, Jimgs was just
as bad as his father. Father Giacomo kept whispering to me from time to,
time, “ Wc'll come to grief for this. We’ll have to pay for all this Implety,
Mrs. D.;” till at last he got my nerves in such a state, that I thought we'd”
be swcpt away at every blast of wind from the mountains, or carried down
by every torrent that crossed the road. I conldn’t a bridge without

screcching ; and as to fording a stream, it was an attack of hysterics, These

of course delayed us greatly, and it was a good day when we got over aight

nules,  For all that, the girls seemed to like it. Cary had her sketch-hook

always open , and Mary Anue used to go fishing with Lord G. and James, and

contiived, as she said, to make the time pass pleasantly enough.

Isaw very little of K. I, for I was always at some devotionsl ex ands
indeed, T was right glad qf it, fqr Tis chief amusement<was getting
James into an argument, and teasing and insulting him so, that I only won-
dered why he didn’t leave us at once and for ever. He never ecased, too,
gibing and jeering about the miraclés of Orsaro ; and one night, when herhi
got quite beyond all bounds, laughing at Father @., he told him, “Faith,™
says he, “you're the most credulous man ever I met in my Life; for it seems
to me that yon can believe anything but the Christian religion.”

From that moment,FwﬂmG only shook his hands at hun,,md@hﬂﬂ't
discourse.

This is the way we gob to étioa, where, beostse we atxived n
kept us waiting outside the gates of the toyn till the
tress had cxamined our passports; K.I.all the while abusing the mthoﬁ&u,
and blackguarding the governof in s way that would have coat us dear, if it
wasn’t that nobody could understand his Jtalian.

That wasn't all, for when we got to therhotel, they gaid ‘Yhat all the sparf
ments had been taken before Lord George’s letter arrived, and that thers
wasn’t a room nor & pantry to behadmthewholecxtyatmypnce In fact,
an English family had’jnst gone off in despair to Chiavari, for even the ships
in the harbour were filled with strangers, and the “steam dredge” was
up like an hotel! K. I took down the list of visitors, to see if ba could find
a friend or an acquaintance amangst them, hut, though there were plenty of .
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English, we knew none of them; and as for Lord G., though he was ac-
quainted with ncarly all the titled people, they were always relatives or con-
nexions with whom he wasn’t “on terms.” While we sat thus at the door,
holding our council of war, with slecpy waiters and a sulky porter, a gentle-
man passed in, and went by us, up the stairs, beforc we could see his face.
The landlord, who lighted him all the way himself, showed thal he was a
person of some consequence. K. I. had just time to learn that he was
“No. 4, the grand apartment on the first floor, towards the sea,” which was
all they knew ; when the landlord came down, smiling and smirking, to say,
that the oceupant of No. 4 felt much pleasure in putting half his suite of
rooms at our disposal, and hoped we might not deeline his offer.

“Who is 1t?- -who is he #” eried we all at once; but the landlord made
such a mess of the English name, that we were obliged to wait till we conld
read it in the Strangers’ Book. Mcanwhile, we lost not a sccond in installing
ourselves in what 1 must call a most prineely apartment, with mirrors on all
sides, finc piclures, china, and carved furniture, giving the rooms the air of a
palace. There was a fine fire in the great drawing-room, and the table was
littered with English newspapers and magazines, which proved that he had
Just left the place for us as he was himself oceupy ing it.

“ Now for our great Unknown,” said Tord George, opening the Strangers’
Book, and running his cye down the List. There was Milor Hubbs and
Miladi, Baion This, Count 'Thaf, the * Vescovo” di Kilmore, with the
“Vescove” mud five  Vescovini,”~ that meant the Bishop and his wife, and
ihe five small httle Bishops—which made us langh.  And at last we came
down to “ No. 1, Grand Suite,” Sir Morris Penrhyn, Bt., not a word more.

“There is a swell of thal name that owus any amount of slafe quarries
down ncar Holyhead, 1 think,” said Lord George.  “ Do you happen to know
him 7

“No,” was chorused by all present. .

“Oh! every one knows his place. It’s ome of the show things of the
neighbourhood. How is this they call it—Pwlldmmolly Castle ?—that’s the
name, at least so far as human lips can approach it. At all events, he has
nigh fifteen thousand a year, and can afford the annoyance of a consonant
more or Jess,”

** Any relylive of jour Lordship’s P asked K. .
= “Don’t cabetly remember; but, if so, we never acknowledged him. Cau’t
afford Welsh cousinships !’

*1le’s a right civil fellow, at all events,” said K. I, “and here’s his
health;” for at that moment the waiter entered with the supper, and we all
sat down in far better spirits than we had expected to enjoy half an hour
back. We soon forgot all about our unknown benefactor ; and, indeed, we
had enough of our own coucerns to engross our attention, for there were
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places to be secured for the Tournament, and the other great sights; for,
with all the frailty of our poor matures, there we were, as hot after the
vanities and pleasures of this world as if we had never done a “ Novena” nor
4 penance in our lives !

When I went to my room, Mary Anne and I had a long conversation about
the stranger, whom she was fully persuaded was a connexion of Lord G.’s,
and had shown us this attention solely on his account, “I can perceive,”
said she, “from his haughty manner, that he doesn’t like to acknowledge the
relationship, nor be in any way bound by the tie of an obligation. His pride
is the only sentiment he can never subdue! A bad “look-out’ for me, perhaps,
Mawma,” said she, laughing; “but we’ll see hercafter.” Awud with this she
wished me good uight.

The next morning om troubles hegan, and carly too, for Father Jawes,
not making any allowanee for the different life one must lead in a great city
from vilat onc follows in a little out-of-the-way place amidst mountains, ex-
pected me to goup toa chapel two miles away and hear matins, and be down at
mid day mass in the fown, and then had a whole afternoon’s work at the
convenl arranged for us, and was met hy Lord George and James with a
deewded, and, indeed, almost rude opposition.  The discussion lasted till late
in the morning, and might, perhaps, have gone on further, when K. I, who
was reading lus  Galigrani, screamed out, *“ By the great O’Shea!”—g
favourite exclamation of his—‘“ here’s o bit of news. Listen to this, Gentles,
all of you : * By the demise of Sir Walter Prichard Penrhym, of *—1 must give
up the eastle—*the ancient title and large estates of the family descend o a
sister’s son, Captain George Morris, who formerly served in the —th Foot,
but retirgd from the army abont a )ear sinee, to reside on the Continent.
The present Baronet, who will 1ake the name of Penrhyn, will be, by this
accession of fortune, the richest landed proprietor in the Prmeipality, and
may, if he please it, exercis®a very poweiful interest in the political world.
We are, of course, ignorant of his future intentions, hut we sharce in the
generally expressed wish of all classes lere, that the ancient seal of his
ancestors may not he left unoceupied, or only tenanted by thqpe engaged in
cxhibiting to strangers its varied treasures in art, and its unrivalled curiosi-
tics in antiquarian lore.—Welsh Ilerald.” There’s the explanation of the
civility we met with Jast night ; that clears up the whole mystery, but, at the _
same time, leaves another riddle unsolved. Why didn’t he speak tosus on
the stairs? Could 1t be that he did not recognise us »” '

Oh, Molly! I nearly fainted while he was speaking. I was afraid of my
life he’d look at me, and sec by my changed colour what was agitating me;
for only think of what it was I had done—just gone and refused fifteen
thousand a year, and for the least marriageahle of the two girls, since, I
needn’t say that for one man that fancies Cary, there’s forty admires Mary
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Anne—and a Baronetey! She’d have been my Lady, just as much as any m
the Pcerage. I belicve in my heart T couldn't have kept the confession in,

“if it hadn’t heen that Mary Aune took my arm and led me away, Father G.

followed us out of the room, and began: ““Isn’t it a real blessing from the
Virgin on yc,” said he, “that you rejected that heretic before temptation
assailed ye?” But I stopped him, Molly; and at orice, too! [ told him it
was all his own stupid bigotry got us into the serape. “What has religion
to do with it #” said 1. “Can’t a herctic spend fifteen thousand a year;
and sure if his wife can’t live with him, can’t she claim Auy-money, as they
call it #” .

“T hope and trust,” said he, “that your backsliding won’t bring a judg-
ment on ye.”

And so T turned away from him, Molly, for you may remark that therc’s
nothing as narrow-minded as a priest when he talks of worldly matters.

Though we had enough on our minds the whole day about getting places
for the Tournament, the thought of Morris never left my head ; and T knew,
besides, that 1°d never have another day’s peace with K. 1. as long as T lived,
if he came to find out that 1 refused him., T thought of twenty ways to re-
pair the breach: that 1’d write to him, or make Mary Anne writc- or get
Junes to call and sce him. Then it oceurred to me, if we should make out

. that Cary was dying for love of him, and it was to save our ¢hild that we

condescended to change our mind. Mary Anne, however, overruled me in
cverything, saying : “Rely upon it, Mamma, we'll have him yet, If he was
a very young man there would be no chanee for us, but he is five or six-and-
thirty, and he'll not change, now! For a few months or so, he'll try 1o Lully
himself into the notion of forgetting her, but youw’ll sce he’ll comg round at
last ; and if he should not, then it will be quite time enough to see whether
we ought to pique his jealousy or awaken his compassion,”

She said much more in the same strain, and ®rought me round completcly
todier ownvicws. “ Above all,” said she, “ don’t let Father James influence
you; for though it’s all right and proper to consult him about the next world,
he knows no,more than a child about the affairs of this onc.” So we agreed,
Molly, that we’d just wait and see, of course keeping K. I. blind all the
time to what we were doing.

The Gaes and the Circus, and all the wonderful sights that we were to

%cllﬁ:(l, drove everything elsc out of my head, for every moment Lord George
was rushing in with some new piece of intelligence about some astonishing
giant, or some beautiful creature, so that we hadu’t a moment to think of
anything.

It was the hardest thing in life to get places at all. The pit was taken up
with Dukes, and Counts, and Barons, and the boxes rose to twenty-five Na-
poleons apiece, and even at that price it was a favour to get onc! Early and
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late Lord George was at work about it, calling on Ministers, writing notes,
and paying visits, till you'd thiuk it was life and death were involved in our
success, hd

You have no notion, Molly, how different thesc matters are abroad and
with us. At home, we go to a play or a cirgus just to be amused for the
time, and we never think more of the creatures we see there than if they
weren’t of our species; but, abroad, it’s exactly the rcverse. Nothing else
is talked of, or thought of, but how much the tenor is to have for six nights.
“1s Carlotta singing well? 1s Nma fatter? low is Francesca dancing?
Does she do the liftle step like a goat, this season? or has she forgotten her
raimbow spring P’ Now, Lord George and James gave us no peace about all
these people till we knew cvery bit of the private history of them, from the
Man that carvied a Bull on his back, to the small Child with Wings, that
was tossed about for a shuttlecock by its father and unele. Then there was
a cerlain Sofia Bettrame, that everybody was wild about; the telegraph at
one time saying she was at Lyons, then she was at Vichy, then at Mont
(‘cuis ; —now she was sich, now she was supping with the Prineess Odelzeffska
—and, m fact, what between the people that were in lore with Zer, and a
number of vthers to whom she was 7» debt, it was quite impossible to hear
of anything else but ** La Sofia,” “La Bettrame,” from morning till night,
[t’s long before an honest woman, Molly, would engross so much of publice
notice; and so 1 couldn’t forhear remarking to K. L

Nobody cared to ask where the Crown Prince of Russia was going to pul
up, or where the Archduchiess of Austria was staying, but all were eager to
Jearn if the Croce di Matta, or the Leone d’Oro, or the Cour de Naples were
to lodge the pecrless Sofia. , The man that saw ber horses arrive was the
fashion for two eutive days, and an old gentleman, who had {alked with her
courier, gol three dinner invitations on the strength of it. What discussions
there were whether she was to receive a hundred thousand francs, or as many
ciowns ; and then whether for onc or for two mights. Then there were wagers
about her age, ber height, the colour of her eyes, and the height of her
imstep, till I own to you, Molly, it was downright offensive Lo ghe mother of
a famuly to listen to what went on about her; James being just as bad as the *
rest.

At last, my dear, comes the news that Sofia has taken a sulk ‘and wou’t,
appear. The Grand-Duchess of somewhere did something, or didn’t do«it
forget which—that was or was not “due to her.” 1 wish you saw the con-
sternation of the town at the tidings. If it was the plague was announced,
the state of distraction would have been less.

You wouldn’t believe me if I told you how they took it to hearl. Old
generals with white moustaches—fat, elderly gentlemen in counting-houses—
grave shopkeepers—and grim-looking clerks in the Excise, went about as if
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they had lost their father, and fallen suddenly into diminished circumstances,
They shook hands, when they met, withadecp sigh, and parted with a groan,
as if the occa#ion was too much for their feclings.

At this moment, therefore, aficr all the trouble and expense, nobody knows
if there will be any Tournament.at all. Some say it is the Government has
found out that the whole thing was a conspiracy for a rising; and there are
fifty rumours afloat about Mazzini himself being one of the company, in the
disguisc of a juggler. But what may be the real truth it is impossible to
say. At all cvents, T'll not despatch this {ill T can give you the latest
1idings.

Tuesday Evening.

The telegraph has just brought word that snw wéll come. James 15 gone
down to the officc to get a copy of the despatch.

James is come back to say that she is at Novi. If she arrive here to-
night, there will be an illumination of the town! Is not this too bad, Molly ?
Doesn’t your blood run cold at the thought of it all ?

They’rg shouting like mad under my window now, and Lord George thinks
she must bo come already. James has come in with his hat in tatters, and
his coat in rags. The excitement is dreadful.  The people suspeet that, the
Government ave betraying them to Russia, and are going to destroy a palace
that belongs 1o a tallow merehant.

All is right, Molly. She is comne! and they are serenading her now under
ihe windows of the ““Croce di Matta!”

. Wednesday Night.
1f my trembling hand can subseribe legibly o few lines, it is perhaps the
last you will ever receive from your attached Jemima., 1 was never intended
1o go through such irials as these; and they're now rending a heart that was
only mado for tendermess and affection.

We were there, Molly! After such a scene of crushing and squeczing as
never was equalled, we got inside the Circus, and with the loss of my new
tarban and one of my “ plats,” we reached our box, within two of the stage,
and nearly opposite the King. For an howr or so, it was ouly fainting was
going on alk\round us, with the heat and the violent strugsle to get in.
Nobody minded the stage at all, where they were doing the same kind of
things we used to sec long ago. Ten men in pinkish buff, vaulting over an
old white horse, and the Clown twnbling over the last of them with a
screech — the little Infant of three years, with a strap round its waist,
standing and tottering on {he horse’s back—the man with the brass balls and
the'basin, and the other one that stood on the bottles—all passed off tire-
some enough, till a grand flourish of {rumpets amnounccl? Signor Annibale,
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the great Modern Hercules. In he rode, Molly, full gallop, all dressed in a
light, flesh-coloured web, aud looking so like naked that I screeched oui
when I saw him. His bair was divided on his forehead, and cut short all
round the lead; and, indeed, I must confess he was a fine-looking mau.
After a turn or two, brandishing a big club, he galloped in agdin, hut quickly
reappeared with a woman lying over one of his arms, and her hair streaming
down half-way to the ground. This was Sofia; and you may guess the cn-
thusiasm of the audience at her coming! There she lay, like in a trance, as
he dashed aloug at full speed, the very tip of one foot only touching the
saddle, and her other leg dangling down like dead. It was shocking to hear
the way they talked of her symmetry and her shapc—not but they saw
cnough to judge of it, Molly !—till at last the giant stopped to breathe a little
just wnder our box, K. I. and the young men of coursc lcaned over to have
a good look al her with their glasscs, when suddenly Jamos sercamed : “ By
the-——"—1 won't say what—*it is hersel{!” Mary Annc and L hoth rose
together.  The sight left my eyes, Molly, for she looked up ai, me, and who
was it —but the Countess that James was gomg to marry! There she was,
lying Janguidly on the grant, smiling up af us as cool as may be. 1 gavea
sereech, Molly, that wade the house riug, and went off in Mary Anne’s arms,
If this isn’t disgrace cnough to bring me to the grave, Nature must have

gnen stronger feclings than she knows to your ever afllicled and heart-
broken ‘
JeMiMA Dopp.

LETTER XXXII.

MInS CAROLINE DODD TO MISS COM, ALl MISS MINCING'S ACADEMY, BLACK ROCK,
IRLLAND,

Sestri, Gulf of Genoa.

My pEAR Miss Cox,—I had long looked forward to our visit to- Genoa in
order to write fo you. I had fancied a thousand things of the “Superb -
City” which would have been matters of intercst, and hoped that many
others might bave presented themselves to actual observation. But with
that same fatality by which the future for ever evades us, we have come and
gone again, and really seen nothing.

Instead of a week or fortnight passed in loitering about these mysterious,
narrow sireets, eachdbne of which is a picture, poking into crypts, and
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groping along the aisles of those dim churches, and then issuing forth into
the blaze of sunshine o sce the blue sea heaving in mighty masses on the
rocky shore, we came here to see some vulgar spectacle of a Circus or a
Tournament. By ill-luck, too, even this pleasure has proved abortive ; a very
mortifying, I might say humiliating,” discovery awaited us, and we have, for
shame’s sake, taken our refuge in flight from one of the most interesting
cities in the whole peninsula.

T am ashamed to confess to you how ill T have bome the disappointment.
The passing glimpses I caught here and there of steep old alleys, barely wide
enough for three to go abreast—the little squares, containing some quaint
monument or some fantastic fountain—the massive iron gateways, showing
through the bars the groves of orange-trees within—the wide portals, opening
on great stairs of snow-white marble—all sct me a dreaming of that Proud
Genoa, with its mcrchant-princes, who combined all the haughty charac-
teristics of a feudal state with the dashing spirit of a lifc of euterprise.

The population, too, scemed as varied in type as the buildings around

them. The bronzed, deep-browed Ligurian—the “Faquino”—by right of
birth, stood side by side with the scarcely less athletic Dalmatian. The
Arab from Tiflis, the Suliote, the Armenian, the dull-eyed Moslem, and the
treacherous-looking Moor, were all grouped about the Molc, with a host of
those less picturesque figures that represent Northern Europe. There, was
‘neard cvery language and every dialect. There, too, seem the lineaments
of every nation, and the traits of every passion that distinguish a people.
Just as on the deep blue water that broke beside them were ships of cvery
build, from the proud three-decker to the swift “lateen,” and from the tall,
taper spars of the graceful clipper, to the heavilysrounded, low-masted
galliot of the Nctherlands.

I own to you, that however the actual life of commerce may include com-
mon-place events, and common-place people, there is something about the sca
and those that live on the great waters, that always has struck me as emi-
nently poetical.

The scene—the adventurous existence—the strange far-away lands they
have visited—tthe Spice Islands of the South—the cold shores of the Arctic
Seas—the wondrous people with whom they have mingled—the dangers they
have confiquted—all invest the sailor with a deep interest to me, and I

=regard him'ever as one who has himself been an actor in the great drama of
which I have only read the outline.

I was, indeed, very sorry to leave Genoa, and to leave it, too, unseen, An’
evenf, however, too painful to allude to, compelled us to start at once; and
we came on here to the little village from whence I write. A lovely spot it
is—sheltered from the open sea by a tall promontory, wooded with waving
pines, whose featbery folinge is reflected in the calm sefbencath, A gentle
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curve of the strand leads to Chiavari, another town about six miles off, anc
behind us, landward, risc the great Apenmines, several thousand feet ir
height—grand, barren, volcanic-looking masses of wildest outline, and tintec
with the colours of cvery mineral ore. On the very highest pinnacles o
these are villages perched, and the tall tower of a church is seen to rise againsf
the blue sky, at an elevation, one would fancy, untrodden by man.

There is a beautiful distinctness in Ialian landscape—every detail it
“picked out™ sharply. The outline of every rock and cliff, of every tree, o:
cvery shrub, is clean, and well defined. Light and shadow fall boldly, anc
cien abruptly on the eye; but, shall I ownit? I long for the mysterions
distances, the cloud-shadows, the vague atmospheric tints of our Northern
linds. I want those passing effects that scem to give a vitality to the pie-
ture, and make up something like a story of the scene. It is in these the
wiml revels as in a dreamland of its own. It is from these we conjure up
< many mingled thoughts of the past, the prescut, and the coming time—
wvesting the real with the imaginary, and blending the ideal with the actual
world.

Tlow naturally do ull these thoughts lead us to that of Home! Tappily
for us, there is that in the religion of our hearts towards home that 1akes no
account of the greater beauty of other lands. The loyalty we owe our own
hearth defies seduction.  Admire, glory in hgw you will the grandest scene
the sun ever sct wpon, there is still a holy spot in your heart of hearts for
sowe little humble locality—a lonely glen—a Highland tarn—a rocky path
beside some winding river, rich in its childish memories, redolent of the
biight hours of surmy infaney—and this you would not give for the most
corgeous landscapes that ever basked beneath Italian sky.

Do not faney that T repine at being herc because I turn with fond affec-
tion to the scene of my earliest days. 1 delight in Ttaly, I glory in its splen-
dour of sky, and land, and water. I never weary of its beauteous vegetation,
and my ear dpinks in with equal pleasure the soft accents of its language,
but T always feel that these things are to be trcasured for memory to be
enjoyed hereafter, just as the emigrant labours for the gold he is to spend in
his own country. In this wise, it may be, when wanderiug flong some
mountain “boreen” at home, sauntering of a summer’s eve through some
waving meadow, that Italy in all ita brightness will rise before me, and I
will exult in my heart to have seen thetowers of the Eternal City, and
watched the waves that sleep in “ still Sorento.”

“We leave this to-morrow for Spezia, there, to pass a few days ; our object
being to loiter slowly along till Papa can finally decide whether to go back
or forward ; for so is it, my dearest friend, all our long-planned tour and its
pleasures have regolved themselves into a hundred complications of finance
and fashionable acquallitances. .

VOL. 1I. P
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+ @ne might have supposed, from our failures in these attempts, that we
should have learned at least our own unfitness for success. The very morti-
fleations we have snffered might have taught us that all the enjoyment we
oould ever hope to reap could not repay the price of a single defeat. Yet
herc we are, just as cager, just.as ghort-sighted, just as infatuated as cver,
after a world that will bave “none of us,” and steadily bent.on storming a
position in sociely that, if won to-morrow, we could not retain.

I suppose that our reverses in this wise musi have attained some notoriety,
and 1 am even prepared to hear that the Dodd family have made themselves
unhappily conspicaous by their unfortuuale attempt al greatness; but T
own, dearest fiiend, that 1 am not able to caniemplate with the same philo-
sophical submission the loss of good men’s estcem and respect, to which
these failures must expose us; an instance of which, I tremble to think, has
already occurred to us.

You have oficn heard me speak of Mrs. Morris, and of the kindness with
which she treated me during a visit at her house. She was, at that time,
in what many would have called very narrow circumstances, but whieh, by
consummate carc and good management, sufficed to maiutain a condition in
every way suitable tosa gentlewoman, She has since—or rather her son las,

»~succeeded to a very, large fortune and a title. They were at Genoa when
we arrived there—at the samg hotel—and yet ucver either called on or
noticed us! It is perfectly needless for me to say that I know, and know
thoroughly, that no change in ?Aeir position could have prodnced any altera-
tion in their manner towards us. .If ever therc were people totally removed
from such vulgarity—utterly incapable of cven concewving it—it is ihe

Morrises. They were proud in their humble fortune—that is, they possessed
a dignified sell-esteem, that would have rejected the patronage of wealthy
pretension, bui, willingly accepted the friendship of very lowly worth; and I
can well believe that prosperity will anly serve towiden the sphere of their
sympathies, and: make them as generous in action as they were once so in
thought. That their behaviour {0 s depends on anything in themselves, T
thercfore corpletely rejech—this I know .and feel to be an impossibility.
'What a sad allernative.is then left me, when I own that they have more than
suificient oause to shun-our acqusintanee and avoid our intimacy !

The l.ogs of such.a friend .as Capiain Morris might have been to James, is
almost itreparable ; -and from the interest be once tock in him, dt is clear he
felt well disposed for such a part ; .and: I am thoroughly convineed that even
"Papa himself, with.all his.antbEnglish prejudices, has only to come into.close
contactawitiribe zeally.molle traits of the English.character, towacknowledge
theivsenlience.and their warth. I.am wery far-from nndervaluing the great
Wawmhﬁﬁm.uder,the ategurymt«ntotr.is called “ai-
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mable.” I recognise all its fascination, and I even own to an exaggerated
cujoyment, of its display ; bat shall I confess that I beliove that it is this
very habit, of simulation that detracts from the truthful character of a people,
and that English bluntness is—so Lo say—the complement of English honesty:
That they push the oharacteristic too far, and that they ]'requent.ly throw a
chill over social imtercourse, which, under more genial influences, had been
cverything 118t was agrceable, I am frec io adwmit; but, with all these
deficicncies, the national character is incomparably above that of any other
country I Liave any knowledge of. 1t will be scarcely complimentary if I add
after all this, that we Irish are certainly more popular abroad than our Saxon
relatives.  We are more compliant with foreign usages ; less rigid in main-
taining our own habits ; more conciliating in a thousand ways;.and both our
tongues and our temperaments more easily cateh a new language and a new
toue of socicty.

Is i not fortunate for you that I*am interrupted in these gossipings by the
order 1o march ? - Mary Anne has come to tell me that we are to start in: half
an hour; and so, adieu till we meet at Sgpezia,

Spezia, Croce di Malta. .

The little sheteh that T send wvith this, willgive you somo very faint notion
of this beautiful gulf, with which [ have as yel seen nothing to compare.
This is indecd Italy, Sca—sky—foliage—balmy air—the -soft- influences 8f
an atmosplicre perfumed with a thousand odours—all breathe of the glowious
land.

The Garden—a litile promenade for the townspeople, that stretches along
the beach, is onc blaze of deep crimson flowers—the blossom of the San
Guiseppe—I kuow not the hotanical name. The blue sea—and such a blue!
—niirrors cvery oliff, and erag, and castellated heightwith. the: most minute
distinctuess. Tall lateen-salcd boats glide swiftly to and fro; and lazy oxen
of gigantic size drag rustling wasgons of louded vines along, the puddy juice
staining the rich carth as they pass.

. Como was beautiful ; bmt. there was—so to say—a kind of irim coquetry
in.dts beauty that did not please me. The villas—the gatdeds—the terraced
walks—the pillared temples—seemed all the creations of a landsoape.garden-
ing spirit that eagerdy profited by cvery.accidentul advantago of ggound, and
every casual excellence of situation. " Now, here, there ismone of this. s
that man has done here, had been even better left wndome. It is in the
jutting promontories of rock-crowned olives~the.landilebked, silent bays,
darkened by woody shores—the wild, poofuse vegetation,where she myrtle,
the cactus, the avbuius blend with the vime, the orange,and the:fig—
the sea itsdl, heaving as if oppressed with perfumed lengmor ;.andithe.tall

. 2 :
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Apennines, snow-capped, in the distance, but whiter still in the eclifts of pare
Carraramarble. It is in these that Spezia maintains its glorious superiority,
and in these it is indeed unequalled.

It will sound, dqubtless, like a very ungenerous speech, when I say that I
, rejoice that this spot is so little visited—so little frequented —by those hordes
of stray and straggling English who lounge about the Contingnt. I do not
say this in any invidious spirit, but simply in the pleasure that I feel in the
quiet and seclusion of a place which, should it become by any fatality “the
fashion,” will inevitably degencrate by all the valgaritics of the change. At
present the Riviera—as the coast-line from Genoa to Pisa is called—is little
travelled. The steamers passing to Leghorn by the cord of the arch, take
away ncarly all the tourists, so that Spezia, even as a bathing-place, is hiitle
resorted to by strangers. There are mone, not one, of the ordinary siges

"of the watering-place about it. Neither donkeys to hire, nor subscription
concerts; not a pony phaeton, a pianist, nor any species of human phe-
nomenon to torment you; and the music of the town band is, 1 rejoice to
say, so execrably bad, that even a crowd of twenty cannot be mustered for
an audience.
oSpezia is, therefore, aw naturel—and long may it be so! Distant be the
day when frescoed buildings shall rise around, to seduce from its ¢ranguil
scenery the peaceful lover of nature, and make of him the hot-checked
ghmbler or the broken debauchee. I sincercly, hopefully trust this is not to
be, at least in our time.

‘We made an excursion this morning by boat to Lerici, to sce poor Shelley’s
house, the samc that Byron lived in when here. It stands in the bight of a
little bay of its own, and closc to the sea; so close, indeed, that the waves
were plashing and frothing bencath the arched colonnade on which it is built.
It is now in an almost, ruinous condition, and the damp, discoloured walls and
crumbling plaster bespeak neglect and decay.

The view from the terrace is glorious; the gulf in its entire eticnt is
before you, and the island of Palmaria stands out boldly, with the tall head-
lands of Porto Venere, forming the breakwater against the sea. 1t was here
Shelley loved t sit; here, of a summer’s night, he often sat till morning,
watching the tracts of hill and mountain wax fajnter and fainter, till they
grew into brihtness again with coming day; and it was not far from this,

~pmihe lqw beach of Via Reggio, that he was lost! The old fisherman who
showed us the house had known him well, and spoke of his habits as one-
might hewe described those of some wayward child. The large and lustrous
eyes,. &g long wavmg hair, the uncertain step, the look half-timid, half-
daringjhad made an impression so strong, that even after long gan he could
recal and tell f them.
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It came on to blow a “ Levanter” as we roturned, and the sea got up with
& rapidity almost miraculous. From a state of calm and tranquil repose, it
suddenly became storm-lashed and tempestuous ; nor was it withoet dificulty

+ we aocomplished a landing at Spezia. To-morrow we are to’ visit Porto
Venere—the scene which it is supposed suggested to Virgil his deseription
of the Cave in which ZEneas meets with Dido; and the following day we go
to Cairara to sce the marble quarries and the artists’ studios. Tn fact, we
are “hand-booking” this part of our tour in the most orthodox fashion; and
from the tame, half-effaced impressions objects suggest, of which you eome
primed with previons deseription, I can almost fancy that reading “John
Murray” at your fireside at home might compensate for the fatigue and eost
of a journey. It wonld be worse than ungrateful to deny the aid onc derives
from Guide-books; but there is unquestionably this disadvantage in them,
that they limit your faculty of admiration or disapproval. They set down
rules for your liking and disliking, and far from coutributing to form and
educate your tasic, they cramp its development by substituting criticism for
instiuet.

As 1 hope to write 1o you again from Florence, I'll not prolong this too
tiresome epistle, but, with my most affectionate grectings to all my old
schoolfcllows, ask my dear Miss Cox to helieve me her cver attached and

dﬂ'()tcd Py
CaroriNe Dopp.

The Morrises arrived here last night and went on this morning, without
any notice of us.. They must have scen our names in the book when writing
their own. Ts not this more than strange? Mamma and Mary Anne
seemcd provoked when T spoke of it, so that I have not again alluded to
the subject. I wish from my beart I could ask how gou interpret their
coldness.
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LETTER XXXTII.

MARY ANNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLYDOOLAN.

>

Lucca. Pagnini's Hotel.

Drarest Kitry,—This must be the very shortest of letters, for we are on
the wing, and shall be for some dnys to come. Very few words, however,
will suflice 10 tell you that we have at length persuaded Papa to come on to
Florence—for the winter, of course. Rome will follow—then Naples—e poi ? -
—who knows ! 1 think he niust have received some very agreeable tidings
from your Uncle Purccll, for he has been in better spirits than I have seen
Lim lattcrly, and shows something like a return to his old vein of pleasaniry.
Not buil 1 must own that it is what the French would call, very often, a
mauvaise pluisonterie n its cxercise, his great amusement heing to deery’and
dignarage the people of the Continent. Ile scems quite {o forget that in
every country the traveller is, and must be, a mark for knavery and cheating.
His newness to the land, his ignorance, in almost all cases, of the language,
his oceasional mistakes, all pojit him out as a proper subject for imposition ;
and if the English come to compare notes with any continenal country, I’m
not so sure we should have much {o plume ourselves upon, as regards our
treatment of strangers.

For our social misadveatures abroad, it musi be confessed that we are
mainly most to blame ourselves.  All the counterfeits of rank, station, and
position, are so much better done by forcigners than by our people, that we
naturally are more casily imposed on. Now in England, for instance; it
would be easier, to be a Duchess than to imitate one successfully. All the
attributes that go to make up such a station abroad, might be assumed by
any adventurer of little means and less capacity. We forget —or, more pro-

perly speaking), we do not know—this, when we come first on the Continent ;
hence the mistakes we fall into, and the disasters that assail us.

Tt would be very disagrecable for me to explain at length how what I men-#
tioned t§"Yot about James’s marriage has come to an untimely conclusion.
Enougl®™li¥h T say that the lady was not, in any respect, what she had repre-
sented herself, and my dear brother may be said to have had a-most fortunate
escape. Of course the poor fellow has suffered considerably from the disap-
pointment, nor are his better feelings alleviated by the--I will say—very in-
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delicate raillery Papa is pleased to indulge in on the subject. It is, however;
a theme I do not care lo linger on, and 1 only thus passively allude to it that
it may be puried in oblivion befween us.

We cane along here from Genoa by the scaboard, a very besut
picturesque road, traversing a wild range of the Apennines, and almost
always within view of the blue Mediterranean. At Spezia we loitercd for a
day or two, to bathe, and I must say nothing can be more innocently primi-
tive than the practice as followed there.

Ladies and gentlemen—men and women, if you like it bettcr—all meet in
the water as they do on land, or rather not as they do.on laud, but in a very
first-parentage state of no-dressedness. There, they splash, swim, dive, and
converse—float, flirt, talk gossip, and-langh with a most laudable forgetful-
ness of externals. Introductions and presentations go forward as they would
in society, and a gentleman asks you to duck instead of to dance with him.
It would be affeetalion in me were 1 not to say that 1 thought all this very
shoeking at fiest, and that 1 really could soarcely bring myself to adopt it ;
but Lord George, who rcally swims to perfeetion, langhed me out of some,
awd reasoned me out of others of my prejudiees, and 1 will own, dearest Katty,
his arguments were unanswerdble.

“Were you not very nuch ashamed,” said e, © the first time you saw a
ballet, or ‘ poscs plastiques ¥-—did not the whole strike you as exeeedingly
indelicate - -and now, would not thal very same senso of shame oceur
you as real indelicacy, since in these exhibitions it is Art alouc you admire—
Art in its graceful development P The ¢ Ballarinw’ is not a woman, she is an
ideal—she is a Hebe—a Psyche—an Ariadue, or ‘an Aphrodite. Symmetry,
grace, beauty of outline-—these are the charms that fascinate you. Cuan you
not, therefore, extend this spirit to the sea, and, instead of the Marquis of
"This and the Countess of That, only behold Tritous and sea nymphs disport-
ing in the flood P

I saw at once the force of Lhis reasoning, Kitty, and perceived that to take
any lower view of the subject would he really a gross mdelicacy. I tried to
make Cary agree with me, but utterly in vain—she is so devoid of imagina-
tion! There is, too, an utter want of refinement in her mind positively
hopeless. She cven confessed t¢ me that Lord George, without his clothes,
still scemed Liord George-io her, and that no effort she could make was able
to persuade lier that the old Danish Minister,"in the black. leather skyll-cap,
had auy resemblance to a river god. Mamma behaved much better ; seeing
that the custom was one followed byall the * best people;” she adopted it at
once, and thouglh she would scream out whenever a gentleman came to talk
to her, I'm sure, with a féw weeks’ practice, she’d have perfectly reconciled
herself to “ etiquette in the water.’” Should you; with your very Irish no-
tions, raise hands and eyes at all this, and mutter, “ How very dreadfult—
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how shoeking !’ and so on, I have only to remind you of what the Irincess
Paauline said to an English lady, who expressed her prudish horrors at ihe
Pripgss having “sat for Canova in wet drape}-y *—“Oh, 1t was not so dis-
le as you think ; there was always a fire in the room.” N6w, Kitty,
I make the same reply to your shocked scruples, by saying the sca was de-
liciously warm. Bathing is here indeed a glorious luxury. There is no
shivering or shuddering, no lips chaltering, blue-nosed, goose-skinned misery,
like the home process! 1t is not a rush in, in desperation, a duck in agony,
and a dressing in ague, but a delicious lounge, associated with all the enjoy-
ments of scenery and sociéty, The temperature of the sea is just sufficiently
below that of the air fo invigorate without chilling, like the tone of a com-
pany that stimulates without exhausting you. It is, besides, indescribubly
pleasant to meet with a pastime so suggestive of new themes of talk. In-
slead of the tiresome and trite topics of ballet and balls, and dress and
diamonds, your conversation smacks of salt water, and cvery allusion *hath
suffercd a sca change.” Instead of a compliment to your dancing, the
flatiery is now on your diving; and he who onee offered his arm to conduet
you to the ““ buffet,” now proposes his company to swim out to a life-buoy !

Aud now let me get back to land once more, and you will begin {o fancy
that your correspondent is Undine herself in disguise. I was very sorry to
leave Spezia, since I was just becoming an excellent swimmer. Indeed, the
Surgeon of an American frigate assured me that he thought “1 had heen
raised in the Sandwich Islands®—a compliment which, of course, I felt
bound to accept in the sense that most flaticred me. )

We passed through Carrara, stopping only to visit onc ortwo of the studios.
They had not much to interest us, the artists being for the most part copy-
ists, aud their works usually busts; busts being now the same passion
with our travelling countrymen as once were oil portraits. The cousequence
is, that every sculptor’s shelves are loaded with thin-lipped, grim-visaged
English women, and triple-chinned, apoplectic-looking aldermen, that con-
trast very unfavourably with the clean-cut brows and sharply-chiselled
features of classic antiquity. The Eunglish are an eminently good-looking
race of people! seen in their proper costume of broadeloth and velvet. They
are manly and womanly. The native characleristios of boldness, dccision,
and high-hgarted Lonesty are conspicuous in’all their traits ; nor is tkere any
deﬁclencyw\the qualities of tenderness and gentleness. But with all this,
when they take off their neckeloths, they make but very indifferent Romans ;
and he w)pq! looked a gentleman in his shirt-collar, becomes, what James
would call,-f an arrant snob” when seen in a toga. And yet they will do
it! They have.a notion that the Anglo-Saxon can' do anything—and so he
can, perhapn-&ha differenpe being whether he can Iook the chmcter he
knows so well how to aef.
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We left Carrara by & little mountain path to visit the Bagni di Lucca, a
summer place, whieh once, in its days of Rouge-et-Noir celebrity, was greatly
resorted to. The Principality of Lucea possessed at that period, too, its own
reigning Duke, and had not been annexed to Tuscany. Like all these sinall
states, without trade or commerce, its resources were mainly derived from
the Court; and, consequently, the withdrawal of the Sovereign was the
death-blow to all prosperity. It would be quite beyond me to speculate on
the real advantages or disadvantages resulting from this practice of absorp-
tion, hut pronouncing merely from externals, I should say that the small
states are great sufferers, Nothing can be saddér than the aspect of this
hittle capital. Ruined palaces, grass-grown streets, tenantless houses, and
half-empty shops are seen everywhere, Poverty—I might call it misery—on
every hand. The various arts and trades cullivated had been those required
by, cven called into existence by, the wants of a Court. All the usages of
the place had been made to conform to its courtly life and éxistence, and
now this was gone, and all the “occupation” with it! You are not, perhaps,
aware that this same territory of Lucea supplies nearly all of that tribe of
image and organ men, so well known, not only through Europe, but over the
vast continent of America. They are skilful modellers naturally, and work
really heautiful things in “terra cotta.”” They are a hardy mountain race,
and, like all “ montagnards,” have an equal love for enterprise and an attach-
ment 10 home. Thus they traverse eveny land and sea—they labour for
vears long in far-away climes—they endure hardships and privations of every
kind— supported by the one thought of the day when they can return home
again ; and when in some high-perched mountain village—some “ granuole,” or
“ bennabbia”—they can rest from wandering, and, seated amidst their kith and
kind, tell of the wondrous things they have seen in their jourpeyings. It
is not uncommon here, in spots the very wildest and least visited, to find a
volume in Enghsh or French on the shelf of some humble cottage: now, it
is perhaps a print, or an engraving of some English landseape—a spot,
doubtless, endeared by some especial recollection—and not unfrequently a
bird from Mezxico—a bright-winged parrot from the Brazils—shows where
the wanderer’s footsteps have borne him, and shows, too, Hbw even there
the thoughts of home had followed. -

Judged by our own experiences, these people are but scantily welcomed
amongst us. They are constantly associated in our minds with intglerable
hurdy-gurdies and execrable barrel-organs. They are the nightmare of in-
valids, and the terror of a]l studious heads, and yet the wealth with which
they return shows that their gifts are both acknowledged and rewarded. 1t
must be that o many the organ-man .is a pleasant visitor, and the image-
hawker a vendor of *“ high.art.” I have seen a grest many of them since we
came here, and in their homes, too, for Mamma has taken up the notion that
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these excellent people are all living in a state of spiritual darkness and desti-
tution, and to- enlighten’ them has been disseminating her precious little
volume on the Miracles of Mount Orsaro. It is plain to me that all this
zeal of a woman of a foreign nation seems fo them a far more miraculous
manifestation than anything in her litilo book; and they stare and wonder at
her in a way that plainly shows a compassionate distrust of her sanity’

1t is right I should say that Tord George thinks all these people knaves
and vagabonds; and James says they are a set of ‘smugglers, and live by
contraband. Whatever bo the true side of the pictare, I must now leave to
your own acuteness, or rather to your prejudices, which; for all present pur-
poses, are quite good enough judges 1o decide.

Papa likes this place so much, that he-actually proposed passing the winter
here, for “ cheapness;” a very horrid thought, but which, fortunately, Lord
George averted by a private hint to the landlord of the inn, saying that Papa
was rolling in wealth, but an awful miser ; so that when the bill made its ap-
pearance, with. everything charged double, Papa’s indignation turned to a
perfect hatred of thetown.and all in it; the consequence: is, that we are to-
morrow 1o leave for Florence, which, if but one-half of what Lord George
says be true, must be a real carthly paradisc. Nol that I can possibly doubt
him, for he has lived there two, or, I belicve, three winters—knows every-
body and eveything. How I long to sec the Cascini, the Court Balls, the
krivate Theatricals at Prince Polywkowsky’s, the pic-nies at Fiezole, and
those dear receptions at Madame della Montanare’s, where, as Lord G. says,
cevery one gaes, and “ there’s no absurd cant heard about character.”

Indeed, to judge frem Lord G.s aoccount, Florence—to use his own
words—is “the most advanced oity in Lurope;” that is to say, the Floren-
tines take a higher and more ample view of social philosophy than any other
people. The erring individual .in our country is always treated like the
wounded crow—the whole rookery is down upon him at once. Not so here;
he—or ske, to speak more properly—is tenderly-treated and compassionated ;
all the little blandishments of society showered on her: She is mude to feel
that the world is really nol that ill-nabured thing sour moralists wounld
describe it; afd even if she feel indisposed to return to safer paths, the
perilous oncs are made as pleasant for her as it is possible. These are nearly
his 8wn wqrds, dearest, and arethey not beantiful? so teeming with delicacy
and truo 6 ) ity. And oh! Kitty, L. must isay these are habits'we do not
practise at home in our own country, But of ‘this more hereafter; for the
present,. I can think of nothing but the seoiety of this delightful city, and am
trying toJgemuoff by hoart the names of all the charming houses in which he
is to introguee.us.. He hasswritter, besides, to various friends in England
for letters. fomus, 50 that.we shall be-vuquestionably better off- here—socially
speaking—than in.any.othoricity of the: Continesnt. .
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We leave this after breakfast to-morrow ; and befove the end of the week
it is likely you may hear from me again, .for I am longing to give you my
first impressions of Firenza laBella; till when, I am, as ever, your dearly

attached
Mazry Axxe Dopn.

P.S.—Great good fortune, Kitty—we shall arrive in time for the races.
Lord G. has got a note from Prince Pincecotti, asking him to ride his horse
“ Bruise-drog”—which it seems is the Italian for * Bull-dog”—and he con-
sents. Ile is to wear my colours too, dearest—green and white—and I Lave
promised to make him a present of his jacket. How handsome be #ill look
in jockey dress! Jamcs is in distraction at being too heavy for cven a hurdle
race; hut as he is six feet one, and stout in proportion, it is out of the
question.  Lord G. insists upon it that Cary and 1 wmust go on hovschack.
Mammna agrees with him, and Papa as stoutly resists. ®1t is in vain we tell
him that all depends on the way we open the cawpaign here, aud that the
present opportunity is a picce of tare good fortune; be is in one of his obsti-
nate moods, and mutters somcthing about * beggars on horseback,” and the

place they “nde to.”
1 open my letter to say—carried triumphz_mt.ly, dearest —we are to nide.

LETTER XXXIV.
JAMES DODD TO ROBERT DOOLAN, KSQUIBK, TEINITY COLLEGE, DUBLIN.
Hotel d'[talie, Florence, Wednesday.

My pEAR Bog,—Herc we are going it, and in about the very “fastest”
place I ever set foot in. In-any other city, socicty scems to rescrve itself for
evening and lamplight; but here, Bob, you make “runuing frdfn the start,”
and keep up the pace till you come in. In the morning there’s the Club
with plenty of whist; all the gossip of .the town—and such gossip, tao—fhe
real arlicle, by Jove '—no shadowy imwendoes—no vague and half-mystifiod
hints of a flaw here or a craclk:.there; but home blows, my boy—with a
smashed character, or a ruined reputation at every-stroke. This is, however;
only a breathing canter, forwhab awaits you ab the Cascini—a sort of *pro-
mengde,” where all.the peaplermeet in their carriages, and exchange confi.
dences in scandal; and invitationsto tea~—~the Casecint being to the Club what
the Ballet is to the Opers. Afterithis; you have. barely time to dress. fon
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dinner; which over, the Opera begins. There you pay visits from box to
box—learn all that is going on for the evening—hear where the prettiest
women are going, and where the ‘smartest play will be found. Midnight
arrives, and then—but not before—the real life of Florence begins. The
dear Coniessa, that never showed by daylight, at'last appears in her salon;
the charming Marchesa, whose very head-dress is a study from Titian, and
whose dark-fringed eyes you think you recognise from the picture in “the
Pitti,” at length sails in, to receive the humble homage of —what, think you?
a score of devoted worshippers P—a band of chivalrous adorers? Nothing of
the kind, Bob: a dozcn or so of young fellows, in all manner of costumes,
and all shapes of beards and moustaches; all smoking cigars or cigarettcs,
tulking, singing, laughing, thumping the piano, shouting choruses, playing
tricks with cards—all manner of tomfoolery, in fact; with a dash of enthu-
siasm in the nonscnse that carries you along in spite of yourself. The con-
versation—if one cafl dare to call it such—is a wild chaos of turf-talk, politics,
scandal, literature, buffoonery, and the ballet. There is abundance of wit—
plenty of real smartness on every side. THb fellows who have just described
the cut of a tucker, can tell you accurately the contents of a treaty; and
they who did not seem to have a thought above the depth of a flounce or the
width of a sandal, are thoroughly, well versed in the politics of every state of
Europe. There is no tonch of sarcasm in their gaiety—nonc of that refined,

‘subtle ridicule, that runs through a Frenchman’s talk—these fellows are
eminently good-natured : the code of morals is not severe, and hence the
secret of the merciful judgments you hear pronounced on every ove.

As to breeding, we English should certainly say there was an excess of
familiarity, Everybody puts his arm on your shoulder, pats you on the
back, and calls you by your Christian name. I am * Giacomo,” {o a host of
fellows I don’t know by name; and “Gemess,” to a sclect few, who pride
themselves on speaking English. At all events, Bob, there is no constraint
—no reseyye amongst them. You are at your ease at once—and good fellow-
ship is the order of the day.

As to the women, they have a half-shy, half-confident look, that puzzles
one sadly. Taey’ll stand a stare from you most unblushingly—they think
it’s all very right and very reasonable that you should look at them as long
and as firedly as you would do at a Raffaelle in the Gallery: but with all that,
there is % real delicacy of deportment, and those coram-publico pre-
ferences whibh are occasionally exhibited in England, and even in France,
are nover sten in Italian society. As to good looks, there is an abundance,
but of a chhracter which an Englishman at first will scarcely accept as beauty, *
They are rately handsome by feature, but frequently beautiful by cxpresgioﬁ.
Therc is, besides, a graceful languor, a tender Cleopatra-like voluptuousness
in their air that distingaishes them from other women ; and I have no doubt
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that any one who has lived long in Italy would pronounce French smariness
and coquetry the very essence of vulgarity. They camnol dress like.a
Parisian, nor waltz like 8 Wienerin; but, to my thinking, they are far more
captivating than either. I am already in love with four, and I have just
heard of a fifth, that I am sure will set me downright distracted. There’s
one thing I like especially in them ; and I own to you, Bob, it would com-
pensate to me for any amount of defects, which I believe do not pertain to
them. It is this: they have no accomplishments—they neither murder
Rossini, nor mar Salvator Rosa; they are not educated to torment socicty,
poison social intercourse, and push politeness to its last entrenchinent. You
are not called on for silence while they scream, nor for praise when they
paint. They do not convert a drawing-room into a boarding-school on
examination-day, and they are satisfied to charm you by fascinations ‘that
cost you no compromise to admire, ’

After all, I believe we English are the only people that adopt the other
plan. We take a commercial view of the matter, and having invested so
much of our money in accomplishment, we like to show our friends that we
have made a good speculation. For myself, I'd as soon be maied to a
musical suufl-box, or a daguerreotype maching, as to a “well-brought-up
English girl,” who had always the benefit of the best masters in musie and
drawing. The fourth-rate artist in anything is better than the first-rate
amateur ; and I'd just as soon wear home-made shoes as listen to home-*
made music. '

I have not been presented in any of the English houses here as yet. There
is some wonderfu! controversy going forward as to whether we are to call
first, or to wait to be called on; and I begin to fear that the Carnival will
open before it can be settled. The governor, too, has got into a hot con.
troversy with our minister here, about our presentation at Court. It would
appear that the rule is, you should have been presented at home, in order to
be eligible for prescntation abroad. Now, we have been at the Castle, but
never at St. James’s. The Minister, however, will not recognise reflected-
Royalty ; and here we are, suffering under a real Irish grievance O’Connell
would have given his eye for. The fun of it is, that the Court—at least I
hear so—is crammed with English, who never ¢ven saw a Viceroy, nor per-’
haps partook of the high festivities of a Lord Mayor’s Ball. How they dot
there is not for me to inquire, but I suppose that a vow to a Chamberlain is
like a Custom-house oath, and can_always be reconciled to an easy con-
science, :

‘We have arrived here at an opportune moment—time to see all the noto-‘
rieties of the place at the races, which began to-day. So far as I can learn,.
the foreigners have adopted the English taste, with the true spirit of imi-
tators that is, they have given little attention to any improvement in the
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breed of cattle, but have devoted considerable energy to all the rogueries of
the ring, and with such success that Newmarket and Doncaster might still
learn somcthing {rom.the “ Legs” of the Continent.

Tiverton, who is completely bekind the scenes, has told me some strange
stories ahout their doings ; and, at the very moment I am writing, horses
arc heing withdrawn, names scratched, forfeits declared, and bets pronounced
“off,”” with a degree of precipitation and haste that shows how little con-
fidence cxists amongst the members of the ring.  As for myself, not knowing
either the course, the horses, nor the colours of the riders, 1 take my amuse-
ment in observing—what is really most langhable—the absurd: effort made
by certain small folk here to resemble the habits and ways of certain big ones
in England. Now, it is a retirod coachmaker, or a pensioned-off clerk in a
Crown-office, that jogs down the course, betting-book in hand, trying to look
—in the quaintiness of his cob and the trim srugness of his groom-—hke some
old county squire of fifteen thousand a year. Now, it is some bluff, middlc-
aged gent, who, with coat thrown back, and thumbs in his waisiooat, insists
upon being thought Lord George Bent#ek. There are Massy Stanleys,
George Paynes, Lord Wiltons, and Colonel Peels by dozens;  Gentlemen
Jocks,” swathed in drab paletots, to hide the brighter rays of. costume be-
neatl, gallop at full spced across the grass an ponies of most diminutive
size ; smartly got-up fellows stand under the judge’s box, and slang the

™ authorities above, or starc at the ladies in front. There are cold lunchcons,
sandwiches, champagne, and soda-water; bets, beauties, and bitter beer—
everything, in shori, that constitutes raccs, but horses! The system is, that
every great man gives a cup and wins iv kimself ; the  enly possible interest
attending such a process being whether, in some paroxysm of auger at ¢his,
or some frump al that, he may not withdraw his - horse at the last moment
—an event on ‘which a small knot of gentlemen with dark eyes, thick lips,
and .aquiline noses, seem to speculate on as a race thance, and only sccond in
point of interest to.a whist party-at the Casino with a couple of newly-come
“Bulls.” A more stupid proceeding, therefore, than’these races—bating
always the fun derived from watching the “snobocracy” I have mentioned—
eannot be obnceived. Now it was a walk over; mow a “sell;” now two
horses of the same owner ; now one horse that was owned by three. The pri-
vate higtory of the-rogueries might- pessibly. amuse, “but all that met the
public oy was of the very slowest imaginable.

1 begin to think,. Bob, that: horse-racing4s only.a-sport that can be main-
tainedsby a great nation abounding in wealth, and with all the appliances of
stad@ranid splendour. You: ought' to bave gorgeons eguipages, magnificent
harses, thousands of spectators, -stands- erowded: to the roof by a class such
as only exists intgreat- conntries. -Raeyalty itself, in-all tspomp, shounld be

- there ; and:all that represents the-pride and circumstance of & mighty people.
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To try these things on a small scale is ridiculous—just as a little navy of oue
sloop and a steamer! With great proportions and ample vorge, the detract-
ing clements are hidden from view. The minor rascalitics do not intrude
themselves on a scene of such grandeur; and though cheating, knavery, and
fraud are there, they are not foreground figures. Now, ou a little “race-
course,” it is exactly the reverse: just as on board of a three-decker you know
nothing of the rats, but in a Nile boat they arc your bedfellows and your
guests at dinuer.

To-morrow we axe to have a match with gentlemen rldus, and if anything
worth recording occurs Il keep a corner forit. Mother is in ihe grand stand
with any amount of Duchesses and Marchioncsses around her. The Governor
is wandering about the field, peeping at the cattle, and wondering Low the
riders are to get round a sharp turn at the end of the course. The girls arc
on horseback with Tiverton; and, in the long intervals betweon the matches,
I jot down these rough notes for you. The sceno itsclf is beautiful. The
field, flanked on one side by the wood of the Cascini, is cpen on other to
the mountains: Fiezole, {rom base to sivmmit, is doited over.with villas balf
buried in groves of orange aud olive trees. The Val d’Arno opens on one
side, and the hizh mountain of Vallombrosa onsthe other. The gaily dressed
and bright-costumed Florentme population throng the grouud itself, aud
over their heads are seen the glorious domes, and towers, and-spires of beau-
tiful Florence, under a broad sky of cloudless blue, and in an atinosphere of
rarest purity. '

Thursday.

Tiverton has won his match, .and with.the worst -horse too. Of:his com-
petitors, one fll off; another never got.up at all; a thizd:bolted ; and a
fourth took so much out of his horse in.a breathing canter before the race,
that the animal was dead beat before he came to the stari. . And now, the
knowing ones are.going about muttering angry denunciaiions.on the treachkery
of grooms and {xainers, and vowing that ““ Gli Genslemen Baders son’ grandi
bericconi.”

Lam glad it.is-ever. Phe whole scene was.ane of .quarselling, row,-and
animosity from beginning to end. -These pevple neither knaw how to+win
maney nor to lese it ; and-as tashe English-who.figure on such-oceasions, iake
my word for it, Boh, the national character gains little by their slliamce. Tt .
is too soon for me, perhaps, 40 proncunce in-this fashion, butTivérton has
told me so many little private histories—vevealed so much of ¥hewecret me-
moirs of these falk—that I:believe I.am-speaking what subsequent-experience
will amply. confirm. :For.she prosent, good-by; sudbelieve e,

. Bwen yours, -
. oo odamms Depp.
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LETTER XXXV,
KENNY LODD T0O THOMAS PURCELL, E5Q., GRANGE, DRUFF.

Florence, Lunge I’Arno.

My pear Toy,—Tt is nigh a month since I wrote to you last, and if T
didn’t “steal a few hours from the night, my dear,” it might be longer still,
The address will tcll you where we are—I wish anybody or anything else
would tell you how or why we came here! Iintended to have gone back
from Genoa, nor do I yel understand what prevented me doing so. My poor
head none of the clearest—in what may be called my lueid intervals—is but
a very indiffercnt thinkiug machine when harassed, worried, and tormented
ss I have been latterly. You have heard how James’s Countess, the Car-
dinal’s nicce and the betrothed of a Neapolitan Prince, turned out to be a
Circus woman, one of those bits of tawdry gold fringe and pink silk panta-
loons that dance on a chalked saddle to a one shilling multitude! By good
fotune she had two husbands living, or she might have married the boy.
As it was, he has gone into all manner of debt on her account, and if it was
not that I can defy ruin in any shape—for certain excellent reasons yon may
guess al—this last exploit of his would go nigh to our utter destruction.

‘We hurried away out of Genoa in shame, and came on here by slow stages,
The women kind plucked up wonderfully on the way, and I believe of the
whole party your humble servant alone carried abasement with him msxde‘thc
gates of Florence.

My scnsc of sorrow and shame probably somehow blunted my faculties and
dulled my reasoning powers, for I would seem to have concurred in a vast
number of plaus and arrangements that now, when I have come to myself,
strike me with tatense astonishment. For instance, we have taken a suite of
rooms on the Arng, hired a cook, & carriage, and a courier; we arc, I hear,
also in negotiatign.for a box at the “ Pergola,” and I am credibly informed
that Iam £ adf.jookmg out for saddle-horses for the girls, and a “stout-
made, sq inted cob of lively achon,” to carry myself.

It may he all true—1I bave no doubt it is more philosophical, as the cant
phrase is—tq believe Kenny Dodd to be mistaken rather than suppose his
whole family deranged, so that if I hear to-morrow or next day that I’'m
about to take lessons in singing, or to hire a studio as a sculptor, Pm fully
determined to acoept the tidings with a graceful submission. There is only
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cne thing, Tom Purcell, that passes my belief, and that is, that there ever
lived as besotted an old fool as your friend Kenny D., a man so thoroughly
ulive to everything that, displeased him, and yet so prone to endure it; so
actively bent on going a road the very opposite to the one he wanted to travel ;
and that entered heart and soul into the spirit of ruining himself, as if it was
the very best fun imaginable.

That you can attempt to follow me through the vagaries of this strange
frame of mind is more than I expect, neither do I pretend to explain it to
you. There it is, however—make what you can of it, just as you would
with a handful of copper monecy abroad, where there was no clue to the
value of a single coin in the mass, but wherewith you arc assured you have
received your change.

With a fine lodging, smart liveries, a very good cook, and a well-supplied
table, I thought it po#ible that though ruin would follow in about three
months, yet in the interval I might probably enjoy a little ease and content-
ment. At all evenis, like the Indian, who, when he saw that he must
inevitably go over the Falls, put his paddles quietly aside, and resolved to
give himself no unnecessary trouble, I also determined T’d leave the hoat
alone, and never “fash myself for the future.” Wise as this policy may
secm, it has not saved me. Mrs. D. is a regular storm-bird ! wherever she
eocs she carries her own hurricanc with her, and 1 verily believe she could
gel up a tornado under the cquator!

In a little pious paroxysm that seized her in the mountains, she, at the
instigation of a stupid old Lord there, must needs write a tract about certain
ypiracles that were or were not—for I'll not answer for either—performed by
a saint that for many years back nobody had paid any attention to. This
precious volume cost zer three weeks® loss of rest, and me about thirty pounds
sterling. It was, however, a pious work, and even as a kind of visz on her
passport to Heaven, I suppose it would be called cheap; I assure you, Tom,
1 spent the cash grudgingly ; that T did pay it at all 1 thought was about as
good “a miracle” as any in the book.

Armed with this tract she tramped through the Lucchese mouniains,
leaving copies everywhere, and thrusting her volume into tht hands of all
who would have it. F’m no great admirer of this practice in any sect. The
world has too many indiscrecet people to make this kind of procedure an
over safe one; besides, I'm not quite certain that even a faulty religion is
not preferable Lo having none at all, and it happens not unfrequently that
the convert stops half way on his road, and leaves one faith withou{ ever
reaching the other. I’ll not discuss this matter further; I have trouble
enough on my hands without it.

These little tracts of Mrs. D.’s attracted the attention of the autharities.
It was quite enough that they had been given away gratis, and by an

VOL, IL, Q
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Englishwoman, to stamp them as altempts to prosclylise, and, although they
couldn’t explain how, yet they readily adopted the idca that the whole was
written in a figurative style purposely to cover iis real object, and so they
set lawyers and judges to work, and what between' oaths of peasants and
aflirmations of prefects, they soon made a very pretty case, and yesterday
morning, just as we had finished breakfast, a sergeant of the Gendarmerie
entered the room, and with a military salute asked which was la Signora
Dodd ? The answer being given, he proceeded to read aloud a paper that he
heid in his hand, the contents of which Cary translated for me in a whisper.
They were, indact, a judge’s warrant to commit Mrs. D. {o prison under no
less than nine different sections of a new law on the subject of religion. In
vain we assured him that we were all good Catholies, kept cvery ordinanee
of the Church, and hated a heretic. 1Ie politely bowed to our explanation,
but said, that with this part of the matter he had notking to do; that doubt-
less we should be able to establish our innoccnce before the tribunal ; mean-
while Mrs. D. must go to prison!

I’'m ashamed a{ all the warmth of indignation we displayed, sceing ihat
this poor fellow was simply discharging his duty-—and that no pleasant one—
but somehow it is so natural to take one’s anger out on the ncarest official,
that we certainly didu’t sparc him. Tiverton threatencd him with the House
of Commons; James menaced him with the Zimes; Mary Annc protested
that the British fleet would anchor off Leghorn within forty hours ; and L
hinted that Mazzini should have the earliest information of this new stroke
of tyranny. Te bore all like—a gendarme ! stroked his moustaches, clinked
his sword on the ground, pul his cocked-hat a little more squarely on his
head, and stood at ease. Mrs. D.—there’s no guessing how a woman wifl
behave in any exigency—didn’t go ofl, as T thought and expected she would,
in strong hystories ; she didn’t even show fight ; she cawe out in what, I am
frec to own, was for her a perfectly new part, aud played martyr; ay, Tom,
she threw up her eyes, clasped her hands upon her bosom, and said, “Lead
me away to the stake—burn me—torture me—cut me in four guarters—tear
my flesh off with hot pincers.” She suggested a great variety of these prac-
tices, and with a volubility that showed me she had studied the subject.
Meanwhile the sergeant grew impatient, declared the “séance” was over, and
ordered “‘\Qr at ance to enter the carriage that stood awaiting her at the door,
and whic.} was to convey ber to thé prison. I necdn’t dwell ona very painful
scene ; the end of it was, that she was taken away, and though we all fol-
lowed®in another carriage, we were ouly admifted to a few moments of
leave-taking with her, when the massive gates were closed, and she was a
captive !

Tiverton told me I mast at once go to our Legation and reprcsent the
case. “DBs stout.about if,” said he; “say she must be liberated in half an
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hour. Make the Minister understand you arc somecbody, and won't stand
any bumbug.  I'd go,” he added, ““but I can’t do anything against the pre-
sent Government.” A knowing wink accompanied this speech, and though
{ didn’t sec the foree of the remark, T winked foo, and said nothing.

* What language docs he speak?”’ said T, at last.

“Our Minister? English, of course !”

* In that case I'm off at once;” and away I drove {o the Tregation. The
Minister was engaged. Called again—he was ont. Called later—he was in
conference with the Foreign Sccretary. Later still -he was dressing for
dinner. Tipped his valet a Nap. and sent in my card, Wwith a pressing
entreaty to be admitted. Mcssage brought back, quite impossible - must
call in the morning. Another Nap. to the flunkcy, and asked his advice.

““ His Excelleney reccives this evening—come as one of the guests.”

L didn’t half like this counsel, Tom; it was vather an obtrusive line of
polier, but what was 1o be done? 1 thought for a few minutes, and sceing
no chance of anything betfer, resolhved to adopt if. At fen o’clock, then,
behold me aseendime a spiendidly illuminated starease, with marble statues
on erther <ide, half hid amid<t all manner of rare and beautiful plants.
Crowds of splendidly dressed people are wending {leir way upwird with
myself —doubtless with hahter hearts—which was nof a diffieult matter.
At the top, T find myself in a dense erowd, all a blaze of diamonds upd.
decorations, gorgeous uniforms and jewelled dresses of the most costly mag-
nificence.

I assure you I was perfectly lost in wonderment and admiration. The
glarc of wax-lights, the splendour of the apartments themsclves, and the air
of grandenr on every side, actually dazzldd and astounded me. Al cach
instant, T heard the title of Duke and Prince given to some onc or other.
“Your Iighness is looking better;” T {rust your Grace will dance;” “Is
the Princess here P Pray present me to the Duchess.”  Egad, Tom, I felt
T was really in the very centre of that charmed cirele of which one bears so
much and yel sces so little.

1 needn’t say that I knew nobody, and [ own to you it was p great relief to
me that nobhody knew me. 'Where should I find the Minister inall this chaos of
splendour, and if I did suceced, how obtain the means of addrcssing him ?
Thesc were very purzling questions to be solved, and by a brain turning
with excitement, and half wild between astonishment and apprehension. On
1 went, through room after room—therc seemed no cnd to this gergeous
display. Tere they were drushed together, so that stars, crosses, cpaulcttes,
diamond coronets, and jewelled arms seemed all onc dense mass; here, they
were broken into card parties ; here, they were at billiards; here, dancing;
and here, all werc gathered around a splendid buffet, where the pop, pop of
champagne corks explained the livel‘saﬂies of the talkers, T was not sorry

Q2



228 THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD.

to find something like refreshment ; indeed, I thought my courage stood in
need of & glass of wine, and so I set myself vigorously to pierce the firm and
compact crowd in front of me. My resolve had scarcely been taken, when I
felt & gentle but close pressure within my arm, and on looking down, saw
three fingers of a white-gloved hand on'my wrist.

I started back; and even before I could turn my head, Tom, I heard a
gentle voice murmur in my ear: “Dear creature—how delighted to see you
—when did you arrive ?” and my eyes fell upon Mrs. Gore Hampton! There
she was, in all the splendqur of full dress, which, I am bound to say, in the
present imtlnu, meant as small an amount of raiment as any one could well
venture out in. ‘That I never saw her look half so beautiful is quite true.
Her combs of brillisnts set off her glossy hair, and added new bnlhancy to
her eyes, while her beauteous neck and shoulders actually shone in the
brightness of its fints. I bethought me of the “Splugen,” Tom, and the
cold insolence of her disdain. I tried to summon up indignation to reproach
her, but she anticipated me, by saymg, with a bewitching smile : *“ Adolphus
isn’t here now, Doddy!” Few as the words were, Tom, they revealed a
whole lustory—they were apology for the past, and assurance for the present
“Still,” said I, “you might have—" “ What a silly thing it 1s!” said she,
putting her fan on my lips; “and it wants to quarrel with mc the veiy
moment of meeting; but it mustn’t, and it shan’t. Get me some supper,
Boddy—an oyster patty, if there be one—if not, an ortolan truffé.”

This at least was a good, sensible speech, and so I wedged firmly into the
mass, and, by dint of very considerable pressure, at length landed my fair
friend at the buffet. It was, I must say, worth all the labour. There was
everything you can think of, from sturgeon to Maraschino jelly, and wines
of every land of Europe. It wasa good opportunity to taste some raic
vintages, and 80 I made a little excursion through Marcobrunner to Johan
nisberg, and thenoe cn to Steinberger. Leaving the Rhine land, T coquettcd
awhile with Burgundy, especially Chambcrtin, back again, however, to
Champagne, for the sake of its icy coldness, to wind up with some wonderful
Schumlawer—a Hungarian tap—that actually made mse ‘mh I had been
born a hussar.®

It is no use trying to exphmtomthe tangled mmg& )xw poor bewitched
fnoultxea.§ You, whose experiences in such trials ¥s¥§aot gone beyond a

struggle ham sandwich, or a chicken bone fo¢ some asthmatic old lady
in black can neither comprehend myaftustion, nor compassionate
my How shall T convey to your wninformed imagination the
bawitchinm of wine, beauty, heat, light, musio, soft words, soft glances,

blue eyes, and snowy shoulders? I may give you all the details, but you’ll
never be able to blend them into that magic mass that melts the heart, and
makes such fools of éhe Kenny Dodds gf this world, There is such a thing,
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hclieve me, as “an atmosphere of enchantment.” Thére are elements which
compose a magical air around you, perfumcd with odours, and still more en-
trancing by flatteries. The appeal is now to your senses, now to your hearl,
your affections, your intellect, your sympathies; your very self-love is cven
addressed, and you are more than m&nz ob least more than an Irishman, if you
1cs1st.

Egad, Tom, she is aspltndu! woman! and haes that air 6f gentleness and
command about her thak somehow subduesryon ationice. Hﬂr Jittle cajoleries
—those small nothings of veice, and look, mdw-ueqwhnqhkwm
{or one admired even to homage itself.

*“You must be my escort, Doddy,” said she, drawing on her glove, afber
fascmating me by the sight of that dimpled hand, and thosc rose-tipped
fingers, so full of their own memories for me. “ You shall give mc your arm,
«nd 'Ll tell yqu who every one is.,” And away we sailed out of the sipper-
100m into the crowded salons.

Our progress was slow, for the crush was tremendou# but, as we went,
hict 1ecognrtions were frequent. Still, I could not but remark, not with
women.  All, or nearly all, her acquaintances were of, 1 was going to say the
Laxrder, but upon my life 1 believe the real epithet would be the softer scx.
Ihey saluted her with an easy, almost too casy, fanuliarity. Somc ouly
<nuled, und one, a scoundrel—I shall know him again, however—threw up his
eyes with a parlicular glance fowards me, as plainly- as s}uﬂ)le lmplﬁng, .
“ Oh, another victiny,eh ? .As for the ladies, some star W her, and
theu tutned abruptly away ; some passed without looking ; one or two made’
aer low and formal caitscys ; and a few put up their glasses to scan her lace
flounce o1 her lappets, as if ¢key were really the great objects to be admired.
At last we came to a knot of men talking ina circle round a very pretty:
woman, whose jet-black eyes and ringlets, with a lgh colour, gave
most brilliant appearance. The moment she saw Mrs. G. IL she sprang
t10m her seat to embrace her. They speke in French, and so rapidly, that T,

could catch nothing of what passed ; but the dark eyes were su d ¢
towards me with a piercing glance, that made me half ashamed. “OR

“Let us 4ake posscssion of that sofs,” said Mrs. Gom. fi
one. “And now, Doddy, I want to present you to my Wﬁiend on'}

carth, my own darling Georgina.”
Then thcy "'ﬁptk hﬂse% and I muttemd some W nonsegse of my *, K

own. &

“This, Georgy-—thin iy Vhat ﬁnar ﬁf whom you have heard, me
speak s0 often; this is that generous, noble-hearted soul whose M is
written upon my‘hmt and this,” said she, turning to the other side, * this ¢
is my more than sisf wy adored Georgina ™

I took my place tweenthe?mnthcsofa,andmfotmaﬂy presented to
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whom P—guess you? No less a person than Lady George Tiverton! Ay,
Tom, the fascinuting creature with the dark orbs was another injured
woman! T was not to be treated like a common acquaintanee, it secmed, for
“Georgy” began a rccital of her husband’s crueltics {o me. Of all the
wretches T cver heard or vead he went far beyond them. 'There was not an
indignity, not an outrage he had not passed on her. e studied crueltics to
inflict upon her, She had been starved, beaten, bruiscd, und, 1 beheve,
chaiuced to a log.

She drew down her dress to show me some mark of cruelty on her shoul-
der; and though T saw nothing {0 shock me, 1 took her word for the injury.
In fact, Tom, 1 was lost mx wonderment how one that had gouc through so
much not only relaimed the loveliness of her looks, but all the fascinations of
her beauty, unimpaired by any 1raits of suflering.

‘What a terrible story it was, to be sure.  Now, he had sold her diamonds
to a Jew; now, he had disposed of her beautiful dark hair to a wig-maker.
In his reckless extmvagance her very teeth were not safe in her head; but
more dreadful than all were the temptations he had exposed her to- sweet,
young, ariless, and lovely as she was!  All the handsome fellows about town
—all thal was gay, dashing, and attractive—the young cerage and the Blues
—all at her feel ; but her saint-like purity trimmphed ; and it was really quite
charming to hear how these two pretly women congratulated each other on
all vhe perils they had passed ihrough unharmed, and the dangers through
which virluc had borne {hem iriumphant. There T sat, Tow, almost en-
veloped in gauze and Valenciennes—for their wide flounces encompasscd me,
their beautcons fares at cither side, their soft breath fanning me—-listening
to tales of man’s infamy thal made my blood buil.  To the excitement of the
champagne had succeeded the delirious intoxication compounded of pas-
sionate indignation and glowing admiration ; and at any minute I felt ready
1o throw myself at the heads of the husbands or the feet of their wives !

Vast crowds moved by us as we sat there, and I could perceive thal we
were by no means unnoticed by the company. At last 1 perccived anelderly
lady, leaning on a young man’s arm, whom 1 thought I rccognised; but she
quickly averted hér head, and said something to her companion. Ile turned
and bowed coldly to me ; and I perceived it was Morris—or Penrhyn, 1 suppose
he calls hinelf now ; and, indeed, his new dignity would seem to have com-

*pleicly overcome him,  Mrs. G. H. asked hisname ; and when I told it, said
she would permit me to present him to-her—a liberty T had no intgntinn to
profit by.

The cotgpany was now thinning fast ; and so, giving an arm to each of my
fair fricnds; we descended to the cloaking-room. “ Call our*carriage, Doddy
—the Villino Amaldini! for Georgy and I go together,” said Mrs. G. 1 saw
them to the door, helped them in, kissed their hands, promised to call on
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[ ]
them carly on the morrow—* Villa Amaldini~—Via Amaldini”—got tlhe name
by heart ; another squeeze of the two fair hands, and away they rolled, apd I
turned homeward in a frame of mind of which [ have not courage to attempt
the description.

When I arrived at our lodgings it was nigh three o’clock ; Mary Anne and
Cary were both sitting up waiting for me. The police had made o desoent
ou the house in my absence, and carried away threc hundred and seventy
copies of the blessed little tract, all our house blls, some of your letters, and
the girlsy’ [talian exercises; a very formidable array of correspondence, to
which some equations in algebra, by Jamces, contributed the air of a
eypher.

“ Well, Yapa, what tidings ?’ cried both the girls, as I entered the room.
*“ When is she to be liberated ?  What says the Mizister P—is he outrageous P
—-was he civil #~did he show muel energy ¥7

“Wait a bit, my dears,” said I, “and et me colleet mysclf.  After all ¥
have gone through, my head 1~ none of the elearest.”

This was quite trne. Tow, asqrou may readiy believe.  They both waited,
accordingly, with a most exemplary patienee; and there we sat in salence
confronting cach other; aud 1 own io you honestly, a eriminal in a doek
never had a worse conscienee than myself at that moment.

“Gurls,” saud 1, at Jast, “if 1 am to have braius {o carry me through this
dificult negotiation, it will only be by giviug me the most perfeet peaccand
tranquillity. No questioning—no interrogation- -no annoyance of any kind
—you understand mé—this,” said 1, touching my forehead—* this must be
undisturbed.”  They both looked at each other without speaking, and I went
on; but what I daid, and how 1 said it, I have no means of knowing: I
dasbed intrepidly into the wide sca of European polities, mixing up Mrs. D.
with Mazzini, making oul somethmg like a very sirong casc against her.
From that I tarned to Turkey and the Danubian Provinees, and brought in
Omer Pasha and the Earl of Guzeberry ; plunly showing that their mother
was a wronged and injured woman, and that Sir Sumcbody Dundas might be
cxpecled any moment al the wounth of the Arno, to cxact redress for her
wrongs. “And now,” said T, windiug up, “you know as nsuch of the matter
as I do, my dears ; you view things from the same level as myself; and so,
off to bed, and we’ll resume the consideration of the subject in the morning.”
{ didn’t wwit for more, but took my candle and departed. .

“Poor Papa!” said Mary Anne, as I closed the door; “he falks quitc
wildly. "This sad affair has completely affected his mind.”

“ He certainly does lalk most incoherently,” said Cary; I hope we shall
find him betier in the mornjpg.” Ah! Tom, I passed a wretched night of
self-accusation and sorrow. There was nothing Mrs. D. herself could have
said t¢ me that I didn’t say. I called myself a variety of the hardest names,
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*
and inveighed stoully against my depravity and treachery. The consequence
waus, that I couldn’t slecp a wink, and rose early, to iry and shake off my
feverish state by a walk,

1 sallied out into the strects, and half unconsciously took the way to the
prison. It was one of those old feudal fortresses—half-gaol, half-palace—
that the Medici werc so fond of — grim-looking, narrow-windowed, high-
battlemented buildings, that stand amidst modern edifices as a mailed knight
might stand in a group of our every-day dandies. I looked up at its dark
and sullen front with a heavy and sclf-reproaching heart. “ Your wife is
there, Kenny Dodd,” said I, “a prisoner !—treated like a malcfactor and a
felon '—carried away by foree, without trial or investigation, and already
sentenced—for a prisoner is under sentence when cven passingly deprived of
liberty—and there you stand, powerless and inactive! For this you quitted
a land wherc there is at least a law, and the appeal to it open to every one!
For this you have left a country where personal liberty can be assailed neither
by tyranny nor corruption! For this you have come hundreds of miles
away {rom home, to subject yoursclf and those belonging to you 1o the mise-
rable despotism of petty tyrants and the persecution of bigots! Why don’t
they print it in large letlers in cvery passport what one has to expeet in these
journcyings ¥ ‘What nonsense if is to say thal Kenny Dodd is to travel at
his pleasure, and ihat the authorities themselves are neither to give nor
* permcttre qu'il lui soit, donné empéchement guelcongue, mais au contraiic
toulc aide ot assistance P’ 'Why not be frank, and say, ¢ Kenny Dodd comes
abroad at his own proper risk and peril, to be cheated in Belgium, bam-
hoozled in Holland, and blackguarded on the Rhine ; with full Liberty to be
robbed in Spain, imprisoned in Italy, and knouted in Russia?  With a few
such facts as these before you, you would think twice on the Tower-stairs,
and perhaps dehberate a little at Dover.  1t’s no use making a row because
foreiguers do not adopt our notions. They have no Habeas Corpus, just
as they have no London stout —maybe for the same reason, too—it
wouldn’t suit the climate. But what brings us amongst them? There’s the
question, Why do we come so far away from home to eat food thaf dis-
agrees with us, aud livg under laws we cry out against? Is it consistent
with common sense to run a muck through the statutes of foreign nations
just out of wylfulness? 1 wish my wifc was out of that den, and I wish we
~were all back in Dodsborough.” And with that wisc reflection, uttered in ali
the fulness of my heart, I turncd slowly away and reached the Arno. A gen-
tleman raiscd his hat politely to me as I passed. I turned hastily, and saw
it was Morris. 1lis salute was a cold one, and showed no inclination for
nearer acquaintance ; but I was too much humyliated in my own esteem to
feel pride, so I followed and overtook him. His reception of me was so chill-
ing, Tom, that even before I spoke I regretted the step I had adopted. X
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rallied, however, and after reminding him how on a former oceasion T had
been benefited by his able intervention in my behalf, briefly told him of
Mrs. D.s arrest, and the great embarrassment I felt as to the course to be
taken.

e thawed in a moment. All his distance was at once abandoned, and,
kindly offering me his arm, begged e to relate what had occurred. Ilc lis-
tened calmly, patiently—T might almost say, coldly. He never dropped a
sentence—uot a syllable like sympathy or condolence. He hadu’t as much as
a word of honest indignation against the outrageous behaviour of the authori-
tics. ln fact, Tom, he took the whole thing just as much as a matter of course,
as if there was nothing remarkable nor strahge in imprisoning an English-
woman, and the mother of a family. 1lc made a few pencil notes in his
pocket-book as to dates and sueh-like, and then, looking at his wateh, said :

“We'll go and breakfast with Dunthorpe.  You kunow him intimately,
don't you ?”

[ had to coufess I did not know him at all.

“Ol! sceing you there Jast night,” swd he, “1 thought you knew him
well, as you arc ouly a very shait time in Flggence.”

T drew a long breath, Tom, and told him how I had happened to find myself
al the Minister’s “1out.”  He smiled good-hwnouredly ; there was nothing
offensive in it, however, and it passed ofl at once.

“ Sir Aleaander and L are old friends,” said he.  “ We served in the sarfe
regiment once together, and 1 can venture to present you, even at this carly
Tiour ;” and with that we walked briskly on towards the Legation.

All this while Morris—1 can’t call him by his new name ycl—never alluded
o the family ; he didn’t cven ask after James, and I plainly saw? that he was
bent on duing a very good-natured thing, without any desire to inenr further

-intimacy as its consequence.

Sir Alexander had not left his room when we arrived, but on receiving
Morris’s card sent word to say he should be down in a mowent, and expected
us both at breakfast. The table waus spread in a handsome hbrary, with
every possible appliance of comfort aboul it. There was a brisk wood fire
blazing on the ample hearth, and o beautiful Blenhgim asbeep before it.
Newspapers of every country and cvery language lay scattered abbut with
illustrated journals and prints. Most voluptuous casy-chairs and fat-
cushioned sofas abounded, 4ud it was plain to see thal the world has some
rougher sides than she turus 1o her Majesty’s Envoys and Ministers Plenipo-
tentiary!

I was busy picturing to myself what sort of person the present occupant
of this post was likely to prove, when he entered. A tall, very good-looking
man, of about forty, with bushy whiskers of white hair; his air and bearing
the very type of frankness, and his voice the rich tone of a manly speaker.
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He shook me cordially by the hand as Morris introduced me, apologised for
keeping us waiting, and at once seated us at table. A sickly-looking lad,
with sore cyes and a stutter, slipped unobtrusively in after him, and he was
presented to us as Lord Adolphus de Maudley, the unpaid Aétacké.

Leaving all to Morris, and rghtly conjecturing that he would open the
subject we came upon at the fitting time, 1 attacked a grouse-pie most vigo-
rously, and helped mysclf freely to his Excellency’s Bordeaux. Thcre were
all manner of good things, and we did them ample justice, even to the Unpatd
himsclf, who certainly seemed to take out in prog what they dented him in
salary.

Sir Alexander made all the running, as to talk. He rattled away about
Turks and Russians --affairs home and foreign---the Ministry and the Oppo-
sition— who was Lo go next to some vacant embassy, and who was to be the
prima donna at the Pergola. Then came Florence gossip—an amusing
chapler; but perhaps-—as they say in the police reports-—not quite fit for
publition. 1lis Excellency had scen ihe girls at the races, and compli-
mented me on their good looks, and felicitated the city on the aceession of
so much beauly. At last Morrig broke ground, and related the story of Mrs.
D2s captivity,  Sir Alex—who had by this time lighted his cigar—stood with
his hands in bis dressing-gown pockets, and his buek to the fire, the most calm
and impassive of listeners.

< They are so thpid these people,” said he at last, pufling his weed he-
tween each word ; ““ won’t tuke the trouble to look before th(-m-—won t exa-
minc—won't investigate—a charge.  Mrs. Dodd a Catholie, 100 #”

“ A most devout and conseicntious one ! sud 1.

“Creat bore for the moment, 1o doubt; but—try a cheroot, they’re
milder—but, as [ was saying, to be amply recompensed hercafter. There’s
nothing they won’l do in the way of civiity and attention to make amends for
this outrage.”

“ Mcanwhile, as to her liberation ?” said Motris.

“Ah! that /s a puzzle. No usc writing to Ministers, you know. That’s
all lost time.  Official correspondencc—only invented to train up our youth—
like Lord Dolly, therg  Must try what can be done with Brad

« And who is Bradelli, your Excelleney ?”

“ BratMli is Private Sceretary to the Cardinal Beneelli, at Rome.”

. “But we are in Tuscany.”

“ Geographically speaking, so we arc. But leave it to me, Mr. Dodd. No
time shall be lost. Draw up a note, Dolly, to the Prince Cigalaroso. You
have a mem. in the Clancelleric will do very well. The English are always
in serapes, and it is always the same : * Mon cher Prince,—Je regrette infini-
ment que mes devoirs m’imposent,” &e. &e., with a full account of the
‘fachcux incident’—that’s the phrase, mind that, Dolly; do everything
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uccessary for the Blue Book, and in the mean while take carc that Mrs. D.
15 out of prison before the day is over.”

T was surprised to find how little Sir Alexander cared for the real facts of
the case, or the gross injustice of the entire proceeding. Tn faet, he listened
to my explanations on this head with as much impaticnee as could consist
with his unquestionable good brecding, simply interpolating as 1 went on:
“Ah, very true;” *“Your observation is quite correct;” *Perfeetly just,”
and so on., “Cun you dinc here to-day, Mr. Dodd #” said he, as I finished ;
“ Pemhyn is coming, and a few other friends.”

1 had some half scruples about accepting a dinner invitation while my wife
remained a prisoner, but I thought, “after all, the Minister must be the best
judge of such a poiut,” and accordingly said ** Yes.” A most agrecable
dinner it was too, Tom. A party of seven at a round table, admirably scrved,
and with—what 1 assure you is growing rather a ravity now-a-days—a suffi-
eieney of wine.

The Minister huncell proved most agreeable ; his long residence abroad
had often brought him into contact with amusing specimens of his own coun-
(rymen, some of whose trads and stories he recounted admirably, showing
me that the Dodds are only the speewes of a very widely estended and well-
appreciated genus.

I own to you that I heard, with no small degree of humiliation, how prone
we Tnglish arc to demand money compensations for the wrongs inflicie@
upon us by foreign Govermuents. As the information came from a source
L cannot question, 1 have only o accept the fact, and deplore it.

As a nation, we are assurcdly neither mean nor mercenary. Asindividuals,
1 sincerely hope and trust we can stand comparison in all that regards
lLiberality of purse with auy people.  Yel how comes it that we bave attained
to an almost speeial notoriety for converting our sorrows into silver, and
making our personal injuries into a credit at our hanker's? I half suspect
that the tone imparted to the national mind by our Law Courts is the true
reason of this, and that our actions for damages are the damaging features of
our character as a people. The man who sces no indit’nlty in taking the
price of his dishonour, will find Littl: difficulty in apprawng tﬂg value of an
insult’to his liberty. Take my word for it, Tom, it is a very hard thing to
make foreigners respeet the institntions of a country stained with this re-
proach, or belicve that a peoplc can be truly high-minded and lugh-splnttd
who have recourse to such indemnitics.

From what fell from Sir Alexander on this subject, I conld plainly perceive
the embarratsment a Minister must labour under, who, while asserting the
high pretensions of a great nation, is compelled to descend to such ignoble
bargains ; and I only wish that the good public at home, as they pore over
Blue Books, would take into aceount this very considerable difficulty.
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As regards foreign Governments themselves, it is right to bear m mind
that they rarcly or never can he induced to believe the transgressions of in-
dividuals as anything but parts of a grand.and comprehensive scheme of
English interference.  If John Bull smuggle a pound of tea, it is immediately
set down that England is going to alter the Custom Laws. Let him surrep-
titiously steal his fowling-piece over the fromtier, and we are accused of
“arming the disaffected population.” A copy of a tract is construed into a
treatise on Socialism : and a  Jim-Crow” hat is the symbol of Republicin
doctrines.

T sec the full absurdity of these suspicions, bul I wish, for our own com-
fort’s sake, to take no higher ground, that we were somewhat more eireum-
speel in our conduct abroad. “ Rule Britaunia” is a very fine tune, and
nobody likes to hear it, well sung, better than myself ; but this T will sag,
Tom, “Britons eber will be slaves” to their prejudices, and sclf-delusions,
until they come 1o sce that keir notions of right and wrong are not universal,
and that there is no morc faulty impression than to suppose an English
standard of almost anything applicable to pcople who have scarcely a thought,
a feeling, or cven a prejudice in common with us.

One might almost funcy that the travelling Englishman loved a serape from
the pleasure it afforded him of addressing Ljs Minister, and making a fuss in
the Zimes. Just as a fellow who knew he had a cork jacket under his waist-
doat might take pleasurc in falling overboard and attracting public atteution,
without incurring much risk.

While we were discussing these and such-like topics, there came a note
from James-to say that Mrs. Dodd Lad just been liberated, and was then safe
in what is popularly called the bosom of her family. I accordingly arose and
thanked Sir Alexander most heartily for his hind and success{nl inferference;
and though 1 should not have objecled to another glass or two of his ad-
mirable port, I felt it was only decent and becoming in me to hasten home to
my wife,

As Morris had shown so much good-nature in the affair, and had—formerly
at least—been on very friendly terms with us, I asked him 1o come along
with me; b@ he declined, with a kind of bashful rescrve that 1 coulgd not
comprehend ; and so, half offenided at his colduess, I wished him a “good
night,”\nd departed.

1 have now only to add, that I found Mrs. D. in good health and spirits,
and, on the whole, rather pleased with the incident than otlerwisg. You
shall hear from me again cre long, and meauwhile, believe me,

’ Your ever faithful friend,
Kenxy Jaxes Dopp.
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LETTER XXXVIL

MRS, DODD TO MRS. GALLAGHLR, DODSBOROUGH.

Casa Dodd, Florence.

My pEar Motry,—So you tell me that the newspapers is full of me, and
that nothing is talked of but “the case of Mrs. Dodd” and her *‘ cruel incar-
nation in the dungeons of Tuscany.” 1 wish they’d keep their sympathies to
themselves, Molly, for o tell you a secret, this same captivity has done us the
greatest service in the world. Here we are, my darling, at the top of the
tree—going to all the balls—dining out cvery day—and tireated with what
they call the most distinguished consideration. And T must say, Molly, that
of all the cities ever I seen, Florence is the most to my taste. There’s e way
of living here—I can’t explain how it is done exactly—but everybody has just
what he likes of everything. T believe it’s the bankers does it—that they
have a way of exchanging, or discounting, or whatever it is called, that
makes every one at their ease; and, indeed, my only surprise is why evety-
hody doesn’t come to live in a place with so many advantages. Even K. 1.
has ccased grumbling about money matters, and for the last three weeks we
have really enjoyed ourselves, To be sure, now and then, he mumbles about.
“as well to be hanged for a sheep as a lamb;” and this morning he said
that he was “too old to beg,” to “dig he was ashamed.” “I hope you are,”
says I; “it isn’t in your station in life that you can go out as a navvy, and
with your two daughters the greatest beauties in the town.” And so they
are, Molly. There isn’t the like of Mary Anne in the Cascini, and though
Caroline won’t give herself fair play in the way of dress, there’s many
{hinks she’s the prettiest of the two.

I wish you saw the Cascini, Molly, when the carriages all ﬁve up, and get
nused together, so that you would wonder how they’d ever get out again.
They are full of elegantly dressed ladies; there’s nothing too fine for them,
even in the morning, and there they sit, and loll back, with all the young
dandics lying about them, on the steps of the carriages, over the splash-
boards—indeed, nearly under the wheels—squeezing their hands, looking intn
1heir eyes and under their veils. Oh dear, but it seems mighty wicked till
vouw’re used to it, and know it’s only the way of the place, which one does re-
markably soon. The first thing strikes a stranger here, Molly, is, that every-
body knows every other body most intimately. It’s all “Carlo,” * Luigi,”
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“ Antonio mio,” with hands clasped or arms about “each other, and everlast-
ing kissing between the women. And then, Molly, when you sce a®newly-
arrived English family in the midst of them, with a sulky father, a stiff
mother, three stern young ladies, and a stupid boy of sixteen, yon think them
the uglicst creatures on carth, and don’t rightly know whether io be angry
or laugh at them. " :

Lord George says that the great advantage of the Cascini is, that you
hear there “all that’s going on.” TFaith you do, Molly, and nicc goings on
it is! The Florentines say they’ve no hiberty. I’d likc to know how much
more they want, for if they haven't it by right, Molly, they {uke it at all
events, and with cverybody, too. The ercatures, all rings and chaius, béhrds
and moustaches, come up to the side of your carriage, put up their opera-
glasses, and stare at you as if you was a waxwork! Then they begin to
discuss you, and almost fall out about the colour of your bair or your eyes,
1ill one, bolder than the rest, comes up closc to you, and decides what is,
maybe, a wager! 1t’s all very trying at first—not but Mary Anue bears it
beautifully, and seems never to know thal she is standing wuder a battery of
fifty pair of eyes!

As to James, it's all Paradisc. He knows all the beauties of the town al-
ready, and I sce him with bis head into a brougham there, and his legs dangling
out of a phacton here, just as if he was one of the {family. You may think,
Mplly, when they begin that way of a inorning, what it is when they come to
the evening ! 1f they’re all dear friends in the daylight. it’s brothers and sisters
—no, but husbands and wives—they become when the lamps ere lighted!
Whether they walk or waltz, whether they hand you to a seat or offer you
an ice, they've an art to make it a particular attention—and, as it were, put
you under an obligation for it ; and whether you like it or not, Molly, you
are made out in their debt, and woe to you when they discover you're a de-
faulter!

T’'m sure, without Lord George’s advice, we couldn’t have found the right
road to the high socicty of this place so easily; but he told K. I. at once what
1o do —and, for a wonder, Molly, Lc did it. Florcuce, says he, is like no other
capital in Euroye. In all the others there is a circle, more or less wide, of
what assumes % be “the world ;” there every one is known, his rank, posi-
tion, an cven his fortune. Now in Florence, people mix asthey do at a
Swiss ta"(hc d’héte; each talks o his neighbour, perfectly aware that e
may be a‘ blackleg, or she—if it be a she—something worse. That society is
agreeable, pleasant, and brillipnt, is the best refutation to all the cant one
hears about freedom of manners, and so on. And, as Lord G. observes, it is
manifestly a daty with the proper people to mingle with the naughty ones,
since it is only in this way they can hope to reclaim them. ¢ Take those two
charming girls of yours into the world here, Mrs. D.,” said he to me the
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other day ; “show the folks that beauty, grace, and fascination are all com-
patible with corrcet principles and proper notions; let them sec that you
yoursclf, so certain of attracting admiration, arc not afraid of its incense ; say
to soctety, as it were, ‘ Here we are, so sccure of ourselves that we can walk
unharmed {hrough all the perils around us, and enjoy health and vigour with
the plague on cvery side of us’”  And thai's what we're doing, Molly. As
Lord George says, “ we're diffusing our iufluence,” and 1've no doubt we'll
see the results before long.

I wish I was as surc of K. L’s goings on; but Betty tells me that he con-
stantly receives letters of a morning, and hurries out immediatcly after; that
he often drives away late at night in a hackney-coacl, and doesn’t return till
nigh morning! I’m only waiting for him {o buy us a pair of carriage-horses
to be at him about this behaviour; and, indeed, I think he's {ryiug to push
me on to if, fo save him from the expense of the horses. 1 must tell 3ou,
Molly, thal next to having no character, the most fashionable thing here s a
handsome coach; and, indeed, without something striking in that way, you
can't hope o take society by storm.  With a phacton and a par of blood
bays, James says, you can drive into Prinee Walleyhoffsky’s deawing-room 3
with a team of four, you can trob them up the stairs of the Pitty Palace.

After a coach, comes your cook ; and »u't my heart broke tryme themn!
We've had a round of ““cexperimental amuers,” that has eost us a little
fortune, since cach “chef ™ thal came was free to do what he pleased, withqut
regard 1o the cost, and an eatable worsel never cume {o ibe table all g:e
whale.  Our prescut artist is Monsiewr Chardron, who gnes out to market in
a brougham, and buys a turkey with kid gloves on him.  He won’t cook for
us except on company days, but leaves us to his “eaide,” as he calls him,
whom K. L. likes best, for he condeseends to eive us a bit of roast meat, now
and then, that has really mowrishment init.  We're now, therefore, in a stafe
to open the campaign.  We've an elegant apartment—a first rate cook —a
capital courier-——and next week we're 1o set up a chasseur, if K. T. will only
consent to be made a Count.

You may stare, Molly, when T tell you that he fights ngainst it as if it was
the Court of Bankruptey ; though lLord George worked night and day to
bave it done. There never was {he like of it for cheapness; a trifle over
twenly pounds clears the whole expense; and for that he would bhe Count
Dodd, of Iiezole, with a title to each of the children. As many thousands
wouldn’t do that in England ; and, indced, one docsn’t wonder at the general
outery of the expenss of living there, when the commonest luxuries are so
costly. Nary Amne and I are determined on it, and beforc the month is over
your letters will be addressed to a Countess.

TIn the middle of all this happiness, my dear, there is a drop of bilter, as
there always isin the cup of life, though you may do your best not lo taste
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it. Indeed, if it wasn’t for this drawback, Florence would be a place I'd
like to live and die in. What I allude to is this: here we are between two
fires, Molly—the Morrises on one side, and Mrs. Gore Hampton on the other—
both watching, serutinising, and observing us, for, as bad luck would have it,
they both settled down here for the winter! Now, the Morrises know all
the quiet, well-behaved, respectable people, thai one ought to be acquainted
with, just for decency’s sake. But Mrs. G. H. is in the fashionable and fast
set, where all the fun is going on; and from what I can lcarn them’s the very
people would suit us best. Being in neither camp, we hear nothing but the
abuse and scandgl that each throws on'the other; and, indeed, to do them
justice, if Imlf of it was true, there’s few of them ought to escape hanging!

That’s how we stand ; and can you picture to yourself a more embarrassing
situation ? for you see that many of the slow people are high in station and
of real rank, while some of the fust are just the reverse. Lord George says,
“Cut the fogies, and come amongst the fast *uns;” and talks about making
friends with the “ Mammoth of unrighteousness;” and if he means Mrs.
G. I, I believe he isn’t far wrong: but even if we consented, Molly, T don’t
know whcther she’d make up with us; though Ldrd George swears that he’ll
answer for it with his head. Onec thmo is clear, Molly, we must choose be-
tween them, and that soon, too ; for it’s quite impossible to be ““ well with
the Treasury and the Opposition also.”

K. I. affects neutrality, just to blind us to his rcal intentions; but I know
him well, and see plainly what he’s after. Cary fights hard for her friends;
though, to say the truth, they haven’t taken the least notice of her since they
came to their fortunc—the very thing 1 expected from them, Molly, for it’s
just the way with all upstarts! Now you see some of the difficulties that
attend even the highest successes in life; and maybe it will make you more
contented with your own obscurity. DPerhaps, before this reaches you, we’ll
have decided for onc or the other ; for, as Lord G. says, you can’t pass your
life between silly and crabbed.*

There’s another thing fretting me, besides, Molly. It is what this same
Lord George means about Mary Anne; for it’s now more than six months
since he grew garhcular and yet therc s nothing come of it yet. I see it’s
preying on the girl herself, too—and what’s to be done? T am sure I often
think of what poor old Jones M‘Carthy used to say about this: “If I'd a
family ¢ daughters,” says he, “I’'d do just as 1 manage with the horses
when I want to sell one of them. There they are—look at them as long as
you like in the stable, but I’ll have no taking them out for a trial, and trotting
them herg, and cantering them there ; and then, a fellow coming to tell me
that they have this, that, and the other.” And the more I think of it, Molly,

* Does Mrs. D. mean ScyM and Charybdis.~ED. of Dodd Correspondence.
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the more I'm convinced it’s the right way; though it’s too late, maybe, to
help it now.

As I mean to send you another letter soon, I'll close this now, wishing you
all the compliments of the scason, except chilblains, and remain your true

and affectionate friend,
JemiMa Dopp.

P.S.—You'd better dircct your next letter to us, “Casa Dodd,” for I re-
mark that all thc English here try and get rid of the Italian names to the
houses as soon as they can.

LETTER XXXVIIL
JAMES DODD TO ROBERT DOOLAN, E3Q., TRINITY COLLEGF, DUBLIN.

Florence.

My pear Bos,—If you only knew how difficult it is to obtain even fn’c
minutes of quiet leisure in this same capital, yowd at once absolve me from
all the accusaticns in your last letter. 1t is pleasure at a railroad pace, from
morning till night, and from night till morning. Perhaps, after all, it is best
there should be no time for reflection, since it would be like one waiting on
the rails for an express train to run over him !

1 can give you no better nor speedicr illustration of the kind of lifc we
lead here, than by saying that even the Governor has felt the fascination of
the place, and goes the pace, signing cheques and drawing bills without the
slightest hesitation, or any apparent scnse of a coming responsibility. He
plays, too, and loses his money freely, and, altogether, comporgs himself as if
he had a most liberal income, or—terrible alternative—not a sixpence in the
world. I own to you, Bob, that this recklessness affrights me far more than
all his former grumbling over our expensive and wasteful habits. He scems
to have adopted it, too, with a certain method that gives it all the appearance
of a plan, though I confess what possible advantage could redound from it is
atterly beyond my power of calculation.

Meanwhile, our style of living is on a scale of splendour that might well
suit the most ample fortune. Tiverton says that for a month or two this is
absolutely necessary, and that in society, as in wi, it is the first dash often
decides a campaign. And really even my own brief experience of the world
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shows that onc’s friends, as they are conventionally called, are far more inte-
rested in the skill of your cook than in the ments of your own character;
and that he who has a good cellar may indulge himscll in the luxury of a
very bad conscience.  You of course suspect that I am now speaking of a
class of people dubious both in fortune and position, and who have really no
right 10 serutinisc too closcly the characiers of those with whom they asso-
ciate. Quite the reverse, Bob. I am actually alluding to our very hest and
most correel English, and who would not for worlds do at home any onc of
the hundred transgressions they commit abroad. Tor instance, we have in
this goodly capital of debt and divoree celebiity, a certain house of almost
priucely splendow ; the furniture, plate, pictures, all perfeet:on; the cook,
an artist that onee pampered royal palates ; in a word, everything, from the
cellar to the conservatory, a miracle of corrcet taste.  The owner of all this
magnifieenee is—what think you P—a sueeessful swindles '—the hero of a hun-
dred hubble speculations—the spoliator of some thousauds of sharcholders—a
feliow whose infractions have been more than ence stigmatised by public pro-
sceution, and whose rascalitics arve of European fame! Youw'd say, that with
all these detracting influences he was a man of consmumate social tact,
refined manners, and ab least possessing the outward signs of good breeding.
‘Wrong again, Bob. 1le is coarse, nueducated, aud vulgar; he never picked
up any semblance of the class from whom he peeulated ; and has lived on as
he begun, a “low comedy villain,” and no more. Well, what think you
when [ tell you that is “ the house,” par exerllepce, where all strangers sirive
to he introduced—that to be on the dinner-ist here is a distiuetion, and
that cven a visitor enjoys an envied fortunc -and that at the very moment, I
write the Dodd family are in carnest and active negoliation to attan to this
inestimable privilege? Now, Bob, there’s no denymg that there must be
somcthing rotten, and to the core, too, where such a eondition of things pre-
vails. If this man fed the hungry and sheltered the houseless, who had no
alternative bui his table, or no food, the thing requires no explanation; or if
his hospitalities werc partaken of by that large floating class who in cvery
city are to be found, with tastes disproportionate to their fortunes, and who
will at any time postpone their principles to their palates, even then the
mattacjs not of dificult solution; but what think you that his company in-
cludes some of the very highcst names of our stately nobility, and that the
titles that resound through his s#lon arc amongst the most honoured of our
haughty avistocracy ! These people assuredly stand in no want of a dinner.
They are comfortably lodged, and at Jeast reasonably well fed, at the “ Italie,”
orthe * Grande Bretagne.”” Why should they stoop to such companionship ?
'Who can explain this, Bob? Assuredly I am not the (Edipus!

I am nothing surprised Bt people like ourselves, for instance, seek to
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enjoy even this passing splendour, and find themselves at a prineely hoard,
served with a more than royal eostlimess.  Oue of these grand dinners is like
a page of the Arabian Nights to a man of ordinary condition; but surely his
Grace the Duke, or the most Noble the Marquis, has no such illusions.
With Aim it is ouly a question whether the Madeira over-flavowed the soup,
or that, the ortolans might possibly have been fatter.  He dimes pretiy much
in the same fashion cvery day durmg the London scason, and o zreat part of
the rest of the year afterwards,  Why then should Le descend fo any com.
pronuse to aceept Count “ Dragonards’ ™ hospitality ? for 1 must tell you
that “ Dives” is a Count, and has orders from the Pope and the Queen of
Spaun.

With the explanation, as | have <aid, T have nothingto do. 1. is heyond
and above me.  For the Gt alone 1 am guarantee ; and here conies Tiverfon
m a transport of trizanph to say that * Heaven > won,” or m humbler
phrase, © Monsienr le Comte de Dragonnds poe Phonneur,” Se., and that
Dadd pere and Dot e are requested to dine with him on Tuesday,  The
younger Dodds to weaist at aveeeption m the evening.

Tiverfon assures me that by aceepting with a good grace the ]unuhlv‘urt
of a “refresher,” 1 am certain of promotion afferwards to a higher vange of
character; and w this hope 1 lnve for the present.

3t is likely 1 shall not despateh this wathont bemg able o 1ell you more of
this areat man’s house; meanw hile—“mayora canfamus”—1 am in lod,
Bob! Lf I didi't dash into the confession at onee, as oue springs into the sea
of a chully mornng, ’d even put on the clothes of seercey, and walk off wi-
confessed.  She is lovely, beyond any thing 1 can give youan ideaof  pale as
marble; but such a flesh tint! a sunsel sleeping upon snow, and with lids
fringed over a third of her cheek. You know the tender, langwd, fonging
look that vancuishcs me—that’s exacily what she has! A glawee of timid
surprise, like aaflrighted fawn, and thew a downcast con~ciowsness -a kind of
self-reproaching seuse of her own loveliness - sort of a =what the devil
kind of enchantnent, and witchery. Bob? that makes a mau feel it’s all no
use struggling and fighting—that s doow is fhere # that the influence which
is to rule his destiny is before bun, and that turn him which Way Le will, his
heart has but onc road—and well tahe it !

She was in Box 19, over the orchestra! I caught aglimpse of her shoulder
—only her shoulder—at first, as she sat with her face to the s,tag(:‘7 and a
huge screen shaded her from the garish light of the lustre. How 1 watched
the graceful bend of her neck each time she saluted—I supposc it was salu-
tation—sofoe new visitor who entered. The drooping leaves and flowers of
her hair trembled with a gentle motion, as if to the music of her soft voice.
1 thought I could hear the very accents cchoing@within 1ay heart! But oh!
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my ecstasy when her hand stole forth and hung listlessly over the cushion of
the box! True it was gloved, yet still you could mark its symmetry, and, in
fancy, picture the rosy-tipped fingers in all their graceful beauty.

Night after night I saw her thus; yet never more than I have told you. I
made superhuman cfforts to obtain the box directly in front ; but it belonged
to a Russian Princess, and was, therefore, inaccessible. 1 bribed the hassoon
and seduced the oboe in the orchestra; but nothing was to be secn from their
inferno of discordant tunings. I made love to a ballet-dancer, to secure the
entrée behind the scenes ; and, on the night of my success, ske—my adored
onc—had changed her place with a friend, and sat with her back to the
stage. 'The adverse fates had taken a spite against me, Bob, and I saw that
my passion must prove unhappy! Somchow il is in love as iu hunting, you
are never really in earnest so long as the country is open and the fences
easy ; but once that the ditches are “ yawners,” and the walls “raspers,” you
sit down to your work with a resolute heart and a steady cye, determined, at
any cost and at any peril, to be in at the death. Would that the penaltics
were alike also! How gladly would I barter a fractured rib, or a smashed
col-bone, for the wrecked and cast-away spirit of my lost and broken
heart !

If I suffer myself to expand upon my fecelings, there will be no end of this,
Bob. T already have a kind of consciousncss that I could fill threc hundred
and fifty folio volumes, like ““ Hansard’s,” in subtle description and discrimina-
tion of sensations that were not exactly “#4is,” but were very like “ that ;"
and of impressions, hopes, fancies, fears, and visions, a thousand times more real
than all the actual events of my dond fide existence. And, after all, what
balderdash it is to compare the little meaningless incidents of our lives with
the soul-stirring passions that rage within us! the thoughts that, so to say,
form the very fuel of our natures! These are, indecd, the realities ; and what
we are in the habit of calling such, are the mere mockeries and semblances
of fact! I can honestly aver that T suffercd—in the true sense of the word—
more intense agony from the conflict of my distracted feelngs than 1 cver did
when lying under the pangs of a compound fracture; and I may add of a
species of pain not to be alleviated by anodynes and soothed by hot flannels.

ToYe bricf, Bob, I felt that, though I had often caught slight attacks of
the malady, at length T had contracted it in its deadliest form—a regular
“blue easc,” as they say, with bad symptoms from the start. Has it ever
struck you that a man may go through every stage of a love fever without
even so much as speaking to.the object of his affections? I can assure you
that the thing is true, and I myself suffered nightly every vacillating sense of
Hope, Fear, Ecstasy, Despair, Joy, Jealousy, and frantic Delight, just by
following out the suggestions of my own fo.ncy, and exalting into importance
the veriest trifles of the hour.
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With what gloomy despondence did I turn homeward of an cvening, when
sne sat back in the box, and perhaps nothing of her but her bouquet was
visihle for a whole night -—with what transports have 1 carricd away the
memoary of her profile, #en but for a second! Then the agonies of my
jealousy, as I saw her listening, with pleased attention, to some essenced
puppy—I could swear it was such—who lounged into her box before the
ballet! But at last came the climax of my joy, when 1 saw her *“ lorgnette”
directed towards me, as 1 stood in the pit, and actually felt her cyes on me!
T can imagine some old astronomer’s ecstasy, as, gazing for hours on the sky
of night, the star that he has watched and waited for, has suddenly shone
through the glass of his {elescope, and lit up his very heart within him with
its radiance.  I'd hack myself to have experienced a still more thrilling sense
of happiness as the heams of her bright eyes descended on me.

At first, Bob, T thought that the glances might have been meant for
another. I {urned and Jooked around me, 1eady to fasten a deadly guarrel
upon him, whow I should have regarded at once as my greatest enemy.  But
the compuany amdst wlich 1 stood soon reassured me. A few suufly-looking
old Counts, with brown wigs and unshaven chins—a stray Governmentsclerk
with a pinchbeek chain and a weak moustuche, couldw’t he my rivals. I
looked 'x;:ain buf she had twrned away her head; and save that the “lor-
gnette” still rested within her fingers, I'd have thought the whole a nmou

Three vights after this the same thing occurred. I had taken care 10 °re-
sume the very same place cach cvening, to wear the same dress, to stand in
1he very same attitude—a very touching “ pose”—which T had practised before
the glass. 1 had not heen more than two hours at my post, when she twmed
abruptly round and staved full at me. There could be no mistake—no mis-
coneeption whatever; for, as if to eonfirm my wavering doubts, her friend
took the glass from h( 'r, and looked full and long at me. You may imagine,
Bob, somewhat, of the preoccupation of my faculties when 1 tell you that I
never so much as recognised her friend. T had thoughts, eyes, cars, and
senses for one—and one only. Judgze then my astouishment when she
saluted me, giving that little gesture with the hand your,Florentines are
such adepts in—a species of salutation so {ull of most expressive meaning.

Short of a crow-quilled billet, neatly endorsed with her name, nothing
could have spoken more plainly. 1t said, in a few words, “ Come up here,
Jim, we shall be delighted to see you.” 1 accepted the augury, Bgb, as we
used to say jn Virgil, and in less than a minute had forced my passage
through the dense crowd of the pit, and wasgmounting the box stairs, five
steps at a spring.  ““ Whose box is No. 19 #” said I to an official. “ Madame
de Goranton,” was the reply. Awkward this; never had heard the name
before ; sounded like ¥rench ; might be Swiss ; possibly Belgian.

No time for debating the point, tapped and entered—several persons
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within barring up the passage {0 the front—suddenly heard a weil-known
voice, which accosicd me most cordially, and, to my intense surprise, saw
before me Mrs, Gorc Hampton! You know alrcady all about her, Bob, and
I reed not recapitulatc, L

“I funcied you were going to pass your hie in distant adoration yonder,
Mcr. Dodd,” siud she, laughingly, while she tendeved her hand for me to kiss.
“ Adelne, dearest, let me present to you my friend My, Dudd.” A very
cold - an icy recoguition was the reply to this speech; and Adeline opened
her fan, and said something hehud it to an elderly dandy beside her, who
laughed, and said, “ Parfattement, ma for!”

Registerug a secret vow to he the death of the antiquated tiger aforesaid,
1 enfered into conversation with Mrs. (i, L., who, notwithstanding some um-
pleasind passages between our families, expressed unqualified dehght at the
thought of meeting us all once more ; inquired after my Mother most affec-
tionately 5 and ashed if the givls were looking well, and whether they rode
and danced as beautfully as ever.  She made, hetween times, little efforts to
draw her friend uito conversation by some allusion to Mary Aune’s grace, or
Cary’s accomplishments; but all in vain.  Adeline only met the adsances
wilh a cold stare, or a Iittle hall smile of most sucering expression. [t was
nol that she was distant and reserved towards e, No, Bob; her mamer
wis dowunright, contemptuous ; it was msulting ; and yef such was the fasei-
nation her beanty had aciquired over me, that 1 eould have knelt at her fect
in adoration of her. T have no doubt that she saw this. 1 soon percened
that Mrs. Gore Hampton did.  "There is 2 wicked conseronsness in o woman's
look as she sces aman “hooked,” there's no mistakime  Her eyes (apressed
this sentunent. now ; and, indeed, she did not tey fo hude it.

She invited me to comé home and sup with them.  She half tried to make
Adcline say o word or {wo in support of the invitation; but fio, she would
not even hear it ; and when 1 aceepted, she half peevishly declared she had
got a bad headache, and would go to bed after the play. I tell yon these
tevial circwmstances, Bob, just that you may faney how irretrievably lost T
was when such palpable signs of dislike could not diseourage me. 1 felt this
all—and acutely, too; but somchow with no sense of defeat, bui a stub-
born, resolute determination to conquer them.

1 went backdo sup with Mrs. G. 11, and Adelne kept her word and re-
tired. ‘Bhere were a few men—foreigners of distmetion—but I sat beside the
hostess, and heard nothing but praises of that “dear angel.” These culogics
were mixed up with a certaiy tender pity that puszled me sadly, smee they
always left the impression that cither the augel had done something herself,
or sowe one else had done it towards her, that called for all the most com-
passionate sentiments of the human heart. As to any chance of her history
—who she was—whence she came, and so on—it was quite out of the ques-



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 24},

tion; you might as well hope for the private lifc of some aerial spirit that
descends in the midst of canvas clouds in a ballet. She was there—to be
wershipped, wondered at, and admired, but not to be catechised.

L1ttt Mrs, H s house at three in the morning—u sadder but scarcely a
wiser man, She charged e most solemnly not to mention to any one where
1 had heen—a precaution possibly $uggested by the fact that 1 had lost sixty
Napoleons at lansquenet—a game at which T left herself and her friends
deeply occupied when I came away. 1 was burning with impatience for
Tiverton to come back to Florence. He had gone down 1o the Maremma fo
shoot snipe.  For, although I was precluded by my promise from divulging
aboul. the supper, 1 bethought me of a clever stratagem by which 1 could ob-
tain all the counsel and guidance without any hreach of fauth, and this was, to
take him with me some evening to the pit, station him opposite 1o No. 19,
and ask all about its oceupunts; he knows everybody, everywhere, so that 1
should have the whole listory of my unknown charmer on the easiest of all
ters.

From that day, and that hour, 1 became a changed creature.  The gay
follies of my fashionable friends gave mie no pleasure. 1 detested balls, T
ablorred theaties. She eeased to frequent the Opera, I faet, T gave the most
unequiyocal proof of my devotion to one by a most sweeping detestation of all
the rest of manhmd,  Amidst my other disasters, 1 could not remember where
Mus. Gore Hampton hved.  We had driven to her house after the theatre ;
it was o long way off, and s¢emed to take a very circuitous course 1o reach,
but in what direction 1 had not the very vaguest notion of. The name of
it, too, had escaped me, though she repeated it over several times when |
was taking my leave of her.  Of course, my omitting to call and pay my re-
speets would subjeet me to every possible construction of rudeness and in-
enihity, and here was, therefore, another soutec of irritation and snnoyanee
to .

My nusanthropy grew fiereer. 1 hid pacsed through the sad staze, and
now entered upou the combative penod of the disease. T felt an miense
longing to have a quarrel with somcbody. 1 ircquented eafés, and walked
the streets in a battle, wurder, and sudden-death humoure-frownmg at. this
man, scowling at that. But, have you never remarked, the capriee of For-
tune s in thus as in all other things?  Be indufferent at play, and you are
sure to win ; shew yoursclf regardless of a woman, and you arc certain 1o hear.
she wants to make your acquamntance. Go out of a wmormng i & mood of
umiversal love and plulanthropy, and Il tukc the odds that yon have a duel
on yout hands before cvening.

There was one man in Florence whom I especially desired to fix a quarrel
upon-—this was Morris, or, as he was now called, Sur Morris Penrhyn, A fel-
low who unguestionably ought to have bad very dufferent claims on my re-
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gard, but who now, in this perversion of my feclings, struck me as exactly
the man to shoot or be shot by. Don’t you know that sensation, Bob, in
which a man feels that he must select a particular person, quite apart from
any misfortunc he is suffering under, and make Aim pay its penalty ® It is
a specics of antipathy that defics all reason, and, indeed, your attempt to
argue yoursclf out of it only scrves to strengthen and confirm its hold on
you.

Morris and I had ceased to speak when we met; we merely saluted coldly,
andl with that rigid observance of a courtesy that makes the very easiest pre-
lude to a row, cach parly standing ready prepared to say check” whenever
the other should chance to make a wrong move. Perhaps 1 am not. justified
in saying 50 much of 4ém, but I know that I do not cxaggerate my own in-
tentions. 1 fancicd—what will a man not fancy in onc of these eccentric
stages of his existence P—that Morris saw my purpose, and evaded me. T
argued mysclf into the notion that he was deficient in personal courage, and
constructed upon this idea a whole edifice of absurdity.

T am ashamed, even before you, to acknowledge the extent to which my
stupid infatuation blinded me; perbaps the best penalty te pay for it is an
open confession,

T overtook our valet one morning with a letter in my Governor’s hand ad-
dressed to Sir Morris Penrhyn, and on inquiring discovered that he aud my
Father had been in close correspondence for the three days previous. At
once I jumped to the conclusion that I was, someliow or other, the subject
of these epistles, and in a fit of angry indignation 1 drove off to Morris's
hotel.

Wheu a man gets himself into a thorough passion on account of some sup-
posed injury, which even to himself he is unable to defiue, Ius state is far from
cnviable. 'When 1 reached the hotel 1 was in the hot stage of my anger, and
could scarcely brook the delay of sending in my card. The answer was,
“8ir Morris did not receive.” 1 asked for pen and ink to write anote, and
seribbled something most indiscrect and offensive. I am glad to say that
I canmot now remember a line of it.  The reply came, that my ““note should
be attended to,” ~nd with this information I issued forth into the street half
wild with rage.

T felt tlmtd" had given a deadly provocation, and must now look out for

.some ““frieni” 1o sce me through the affair. * Tiverton was absen!, and
amongst al my acquaintances I could not pitch upon one to whose keeping
Iliked to entrust my honour. 1 turned into several cafés, I strolled into the
club, Tdrove down to the Cnscini, but in vain ; and at last was walking home-
ward, when [ caught sight of a friendly face from the window of a travelling-
carriage that drove rapidly by, and hurrying after, just came up as it stopped
at the door of the Hotel d’Italie.



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 24)0/

You may guess my astonishment as I felt my hand grasped cordially by no
other than our old neighbour at Bruff, Doctor Belton, the physician of our
County Dispensary. Five minutes explained his presence there. Ile had
gone out to Constantinople as the Doctor to our Embassy, and by some picee
of good luck and his own descrvings to boot, had risen to the post of Private
Seerctary Lo the Ambassador, and was seleeted by him to carry home some
very important despatebes, to the rightful consideration of which his own pre-
scnee at the Foreign Office was deemed essential.

Great as was the difference between his former and his present station, it
was insignificant in comparison with the change worked in himsclf, The
Country Doctor, of diffident manuers and retiring habits, grateful for the
small civilitics of small patrons, cautiously veiling his couscious supe-
riortty under an affected ignorance, was now become a consummate man of
the world—calm, casy, and self-possessed.  Ilis very appearance had under-
gonc an ulteration, and le held himself more ereet, and looked not ouly
handsomer but talier.  These were the first things that struek me, but as we
conversed together, Tound him the same Learty, generous fellow T had ever
known him, neither elated by his good fortune, nor, what is just as coinmon
a fault, confemptuously pretending that, it was only one-halt of lus deserts,

Onec thing alone puzzled me, it was that he evineed no desire 1o come and
see our fanuly, who had been wniformly kind and good-natured to him; i faef,
when 1 proposed it, he scemed so awkward and embartassed, that I né®er
pressed my invitation, but changed the topic. I knew that there had heen
onece on & time some passages between my sister Mary Anne and him, and
therefore supposcd that possibly there might have been something or other
that rendered a mecting cmbarrassing, At all events, 1 aceepted his half
apology on the ground of great fatigue, and agreed to dine with him.

What a pleasunt dinner it was ! Ue related to me all the story of his life,
not an eventful one as regarded incident, but full of those traits which make
up interest, for an individual. You felf as you listened that if, was a thoroughly
zood fellow was talking to you, and that if he were not o prove sueeessful |
in life, it was just becausc Ius were the very quabties rogues tiade on for
their own benefit. There was, moreover, a manly sense & independence
about him, a consciousness of sclf-reliance that never approached conceit, but
served to nerve his courage and support his spirit, which gave him an almost
heroisin in my ey es, and I own, 100, suggested a most humiliating comparison
with my own nature

I opened my heart freely to him about everything, and in particular ahout
Morris ; and although I saw plainly enough that he took very opposite views
to mine about the whole matter, he agreed to stop in Florenee for a day, and
act as my friend in the transaction. This being so far arranged, I started
for Carrara, which, being beyond the Tuscan frontier, admits of our meeting
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without, any risk of interruption—for that it must come to such I am fully
determined on. The fact is, Bob, my note is a “ stunner,” and, as I won'’t
retraet, Morris has no alternative but to come out.

I have now given you—at full length, too—the whole history, up to the
calastrophe—which perbaps may have to be supplicd by another band. T
am here, in this hitle capital of artists and quarrymen, patiently waiting for
Belton's wrrival, or at least some despateh, which may dircet my future move
ments. 3 has been a comfort to me to have the task of this recital, since,
for the tine at least, it takes me out of brooding and gloomy thoughts ; and
thongh L feel that © have made out a poor case for mysclf, I know that I am
pleadiug o a friendly Cowurt, and 2 mereiful Cluef Justice.

They say that m the few sceconds of a drowning agony, a man calls up
every wmieident of his hife—from infaney to the last moment-—thal a whole
panorama of lus existence 1s unrolled before him, and that he sees himsclf—
child, boy, youth, and man -vividly and palpably: that all Lis faulfs, his
short-conungs, and his transgressions, stand out in strong colours hefore him,
and his character is 1evealed to him hke an inseription. L am hall persuaded
this may be true, judging from what 1 have myself expenenced within these
few hours of solitude here.  Shame, sorrow, and regret, are cver present
with me. 1 feel uticrly disgraced before the bar of my own conscicnce.
Even of the advantages which foreign travel might have conferred, how few
have fallen {0 my share !—in modein languages I have scarcely made any
progress - with respeet 1o works of art [ am doplorably ignorant—while in
cveryilung that coneerns the laws and the modes of government of  any
foreign stafe, T Tive to confess mysell totaily unmformed.  To he sure, I
have acquired some insight mto the rogueries of “ Rouge-et-Noir,” T can
slang a courier, and cven cuse awater, but 1 have some misgivings whether
these be gifts either to promote a man’s fortune or form his character. In
fact, 1 begin to feel that engraftivg continental slang upou home “snob-
bery,” is « very umewarding process, and 1 sorcly fear that 1 have done very
little more than this.

I am m a mood to make a clean breast of it, and perhaps say more than I
should altogethgr like to remember hereafter, so will conclude for the present,
and with my most smeere aflection, write mysclf, as ever, yours,

N Jia Dobp.

P.S.~ 1t is not impossible that you may have a few lines frouw me by to
morrow or next day—at least, if 1 have anything worth'the telling, and “to
the fore” to tell at,
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LETTER XXXVIIL
MARY ANNE DODD TO MISS DUOJLAN, OF BALLYDUOLAN.

Casa Doidd, Florence.

DearesT Kirty,—Seventeen long and closcly-wiitten pages lo yon—the
warm oufgushings of my heart—have 1 just consizned to the flames. They
conlained the journal of noy e in Florence—all my thoughts and hopes, my
terrors, my anvieties, wnd my day-dieams, Why, then, wall you <ay, have
they mel this fate? T wadl fell you, htty, OfF the feclmgs there recorded
—of the cmotions depretod =of the very events themselves, nothing — abso-
lutely pothmg-—now 1emas  and wy poor, distraeted, forlorn heart no
more resembles the buoyant spirnt of yesterday, than the blackened embers
before me are like the earefully mseribed pages T had onee destied for your
haud. Pty me, dewest katiy —pour out cvery compasstonate thought of
your kindred hearf, and let me feel thaf, as the winud sweeps over the sugvy
Apemines, it bears the fender sighs of your affection to one who hves but
to be loved ! But a week ago, and what a world was openmg hefore me—a
world brilhant in all that medes life a friumph! - We were Lwunehed upon
the snuny sea of Ingh society; our “argosy” a noble and stately ship; and
now, kitty, we lic strauded, shattered, and shipwrecked.

Do vot expeet from me any detaled aceount of our disasters. [ am un-
equal 1o the tash. It 15 not at the moment of being east away that the
matier ean recount the story of bis wreek  Enough of these few lmes be
like the chance words which, euclosed nie a botile, ave comnutied to the
waves, to tell at some distant date, and 1 some far-away land, the fale of
impending ruin. »

t is m vain T ry to colleet my thonghi<: feelings too acule to be eon-
trolled, burst 1 upon me at each moment, and my sobs convulse me as 1 wrile.
These lines must therefore woar the bnpress of the cmotions that dictate
them, and be broken - abrupt - mayhap incoherent ! .

He is faise, Kitty !—false 1o ilic heart that hic had won, and the affeetions
where lie%sat enthroned!  Yes, by the blackest treason has he requited my
loyalty and rewarded my devotion. If ever there was a pure and Loly love,
it was mine. It was not the offspring of self-interest, for I knew that he
was married ; nor was 1 buoyed up by dreams of ambition, for I always knew
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the great difficulty of obtaining a divorce. But I loved him, as the classic
maiden wept—-heeause it was inconsolable! It is not in my heart to deny
the qualitics of his gifted nature. No, Kitty, not even now can I depreciate
them. 1fow accomplished as a linguist !—how beautifully he drove !—how
exquisitely he danced !—what perfection was his dress! - how fascinating his
manners! There was—so to say—an idiosyncrasy—an idealism about him;
his watch-guard was unlike any other—the very perfume of his pocket-hand-
kerchicf was the invention of his own genius.

And then, the soft flatiery of his attentions before the world, hestowed
with a delicacy that only high breeding ever understands.  What wonder if
my imagination followed where my heart had gone before, and if the visions
of a future blended with the ecstasics of the present!

T cannot bring mysclf to speak of his treachery. No, Kitty, it would be
to arraign myself were I to do so. My heartsirings are breaking as T ask
myself, “Ls this, then, the love that 1 mspired?  Are these the proofs of a
devotion 1 fondly fancied cternal ®” No more can 1 speak of our last meet-
ing, the agony of which must endurc while life remains.  When he left me,
I almost dreaded that in his despair he might be driven to suicide.  He fled
from the honse—it was past midnight —and never appeared the whole of the
following day; another and another passed over—my terrors inercased, my
fears rosc 1o madness. 1 could restrain myself no longer, and hurried away
toreonfide my agonising sorrows to Jumes's car. It was carly, and be was
still sleeping.  As T stole across the silent room T saw an open note upon
the 1able—I knew the hand and seized it at onee. There were but four lines,
and they ran thus:

“Dear Jia,—The birds are wild and not very plenty; but there is some
capital boar:shooting, and hares in abundance.
“'They tell me Lady George is in Florence ; pray sce her, and let me know
liow she’s looking.
““ Ever yours,
“GeorGe T1vERTON,
“ Maremma.”¢

I tottere\ to a seat, Kitty, and burst into icars. Yours are now falling
for me—1 fecl it—1 know it, dearest. 1 can write no more.

1 am DBetter now, dearest Kitty. My heart is stilled, its agonies arc calmed,
but mny blanched check, my sunken eye, my bloodless lip, my trembling hand,
all speak my sorrows, thongh my tongue shall uiter them no mort. Never
again shall that name escape me, and I charge your friendship never to
whisper it to my ears.

From myself and my own fortunes I turn away as from a theme barren
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and profitless. Of Mary Anne—the lost, the forlorn, and the broken-hearted,
you shall hear no more.

On Friday last—was it Friday P—1I really forget days and dates and every-
thing—James, who has latterly become totally ehanged in temper and ap-
pearance, contrived to fix a quarrel of some kind or other on Sir Morris
Peurhyn. The circumstance was so far the more unfortunate, since Sir M.
bad shown himsclf most kind and energetic about Mamma’s release, and
mainly, I believe, contributed to that result. In the dark obscurity that in-
volves the whole affair, we have failed to discover with whom the offence ori-
ginated, or what it really was. We only know that James wrote a most
indiscreet and intemperate note to Sir Morris, and then hastened away to
appoint a friend to receive his message. By the merest accident he detected,
in a passing travelling-carriage, a well-known face, followed it, and dis-
covered—whom, think you?—but our former friend and neighbour, Doctor
Belton,

He was on his way to England with despatches from Constantinople ; but
fortunately for Jamcs, received a telegraphie message to wait at Florence for
more rceent news from Vienna before proceeding further.  James at once
induced him to act for lim ; and firmly persuaded that a mecting must ensue,
set out himself for the Modenese frontier beyond Lucca.

I have already said that we know nothing of the grounds of quarrel; we
probably never shall; but whatever they were, the fact and delicacy of
Doctor B., aided by the unvarying good sense and good temper of Sir Morris,
succeeded in overcoming them; and this morning both these gentlemen
drove here in a carriage, and had a long interview with Papa. The room in
which he received {hem adjoined my own, and though for a long time the
conversation was maintained in the dull, monotonous tone of ordinary
speakers, at last I heard hearty Jaughter, in which Papa’s voice was eminently
conspicuous.

With a heart relieved of a heavy load, I dressed, and weut into the drawing-
room. I wore a very becoming dark blue suk, with three deep flounces, and
as many falls of Valenciennes lace on my sleeves. My hair was ** 4 I'Tmpéra-
trice,” and altogether, Kitty, I felt I was looking my very Best; not the less,
perhaps, that a certain degree of expectation had given me a faint colour,
and imparted a heightened animation to my features. I was alone, too, and
seated in a large, low arm-chair, one of those charmiug inventions of modern
skill, whose execllence is to unite grace with comfort, and make®ecase itself
subsidiary to elegauce.

I could sce in the glass at one side of me that my attitude was well chosen,
and even to my instep upon the little stool the effect was good. Shall I
own to you, Kitty, that I was bent on astonishing this poor native doctor
with a change a year of foreign travel had wrought in me ? 1 actually longed
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to cnjoy the amazed look with which e would survey me, and mark the de-
fercntial humility struggling with the remembrance of former intimacy. A
hundred strange fancies shot through me—shall I fascinate him by mere
externals, or shall 1 condescend to captivate?  Shall I delight him by memo-
ries of home, aud of long ago, or shall I shoek hiw by the little levities of
forcign manner ? Shall I be brilliant, witty, and amusing. or shall I show
myself gentle and subdued, or shall 1 dash my manner with a fainl tinge of
cceentricily, just enough to awaken interest by exerting anicety P

1 was almost ashamed 1o think of such an amount of preparation against
g0 weak an adversary. It seemed ungencrous aud even unfuir, when sud-
denly [ heard a carriage drive away from the door. 1 could have cried with
vexalion, hui at the same instant heard Papa’s voice on the slairs, saying :
“If you'll step into the drawing-room, I’ll join you preseutly ,”” and Doctor
Belton cutered.

[ expeeted, if not humility, dearest, at least deference, mineled with intense
astonishment and perhaps adniration.  Will you believe me when 1 tell you
that he was just as composcd, as easy, and unconstrained as if it was my sister
Cary! "The very utmost I could do was {o restrain my angry sense of indig-
nation; I’'m not, indeed, quite certain that 1 sueeeeded in this, for I thought
L dctcclod at oue moment o half-smile upon his features at a sally of more
than ordinary smartuess winch 1 uttered.

1 ganmuot express to you how much he is disimproyed, not in appearance,
for Lown that he 1s vemarkably good-looking, and, stranze to say, has even
the air and bearing of fashion about hom, Lt is lus manners, Kitty, lus in-
suflerable ense and self-suflicieney that | allude to.  1le talked away about
the world and society, about great people and their habits, as if they
were amongsl his carliest associations.  lle was not astouished at anything ;
and stranger than all, showed not the slightest desire to base his present ac-
quaintance upon our foirmer intimacy.

1 told hun I detested Treland, and hoped never to go back there. He
coldly remarked, that with such feelings it were probably wiser to live
abroad. I sneered at the vulgar tone of the untravelled English ; and his
mpertinent remerk was an allusion to the dements of badly-imitated
manners and ill-copied attractions. I grew enthusiastic about Art, praised
pictures and.\atues, and got eloquent about Music. Fauey Lis cool insolence,

, in telling me that he was too uninformed to enter upon these themes, and
only knew ‘when he was pleased, but without being able to say why. In fact,
Kitty, o more insufferable mass of conceit and presumption I never encoun-
tered, nor could I have belicved that a few months of foreign travél could
have converted a simple-hearted, unaffected young man, into a vain, self-
opinionated coxcomb—too offensive to waste words on, and for whom I have
really to apologise in thus obtruding on your notice,
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It was an unspeakable relief to me when Papa joined us. A very little
more would have exhausted my patience; and in my heart I believe the
puppy saw as much, and enjoyed 1t as a triumph. Worse again, too, Papa
complimented him upon the change a knowledge of the world had eflected in
him, and even asked me to concur in the commendation. T need not say
that I replied to this address by a sncer not to be misunderstood, and 1 trust
he felt it.

He is to dine here to-day. He declined the invitation at firsi, but suflered
himsclf to be persuaded into a cpld aceeptanee afterwards. e had to go
to Lord Stanthorpe’s in 1he evening. I expected 1o hear him say © Stan-
thorpe’s;” but he didn’t, and it vexed me. I have not been peeubiarly cour-
teous nor amiable to him this morning, but T hope he will find we even less
50 at dinner. 1 only wish that a certain person was here, and 1 wonld show,
by the preference of my manner, how 1 ean converse with, and how treat
those whom 1 really recoznise a9 my equals. 1 must now hurry away to
prepare Cary for what < he is to expeet, and, 1f possible, instil mto her mind
some share of the premdices which now forture my own.

Saturday Morning.

Everything eonsidered, Kitty, our dinner of yesterday passed off pleasantly
—a thousand times befter than T expeeted.  Sir Morris Penthyn was of 1he
party, too; and notwithstanding eertam awkward passages that had ogee
occurred between Mamma and him, comported himself agreeably and well.
I conclude that Papa was able to make some explanations that must have
satisficd Lim, for he appeared to renew his attentions to Cary; at least he
bestowed upon her some arctie civilities, whose frigid deference chill me even
in memory.

You will be eurious to hear how Mr. B. (he appears to have dropped the
Doctor) appeared on further intimaey ; and readly 1 am foreed to confess that
he rather overcame some of the unfavourable unpressions his morning visit
had left. He has cvidently taken pains to profit by the opportunities
afforded to him, and seen and learned w hatever lay within his reach. He is
a very respectable linguist, and not by auy means so presunsptuous as 1 at
first supposed. T faney, dcarest, that somehow, unconsciously perhaps, we
had been sparring with each other this morning, and that thus many of the
opinions he appeared to profess were simply clicited by the spirit of contra-
diction. I say this, because I now find that we agree on a vast variety of
topics, and even our judgments of people are not so much at variance as T
could have imagined.

Of course, Kitty, the sphere of his knowledge of the world is a very
limited one, and even what he Aas seen has always been in the capacity of a
subordinate. He has not viewed life from the eminence of one who shall be



. 256 THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD.

nameless, nor mixed in society with a rank that confers its prescriptive
title to attention. I could wish he were morc aware—more conscious of
this fact. I mean, dearest, that I should like to see him more penetrated by
his humble position, whereas his manner has an easy, calm unconstraint,
that is exactly the oppositc of what I imply. I cannot exactly, perhaps,
convey the impression upon my own mind, but you may approximate to it,
when I tell you that he vouchsafes neither surprise nor astonishment at the
class of pcople with whom we now associatg ; nor does he appear to recog-
nisc in them anything more exalted than our old neighbours at Bruff,

Mamma gave him some rather sharp lessons on this score, which it is only
fair to say that he borc with perfect good breeding. Upon the whole, he is
really what would be called very agrecable, and unquestionably very zood-
looking. I sang for him {wo things out of Verdi’s last opera of the “Trova-
tore;” but I soon discovered that music was one of the tasles he had not
cultivated, nor did he evinee any knowledge whatever when the conversation
turncd on dress. In fact, dearest, it is only your really fashionable man cver
attains to a nice appreciation of this theme, or has a true sentiment for the
poetry of costume.

Sir Morris and he scemed to have fallen into a sudden friendship, and
found that thcy ‘agreed precisely in their opinion about Etrusean vascs,
frescocs, and pre-Raphaclite art—subjects which I own general good breed-
ing.usually excludes from discussion where there arc pretty girls to talk to.
Cary, of course, was in ecstasies with all this; she thought—or fancied she
thought—Morris nost agrecable, whereas it was really the other man that
“made all the runing.”

James arrived while we were at supper, and the first little awkwardness of
the mecting over, became excellent friends with Morris.  With all his cold,
unattractive qualitics, I am sure that Morris is a very amiable and worthy
person ; and if Cary likes him, I sce 1o reason in life to refuse such an excel-
lent offer—always provided that it be made. But of this, Kitty, I must be
permitted to doubt, since he informed us that he was daily expeeting his
yacht out from England, and was about to sail on a voyage which might pos-
sibly occupy upsvards of two years. He pressed Mr. B. strongly to accom-
pany him, assuring him that he now possessed influence sufficient to rein-
state hinﬁ,{n his carcer at his return.  I’m not quite certain that the proposal,
when more formally renewed, will not be acccpted.

I muss tell you that I overheard Morris say, in a whisper to Belton, “I’'m
sure if you ask her, Jady Louisa will give you leave.” Cannot be that the
Doctor has darcd to aspire to a Lady Louisa? I almost fancy .it may be
s0, dearest, and that this presumption is the true explanation of all his cool
self-sufficiency. I only want to be cerlain of this to hate him thoroughly.

Just hefore they took their leave a most awkward incident occurred. Mr.
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B., in answer to some question from Morris, ook out his tablets to look over
his engagements for the next day: “Ah! by the way,” said he, * that must
not be forgotten. There is a certain scampish relative of Lord Darewood,
for whom I have been entrusted with a somewhat disagrecable commission.
This hopeful young gentleman has at last discovered that his wits, when
exercised within legal limits, will not support him, and though he has con-
trived to palm himself off as 2 man of fashion on some second-rate folks who
know no better, his skill at éearté and lansquenet fails to meet his require.
ments.  Jle has accordingly taken a higher flight, and actually committed a
forgery. The Earl whose name was counterfeited has paid the bill, bhut
charged me with the task of acquainting his nephew with his know ledge of
the fraud, and as frankly assuring him that, 1if the offence be repeaied, he
shall pay its penally. [ assure you I wish the duty had devolved upon any
other, though, from all T have heard, anything hke feelings of respect or
compassion wonld be utterlysthrown away if bestowed on such an object as
Lord George Tiverton

Ob, Kitly, the lvr words were not needed fo make the eup of my anguish
run over. At every syllable Le uttered, the convietion of what was coming
aiew stronger; and though [ maintained conscivusness 1o the eud, it was by
a struggle that almest convulsed me.

As for Mamma, she flew out. 1 a violent passion, called Lord Darewood
some very hard names, and did not spare his emissary ; fortunatelypher fel.
ings so far overcame her, that she became totally unintelligible, and was
carried away to her room in hysieries.  As I was obliged to follow her, T was
unable to hear more. But to what end should I desire it 7 Is not this last
disappointment, more than enough to discourage all hope and trustfulness
for ever ¥ Shall my heart ever open again to a sense of confidence in any ?

When 1 sat down to write, I had firmly resolved not {o reveal this dis-
graceful event 1o you; but somehow, Kitty, m the overflowing of a heart
that has 1o recesses against you, it has come forth, and 1 leave it so.

James came to my room later on, wd 1old me suel dreadful stories--he
had heard them from Morris—of Lord (., that I really felt my brain turning
as I listened to him; that the separation from his wife was all a pretence--
part of a plot arranged between them ; that she, under the semblance of
desertion, attrirted to her the compassion—in some cascs the affection—of
young men of fertwie, from whem her husband exacted the most cpormous
sums ; that Jamesghimself had been marked out for a victim in this way; in
fact, Kitty, I cannot go on ;—a web of such infamy was exposed as 1 firmly
believed tfll then impossible to exist, and a degree of baseness laid barc, that,
for the sake of human nature, I trust has not its parallel.

I can write no more. Tears of shame as well ay sorrow arc blotting my
paper, and in my self-abascment T feel how changed I must have become,
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when, in refleeting over such disgrace as this, 1 have a single thought but of
contempt for one so lost and dishonoured.
Yours in the depth of afiliction,
. AMliry ANNE Dopb.

LETTER XXXIX
KENNY JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PULCELL, 15Q., OF TIFI: GEANGE, BRUEF.

Florence.

My oprar Tom,—I have bad a busy week of if, ad even now I scarcely
perecive that the day is come when I ocan test and repose myself.  The
pleasure-life of this same capital is a very exhausting process, and to do the
thing well, a maww’s constitution ought to be inas healthy a condition as his
cash account ! Now, Tom, it is an wnbappy fact, that T am a very “low
letter” in hoth person aud pockel, and L should he sorely puzzled to say
wh stheggl find it harder to danee or to pay for the music!

Dow’t faney that 'm grumbling, now; not o it of i1, old fellow; T have
had my day, and as pleasant a one as most men. And if a man stats in life
with a strong fund of genial Iiking fov s fellows, enjoymg soeiety less for
its display than for its own resources indevelopinz the bught side of human
nature, take my word for it, he'll earey on with him, as he goes, memories
and recolleetions enough to wake his road agrecable, and, what is far better,
1o render himself companionable to others.

You tcll me you wanl to hear “all aboul Florenee™—a modest request,
truly!  Why, man, I might fill a volume with my own short experiences,
and afterwards find that the whole could be condensed into a foot-note for
the hottom of £ page. In the first place, there are at least half a dozen dis-
tinet aspects in this place, which arc almost as many citics. There is the
Florenc& of Art--of pietures, statues, churches, frescoes, a town of un-
bounded treasures in objeets of high interest. There ave gallerics, where a
whole life might be passed in cultivating the eye, refiging the taste, and
clevating the imagination. There is the Florence of Hisg]:ical Association,
with its palaces rccalling the feudal age, and its castellated strongholds,
telling of the stormmy times before the ““Mediclk” There is not a street,
there is scarcely a house, whose name docs not awaken some stirring event,
and bring you back to the period when men were as great in crime as in
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genius,  Heve, an mseription tells you Bemvenuto Cellin Iyvedaud laboured ;
yender was thie window of lus studio s there, the niarow street throwglh which
he walked at night{all, s Land upon his raprer, and his left arm well
cuveloped in s mantle. Theve, the stone where Dante used to st there,
ihe villa Bocaceio mbabited: there, the lene toner where Gahileo watched
there, the house, unchanged inevery thing, of the sicatest of them ail, Michael
Angelo hiself. The pen shetehies of his glorous coneeptions adorn the
wadls, the hal-linished models of s imortal works ace on the brackets.
That ~plendid padace on the sunny Arno was Alfier’s  Go where you willy
m fact, a sorgeous story of the past reveads dselt before you, and you stand
before the grear trimuphs of Ioman gentus, with the spuit of  the authors
aromnd aud about you,

There 1~ also Florence the Beautiful and the Preturesque ; Flovenee the City
of Faslion and Splendore ; and, saddest of all, Florenee garsoned by the
stranger, and held mesubpection by the \ustrian !

Fentertain no bizo od wnmosdy 1o the German, Tom . on the contrary, |
Bhe e 1 hike bl soghiony o eaaeter, s thoroughe enod Laith,
hus answers g toyalty 3 bat T own tyoug his ligure o out of heeping with
the pretine, here =the vesy tones of Jus harsh gutiurals grate pamfully on
the cars, attincd 1o softer somuds 1 s pretty nearly achopeless quarrel
When o Noverewn es reeowrse (o 4 foreigi inforvention betwe e lmself and
s subjeets . s mopinvate e, there s no reconetliation when you bave enee
called Docters” Commons to your comerls,  Youw may get damages 5 you'll
never hine trauquallity. You Ul say, pechaps, the thing was mevitable, and
couldn’t be helped.  Nothing of the kind.  Cocreing the Tuseans by Anstrian
hayonets was like herdme a floek of sheep with bull-dogs, | never saw o
people who <o bitle require the use of stiong mcasures; the dulieulty of
rultug them hes not in there <pivit of resistanee, but it very opposife- a
plastic teetlity o temper that ghves way fo every pressme Just bhe a horse
with an over-fine mouth, yon never ean have him m hant, snd sever ksow
that he has stumbled till he 15 down,

It was the duty of car Government 1o have prevented this ocenpation, or
at least to have <et somae hmits to s amount and duration.® We did neither,
and our influence has gricvously sutfered in consequence.  Probably at no
recent period of hi-lory was the name of England <o little respeeted in the
entive pewinstia as at presert And now, if T don’t, tahe care, I’ll 1eally
involve mysclf uv grwmbiing ceverie, so here goes to leave the guhjc(-t al.
once.

These®Ttalians, Tom, are very hike the Irich.  There is the same hlending
of nurth and melancholy in the national temperament, the <une inaginative
cast of thought, the same hopefulness, apd the same mdolnee  In justiee to
our own people, I must say that they are the betferof the two.  Paddy has

592
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strong attachments, and is unguestionably courageous; neither of these
qualitics arc conspicuous here. It would be ungenerous and unjust to pro-
uounce upon the “naturel” of a people who for centuries have been subjected
to cvery specics of misrule, whose moral traming has heen also cither
neglected or corrupted, and whose only lessons have heen those of eraft and
deception. Tt would be worse than rash to assune that a people so treated
were unfitted for a freedom they never enjoyed, or unsuited to a liberty they
never even heard of.  Still, I 'may be permitted to doubt that Constitutional
Government will ever find its home in the hearts of a Southern nation. The
fumily, Tom—the fireside, the domestic habits of a Northern people, are the
normal schools for self-govermment. 1t is m the reciprocitics of a houschold
men learn to apportion their shave of the burdens of life, and to work for the
common weal. The fellow who with a handful of chesnuts can provision
himself for a whole day, and who can pass the night under the shade of a fig-
tree, acknowledges no such responsibilities.  All-sufficing to himsclf, he
recognises no claims upon him for exertion iu behalf of others; and as to the
dutics of citizenship, he would repudiate them as an intolerable burden.
Take my word for it, Parliamentary Institutions will unly flourish where you
have coal-fires and carpets, and Bleetive Governments have a close aflinity to
casy-chairs and hearth-rugs!

You are eurious to learn ““how far familiarity with works of hish art may
hatt contributed to influence the national character of Italy ?” I don’t hike
to dogmatise on such a subjeet, but so far as my own narrow expericnee
goes, L am far from attributing any high degree of eulture to this sowee. )
even doubt whether objects of beauty suggest a high degree of enjoyment,,
except to intelleets already cultivated. 1 suspeet that your men of Glasgow
or Manchester, who never saw anything more artistic than a power-loom
and a spmning-jenny, would stand favourable comparison with him who daily
passes beside the “ Dying Gladiator” or the Farnese Hercules.

Of course I do not extend this opinion to the educated classes, amonzst
whom there is a very high range of acquirement and cultivation. They
bring, moreover, to the knowledge of any subject a peculiar subtlety of per-
ception, a certhin Machiavellian ingenuity, such as I have never noticed
clsewhere. A great deal of the national distrustfulness and suspicion has its
root in {1V v very habit, and makes me often resigned {o Northern dulness for
the sake of Northern reliance and good faith.

They are most agrecable in all the intercourse of society. g Less full of small
attentions than the French, less ceremonious than the Germaus, they are
casicr in manner than either. They are natural to the very verge &f indiffer-
ence ; but above all their qualities stauds pre-eminent their good-nature.

An ungenerous remark, a harsh allusion, an unkind anecdote, are utterly
unknown amongst them, and all that witty smartness which makes the suc-
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cess of a French salon would find uo responsive echo in an Ttalian drawing-
iout Ina word, Tom, they are cmmently a people to live amongst.  They
do not contribute much, but they exacet as little ; and if never broken-hearted
when you separate, they are delighted when you meet ; falling in naturally
with your Lumour, folerant of anything and everything, except what gives
trouble.

There now, my dear Tom, are all my Halian experiences in a few words.
I feel that by a disercet use of my material 1 might have made a tureen with
what T have only filled a teaspoon, bat as T am not wuting for the publie,
but only for Tom Pureell, 'l not grumble at wmy wastefulness,

Of the socicty, what can T say that would not a~ well apply to any aly of
the same size as much resorted {o by strangers?  The world of fashion is
pretty mueh the ~ame thing everywhere; and though we may “change the
venue,” we me always pleading the same cause. They {ell me that social
iherty here is uaderstood in avery hberal sense, and the right of privafe
Judgment on questions of morahty exereised with a more than Protestant
independenee, 1 bear of things being done that could not be done clse-
where, and <o on; but were T ouly to employ my own unassisted facalties, €
should say that evervihing follows its ordinary routine, and that profligacy
does ot put on - Lorenee a single “travesty” that 1 have not scen b

jenssels and Baden, and twenty smular places !t True, people hnow cach
othier very well, and disenss each other in all the privideged eandour close
tricndship permits. This smeerity, abused as any good thing is liable wo be,
now and then grows seandalous 3 but still; Tom, though they may bespatter
sow with wud, nobody ever thinks you too dirty for society. In poiut of
fact, there is a gical deal of evil speaking, and very hitle malevolence;
abundanee of slander, buf searecly any dl-will - Mark you, these are what
they tell me s for up to this moment. T have not seen or heard anything but
what has pleased me met mueh comtesy, amd some aetuwal cordiality.  And
swrely, if a man can chanee upon a city where the clhimate is good, the
markets well supplied, the women pretfy ;) and the baukers fractable, he must
needs be an ill-conditioned fellow not to rest satistied with Jis good fortune.
I dow’t mean to say I'd Dike fo pass my Dife here, no more than [ would like
to wear a domino, and spend  the rest of my days m a masquerade, for the
whole thing . just as unrea!, just as ummatural; but 1t is wonderfully
amusing for a winle, aud T enyny it greatly. .

From what T have scen of the world of pleasure, I begin to suspeet that
we Engljsh people are never likely to have any great <uccess in our attempts
at it ; and for this simple reason, that we bring to our social hours exhansted
bodies and fatigucd minds ; we labour hard all day in law courts, or counting-
houses, or committce-rooms, and when-evening comes are overcome by our
excertions, and very little disposed for {hose efferts which make conversation
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brilliant, or infercourse mnusing. Your foreigner, however, is a chartered
libertine. Tlc feels that Nalure never meant him for anything but idleness;
he takes to frivolity naturally and casily; and, what is of no small im-
portance loo, without any loss of sclf-csteem!  Ah, Tom! that is the great
scercl of it all.  We never do our fooling gracefully  There is everlastingly
rising up within us a certain hitter convietion thal we are not doing fairly
by oursclves, and that our facultics might be put 1o betier and morc noble
uses than we have engaged them in. - We walk the stage of ife like an actor
ashamed of his costume, and “our motley” never sets casily on us to the last,
T think 1 had heitee stop dogmabising, Tom.  Heaven knows where it may
lead me, il 1 don’t.  Old Woodeock says thal “he might have been a vaga-
boud, if Providence hadn't nade hun o Justice of the Peace ;™ so 1 feel that
it is nol impossible 1 might bave heen a Moral Philosopher, if Fale hadw’t
made me he hushand of Mis. Dodd !

Wednesday Afternoon.

My neak Tov,—L had thought lo have despatehed this prosy epistle
without heing obhiged (o inflict you with any personal details of the Dodd
faouly. T was even vaunting to myself that 1 had kept us all “ out of the
indiciment,” and now 1 discover thit I have made o <ignal failure, and the
codicil must revoke the whole hody of the testament.  How shall I ever get
wy fiead clear enough to relate all T want to tell you® 1 go looking after a
stray idea the way 1°d ehase a fellow e a erowded fair o market, catehing a
elimpse of him, now-=losing him, again—here, with my hand almost on him
—and the next winute no sign of him! I'ry and {ollow we, however; don’t
quit me for o moment ; and, above all, Tom, whatever vagaries T may (all
o, be stdl assured that 1 have a voad {o go, il I only have the wit fo dis-
cover it !

First of all about Morris, or Sir Morris, as T ought to call him. 1 {old you
in my last how warmly he had taken up Mrs. D.’s cause, and how mainly in-
strumental was he in her liberation.  This being accomplished, howeves, 1
could not but, pegecive that he inclined to resume the eold and distant toue
e had of lute assumed towards us, and rather retire from, than ineur, any
renewal o&our intimacy.  When I was younger iu the world, Tom, I believe
I’d have B3 him follow his humour undisturbed ; but with more mature ex-
perienee of life, [ have come to sce that one often sacrifices a real friendship
in the indulgence of some petty resard to a cercmonial usage, and so T re-
solved, at least, to know the why, if T could, of Morris’s conduct.

1 went frankly to him at his hotel, and asked for an explanation. He
stared at me for a second or iwo without speaking, and then said some-
thing about the shortness of my memory—a recent circumstance—and such-
like, that I could make nothing of. Secing my embarrassment, he appeared
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shightly irritated, and proceeded to unloch a writing-desk on the table before
him, saying hurriedly : .

1 shall be able 1o refresh your recollection, and when you read over——
He stopped, elasped his hand to his forehead suddenly, and, as if overcome,
threw himself down into a seat, deeply agitated. * Forgive me,” said he at
length, “if L ask youa question or two.  You remember hemg ili at Genoa,
don’t you s

“ Pecfectly.”

“ You can also remember reociving a Ietter from me at that {ime 2%

* No—nothing of the kind 1

* No letter P—you received no leiter of mine ¥”

“ None!”

““ Oh, then, this inust really —-" He paused, and overcoming whi 1 saw
wis @ violent burst o1 mdignation, he walked the room up and down for
several minutes,  “Mi. Dodd,” smd he to me, {aking my hand in both his
own, * 1 have to entreaf your forgiveness for a most mistaken impression on
my part influeneing we momy relabions, and snggesting o degree ot coldness
and distrust whieh, owing {0 your manhness of ehavacter alone, hes not. ended
in our estrangement for ever. 1 beheved you had beew m possession of o
Tedter from me; L thought wntl thys moment that it eally had reached vou.
I now know that T was mustaken, and have ouly to expres® my sineere con-
trition for having acted under a rash eredubity”” 1le went over tlus agadn and
agan, always, as 1t scemed to me, as if about to say more, and then suddenly
cheekmg hmiself under what appeared to be a quickly remnenbered reason for
reserve

T was getting impatient at last. T thought thal the explanation explained
little, and was really about {o say so, but he anticipated me by saying
© Lieliey e me, my dear S, any suffering. any unhappiness that my error has
oceawsioned, has fallen entirely upon e, Fow, al loast, have nothmg to comn-
plam of.  The letter which onght t ) have reached yon contamed a proposal
from me for the hand of your ymmne-cr danghter; a proposal which 1 nou
make to you, happily, in a way that cannot he frustrated by an aceident.”
e went on to press his suit, Tom, ragerly and warinly ;*but still with thai
scrupulous regard to truthfulness I have ever remarked in him. He acknow -
ledged the difference in age, the difference in character, the disparity hetween
Cary’s joyous, sunny naturc and his own colder mood ; hut he hoped for hap*
piness, on grounds so ,solid and so reasonable, that showed me much of his
own thoughtful habit of mind.

Of s fortune, he simply said that it was very far above all his require-
ments ; that he himself had few, if any, expensive {astes, but was amply able
to indulge such in a wife, if she were disposed to cultivate them. He added,
that he knew my daughter had always been accustomed to halits of luxury
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and expense, always lived in a style that included cvery possible gratification,
and therefore, if not in possession of ample means, he never would have pre-
sumed on his present offer.

I felt for a moment the vulgar pleasure that such flattery confers. I own
to you, Tom, I experienced a degree of satisfaction at thinking that even to
the observant eycs of Morris himself—old soldier as he was—the Dodds had
passed for brilliant and fashionable folk, in the fullest enjoyment of every
gift of fortune ; but as quickly a more honest and more manly impulse over-
came this thought, and in a few words I told him that he was totally mis-
taken; that I was a poor, balf-ruined Irish gentleman, with an indolent
tenantry and an encumbered estate; that our means afforded no possible
pretension to the style in which we lived, nor the society we mixed in; that,
it would requirc years of patient economy and privation to repay the exira-
vagance into which our foreign tour had launched us; and that, so convinced
was 1 of the inevitable ruin a continuance of such a lifc must inecur, T had
(irmly resolved to go back to Ircland at the end of the present montb, and
never icave it again for the rest of my days.

I suppose I spoke warmly, for I felt deeply. The shame many of the
avowals might have cost me in calmer mood was forgotten, now, in my
ardent detcrmination to be honest and above-board. I was resolved, too, to
make amends to my own heart for all the petty deceptions I had descended
to in, a former case, and, ecven at the cost of the loss of a son-in-law, to
securc a little sense of self-esteem.

e would not let me finish, Tom, but, grasping my hand in his with a grip
I didw’t belicve he was capable of, he said :

“Dodd,” he forgot the Mr. this time—** Dodd, you arc an honest, true-
hearted fellow, and 1 always thought so. Consent now to my entreaty—at
least do not refuse it—and T’d nol cxchange my condition with that of any
man in Europe!”

Egad, I could not have recognised him as he spoke, for his check coloured
up, and his eye flashed, and there was a dash of energy about him I had
never detected in his nature. It was just the quality 1 feared he was defi-
cient in. Ay, Toty, I can’t deny it, old Celt that I am, I wouldn’t give a
brass farthing for a fellow whose temperament cannot be warmed up to some
burst of ménentary enthusiasm !

«  Of my hearty consent and my good wishes I speedily assured him, just
adding, “ Chry must say the rest.” T told him frankly that I saw it was a
greal match for my daughter; that both in rank and fortune he was consi-
derably above what she might have looked for; but with all that, if sne her-
self wouldn’t have taken him in his days of humbler destiny, my advice would
be, ““don’t have him now.”

He left me for a moment to say something to his mother—I suppose some
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explanation about this same letter that went astray, and of which I can make
nothing—and then they came back together. The old lady seemed as well
pleased as her son, and told me that his choice was her own in every respect.
She spoke of Cary with the most hearty affection; but with all her praise of
Ter, she doesn't know half her real worth ; but even what she did say brought
the tears 1o my eyes, and—I'm afraid—I made a fool of myself'!

You may be sure, Tom, that it was a happy day with me, although, for a
variety of rcasoms, [ was obliged to keep my sceret for my own heart.
Morris proposed that he should be permitted to wait on us the next morning,
to pay his rcspeets to Mrs. D. upon her liberation, and thus his visit might
be made the means of reopening our acquaintance. You’d think that to
these arrangements, so simple and natural, one might look forward with an
casy tranquillity. So did I, Tom—and so was 1 mistaken, Mr. James,
whosc conduct latterly «cems to have pendulated between monastic severity
aud the very wildest dissipation, takes it into his wise head that Morris has
insulted him. e thinks—no, not thinks, bul drcams—that this calm-
tempered, quict gentleman is pursuing an organised system of outrage
towards him, and has for a time back made lim the mark of his sarcastic
pleasantry.  Full of this sage conceil, he hurries off to his hotel, to offer him
a personal insult. Tley forfunately do not meet; but James, ordering pen
and paper, sits dowu and indites alctter. I have nol scenit: but even his
friend considcrs it to have been ““ astep ill-advised and inconsideratc—indact,
1o be deeply regretted.”

1 cannot conjecture what might have been Morris’s conduct under other
circumstances, but in his present relations to myself, he saw, probably, but
one course open® to him. He condescended to overlook the terms of this
insulting note, and calmly ask for an explanation of it. By great good luck,
James had placed the aftair in young Bellon’s hands—our former doctor at
Brulf—who chanced to be on his way through here; and thas, by the good
sensc of one, and the calm temper of the other, this rash boy has heen rescued
from one of the most causeless quarrcls ever heard of. James had started
for Modena, I believe, with a carpet-bag full of cigars, a French novel, and a
bullct-mould ; but before he had arrived at his destination®Morris, Belton,
and mysclf were laughing heartily over the whole adventure. Morris’s con-
duct throughout ihe entire husiness raised him still higher in my esteem;
and the consummate good tact with which he avoided the slightest reflection
that might pain me on my son’s score, showed me that he was a"thorough
gentleman. I must say, too, that Belton behaved admirably. Brief as has
been his ecsidence abroad, he has acquired the habits of a perfect man of the
world, but without sacrificing a jot of his truly frank and generous tempera-
ment.

Al, Tom! it was not without some sharp sclf-reproaches that I saw this
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young fellow, poor and friendless as he started in life, struggling with that
hard fate that insists upon a man’s fecling independent in spirt and humble
in manner, fighting that bitter haltle contained in a dispensary doctor’s life,
cmerge at once into an accomplished, well informed gentleman, well versed
in all the popular topies of the day, and cvidently stored with a decper and
more valuable kind of knowledge—I say, I saw all this, and thought of my
own hoy, bred up with what were unquestionably greater advautages and
beller opportunitics of learning, not obliged to adventure on a career in lus
mere student years, hul with ample time and leisure for cultivation; and yet,
there he was—there he is, this minute—and there is not a station nor condi-
tion in life wherein be could earn Lalf-u-erown a day. Ie was cducated, as
A iy facctiously ealled, at Dr. Stingem’s school. Ile read Jus Homer and
Virgil, wrotce his false quantities, and blundered through his Greck themes,
like the rest. e went through—it’s a good phrase—seme beoks of Euclid,
and covered reams of foolscap with cquations ; and yet, to this hour, he can’t
trapslate o classic, nor do a sum in common arithmetic, while his hand-
writing is o cunciform character that defies a key : and with all that, the boy
is not a fool, nor deficient in teachable qualities. 1 hope and irust ihis
system is coming to an end. I wish sincerely, Tom, that we may have
scen the last of a teaching that for one whom it made accomplished and well
informed, converted fifty into pedants, and left a hundred dunces! Intcli-
gible spelling, and readable writing, a little history, and the “Rule of
Three,” some geography, a short, eourse of chemistry and practical mathe-
matics—that’s not tvo mueh, 1 think—and yet 1'd be casy in my mind if
James had gone that far, cven though he were ignorant of ““spondecs,” and
had never read a line of thal classic morality they call the Heathen Mytho-
logy. I’d nol have touched upon this ungrateful theme, but that my
thoughts have been running on ihe advantages we were 1o have derived fromn
our forcign tour, and some misgivings striking me as to their being rcalised.

Perhaps we arc not very docile subjects—perhaps we set about the thing
in a wrong way-—perhaps we had not stored our minds with the preliminary
knowledge nccessary—perbaps——anything you like, in short ; but here we
are, in all essenitals, as ignorant of cverything a residence abroad might be
supposed to teach, as though we had never quitted Dodshorough. Stop—
P'm goingoo fast—we Aave learned some things not usually acquired at
home ; we have atiained to an extravagant passion for dress, and an inordi-
nate lovd of grand acquaintances. Mary Anne is an advanced student in
modern French romunce literature ; James, no mcan proficicnt at éearté;
Mrs. D. has added largely to the stock of what she calls her “ knowledge of
life,” by familiar intimaey with a score of people who ought 1o be al the
galleys ; and 1, with every endeavour to oppose the tendency, have grown as
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suspicions as a government spy, and as meanly inquisitive about other people’s
allairs as though I were Prime Mmister to an ltalian Prince.

‘We have lost that wholesome reserve with respeel to mere acquaintances,
aud by which our mamer to owr friends attained to its distinetive signs of
eordialily, for now we are on the same terms with all the world — The code
is, 10 be charmed with everything and cveryhody—with their looks-— with
their manners—with theie house amd their liveries—with their table and their
“toiletle”—ay, even with their vices! There is the great lesson, Tom; you
gtow lenient to everything save {he reprobation of wrong, and Zhet you set
down for rank hypoerisy, and cry out against as the blackest of all the ble-
mishes of humanity.

Noris it a small evil that our aftachment. to home is weakened, and even a
sense of shome enecndered with respeet to a hundred little habits and cus-
toms that {o foreign ¢y appear absuid-- sud perhaps vulgar,  And lastly
eomes the great question, How are we ever 19 Ine in our own country again,
with all these exotie notions and opmions* 1 dow’t mean how are we Yo bear
Ll nd, ot how is 1ocdied 1o enduve #¢ 2 An Amerean shrewdly remarked
tome Yother day, “that one of the greatest difliculties of the <l e question
W, how to cmanerpate the Slave orsers? how 1o libevate the shachles of
ther rosty old prejudiees, and it them to stand side by side with read free-
e And meoavast varely of questions vo'll often diseover that the
puzzle is on the side opposite to that we had been looking at.  In this avay
do 1 feel that all my old fricnds will have much 1o overlooh—much to forgive
m my present moods of thinking, T'llno more be able to take interest in
home polities again, than I could live on potatoes! My symypathics me now
more catholic. [ ean feel acutely for Sehleswig-Holstein, or the Druses at
Lebano, | am deeply interested whout the Damubian Provinces, and strong
on Schastapol; but Lregard as contemptible the cares of a Quarter Sessions,
or the business of the “ Union.”  If youw want me to hsten, you must falk of
iliec Coscacks, or the war in the Caueasus; aud Lam far Tess anxious ahout
who may be the new member for Bruff, than who will be the next * Viadiea”
of “Montenegro.”

These rwminations of mine might never come to a conclsion, Tom, if it
were not that 1 have just received a short note from Belton, with a pressing
entreaty that I may sce me ol once on a matter of importance to myself,
and T have ordered a couch to take me over {o his hotel.  If 1 ean get back
in time for post hour Tl be ahle to explain the reason of this suddéh call, till

when, T say, adicu.
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LETTER XL.

MISS CAROLINE DODD TO MISS COX, AT MIsS MINCING'S ACADEVY, BLACK RO\,
IRELAND.

Florence.

My pearesT Miss Cox,—Ii would be worse than ingratitude in me were
I to defer telling you how happy 1 amn, and with what a perleet shower of
favours Fortune has just overwhelmed me! Little thought I, a few weeks
back, thal Florence was to become to me the spot nearcst and dearest to my
heart, associated as it is, and cver must be, with the most blissful event of
my life!  Sir Penrhyn Morris, who, from some unexplained misconception,
had all but ccased to know us, was accidentally thrown in our way by the
circuinstance of Mamma’s imprisonment. By his kind and zcalous aid her
liberation was al length accomplished, and, as a matter of course, he called
to make his inquiries after her, and receive our gratcful acknowledgments.

I scarcely can tell—~my head is too confused to remember—the steps by
which he retraced his former place in our intimacy. It is possible there
may have been explanations on both sides. T only hnow that e took s
leave one morning with the very coldest of salutations, and appeared on the
next day with a mamner of the decpest devotion, so evidenily direcied
towards mysclf, that it would have been downright affectation to appear in-
different to it.

He asked me in a low and faltering voice if I would accord him a few mo-
ments’ interview. Iespoke the words with a degree of cffort at calnimess
that gave them a most significant meaning, and I suddenly remembered a
certain passage in one of your letters to me, wherein you speak of the incon-
sideratc conduct:which girls occasionally pursue in accepting the attentions
of men, whose difference in age would scem to cxelude them from the cate-
gory of %N\itors. So far from having incurred this error, I had actually
retreated from any advances on his part, not from the disparity of our ages,
but from*he far wider gulfs that separatcd %is highly cultivated and informed
mind from my ungified and unstorcd intellect. Partly in shame at my in-
feriority, partly with a conscious sense of what his impression of me must be,
I avoided, so far as I could, his intimacy ; and even when domesticated with
him, I sought for occupations in which he could not join, and estmnged my-
self from the pursuits which he loved to practise. .
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Oh! my dear, kind governess, how thoroughly I recognise the truthfuluess
of all your views of life ; how sincerely I own that 1 have never followed them
without advantage—never neglected them without loss. 1low often have
you told me that “dissimulation is never good ;” that, however speciously we
may persuade ourselves that in feigning a part we are screening our self-
esieem from insult, or saving the feelings of others, the policy is ever a bad
onc; and that, “if our sincerity be only allicd with an houest humility, it
never errs.” The pains I took to escape from the dangerous proximity of
his presence, suggested to him that I disliked his at{entions, and desired 1o
avould them; and acting on this conviction it was that he made a journey 1o
England during the fime I was a visitor at his mother’s. It would appear,
however, that his csteem for me had taken a deeper root than he perhaps
suspeeted, for on his return his attentions were redoubled, and I could de-
{eel that ina variely of ways his feelings towards me were not {hose of mere
friendship.  Of mine towards him I will conecal nothing from you. They
were deep and infense admiration for qualitics of the highest order, and as
much of love as consisted with a kind of fear—a scusc of almost terror lest
lie should resent the preswnption of such affection as mine.

You alrcady know something of our habits of lifc abroad—wasteful and
extravagant beyond all the pretentions of our fortune, Tt was a diflicult
thing for me to carry on the semblance of our assumed position so as not to
throw diseredit upon my family, and, at the same time, avoid the disingenu-
ousness of such a part. The struggle, from which 1 saw no escape, was too
much for me, and I determined to leave the Morrises and return home—to
leave a house whercin I already had acquired the first steps of the right road
inlife, and go back to dissipations in which I fclt no pleasure, and gaictics
1hat never enlivened! 1 did not tell you all this at the time, my dear friend,
partly because I had not the eourage for i, and partly that the avowal might
scem to throw a reproach on those whom my affection should shicld from
even a criticism.  If I speak of it now, it is hecause, happily, the theme is
one hourly discussed amongst us in all the candour of {ruc frankness. We
have no longer conccalments, and we are happy.

It may have been that the abruptuess of my departure®offended Captain
Morris, or possibly some other cause produced the estrangement; buf,
assurcdly, he no longer cultivated the intimacy he had once seemed so
ardently to desire, and, until the event of Mamma’s misfortune here, he
ceased to visit us. *

And now came the interview I have alluded to! Oh, my dearest friend,
if theré be a moment in life which combines within it the most exquisite
delight with the most torturing agony, it is that in which an affection is
sought for by onc who, immeasurably above us in all the gifts of fortune,
still seems to feel that there is a presumption in his demand, and that his
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appeal may be rejeeted. T know not how to speak of that conflict between
pride and shame, hetween the eestasy of conquest and the innate sense of
the unworthiiess that had won the victory !

Sir Penrhyn thought, or fancied he thought, e fond of display and
splendour—that in conforming to the quiet habits of his mother’s house, T
was only submitting with a good grace to privations. 1 undeeeived him at
once. 1 eonfessed, not without some shame, that, Twas in a manner unsanited
to the defails of an exalted station--that wealth and its accompaniments
would in reality be rather burdens than pleasure to one whose tastes were
Lumble as my own—ihat, in fact, I was »o lttle of a “ Grande Dawe,” that:
I should inevitably break down in the pari, and that no appliances of mere
riches could repay for the onerous duties of dispensing them,

“In so much,” interrupted he, with a half-smile, “that you would prefer
4 poor man to arich one ?” ,

“TIf you mean,” said T, “a poor man who {elt no shame in his poverty, in
comparison with a rich man who felt his pride in lus wealth, T say, Yes.”

“Then what say you Lo one who has passed throngh both ordeals,” said
he, “and only asks that you should share cither with him 1o wake him
happy 2

L have no need to tell yon my answer. 1t satisfied Zéw, wnd made wine
the happiest heart in the world.  And now we are to be married, dearest, in
a fogtnight or three weeks—as soon, in fact, as may he ; and then we ave to
take a shovt tour to Rome and Naples, where Siv Penihyu’s yaeht is 1o meet
us; afterwhich we visit Malta, coast along Spain, and home.  Home sounds
delightfully when it means all that one’s fondest fancies ean weave of
country, of domestic happiness, of dulies hemtily entered on, and of affee-
tions well repaid.

Penrhyn is very splendid ; the castle is of feudal antiquity, and the grounds
arc princely in extent and beauty.  Siv Morris is justly proud of his ancestral
possessions, and longs o show me its stately magnificence ; but still more
do I long for the moment when my dear Miss Cox will be my guest, and
take np her quarters in a certain little room that opens on a terraced garden
overlooking the sta. 1 fixed on the spot the very instanl T saw a drawing
of the castle, and 1 am certain you will not find it in your heart to refuse me
what will%%us make up the perfect measure of my happiness.

In all the selfishness of my joy, I have forgotten to tell you of Florence;
but, in truth, it wonld require a calmer head than mine to talk of Galleries
and works of Art, while my thoughts are rumning on the bright realities of
my condition. It is true we go everywhere and sec everything, but ¥ am in
such a humour to be pleased that I am delighted with all, and can be eritical
to nothing. I balf suspect that Art, as Art, is a source of pleasure to § very
few. I mean, that the number is a limited onc which cun enter into all the
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minute excellences of a great work, appreciate justly the difliculties over-
come, and value deservingly the real triumph accomplished. For myself, 1
know and fcel that painting has 1ts greatest charm for me in its power of
suggestiveness, and, consequently, the subject is often of more consequence
than the treatment of it; not fhat I an cold to the chaste loveliness of a
Raphael, or inditferent to the gorgevus beauty of a Giordano.  They appeal
to me, however, in somewhat the same way, and my mind al once sets to
work upon an ideal character of the ereation hefore me. That this same
admiration of mine is a very humble ¢ffort at appreciating artistic exeellence,
1 want no hetter proof than the fuet, that it 1s exactly what Betty Cobb her-
self fclt on being shown the pictures in  the Pitti.”  1ler honest worship of
3 Madonna at once invested her with every atiribute of goodness, and the
painter, could he only have heard the praises she uttered, might have revelled
in the trinmph of an art that can rise above the mere delineation of external
beauty. That the appeal to her own heart was diveet, was evidenced by her
constant, reference to some hving resemblanee to the pieture before her.
Now, it was a saintly hernut by Caracei—that was the imagze of Peter Delany
al 1he cross-roads; now, it was a Judas—that was like Tom Noon of the
{urnpike ; and now, it was a lovely head hy Titian -the “ very moral of Miss
Kitty Doolan when her hair was down about her.” 1 am cerlaiu, my dearest
Miss Cox, that the delight comveyed by pamting and music is a much more
natural pleaswre than that detived from the enjoyment of hmaginary eompo-
sition by wvitmg, The appeal is not alone direet, but it is in a mumethe
samc to all- to the highest king upon the throne, and to the lowly peasant,
as in meck wonder he stands entranced and enraptured.

But why do T loiter within doors when it 15 of Florence itsclf, of ils sunny
Ao, of its eypress-erowned San Miniato, and of the villa-clad Fiezole T
would tell you! Bul even these are so mterwoven with the frame of mind
in which I now enjoy thew, that fo speak of them would be again to revert
to my sclfishness.

Yesterday we made an excursion to Vallambrosa, which lies in a elefl
between two lofly mountains, about thirteen miles from this. It was a
strange transition from the warm air and sunny streets of Blorence, with all
their objeets of artistic wonder on cvery side, 1o find oneself suddenly tra-
versing a wild mountain gorge in a rude bullock-cart, guided by & peasant of
semi-savage aspect, his sheep~hm mantle and long ox-goad giving a pictu-
resque air to us tall and sinewy figure.  Tlhe snow lay heavily in all the cre-
vices around, and it was a peifectly Alpine scenc in its desolation ; nor, I
must sag, did it recal a single one of the ideas with which our great poct
has associated it. The thickly strawn lcaves have no existence here, since
the trees are not deciduous, and consist entirely of pines.

A stfaight avenuc in the forest leads to the convent, which is of immense
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siic, forming a great quadrangle. At a litile distance off, sheltered by a
thick grove of tall pines, stands a small building appropriated to the accom-
modation of strangers, who are the guests of the monks for any period short
of three days, and by a special permission for even a longer time.

‘We passed the day and the night there, and I would willingly have lin-
gered still longer. From the mountain peak above the convent the two scas
at cither side of the peninsula arc visible, and the Gulf of Genoa and the
Adriatic are stretched out at your feet, with the vast plain of Central Italy,
dotted over with cilies, every name of which is a spell to memory! Thence
back Lo Florence, and all that gay world that secmed so small to the eye the
day before!  And now, dearest Miss Cox, let me conclude, cre my own little-
ness hecome more apparent, for here I am, tossing over laces and embroidery,
gazing with rapture at brooches and bracelets, and actually fancying how
captivating 1 shall be when apparelled in all this finery. It would be mere
deceitfulness in me were I to tell you that I am not charmed with the
splendour that surrounds me. ILet mec only hope that it may not corrupt
that heart which at no time was more entircly your own than while I write
myself yours affectionalcly,

CanoriNe Dopp.

LETTER XLI.
KENNY JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PURCELL, 1SQ., OF TIIE GRANGE, BKUF¥.

Florence.

Wery, my dear Tom, my task is at last completed—my magnum opus
accomplished. I have carried all my measures, if not with triumphant
majoritics, at least with a “ good working party,” as the slang has it, and 1
stand proudly pye-cminent the head of the Dodd Administration. Ibave no
patience for details. 1 like better to tell you the results in some striking
paragr: apw to be headed “ Latest Intelligence,” and to run thus: “Our last

advices inform us that, notwithstanding the intrigues in the Cabinet, K. 1.
maintaing his ascendancy. 'We have no official intelligence of the fact, but
all the authorities concur in believing that the Dodds arc about to leave the
Continent and return te Ireland.” .

Ay, Tom, that is the grand and compgrehensive measure of family reform
1 have so long laboured over, and at length have the proud glatxﬁcatlon to
sce Law!
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1 find, on looking back, that I left off on my being sent for by Belton. Il
try and take up one of the threads of my tangled narrative at that point. I
found him at his hotel in conversation with a very smartly dressed, well-
whiskered, kid-gloved little man, whom hc presented as “Mr. Curl Davis,
of Lincoln’s Tnn.,” Mr. D. was giving a rather pleasant account of the
casualties of his first trip to Italy when T entered, but immediately stopped,
and scemed to think that the hour of business should usurp the timé of
mere amuscment.

Belton soon informed me why, by telling me that Mr. C. D. was a London
Collcctor who transacted the foreign affairs for various discounting houses at
home, and who held a roving commission to worry, harass, and torment all
such and sundry as might have drawn, signed, or endorsed bills, either for
their own accommodation or that of their friends.

Now I had not the most remote notion how I should come to figure in
this category. I knew well that yon had ““taken care of ’—that’s the word
—all my little missives in that fashion. So persuaded was I of my sincerity,
that I offered him at once a small wager that he had mistaken his man, and
that it was, in fact, some other Dodd, bent on bringing our honourable name
to shame and disgrace.

“ It must, under these circumstances, then,” said he, “be a very gross casc
of forgery, for the name is yours ; nor can I discover any other with the same
Christian names.”” So saying, he produced a pocket-book, like a farflily
Bible, and drew from out a small partition of it a bill for five hundred pounds,
at ninc months, drawn and endorsed by me in favour of the Hon. Augustus
Gore Hampton !

This precious document had now about fifty-two hours some odd minutes
to run.  In other words, it was a crocodile’s egg with tbe shell already burst-
ing, and the reptile’s head prepared to spring out.

“The writing, if not yours, is an admirable imitation,” said Davis, survey-
ing it through his double eye-glass.

“Is it yours P asked Belton.

“Yes,” said I, with a great effort to behave like an ancient Roman,

“ Ah, then, it is all correct,” said Davis, smirking. “I am charmed to find
that the case presents no difficulty whatsoever.”

“I’'m not quite so certain of that, Sir,” said I; “I take a very different
view of the transaction.” .

“Don’t be alarmed, Mr. Dodd,” said he, coaxingly, “ we are not Shylocks.
‘We will meet your convenience in any way; in fact, it is with that sole object
I have come out from England. ‘Don’t negotiate it,’ said Mr, Gore Hampton
to me, ‘if you can possibly help it ; see Mr. D. himself, ask what arrangement
will best suit him, take half of the amount in cash, and renew the bill at three

VOL, 1I. . T
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months, rather than push him to an inconvenience.” I assure you these were
his own words, for there isn’t a more gencrous fellow breathing than Gore.”
Mr. Davis uttered this with a kind of hearty expansiveness, as though to say,
“The man’s my friend, and let me sce who'll gainsay me.”

% Am I at liberty to inquire into the circumstances of this transaction ?”
said Belton, who had been for some minutes attentively examining the bill,
and the scveral names upon it, and comparing thc writing with some other
that he held in his hand.

I half scrupled to say “Yes” to this request, Tom. If there bc anything
particularly painful in shame above all others, it is for an old fellow to come
to confession of his follies to a young one. It reverses their relative stations
to each other so fatally, that they never can stand rigﬁtly again. Hesaw this,
or he scemed to see it, in a second, by my hesitation, for, quickly turning to
Mr. Davis, he said, “Our meeting here is a most opportune one, as you will
perceive hy this paper”—giving him a letter as he spoke. Although I paid
little attention lo these words, I was soon struck by the change that bad come
over Mr. Davis. The fresh and rosy cheek was now blanched, the casy
smile had departed, and a look of terror and dismay was exhibited in its
place.

“Now, Sir,” said Belton, folding up the document, “you sce I have been
very frank with you. The charges contained in that letter 1 am in a position
td prove. The Earl of Darewood has placed all the papers in my hands, and
given me full permission as to how I shall employ them. Mr. Dodd,” said
he, addressing me, ““if 1 am not at liberty to ask you the history of that hill,
there is at lcast nothing to prevent my mforming yox that all the names upon

it are those of men banded together for purposes of fraud.”

“Take care what you say, Sir,” said Davis, affceting to write down his
words, but in his confusion unable to form a lettcr.

“T shall accept your caution as it deserves,” said Belton, “and say that
they are a party of professional swindlers—men who cheat at play, intimidate
for money, and cven commit forgery for it.”

. Davis moved towards the door, but Belton anticipated him, and he sat
down again without a word.

w, Mr. Davis,” said he, calinly, “it is left entirely to my discretion in
what way I am to proceed with respect to one of the parties to these frauds.”
As e, got thus far, the waiter entered, and presented a visiting card, on
which Belton said—* Yes, show him up-stairs,” and the next minute Lord
George Tiverton made his appearance. e was already in the middle of the
room cre lie perceived me, and for the first time in my life I sawvigns of em-
barrassment and shame on his impassive features.

“They told me you were alone, Mr. Belton,” said he, angrily, and as if
about to retire, .
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“For all the purposes you have come upon, my Lord, il is the same as
though I were.”

“ Is it blown, then?” asked his Lordship of Davis; and the other replied
with an almost imperceptible nod. » Muttering what sounded like a curse,
Tiverton threw himself into a chair, drawing his hat, which he still wore, more
deeply over his eyes.

1 assure you, Tom, that so overwhelmed was B by this distressing scene,
for, say what you will, there is nothing so distressing as to see the man with
whoin you have lived in intimacy, if not actual friendship, suddenly displayed,
in all the glaring colours of scoundrelism. You feel yoursell so humilated
before such a spectacle, that the sense of shame becomes like an atmosphere
aronnd you; T actually heard nothing—1 saw nothing. A seene of angry dis-
cussion ensued between Belton and the lawyer—Tiverton never uttored a
word—of which T eaugh( not one syllable. I could ouly mark, at last, that
Belton had gamed the upper nana, ana in the other's subdued manner and
subiissive tone defeal was plainly written,

“Will Mr. Dodd deny fus Linblity 2 ervied out Davis; and though, L sup-
pose, he must have said the words many times over, I could not bring myself
1o suppose they were addressed to me.

“ 1 ehall not ask Inm that question,” said Belton, ““ bul, yox may.”

“T1lang 1t, Curl! you know 1l was o “plant,”” <aid Tiverton, who was now
smoking a cigar as eoolly as possible.  * What’s the use of pushing #hem
further?® \Weove lost the game, man 1

“Just so, my bLord,” said Belton; “and notwithstanding all his pre-
tended boldness, nohody is more aware of that fact than Mr. Curl Davis, and
the sooner he adopts yoar Lordship’s frankness the quicker will this affair be
sctiled.”

Belfon and the lawyer conversed eagerly together in half-whispers. I could
only overhear a stray word or two; but they were enough to show me that
Davis was pressing for some kind of a compromise, to which the other would
ot accede, and the terms of wlich canie down suecessively from five hundred
pounds to three, two, one, and at last fifty.

“Nb, uor five, Sir—not five shillings 1 such a cause ! stud Belton, dctcr-
minedly. “1 slmuld fecl it an indelible disgrace upon me for ever to concede
one farthing 1 * & scheme so *ase and contemptible.  Take my word for it, Lo
escape exposure in sueh a ease is 1o slight immunity.”

Davis still demwrred, but it was rather with the disciplined 1051si.mcc ofa
well-trained raseal than with the ardour of a stroug esnviction.

. The Atercation—for it was such—intercsted me wonderfully little, my
attention being entircly hestowed on Tiverton, who had now Lighted his third
cigar, wluch he was smoking away vigorously, never once bestowing a look
towards me, aior in any way seeming to rccognise my presence. A sudden
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pause in the discussion attracied me, and 1 saw that Mr. Davis was handing
over several papers, which, to my practical eye, resembled bitls, to Belton,
who carefully perused each of them in turn before enclosing them in his
pocket-hook.

“ Now, my Lord, T am al your service,” said Belton; “but T presume our
interview may as well be without witnesses.”

“T should like to have Davis here,” replicd Tiverton, languidly ; “sceing
how you have bullied %iz only satisfies me how little chance 7 shall have with
you.”

Not waiting to hear an answer to this speech, I arose and took my hat,
and pressing Belton’s hand cordially, as I asked him to dinner for that day, T
hwrried out of the room.  Not, however, without his having time to whisper
tome:

“That affair is all arranged—have no further uneasiness on the subject.”

T was in the street in the midst of the moving, bustling population, with
all the life, din, and turmoil of a great city around me, and yet [ stood con-
foundcd and overwhelmed by what I had just witnessed. ““And this,” said
I, at last, “is the way the business of the world goes on—robbery, cheating,
intimidation, and overreaching arc the politenesses men reciprocate with
each other!” Ah, Tonf, with what scanty justicc we regard our poor hard-
working, half-starved, and ragged people, when men of rank, station, and
refirr ment are such culprits as this! Nor could I help confessing that if I
had passed my lifc at home, in my own country, such an instance as 1 had
just seen had, in all likelihood, never oceurred to me. The truth is, that
there is a simplicity in the life of poor countries that almost excludes such a
craft as that of a swindler. Society must be & complex and intricatc ma-
chinery where #4ey are to thrive. There must be all the thousand require-
ments that are begotten of a pampered and luxurious civilisation, and all the
faults and frailtics that grow out of these. Your well-bred scoundrel trades
upon the follies, the weaknesses, the foibles, rather than the vices of the
world, and his richest harvest lics amongst those who have ambitions above
theig station, and pretensions unsuited to their property—in one word, to the
“Dodds of this “world, whether they issue from Tipperary or Yorkshire,
whether their tongue betray the Celt or the Saxon!”

I grewery moral on this theme as T walked along, and actually found
myself at my own door before I knew where I was. I discovered fhat Morris
and his mother had been visiting Mrs. D. in my absence, and that the inter-
view had passed off satisfactorily Cary’s bright and cheery looks sufficiently
assurcd me. Perhaps she was ““ not i’ the vein,” or perhaps she wils awed
by the presence of real wealth and fortune but I was glad to find that Mrs.
D. scarcely more than alluded to the splendours of Dodsborough; nor did
she bring in the M‘Carthys more than four times during their stay. This is
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encouraging, Tom ; and who knows but in time we may be able to “lay this
family,” and live without the terrors of*their resurrcction!

The Morrises are to dine with us, and I ouly trust that we shall not give
them a “laste of our quality” in high living, for 1 have just caught sight of
a fellow with a white cap going into Mrs. D.’s dressing-room, and the prepa-
rations are evidently considerable. Here’s Mary Anne saying she has some-
thing of consequence to impart to me, and so, for the present, farewell.

The murder is out, Tom, and all the mystery of Morris’s missing leiter
made clear. Mrs. D. received it during my illness at Genoa, and finding it to
be a proposal of marriage to Cary, took it upon her to write an indignant
refusal. Mary Anne has just confessed the whole to me in strict secrecy,
frankly owning that she herself was the great culprit on the occasion, and that
the terms of the reply were actually dictated by her. She said that her present
avowal was made less in reparation for her misconduct—which she owned to
be inexcusable—than as an obligation she felt under to requite the admirable
behaviour of Morris, who, by this time, must have surmised what had oc-
curred, and whose gentlemanlike feeling recoiled from vindicating himsclf at
the cost of family disunion and exposure,

I tell yon frankly, Tom, that Mary Annc’s own candour, the honest,
straightforward way in which she told me the whole incident, amply repays
me for all the annoyance it occasioned. ITer conduct now assures mehat,
notwithstanding all the corrupting influences of our life abroad, the girl’s
generous nature has still survived, and may yet, with good care, be trained
up to high deservings.  Of course she enjoined me to secrecy; buf even had
she not done so, I’d have respeeted her confidence. I am scarccly less
pleased with Morris, whose delicacy is no bad guarantee for the future; so
that for once, at least, my dear Tom, you find me in good humour with all
the world, nor is it my own fault if 1 he not oftener so! You may smile,
Tom, at my self-flattery ; but I repeal it.  All my philosophy of lifc hag been
io0 submit with a good grace, and make the best of everything—to think as
well of everybody as they would permit me to do; and when, as will happen,
events went cross-grain, and all fell out “wrong,” I was quite ready to “for-
get my own gricfs, and be happy with yox.”” And now to dinuer, Tom, where
1 mean to drink your health '

¢ 0

It is all settled; though 1 have no doubt, after so many “false starts,”
youwil gill expect to hear a contradiction to this in my next letter ; but you
may believe me this time, Tom. Cary is to be married on Saturday; and
that you may have stronger confidence in my words, I beg to assure you that
I have not bestowed on her, as her marriage portion, either imaginary estates
or mock dobains, She is neither to be thought an Irish Princess “en
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retraite,” nor to be the proud possessor of the “ M‘Carthy diamonds.” Ina
word, Tom, we have contrived, by some good luck, to conduct the whele of
this negotiation without involving oursclves in a labyrinth of fies, and the
gouscquence has been a very wide-spread happiness and cont! ntment.
Morris improves every hour on ncarer acquaintance; ard cven Mrs. D.
acknowledges, that when “ his shyness rubs off, Le’ll be downright agreeable
and amusing.” Now, that same shyncss is very little more thant”  consti-
tutional coldness of 4is country, more palpable when contrasted with the over-
warmih of ours. It never does rub off, Tom, which wnfortunately our
cordality occasionally does ; and hence the praise hestowed on the constaney
of one country, and the censure on the changeability of the other. Bul thi- is
1o time for such dissertations, nor is my head in a condition Lo follow them out.
The house is beset with milliners, jewellers, and other seductionists of the
same type; and Mrs. D.’s voice is loud in the drawing-room on the werits of
Brussels lace and the hecomingness of rubies.  Even Cary appear’s (o have
yiclded somewhat to the temptation of these vanitics, and gives a passing
glance ai herself in the glass without any very marked disappioval. Jwumes
is in eestasies with Morris, who has confided all his horse arrangements to
his espeeial eare; and he sits in solemn eonclave every morning with half a
dozen stunted, knock-kuced bipeds, in carnest discussion of thorough-breds,
weight-carriers, and fencers, and talks Bell's Life hall the day afterwards.
Bwt, above all, Mary Anne has pleased me thhoughout the whole transac-
tion. Not a shadow of jealousy, not the famtest colourmg of any unworthy
rivalry has interfered with her sisterly affection, and her whole heart sceems
devoted to Cary’s happiness.  Handsome as she always was, {he impulse of a
high mofive has clevated the eharacter of her beauty, and rendered her per-
feetly lovely. So Belton would seem 1o think also, if 1 were only to pro-
nounce from the mere expression of his face as he looks at her.

1 must close this al once ; there™s no use in my trying to jowrnalise any
longer, for events follow too fast for vecording; besides, Tom, in the midst
of all my happiness there comes a dash of saduess across me that L am so
soontto part witheone so dear to me!  The first hranch that drops froe the
iree tells the story of the decay al the trunk; and so it is as the chaivs wround
your heartE become tenantless, you are led to think of the damk winter of old
age, the long night before the longer journcy! This s all sclfishness, may-
hap, and $o 1o more of it. On Saturday the wedding, Tom; the Morrscs
start for Rome, and the Dodds for Trelond. Ay, my old fricnd, once more
we shall meet, and, if 1 know myself, not to part again till our passperls are
made out for a betler place. And now, my dear friend, for the last time on

forcign ground, .
T am yours ever :\ﬁ'ochon:ti‘ cly,
Kexxy Javmes Doop.



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. _ 279

Tell Mrs. Gallagher to have fires in all the rooms, and to sec that Nelligan
has a louk to the roof where the raiu uscd to come i, We must try and
make the old house comfortable, and if we cannot have the bluc sky with-
out, wc'll at le~st endeavour to secure the means of an lrish welcome within
doors.

1 suppose it must be a part of that perversily that pertains {o human
naturc - everything, but now that I have determined on going home again,
I fancy £ can deteet a hundred advantages to be derived from foreign travel
and forcign residence. You will, of course, meet me by saying, “ What are your
own cxperiences, Kenny Dodd? Do they serve to confirm this inipression.?
Have you the evidences of such within the narrow circle of your own family ¥
No, Tom, T must freely own 1 have not.  But I am perhaps able to say why
it has heen so, and cven {hat same is something.

You can scarcely take up a number of the 7vmes without rcading of some
newly arrived provineial in London heing “ done” by sharpers, {hrough the
devices of avery slale picee of roguery; his appearance, his dress, and his
gencral air heiug the signs which have proclaimed him a fit subjeet for de-
ception.  So it is abroad; a certain eclass of travellers, the “Dodds” for
instanee, ramble about Switzerland and the Rhine country, John Murray in
hand, speaking aminiclligible French, and poking their noses everywhere.
So long as they are migratory, they form the prey of innkeepers and the
harvest of Laquais de Place; bni when they scttle and domesticaty they
become the mark for ridicule from some, and for robbery from others. 1f
they be wealthy, much is conceded to them for their money—that is, their
house will be frequented, their dinners caten, their balls danced at; but as
to any admission into “ the society” of the place, they have no chance of it.
Some Lord George of their acquaintance, cut by his equals, and shunned by
his own set, will undertake to provide them guests ; and so far as their own
hospitalitics extend, they will be “in the world,” but not one jot further.
The illustrious company that lonours your soirée, amuses itself with racy
stories of your had Freneh, or flippant deseriptions of your wife's “toiletic;”
nor is it enough that they ridicule these, but they will even make laughing
matthr of your homely notions of right and wrong, and®scoff at what you
know and feel to beghe very best things in your nature. Your “noble
friend,” or somchody els¢’s “noble friend,” has said in public that you are
“mnobody ;> aud every Marquis in his garrct, and every Count with half the
income of your cook, despises as he dines with you. And you deserve it,
too; richly deserve it, I say. Had you come on the Continent to be abroad
what $ou were well contented to be at home—had you abstaincd from the
mockery of a class you never belonged to—had you settled down amidst those
your cquals in rank, and often much more than your equals in knowledge
and acquirement—your journey would not have been a scries of disappoint-



280 THE DODD FAMILY ARROAD.

ments, You would have seen much to delight and interect, and much to
improve:you. You would have educated your minds while richly enjoying
yourselves ; and while forming pleasani intimacies, and even friendships,
widened the sphere of your sympathies with mankind, and assuredly have
escaped no small share of the misfortunes and mishaps that befcl the “Dodd
Family Abroad.”

THE END.

0. WHITING, BEAUFORT HOUSE, STRAND.












