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POETICAL PREFACE.

“ ANoTugr work!” methinks some critic bawls,
Snug in the rendezvous beside St. Paul’s,*

¢ More filthy libels—more seditious stuff!

** When will the silly world cry—‘ guantum syff r
« When will Sir WiLL1AM cut the cobweb tissue
¢ With the keen scissors of an ex-gfficio 2"~

* The Chapter Coffee House, where priests and laymen,
and all the leng train of gifted and ungifted critics, hold their
mghtly assemblies, and »it in judgment ont all those whom
kgown *“ by their works"
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2 PREFACE.

¢ Scribbling again !” —cries ARMSTARCH the Se-
¢ cond,

“ The fellow’s swinish wits are, wine-like, fecund ;
“ A month ago I heard SAn SPYALL hint it,

¢¢ But hop’d no rascal would be found to print it !
¢ Curse on that democratic impudence

# Which fills up all the cavities of sense!

“ Curse on that vile irreverent disposition,

* Which points at kings the syringe of sedition ;

¢ 'That ever Slander’s devilish cud is chewing,

« And some new tale of froth and falsehood brew-

H 2
ing I

*I'was ever 50 ~who works with satire’s tools,

Must run the gauntlet thro’ aherd of fools,

A thousand knights, with more of folly’s thirst
Than old La Mancha’s brainless errant curs’d,
Couch their quill spears, with hatred most profound,
But plant a lanrel where they wish a wound,

Shew me a Prince that boasts one honest friend,
Who fears not, while he sceks not, to offend—



PREFACE.

Oue free-born soul, undaunted to defy

The venal flattery and the courtly lie;

And truth shall promptly picture to the brain,
For each such wight, a slavish sickly train ;
Fools without bells, and madmen without cords,
Who vomit echoes, and miscal them words.
Zounds! they beset the throne, like crows to feast
Round the rank carr'on of some putrid beast ;
And, renegades from every manly grace,

Count ¢'en their souls a cheap exchange for place,

Be mine the pride —and dirty drivellers still

- May fume, aud fawn, and flatter as they will—
Be mine the pride, in these degenerate days,
Tor no base ends to prostitute my praise,
To weave no laurel for a drunkard’s erown,
Nor win a court by hunting virtue dewy.
Let foul abuse assanlt me as i1t may,
Asperse iny motives, aud obstruct my wey, ’
Let venal curs from every kennel pour
Their barsh, discordant, and tumultuous roar—

A2



4 PREFAGE.

Grant me, great heav'n! the firm undaunted breast,
By love of freedom and of truth possess’d,

The will to live unbought, the pow’r to be,

In mind, and faculty, and action, free!

Princes have follies—and they are but men

With ten-fold claims on Satire’s sharpen’d pen—
And them what privilege of Heav’n shall shield,
When verity and vigor take the field ?

Would they give cynic wits no fair pretence,

Let their own actions be their sure defence ;

For he whom Virtue’s dazzling train surrounds,
Shrinks not from Slander’s visionary wounds,

But stands more firm than erst ACHILLES stood,
Cas'd in the buckler of the Stygian flood !

But when these morta! meteors of the earth
Err in their courses round the poiut of worth ;
When the foul spots of vice obscure their rays,

And shed a dingy dullness o’er their blaze ; '
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R

Tho’ once admir’d, alas! how soon they full,

And stand the beacons and the butts of all!

Oh'! could the record of his follies draw

Fach high delinquent back to Virtue’s law !—
Buot vain the thought, that golden age is gone,
When Truth bad charms to captivate a throne.
Charter’d by modern laws, the monarch-mind
The social fetter wants the power to bind.
Since then no statute royal will restrains,

Nor visits crime with customary pains.

‘Tis Sutire's privilege the wire to wield,

And scourge th’ ancinted auarch from the field,

Ye critic kings, who, from your thrones dispense,
With front severe, the laws of sound and sense,
Damn me with ceusure, or reward with praise,
Adorn my brow with hemlock or with bays—
E’enas you will—my unambitious name,

Aims not to grasp the phantasy of fame;
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Cow'd by no danger, barass’d by no dread,

Zovnds! de===n the work, but d—n it not.un-
read !

Be your quotations many, Gents, and ample,

That comment may associate with example,

So should it please you— almoners of fate !

The author at your shrine to immolate,

The reader, while the reeking victim dies,

May sce the justice of the sucrifice,

&
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PAVILION.

CHAPTER L

4 few introductory remarks npon Satire.~A brief
description of bathing-places in winter.—The
renovation of Brighton.—General Tunbdelly ar~
rives.— 4 little insight into the General's.cha-
racter.— The cffects of kis arrival.—Prince Gre-
gory reaches the Pavilion in the sweetest humour
imaginable.—The cause explored.—A sketch of
Prince Gregory for the guidance of the readey—
The joy produced by his uppearance. V

'THE analogy between nations and indi-
viduals must, of necessity, be close and
striking ; because, nations, being com-,
posed of communities or bodies of men,
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must be operated upon hy those causes,
in an enlarged degree, which, on a more
limited scale, have influence upon indi-
viduals. The “ tide in the affairs of na-
tions,” therefore, is neither more nor less
than “ the tide in the affairs of men,”
and is not only capable of, hut actually
subject to, the same fluctnations in both
instances. If the poverty of an individual
reduce him to wretchedness and ruin, in-
dividual poverty on a more extensive prin-
ciple will cause a national reduction of a
similar nature; and, as the interests of
one depend on his own well-being, so the
interests of the public hang on the well-
"being and the prosperity of the whole;
.and both cases are determined by onec
principle.

Individual misery too commonly results
feom means wantonly misapplied, and re-
sources prodigally impoverished. The
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penury of nations is as frequently pro-
duced by the corrupt extravagance of
those to whom the public revenues are
committed in charge ; and, as in the for-
mer case, the conduct of the man is freely
censured by that society which is injured
by his example, if not by his practice;
so in the latter, the abuse of their trust
renders the public depositaries of the na-
tion’s energies, in a peculiar degree,
emenable to the opinions of that commu-
nity, which is not only injured by the
operation of their example, but actually
impoverished by the oppression of their
actions.

That which is censure in ‘the abistract
becomes satire in -the aggregate ; and of
this there are two kinds or different spe-
cies ; viz. the satire of ridicule, and that
of serious reproof : but the legitimate and
only warrantgble object of both is the
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same—the subjugation of vice, the melio-
ration of public morals, and the general
improvement of society. The solemn re-
monstrance of the serious moralist is the
more dignified; but it will scarcely be
denied, that the keen ridicule of the inge-
niously playful satirist is the more effec-
tual of the two. And Pope, whose know-
ledge of man was pretty comprehensive,
felt the truth of this position, when he
- describes the human animalcule of his
day,

e Sﬁ'e from thie-bar, the pulpit, and the throne,
*" o' And scar'd and shan’d by ridicule alone.”

These introductory remarks upon the
_subject of satire are-intended for any
readers who may enquire what object the
succeeding pages have in view. In the
midst of the most aggravated public dis-
trgss, when penury and woe walk the
streets hand in hand, and thousands are
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actually starving, the prodigalities of those
great ones of the earth, who ought to be
the stewardsand almoners of Providence,
present a fair field for satire to hold daily
tournamentin 'The harvest sown by the
many 1s reaped by the few ; the dazzling
and cheering fire of patriotism has dwin-
dled into the impure and unwholesome
flame of self-interest, and every better
feeling and principle appear to be entire-
Iv merged and lost in the giddy and intox-
icating vortex of sensuality. In such
times, the withcring frown or scornful
smile of the Cynic is more to be prized
than the apathy of the Stoic,

The ungenial influence of a wintry at-
mosphere had stripped the bathing-places
of their attractions and their visitors:
those promenades, which the beautiful
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combipations of nature and art had ren-
dered truly Elysian, were scathed by the
footsteps of Dccember: the shops were
ne lenger decorated in all the varieties of
a fanciful taste, but, gloomy and deserted,
presented an aspecl of bankruptcy, which
chillgd the eye and the heart. The li-
braries had no readers; the hotels no
company ; the bathers no land-gudgeons ;
the smile of content was superseded on the
brow of the tradesman by the wrinkle of
care, and the storm, which  ever and
ampon’’ raged over the ocean, seemed to
knell out the departure of prosperity.

This was precisely the situation of
Brighton when the news arrived that
Prince Gregory intended to enjoy the
sports and festivities of Christmas at the
Payilion. An electric shock never gave
a mope effectual fillip to the lazy blood.
thag-this commuypication dul to the para~
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lized hopes and expectations of the towns-
people, who instantly began to estimate
the profits and the amusements which this
visit would produce, with theutmost eager--
ness. The town was now furhished and
painted from one extremity to the other;
and Puff, the worthy manager.of the
theatre, who had dismissed his motey
host to pick up their bread and cheese in
the barns and rustic theatres of inland
tovns, re-assembled the regiment with the
utmost speed, anmounced the re-opening
of the mimic scene, and swore if it were
not in him ‘‘to command success, he
would do more,” videlicet, * deserve it!"’

Very soon after the receipt of the vivify-
ing intelligence which threw the whole of
the inhabitants into this conv.lsion of de-
light, at an early hour one morning ‘the
town was for a while alarmed at the sound
of tumbrils, smmunition-waggons, and
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artillery-carts, driving through the streets.
Conjecture, however, had scarcely time
to shake himself, and to commence his
“train of speculations, before it was dis-
covered, that, instead of coming thither
either to embark on offensive service, or
to be used to defend the coast, the extent
of the important expedition for which they
were assigned was the mansion of the
Prince; that the ammunition with which
they were freight: d was simply the ammu-
nition intended to be used agninst such
enemies as hunger, and thirst, and care,
and despondency ; and that the warabout
tobe waged would be a war agaiust veni-
son, and turtle, and all the triple realms
of fish, and flesh, and fowl.

- "Fhe very appearance of General Tun-
belly, who commanded this advanced
gward of Prince Gregory's suite, was to
the people of Brighton an ample promise
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of good cheer and of good company.—
The General was one of those men whom
nature, to compensate for the slovenly
manner in which she had made and fur-
nished the head, had endued with a migh-
ty capacity of paunch. He was a man
of unquestioned and unquestionable taste,
and though he might have vainly racked
his brains for a month to tell the difference
between solecism and anachronism, para-
blc and paradox, he was never guilty of
error in computing the age of wine, nor
committed a solecism in designing the
viands for a banquet, and the fruits and
liqueurs for a dessert There was not a
bottle of wine in his cellar of which he
would not tell the pedigree and the age as
elaborately and as feelingly as a Welch-
man could trace his own descent, or an
Arab descant upon the genealogy of his
horse. He was, withal, a perfect con-
noisseur in female beaufy, and would
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track a pretty girl througli all the mazes
and the windings of a morning’s walk,
with a patience and fortitude rarely to be
matiched, and never excelled  He was
well versed in the anatomy of venison,
and knew the virtues of calipee and cali-
pash. ‘

The arrival of the General was the sig-
pal of universal bustle: the exterior of
the ARas ilion had been recently beauti-
fied ; athundred workmen now filled the
interior, painting, furbishing, and renew-
imgg, with the utmost expedition. The
Pagan idols, who had for the last two or
three summers and winters received the
homage of the profane vulgar, and « xcited
the admiration of the ton, were removed
from their original niches, thcir forms
well washed, and placed in more com-
modious or conspicuous situations.

Not that tﬁese changes were by any
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means requisite to be made; but it had
been the invariable custom of Prince
Gregory to alter the arrangements of his
palaces at least once a ycar; for, bemng
accouuted a Prince of superiatively fine
taste, he wasanxicus to show the fashion-~
able world that it also possessed bound-
less versatility,

It was of little consequence that the
vas.ublencss of his taste subjected his
treasiry 1o very hcavy demands; it was
«till lees muterial that, in consequence of
the cxtravagance of his expenditure, he
was obliged annually to come to the public
for th~ paywecent of his debts ; and that
the people themselves were so reduced by
the impolicy of his political measures, and
his private profusion, as to be scarcely
able to provide themsclves with the neces-
sary food and raiment of life ; his dignity
must be supported, and the fastidiousness
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of his taste indulged, be the consequences
to the quietness of the nation never so
alarming. It was the duty of the Prince
to consult his own inclination and pursue
his own pleasures; it was the duty of the
people to provide the means.

There is a feeling of self-interest which
predominates in every bosom; and this
feeling it was which induced the inhabi-
tants of Brighton to feel pleasure in those
circumstances which gave pain and dis-
content to the rest of the.country. They
were gainers by the loss of the commu-
nity ; and it is astonishing how avarice
blunts the edge of patriotism, and ren-
ders men the very opposite of Roman in
their sentiments and conduct. This per-
haps may serve to shew that patriotism is
r;ﬂga natural feeling, and therefore, that
ﬂfe patriot is an unnatural character, since

‘a map must part with a considerable por-
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tion of that self-love which Providence
has planted in his breast, before he can
allow his bosom to be monopolized by
love of country. Let logicians settle this
knotty point, ‘

The idols had been newly gilt and rich-
ly embellished ; the apartments had been
adorned with new mouldings ; the mirrors
had been renovated ; the state-apartments
had undergone a complete metamor-
phosis; the cooks, butlers, pages, foot-
men, laundresses, porters, et omnia sut
generos, were at their posts : the larders
were filled with a month’s provisions;
and the cellars were stored with an ample
variety of the choicest and most .expen-
sive wines ; when one evening, about an
hour after dusk, an avant courier gal-
lopped into the yard, and annotnced’
Prince Gregory. -

There was an appearance of unusual
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satisfaction visible in the countenance of
the Prince, as he descended from his
carriage, and the glance of familiar cour-
tesy which he cast around him seemed to
say pretty distinctly—* I am devilish glad
to find myself here amongst you, so far
from the metropolis and so near to the
ocean ; so surrounded by friends, and so
distant from enemies.”

Now, as philosophers have long since
taught us to believe that for every effect
there is & cavse; and-further, that it is
proper to trace, in all instances, the con-
nection which exists betwecn them, it may
be well to analyze this glance, and to
endeavour to discover the secret links
which went back to its cause. It was pal-

. pably a glance of pleasure ; of more po-
sitive pleasure than any which hal ema-
nated from his eyes on the occasion of
any former visit. It was, consequently,
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an extraordinary glance; ergo, it pro-
ceeded from an extraordinary cause.

It has been before remarked, that the
pcople had been reduced, by the profu-
sion of Prince Gregory, &c. &c. to very
great distress. The metropolis, as it
contained a greater mass of the nation
than was assembled in any other part of
the empire, may be said to have been the
centre of those discontented feelings which
very naturally grow out of such a state of
things. In this large city there was al-
ways to be found numbers of turbulent
spirits ready, on the slightest pretext, to
stir up insurrection, in order that, under
the cover of general riot and confusion,
they may give loose to feelings of private
malignity or illegal rapine. Just before
that Prince Gregory started on his
excursion to Brighton, a circumstance
had taken place which had caused a mo-
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mentary irritation of the public feelings.

Aa armed desultory mob had assembled

tdgether, seized some arms, and, wander-

ing through the streets with the most for-

midable aspect, ‘bad even menaced a vio-

lation of the sanctity of the palace itself.

Intelligence of this threat had been spee-

dily conveyed to Prince Gregory, who

prudently and sagaciously determining

that, to be at a considerable distance from-
the scene of riotous intemperance, would
give him a greater promise of security than

he could find while he remained in its

vicinity, he immediately: ordered his car-

riage, and taking e new and citcuitous

road, made the best of his way, scantily

attended, to his residence at Brighton,

He who flies from danger breathes more
freely at every step he takes, because that
feeling of terror which raised an impedi--
raent in the path from his lungs to his
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throat, diminishes in proportion as the
sense of peril decreases. Travelling,
under such circumstances, is like harts-
horn and vinegar to a fainting man ; it
gives a new impulse to the faculties of life,
and expels the benumbing spell which held
an unnatural tyranny over the senses. So
it was with Prince Gregory: he had not
reached the tenth mile-stone from the me-
tropolis before he experienced a sudden
emancipation from fear, and as sudden a
resuscitation of hope and good humour ;

and as he approached his country hounse,
the latter feelingd gradually extended an
enlivening influénce over his whole frame,
so that by the time he reached the Pavi-
lion he was in the sweetest. disposition
imaginable —an universal philanthropist, .

As this seems to be the proper place to
give the reader a still more particular in-
sight into the character of the Prince, in
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order that he may reconcile to his beliet
many incidents in the subsequent pages
which might otherwise appear somewhat
overcoloured, it may be well to sketch the
outline in this first chapter. He Was a
man of much capacity, and, in his earlier
days, had been accounted a man of exqui-
site taste, extensive knowledge, and sound
Jjudgment. But he had degenerated ma-
terially during the last few years. 1lis
taste was now merely a taste of sensual
enjoyment : his mind never wished nor
received even the slightest allotment of
intellectual food. Once an enemy to op-
pression, he had now a different feeling :
once a friend to liberty, he now decried
and discountenanced it : once generous, he
was now illiberal : once independent, he
was now the slave of a mischievous fac-
tion. He seemed indeed to have surren-
dered all these properties of mind which
dignify and ornament mankind, and to
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have received in their room every qualifi-
cation, inclination, and appetite, which
can disgrace or destroy the superiority of
reason. Still there would, now and then,
some glimmering of his former charac-
ter burst forth, but its gleam was only
faint and of a moment’s duration : he was
surrounded by those whose interest it was
to smother a spark so ungenial to their
views, and they lost not a moment in ex-
~rting themselves to prevent that resur-
rection of light which must inevitably have
been the cause of, and the signal for, their’
own downfall.

Amongst the pleasures to which Prinee
Gregory was addictcd, the most natural,
and therefore the most justifiable, was his
passion for the fair sex. Like immortal
Jove of old, he assumed every shape t¢
accomplish his designs ; and, like the fa-
bled monarch of the gods, his amours

VOL. 3. B
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were neither scanty, nor confined to a cer-
tain class of beauties. He himself was of
goodly size, a very pretty, round, and well-
proportioned subject for apoplexy or in-
flammation ; and he loved a fair compa-
nion equal to himself in capacity of body ;
and as his palace was continually crowded
with courtly dames, who accounted it
their greatest pride and pleasure to he no-
ticed by him, it is not to be questioned
that his wishes were generally gratified
the very moment they could be commu-
nicated to their objects.

Although himself a free indulger of his
appetite, even to an extent beyond the
law, he was severe in inflicting punish-
ment upon those whe, in meaner life,
offended against the statutes of the
country. By courtesy he was denomi-
nated the fountain of mercy; but, truth
to tell, it would seem that the fountain
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was either so injured in its machinery that
it could not direct the stream, or mercy
itself was so exhausted that it could no
longer keep its channels supplied; for,
ulas ! many were the fatal examples which
he caused to be made with a view to the
correction of the morals of the commu-
nity.

Now it is not to be denied that it is
praiseworthy ina prince to preserve pub-
lic morals as firm as he can; but itis the
opinion of sages of all times, that this should
rather be eflected’ by example than by
punishment. If a corrupt fountain can-
not emit a chrystal stream, so it is not to
be expected that the morals of a nation
will be exemplary, when those of the sove-
reign are equivocal. Every man, it is
true, has his frailties; and although a
prince cannot be expected to display an
exception from the infirmities incident

B 2
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to human nature, he ought to regulate his
desires, or so to mask his actions that his
own conduct may not be thrown in his
teeth by those who ought, in duty and in
love, to honour and esteem him. There
isa mode in keeping up appearances with
society, which although in itself no vir-
tue, may preserve the semblance of virtue,
and thus, as far as the influence of exam-
ple is concerned, may tend to deprive
vice of its mischievous power.

Prince Gregory, however, does not ap-
pear to have paid sufficient attention to
this manner of keeping his own actions
from the knowledge of the community,
Some officious knave was always ready to
circulate them throughout those channels
where he might turn his information to
profit ; so that, in the course of a short
time, the people, who should have been
taught to hold their prince in the highest
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veneration, not only learned to despise
him, and to consider him as a man below
the ordinary standard of moral worth, but
actually to throw his follies in his face,and
turn him to open ridicule.

There is a certain independence of
mind which no law can circumscribe, no
threat can destroy. It was from this
source, that censures, the most open and
unlimited, were frequently lost upon the
prince. The circumstance that he once
was virtuous, and therefore knew the
value of virtue, was made an enhance-
ment of his offences, and he was treated as
unceremoniously by his people, as though
the infirmities of his conduct had destroy-
ed the distance which rank and situation
placed between them and himself, and
had degraded him toan equality with the
worst of men.
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It -is- to 'be regrétted, however, that
while Prince Gregory possessed good qua-
lifications of heart and mind, he should
lend himself to the council of men who had
only an eye to their own ambition, and
who considered the intgrests of their mas-
ter, and the interests of their country, as
subordinate to their own. With men of
this description he was surrounded ;—men
who could scatter misery around them
with reckless hands, and with tearless eyes
view the wreck of human happiness which
they had caused; men who, without pa-
triotism themselves, contemned the ap-
pearance of it in others ; men who would
sell their God for gold, or worship at any
shrine to which avarice may urge them.
'They had thrown firehrands round
amongst society, and seemed to joy in the
conflagration which ensued. Despots in
principle, it constituted their great object
to become despots in power. They ac-
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knowledged no righis but these of the
throne; they respected no privileges which
had a tendency to exalt the character of
the people; because they themselves had
cntered into a confederacy to reduce the
people to the ignominious situation of
“ hewers of woo§ and drawers of water.”

These men had woven a'web of intrigue
with which they bad trammelled the un-
derstanding of the prince; and thus fet-
tered and blinded to the doties of his situa-
tion, and the ends for which he was ele-
vated to it he: committed his character
into their hands, and surrendered to them
his discretion; so that they, in fact, di-
rected him in all things,’ and swayed the
sceptre of the kingdom.

By the principal of these connsellors
Prince Gregory was accompanied in his
visits to Brighton : for, the same motives
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which urged him to a precipitate depar-
ture from his metropolis, produced upon
them a corresponding cifect. They were
econscious of their own demerits, aware
that they had grossly and continually in-
sulted the nation; that they had burdened
it with decbts and expences beyond its
ability to discharge or endure; and that
they” had contemwptuously turned away
when it petitioned and remonstrated onthe
impolicy aud iliegality of such conduct, as
if they were every thing and the people
nothing ; they knew that they had by these
means provoked the public, and they na-
turally enough feared that the anger of
the nation, once raised, it would very spee-
dily be turned upon themselves. 'Fhose
who are readiest to provoke, are the first
to fly from the eflects of the provocation :
so it was in this case; thcy were the very
heralds of flight.

There were many others, of various



A MONTH IN BRIGHTON. 33

ranks and degrees of society, who had
either accompanied Prince Gregoryin his
excursion, or, attracted by the circum-
stance of his proposed visit, had preced-
ed him in his journey, and were waiting
his arrival. Some of these must be in-
troduced to the reader in the course of the
narrative, as they become connected with
the incidents which it is intended to recite.
But, as it would occupy too much roon
in the outset to detail the various charac-
ters which will have to appear on the
stage. it will be better to give the outline
of each individual, as he is brought upon
the carpet to perform his part, or to stand
in the niche which he is intended to fill,

The arrival of Prince Gregory was quick-
ly circulated from one end of Brighton to
the other; the shops and public buildings
were immediately illuminated; the bells -
rang out their merry peels; every coun-

B3
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tenance was lighted up with the smile of
hope and joy ; the dullness and desolation
which had so recently reigned, were en-
tirely forgotten ; and a foreigner, landing
on that auspicious night, would have felt
not a moment’s hesitation in declaring that
he reached the Elysium of the modern
*world.
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CHAPTER 1II.

The raffle at Duodecimo’s library.— The beautiful
bomb model  The regency work-box.—Sir Bully

. Banter, and Molusses. Molasses wins the bomb,
and Lady Evergreen the box.—A fit disposal of
the other prizes. Sir Charles Plucid and Miss
Evergreen.  Argument between a Member of
Parliament and & Lady of Fashion.— The States-
man compelled to make a precipitate retreat.—
A short sketch of Sir William Evergreen.~The
combustibility of feminine affection.

ON the very evening of Prince Grego-
ry's arrival, a raffle was held at Duode-
cimo’s library, which was attended by all
the fashionables in Brighton. Tt was, in
fact, a general lounge, at which all the
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news of the place was talked over, the
little scandals which give life to modish
assemblies circulated, and the intelli-
gence brought by the mail from the me-
tropolis discussed.

The company mustered rather scantily,
for the circumstance of the illustrious vi-
sitor’s arrival attracted as many as werein
favour at court to the Pavilion, to leave
their names, and make such inquiries as
either their inclinations or their interests
prompted. Those who met together at
the raffle, therefore, were disappointed or
discontented individuals, who either could
not, or would not, be amongst the humble
servants of the prince ; but who prefer-
ed to remain at a humble distance, and
to chew the cud of disaffection, or some
feeling of a kindred nature, amongst com-
panions of a corresponding stamp.
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Duodecimo, anxious to delight his ex-
alted patrons, (for he had not sufficient
judgment to discriminate between the
shades of character of which his company
was composed,) opened the pleasures of
the evening with a communication of the
happy circumstance which had just taken
place :— -

“ Ladies and gentlemen,” said he;
¢ the Prince is a prince of manifold and
maaifest virtues, and one of the highest
of them, as [ am a judge, is his affection
for Brighton, which yields support to’
many of his most loyal and most loving
subjects. He may, indeed, be justly
termed the father of his people.”

The bookseller had gone on, perhaps,
to a greater exteut, had not the dowager
Lady Evergreen, an old lady who prided
herself apon being the best female poli-
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tician of the day, and who had studie®
Locke on Government (which, by the
way, is too learned for the omprehen-
sion of an Irish university' for the last
six years, been seized with such a violent
inclination to laugh, that she could not
possibly resist its power . The residue of
the company, who appeared to be only
waiting for a precedent, very speedily
joined in concert with her ladyship, and
the whole assembly was soon in a com-
plete convulsion of merriment.

Such an unmannerly interruption might
have discomfited a man of less nerve and
more feeling than Duodecimo, but he had
been long used to the fastidiousnesses
and eccentricities of high life. It was
not therefore to be wondered at, that
what.would have daunted a less experi-
enced individual, passed over his mind
without producing any visible effect what-
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ever, With the utmost composure ime-
ginable he stroked his chin, and smoothed
his neckcloth, until the fit had pretty well
subsided, and then renewed his oration,
¢ Ladies and Gentlemen, the arrival of
the Prince has deprived me of the honor
and pleasure of a more numerous compa-
ny this evening. This lottery, ladies and
gentlemen, is none of your deceptive
schemes ; no vile decoy to draw your
money out of your pockets; we have no
blanks, so that every adventurer is sure
to have at least some consideration of
value for his money. The first prize

ladies and gentlemen, is a most beautiful
model in ivory and gold of his Royal
Highness’s BomB!™ You see here, ladies
ghd gentlemen, the green dragon as na-
tural as life, and all the other reptiles
done in a most masterly manner. 1 don’t
know what the real Bomb cost the nation;
but I'll be bound to say that parliament
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would be anxious to make a national
property of this most inestimable model,
and to place it amongst the curiosities in
the British Museum. Number one, ladies
and gentlémen, is taken by Lady Stewart,
nnmber two by Lady Herbert, and num-
ber three by Lady Pelham 1am commis-
sioned to throw for the three . so with your
leave, ladies and gentlemen, I'll begin.—
Sixes for Lady Stewart aces for Lady
Stewart—deuce and ace. The devil!
her ladyship’s distanced, to a dead cer-
tainty.” .

“ Well, indeed, it is a delightful
Bomb,” said Lady Evergreen, “and I hope
I shall yet stand a chance for it. 1 never
throw less than twenty-five. But, lud,
Mr. Duodecimo, if the prince had seen
this he woujd surely have taken all the
shares.”’
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“ Alas! my Lady,” cried'Duodecimo,
“ nemo mortalium, as the Eton. Latin
Grammar, published by T. Pole, hath it.
I have oftentimes missed the chance of
making my fortune, in order to afford a
treat to the beau monde. Heaven and
carth! only nineteen for Lady Herbert.
That jilt Fortune has given me the slip
to-night. Now for the last effort. This
is somewhat better. Twenty-four for
Lady Pelham.”

The smile which had lighted up the
countenances of the company at the ill
success of the two first throws of Duo-
decimo, subsided at the menacing aspect
of the last. “ Give me the dice,” said
old Molasses. a West India merchant
from the metropolis ; * seven’to five that
I beat the last throw.—Is any body in-
clined to take my bet?”
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. 8ir Bully Banter, who prided himself,
while he disgraced his title and family,
as a most conspicuous patron of cock-
fighters, bull-baiters, jockies, black-legs,
and swindlers, was always ready to take
odds ; scarcely, therefore, had Molasses
proposed the wager, before the knight
exclaimed, with an eagerness of manner
which plainly shewed that his heart was
in the business, © down with the stake,
my hearty coek ; d——mme, if it was for
thousands instead of pounds 1 would take
you —You are sure to lose, my old boy ;
s0 think again, and do the handsome thing
for me to et you off,”

The words had scarcely passed from
his lips before Molasses, who was no
flincher, bdd depggited his stake, snatch-
ed up the dice, and thrown sixes, Cast-
ing a triumphant look at the knight, the
citizen thrév again — ace, deuce. Sir
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Bully pulled up his breeches by the waist-
band, d——4 his eyes for being in a good
thing, amd whispered in the ear of Mo~
lasses that he would get more by shipping
sugars than betting odds. A general
titter ran through the fashionable part of
the company, who had considered the
introduction of Molasses, a man without
family, title, or pretensions, as an intra-
sion which ought not to be tolerated,
and who, therefore, felt no lirtle pleasure
in the prospect of laying the purse of

the old speculator under a little salutary
contribution.

Molasses, however, no way discon-
certed, made a« third effort ; and, to the
utter dismay of the knight and his
backers, threw sixegmgan, pocketed the
stakes, and tipped a winligo Sir Bully,
which put him out of humoui for the rest
of the evening. 'The wholeof the groape
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participated in the knight’s vexation,
when, at the close of the raffle, the citi-
zen was declared the happy possessor of
the model.

Lady Evergreen won the second prize,
which was denominated the Regency Work
Box, being fitted up in the most splendid
manner, and ornamented with the figures
of Fum and Chum, and all the other
groupe of half-devils and half-monsters,
which composed some of the richest em-
bellishments of the interior of Prince
Gregory's palace. Her ladyship was not
a little delighted when Duodecimo ex-
plained to her in detail all the beauties
of her prize ; noted down in ker little gilt
memorandum-hook the Hifferent Chinese
names as the Jolitezfookseller spelt them
to her, and taking the valuable Box under
her erm, in order that no accident might
befal it, tripped awey to exhibit its beau-
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ties to her friends, and to enjoy the envy
they must feel at her extraordinary good
fortune.

Sir Bully Banter gained a copy of
Gambado’s Horsemanship, which he swore
was worth a score of pounds at least, and
vowed to dispose of it in the same manner
at the next meeting of the hunt,

General Tunbelly, who had come in
almost at the close of the lottery, threw
eighteen, but was pretty well contented
when Duodecimo handed him over a copy
of Raffald's Cookery, and an Essay on
Diseases of the Bladder.

Mus. Stewart threw for Mr. Vansputter,
but was almost readgsto Bite her nails
with vexation, when she foynd that she
had only won for her dear friend Cocker’s
Arithmetic, and for herself, a splendidly
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bound copy of Trials for Adultery. Af-
ter a little consid‘eration. however, she
made up her mind to keep Cocker her-
self, and send Vansputter the Trials for
Adultery to amuse his leisure hours.

The rest of the prizes consisted merely
of some shewy specimens in choncology
and mineralogy ; and each individual was
fain to appear contented with the baga-
telle which was given in return for the
guinea adventure. Duodecimo was the
principal gainer by the speculation, since,
two or three times a month, by a recur-
rence to this scheme, he levied consider-
able sums from the shoals of flats which
the tide of fashion floated into this mo-
dish port, and cleared #iis shelves of a
ceuntless variety o.ﬂprticles, which did net
prascss sufficient attraction or intrinsic
value to allure purchasers,
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Without accident or impediment Lady.
Evergreen reached home with her vala.-.
ble Work-box and, its -appendages ; and
finding her daughter the Honourable Miss
Evergreen engaged in a close téte a téle
with Sir Charles Placid, she immediately
began to expatiate most learnedly and vg-
ciferously upon the numberless beautics.
which gave such a bewitching contour of
of this inimitable bon bouche of fortune..
“ T assure you, Sir Charles, and you my
dear Teresa, that this is a most prodigous
prize,” exclaimed her ladyship. < Fortune
was ever kind to me, and you may re-
member the Pigot diamond lottery, I was
within two of the fortunate number. Draw
your chair close, Sir Charles; look here,
let me tell you what these figures are.
This most beautiful mopster is no other
than the Chinese Hwillsb."— °

“ 1 beg your ladyship’s pardon,” inter
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rupted Sir Charles, “I know of no Chi-
nese monstér of that name; I presume
your ladyship must have intended to say the
elegant Fum.”

“ You are right, Sir Charles; you are
perfectly right,”” said her ladyship with
_the most complaisant smile imaginable;
‘“ what a palpable misnomer ; how could I
so vilely miscall the heautiful creature.
What an inexpressible sweetness of coun-
tenance ! Don’t you think it admirably
like the Prince? By the bye, have you
been, Sir Charles, to the Pavilion ?”

*“ Oh yes, my lady, —this moment come
from there—terrible upstir I assure you—
all in complete confusién there.. Do you
know, my lady, the prince was not to
have come for these ten days. The pain-
ters have but half done the bangueting
room; and the interior looks for all the
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world like a man with:half his face shaved,
and a black stubble appertaining to the
other half.”

“ Yes, and would you believe it, mam-
ma,” said Miss Evergreen, * Mrs. Sey-
mour's boudoir is in perfect dishabille;
and I dare say it won’t be possible to get
it fit for her to sit down in for at least a
fortnight to come.”

“Well, I am quite shocked!” replied
her ladyship, holding up her hands in an
attitude which seemed to convey a blended
expression of surprise and concern ;
« Well but, Sir Charles, how happened
all this> Surely it was not for want of
money ; though I may tell you in confi-
dence, T have it from ghe very best autho-
rity, that the Prince was so extravagant
during his last visit here, that heactually
must be obliged to raise more money in
the best way he can. But pray, Sir

VOL. 1. .
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Charles, what made him come away from
his house in town. in such a prodigious
hurry ; can you tell?”

Sir Charles was one of those- men who,
possessing somewhat less than the common
allotinent of brains, are ever studying
to impose upon the world a belief that
" they have, in reality, more than an usual
- share He studied to appear absent. The
slightest question seemed t¢ throw him
into a profound and mysterious reverie ;
and when his answer came, it was gene-
rally a strange uncénnected compound of
shreds and patches, which really expressed
nothing, but seemed to imply a wondrous
labyrinth of meaning.

Inito' onie of these fits of abstractedness
the guestion of, Lady Evergreen immedi-
ately ﬂungeﬁ&r Charles. He shook his
head “Host 'significantly, after a pause of
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some three. or four minutes, twirled his
watch chain with his fingers, gave three
or four shrugs importing something very
strange, and then, with a studied stammer
&nd laboured incoherency, began his re-
ply. “My dear Lady Evergreen, you
rmust excuse me. "Pon my honor, you are
& very witch, and seem to kncw all
about our great Macbeth. Strange t=7 ¢
afioat—Night-shade ber. e» will rip/ = a-
wellas hips and .;aws -Monday”™ ha-” -
letiér, day—Two days' in December are
not-suflicient to shake off the horrid influ-
ence-of a November atmosphere~a light
pair. of heels arc the best friends in a pe.
rilous battle~Princesin the hands of 2 mob
are like pearls before swine—Hunger will
eat through stone walls. You'll excuse my
being more comprehensible.” KN

«My dear- Sir Charles;” replied Lady
Evergreen, ‘‘fera man of your léarning-
c?
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and wit, you are amazingly clear.- But
really you fill me with terror. Surely
the canaille have not dared to offer vio-
lence to family worth and hereditary
rank! What a shocking idea to think
that the circumstance of my being de-
scended from Prince Blufus, after an in-
terval of sixteen centuries and a half,
which entitles me to rank amongst the
most ancient of our nobility, should not
have power to protect me from the insolent
violence of the miscreant mob. But
bless me, Sir (parles, when do you ex-
pect them to arrive here? Oh, Teresa !
Teresa! we hav'nt @ minute to lose. Let
us set sail in the first packet, and escape
from a country where they are become so
wicked as to have no longer a respect for
family honors !

“ You quite misunderstand me, my dear
Lady Evergrzen,” replied Sir Charles, in-
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‘terrupting her and laying his bhand em-
phetically on her shoulders— Did I say
a word about a mob coming; or family
bonors?”’

“ Ol no, my dear Sir Charles, you
did'nt say it—you left it all to be implied:
and people of my rank and family are al-
ways apt of apprehension. 1 know there’s
danger ¥ can read it in your looks. Ad-
yise me what to do, Sir Charles.”

‘““ Why as to danger.jfanger, as our
great philosophers would say, implies ¢ither
the presence or proximity of evil. Now
my Lady, here is no evil present,. nor is
there any evil proximate, to my know-
ledge. Argal, as Shakespear would say,
because he did say so, there is no danger.
Now this is logic I picked it up at the
Forum ; and what is logically right, my
lady, must be right; therefore I think
there is no danger.”
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“* Reallys Sir Charles, you are so
acute,” cried .Mm Evergreen, who could
no longer restrain her rapture on hearing
Sir Charles discourse so’ eloquently, for
Sir Charles was her professed lover ;—
“ well, you are so acute,” she repeated ;
* now who would have thought that you

-«<ould have put words together so prettily ?
Pray, Sir Charles, what can be the reason
that you never speak in the hvuse? Do
make some speeches !”

“ Not a sylfible on that subject ;—my
modesty, my dear Teresa, will net suffer
me to expose myself to such a eet of quiz-
zes a8 are to be found in that house. Be-
sides, 1 could give another reason. The
patgpnage of power is sweet; eloquence
requires great exertions—silence none;
They say the money gained by toil is
sweet—to my taste, the ‘reward of indo-
lence is sweeter.”
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‘“ Aye, aye,” cried Lady Evergreen,
* leave Sir Charlesaloge ; he has got his
logic for every thing. $e's never at fault
‘on any subject ; ‘set him to tatk divinity,
and he would poze Dr: Sutton.”

‘ But pray, Sir Charles, you made me
no answer about the money—Don't you
think the prince has been a little extra-
vagantdately? I mean a little too much

80, Sir Charles?”

* Sir Charles ponderedi# minute or two,
and then replied, *“ Why as to extrava-
gance—extravagance is inseparable from
his situation. I should rather expressit mag-

mificence  Whose money does he spend?
the money of those who ought to have no
pleasure but his pleasure, no interest but
his interest ; whoshould consider ita privi-
lege that they are aﬂb;ved to find the means
of his enjoyments, and to endure hard-
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ships even of the most biting description,
counting them so many honourable evi-
dences of their loyalty and affection for
him, who has been decreed by heaven to
hold controul over them,”

. “Well, I declare,” replied Lady
Evergreen, “ you improve prodigiously,
Sir Charles; I never heard you speak- so
much to the point before, Well, it is real-
ly now a charming idea that we great folks
should be lords of the soil : andall the in-
ferior classes ave, as it may hecalled, our
cattleand our drudges ; the sweat of whose
brow is intended to supply us with all
the luxurious beauties of life. = But still,
my dear Sir Charles, there’s somethmg
meore I want to know. Has not the
prince been a little too extra—— 1 mean
maghificent ? That is to say, hasn't he
involyed himself so deeply, that it will re-
quire great lime, and bea work of mighty
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difficulty for his subject-drudges, sweat as
much as they will, so drag him out of the
mire into which this beautiful magnificence
has plunged him ?”

“ Why, as to that matter, my lady,”
said Sir Charles, placing himself in a
rhetorical position, and gracefully laying
the fore-finger of his right hand across
the fore-finger of his left ; “ as to that,
my lady, we all know that he must come
to parliament; and the parliament is
made up of very considérate men. .We
members of the lower house,—I call it
the lower house for the sake of form, ‘al
though it is, in fact, superiqr to the'siver
in all its avocations,—we, my lady nes
ver severely sit in judgment upon the
liberalities of the prince. 'The minister
comes down to the hause; tells us ‘that
-the receipts havé been so much, fhe ex-
penditure so much, and so much the de-

c3



58 THE PAVILION; OR,

ficiency. Hig laments thet the defalcation
should be s0 great ; attributes it to cir-
cumstances which could neither be fore-
seen nor avoided; makes an eloguent ha-
rangue upon the manifold virtues of the
prince, and leaves it to us to act with a
munificence worthy of a great nation ;
we take it all for granted, and give him
all he asks.”

“ WeH, I declare that’s prodigiously
kind,” returned her ladyship, “ but still
you don’t answer my question. All this
may do uncommonly well when there is
plenty of money in the country, which
yon members of parliament can lay hold
of just whenever you have a mind: but
Jmt tell me what would be the use of your
saying, ¢ Your Royal Highness is.a
charming fine fellow, and kuows better
how to spend money than any one else ;-
and as the proper support of your dig-
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nity has required a hundgéd thousind
pounds more this quarter than the last,
we vote your Royal Highness the money
to make up the deficiency,’ when you
have got all the money that is to be got,
and are not ableto squeeze another gui-
nea out of the hands of the nation ? Now
tell me, Sir Charles, what could you do
in that case ?”

Sir Charles was really thrown into per-
pléxity by this question. 1t was no long- .
er an affectation of abséhce, a study:to
appear lost. Throwing himself back in«
to his chait—~fixing his eye on the ceiling;
ahd twirling his fingers, he began to hism
d tine for the space of sorie twenty oif
thirty séconds, and appedred in &very
Wity disposed fo scout a question which
M Enew not HoWw to amswer; but Lady
Evéfgreen was not' to be diverted frodfit
héy objéet by dity manesdvie of this B
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scription. With a triumphant whisper in
her daughter’s ear, that she fancied she
had been too much for Sir Charles’s logic
at last, she drew her chair cldser to that
of the puzzled baronet, and, giving him
a sudden slap on the shoulder, repeated
her question with ten times more em-

phasis, and a smile of conscious supe-
riority.

Roused from his inattention by the re-
petmon of the question, Sir Charles be-
gan to-stammer forth a reply—* Really,
my lady, you have placed the subject in
a very new, and, pardon me for say-
ing, unparliamentary point of view, It
is not the business of ws, my lady, who
8it for the purpose of disposing of the
public money, to perplex ourselves about
where that money is to come from. . You
must see, my lady, that such an inquiry
would lead us into an endless labyrinth
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of labour, and bring us at last, perhaps,
to.a conclusion quite the reverse of satis-
factory. Besides, my lady, you know it
can’t be to-our interests toact in any way
opposite to the intention, or offensive to
the inclinations, of the prince. But, my
dear Lady Evergreen, how I loiter; I
declare it’s near nine, and I have an ap-
pointment at the Pavilion, which I would
not break for the world.”

“ What !” exclaimed Lady Evergreen,
bursting into a loud laugh. “ Oh, fie! Sir
Charles! fie upon it! What, in spite of
all your logic, to suffer yourself to be
completely beat. out of the field by a;
lady! Well, after this victory I shail
begin to have a tolerable opinion of :my
own abilities, since I have conquered such
an experienced logical statesmen as Sir
Charles Placid, and with his own wea-

pons{” .
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Miss Evergreen, whb had for some
time been a quiet auditer of the discus-
sion, byt was roused by the imputation
which was thus cast upon ¥er lover's
talents, could no longer forbear from en-
tering into th# field as an offensive ally
against her mamma. *“ My dear mamma,”
said she, * Sir Charles -thust understand
these matters wuch better than wottien,
but it is his politeness which prevents
him from shewing all his strength, when
he is only matched against you.”

« Nobody asked yeu to interfere,” in«
teiripted her ladyship in an angry tone.
"The rebuke, however, had but litile tér-
tor to Terest, since it was closely fok:
lowed by an effectual antidote, in a gvate-
ful smile which the ‘batonet glanéed a¢
hiet, for the new path which she had &6
kiiidly pointed ont to him to edtficats Him
from hiw deplorable dilemma. * Y64'H
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excuse me, madam,” said Sir Charles
hastily, and snatching up his hat at the
same time in a prodigious hurry, as if
dreadfully alarmed lest her ladyship
should renew the argument—‘* I should
be extremely sorry to appear rude ; and,
as | fear I could not continue the discus-
sion without subjecting myself to such an
imputation, because I should be compel-
led to argue in a more positive manner,
I will respectfully take my leave, and
leave the subject in question for discussion
at some future period, wiren we have
more leisure.”’

Ashe said this, the baronet, not a little
delighted at being able to make ‘his exit
so easily, shook hands with her ladyship,
pressed that of the fair Teresa to hislips,
and took his leave.

Lady Evergroen was the widow of a
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baronet, whose political opinions, early
in life, had received the false glare of a
courtly polish: but, as the footsteps of
experience woreaway the superficial glare
which had at first deceived his eye, he
began to distover that the maxims pro-
mulgated in palaces, and the practices of
modern courts, were but little in compa-
rison with the precepts of that virtuous
integrity to which, at heart, he was sin-
cerely attached. The moment he disco-
vered his error he hastened to remedy it,
and to atone-for it by shaking off that in-
fatuation of custom, and that idolatry of
power, by which he had been too long
held in bondage. He began to think for
himself; totake new and unbiassed views
of things ; and, instead of lending his in-
tellects out to hire, and forming his own
opinions from the model set before him
by others, to reason for himself, and to
draw from undifmrted facts, those simple
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and legible deductions which reason sug-
gested, and nothing but the most obsti-
nate blmdness could mistake.
»f

Sir William henceforward absented
himself from court, associated chiefly w&;h
those whose sentiments were opposed+fo
the ministerial circle, and was very soon
found amongst the foremost and most
cloquent of the band, whose “chief object
it was to cry down the enormous abuses
of the times, and to enforce the adoption
of those rules of practical policy, which
could alone prove competent to rescue
the country from its oppressed and de-
graded situation, Through the remqjii-
der of his life he was consistent, and
theugh forsaken by those courtier-friends
who had been his bosom inmates until he
had dared to assert an opinion which had
scorned the fetters of a servile dependance,
by his undaunted firmness and honest en-

iy
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thusiasm in the cause which he had em-
barked, he obtained a respectability of
charagter, which, added to the conscious-
ness of having done his' duty, amply re-
‘warded him.

"As Lady Evergreen had been in the
constant habit of hearing her husband’s
sentiments, and not unfrequently of en-
tering into discussions with him, it is not
to be wondered at that she should feel a
gratification in attempting to talk down
Sir Charles Placid. No sooner, however;
‘was Sir Charles gone, than her ladyship
dete’rmmed to have the argument out
with her daughter, in order to obtain
some - atonement for the disappointment
she had met with from the haggnet's sud-
den departure. Teresa, however, was
but little inclined for cool discassion.
She had seen, clearly enough, that it was
her mother’s dplaguy itch for argument
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which had shortened the visit of Sir
Charles ; and she was but little disposed
to forgive the cause of such an,; bridge-
ment of hie attention. It was not the first
time that her mother had stepped in be-
‘twixt her and her enjoyments in gﬂns
manner ; and she was a kiays ready to‘“go
mad with vexatien when she heard her
mamma begin one of her logical disqui-
sitions, ‘which usually shut out all other
subjects.

- \ .
Disappointed and nettled as the young
lady was at the departure of her lover,
the manner in which Lady Evergreen
re-opened the argument was by no means
calculated to remove the unfavourable
bias of .jer mind. ‘ My dear Teres,”
seid Lady Evergreen, ** now do I think
this ST Charles Placid as shallow a fool
as ¢ »r lived”
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The natural paleness of Miss Ever-
green’s countenance was immediately lost
in a strong suffusionof ¢crimson, the tinge
of outrageous anger, For some moments
she could not find words ; and, after she
had found ihqn, it required nearly as
much time to find articulation for them,
At length, however, she stammered forth
a sort of incoherent request that her mo-
ther would be more delicate in her re-
marks upon one whom she had admitted
as a becoming suitor for her only daugh-
ter; adding, “ that if, in opposition to
her wishes, and in open defiance of her
dearest feelings, she was disposed to con-
tinue her comments, she hcerself must
take the liberty to retire.”

Her ladyship, however, was not in the
most conciliatory mood imaginable ; this
rebuff, iherefore, instead of putting a ter-
mination to her ill-humour, only excited.
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itin a tenfold degree. A sharp retort,
which contained a reflection still more
severe than the first she had cast upon
Sir Charles, ensued. when Miss Ever-
green, unable to restrain her feelings,
immediately snatched up a candle-stick,
and retired to her apartment, without
speaking a word, and leaving her mother
to vent the remainder of her spleen upon
her waiting-woman.
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CHAPTER III.

Tunbelly's visit to Prince Gregory.—The patriot-
ism of the Prince~A soheme in imitation of an
Eastern Sovercign in daye of old.— Tunbelly’s
dread lest he should be chosen to accompany his
master.—The appre hension removid by the nomi-
nation of Sir Charles Placid. - The perplexity
of the Baronet on receiving the intimation.— He
rasigns himself to his fate, — te flattered into
something like courage,—and drinks till he be-
comes 6 Rero.—The commencement of the expe-
dition,

THE morning after the arrival of Prince
Gregory, General Tunbelly waited on
his royal highness to congratulate him on
the safe termination of his journey, to
report all that he had done, and to re-
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ceive his orders as to what further he
might wish to have done. The General
was a confessed friend of the prince,
and his constant, edmpanion on all occa-
sions when virtue and wit were absent,

The first inquiry of the prince was
referred to the state of the town.—Was
it full and lively as usual? Of whom did
the company consist> These questions,
slight and unimportant as they may seem,
were not questions of mere curiosity.
Princes are not actuated by precisely the
same feclings as those which regulate the
meaner classes of society: eliquette is
the helm which every sense and faculty
of mind and body obey. The times were
serious and menacing, but the prince did
not, care a, rush what the mass of the
people. might, think of himself and his
conduct, while the rich and vain, the
noble and wealthy, followed his impalses,
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and fluttered round him wherever he held
his court, or whithersoever he shifted it.
He felt, therefore, natw'ally anxious to
ascertain both the DR
of those who had been at@acted 6. Brigh-
ton by thesbuz of his intention to Christ-
mas there; angd not a little delighted was
he to find, from thedist which the Gene-
ral had prepared for him, that, let the
murmurs of public discontent rage through
the metropoliis as they would, he was
surrounded by a choice and numerous
phalanx of friends, who would sacrifice a
hundred empires to please a single
prince.

““Yes, an't please your highness,”
answered Tunbelly, after waiting with
all due decorum until the prince had
glanced over the list which he laid on the
table before him — “ We are tolerably
full=Brighton -will have permanent cabse
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to bless your illustrious patronage, for
your royal visit will throw thousands in
the way of thgsg mhabftants who never
calculate on mg g bread and cheese for
their families dtffing the ‘winter.”

¢ So much the better, Tunbelly,”* re-
turned the prince. * I always like to see
the people happy, when their happiness
doesn’t interfere with my own. But I
feel more particularly fejoiced at the
prosperity of Brighton, because the inha-
bitants possess none of those lofty ideas
of independence which disgrace the com-
munity of the metropolis. If Providenbe
decree that they shall starve, they nei-
ther worry heaven nor me with murmurs
nor hateful petitions, (d——n the word, 1
wish it was expunged from the English
language,) but shew a becoming dispo-
sitiori to starve like resigned Christians.
But, talking~of starving, Tunbelly,” 1

VOL. I, D
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hope you have catered weH for us; plen-
ty of fish, flesh, and fowl ;—eh, General ;
have you been industrious ?’

“ Ob, yes, your highness,” cried Tun-
belly ; whae, to do him justice, avas never
backward in carrying into effect a fora-
ging order, “ leave me alone for that.
My ammunition-waggons were never so
respectably filled before ; with the means
of preserving life too. instead of destroy-
ing it. Why, your highness, I monopo-
lized the whole of Covent Garden market
for the last week to provide a good gar-
nish for the larder; and, as to fish, I
issued orders to your royal highness's
purveyor to send a ton a week till further

, orflers. Why, would your highness be-
lieve it, as we came rumbling through the
roads and along the beach, the half-starv-
g:lf' fishermen stood gaping end growling
to see the good cheer pass by them, and
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cawing like s0 many young crows for a
mouthful. 1 should have thought that
their reverence for your royal highness’s
name end rank would bave kept their
mouths shut even if they had been dying
fora morsel.”

“ No, d~—n 'em, no, General,” said
the prince with a sigh, “ in all parts of
the country they are just the same. But
do you know, Tunbelly, I have a whim
come into my head which I am determined
to gratify. You shall get me a disguise,
General, such a one as you used to wear
when you hunted the girls round Spring
Gardens ; and, like the eastern caliph, Ha-
roun Alraschid, 1 will visit every corner
of the place, and endeavour to discover
what people say and think of me. ¥
hear any thing disrcspectful of myself, I
will cut the connection, and leave Brigh«
ton to sarve, and it will.”

p 2
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The General was a little perplexed and
disconcerted at this fancy of his master ;
for he was probably one of those coun-
sellors who take much more delight in
deceiving their prince with respect to the
state of the country than in conveying
to him those salutary truths which can
alone form the basis of a correct opinion.
He felt, therefore, a very natural alarm
lest such an excursion as that which was
meditated by the prince, should lead toa
discovery of the real state of things; a
consummation most devoutly to be shun-
ned. He would, therefore, have fain dis-
couraged the idea, had it not taken such
deep root in the mind of his royal high-
ness, as to render extirpation impractica-
ble. He endeavoured to multiply obsta-
65 to the schenme ; but the more he ex-
-erted himself to dissuade his master from .
the; pftrsmt of his object, the more strenu-
ously did the latter insist upon catrying it
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into immediate effect ; and the dissatisfied
General was at last obliged to yleld his
reluctant consent

The arrangement, however, was still
incomplete, until some person had been
fixed upon to be thc’ companion of the
prince in his mysterious. .yamble. Tun-
belly’s size disqualified him {or the office;
for, in a town of such narrow limits and
confined population, and where he was
so well known, it would have been im-
possible for any disguise to have given
him effectual concealment. Besides, it
was necessary that the person selected
should be an individual possessed of some -
share of courage, in order, if circum-
stances should render its exertion neces-
sary, ‘he might be able to protect his
royal master from any consequences which
might menace him with personal incon-
'fe"nienc& and Tunbelly, truth to tell,
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was the ;ery reverse of a brave man ; for,
althoug': a general. all his knowledge of
the toils and tng of war was derived from
his acqua.utance with books, which pos-
sess the advantage of instructing upon
those subjects without exposing bones to
fractare or honour todisercdit Whether
indsed it was his extreme attachment to
that law of nature which makes self-pre-
servation its first maxim, or whether it
was owing to the consciousness that his
inordinate size, in all broils and conten-
tions, must subject him to twice the dan-
ger of another man, he possessed an
unusual susceptibility of fear, and would
rather shut himself up in his bed-foom
for a week than run the risk of meeting a
mpn to whom he had given offence.

Sgnslble as hewas of his own deﬁcnency
in dl these necessary qualific 'iions, the
Generdl was not without & “fedr lest, ing
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wayward mood, the prince shou!d be in-
duced to fix upon him as his companion.
With an alacrity, therefore, which was
very unusual with him, he applied him-
self to call to mind some person who might
possess his strong recommendation to fill
this perilous and unprofitable situation.—
Under such circumstances, he did not
long tax his memory in vain. The first
person who suggested himself was Sir
Charles Placid. He was young, enter-
prising, and very much aftached to the
interests of the prince. With regard to
his courage. it was a qualification which
the General did not take any pains to in-
vestigate. The instant his name flashed
across his brain, he suggested it to his
master, and was not a little delighted
when his Royal Highness instantly echoed,
with uncommon promptitude of reply,
“8ir Charles Placid! the very man!—
My degr Tunbelly, I am eternally in-
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debted to you for the suggestion. It
would be‘impossible to find a man more
fit for the purpose.”

- It was not customary with the prince
‘to sleep long over a project, upon the
execution of which he had decided. Be-
sides, the plan in agitation ‘embraced no-
velly, and novelty was, to him, the first of
pléasures. In the earlier part of his life,
indeed, he had frequently indulged in
midnight excursions, which, though often
productive of considerable amusement,
frequently placed him in situations of im-
minent peril. Of later years, however,
for his opinions and views of society had
sandergone a complete change, he had
sentirely discontinued these frolics ; pro-
““bably because he thought there might be
sgreater danger in them now than that
“with which they were wont to be attended.
Byit avhether this sentiment grose ‘out of
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the impression that he himself deserved
less indulgence of the people, or the
people merited less of his confidence than’
fermerly, 1t may not be easy to decide.—
¢ My dear Tunbelly,” exclaimed his
Royal Highness, “ lose not a moment in
finding out Sir Charles ; explain to him
the whole of my intention, and be sure
you tell him, 1 have so set my mind ¢pon
the thing, that I will not slumber- till I
have carried it into effect. Yes, this very
night 1 am determined to take a circuit
round the whole of the town.”

* Heaven send that all your royal high-
ness’s wishes may be as easily fulfilled !”
cried the complaisant courtier, inwardly
blessing hisstars, at the same time that he
was merely to convey to another the ap-
pointment which he so recently feared
would have fallen upon himself. Away
waddled the General, as hefinished his in~

o3
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terjection s but, while he was yet trudg-
ing across the court-yard, plunged into
deep conjectures as to how this strange
expedition would end, he was suddenly
reused from his reverie by a sudden and
very emphatic slap on the shoulder, cou-
pled with the exclamation,  De—n yon,
how are you!”

It was Sir Charles himself; and the
general, though at first inclined te be a
little provoked at the suddenness and
roughness of the salutation, no soomer
cast eyes on the welcome countenance of
the baronet, than his anger vanished in a
mement ; a smile of pleasusd lighted up
his countenance, and, in the sweetest
décents imaginable, he commenced his
téngratulations to Sir Charles. My
a&sk baronet, I am indeed mest delighted
to mitet you. I was, in fact, just coming
té séek you. The prince requires your
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presence immediately. ' He hag, in tenth,
the most whimsical scheme in agitation ;
nothing less than a sally out in search of
adventures, in the true La Mancha utyie.
He is to be the Don Quixote of the tale,
and you no other than the redqubtable
Sancho Panga !”

¢ What the devil am I to understand,
general ?” returned Sir Charles; . * are
you quizzing me? or is it possible. that
yeu are serious? Are we really to per-
form the knight of the rueful counteé-
nance and his netable squire ¢ °

- *Nothing more true, save and except
my salvation,” reiterated the generak—
- You must arm yourself with somethifig
Metter thab . patience and fortitude ; for
‘the safety of your bones will depend mneh
upon the strength of your arms, or-the
Jightnéns of your heels. By heaven? for
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a field-marshal’s baton I would not run
the risk of having my carcase so soundly

cudgelled as your’s may be before the end
of this frolic.”

 Nay, general, I am sure you can’t be
serious,” replied Sir Charles;  but if
you are, the prince must be talked out of
it; for who will he find to accompany him
on this mad enterprise ?”

¢ You, Sir Charles ; you are the happy
man, I do assure you.. That you have
courage, none will deny; that you are
sincerely attached to the prince is not to
be disputed. Besides, his 1opml highness
has selected you out of a thousand to have
the honour of being by his side, and of
icipating in all the dangers and diffi-
tiesinto which his rashness may plunge
yeu both.  There is not a moment to lose,
Tassure yow, Sir Charles. The prince is
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determined to carry his plan into exéca-
tion this very night; §0 come on, my
boy, and preparé” yourself for this new
masquerade.”

As he said this, without allowing the
baronet time to reply, he took him by the
grm, and, without ceremony, or further
canversation, led him to the Pavilion, and
conducted him to the prince. '

Loyal and affectionate as Sir Charles
was by nature, the suddenness of the
news which Tunbelly had just communi-
cated produced-such a strange effect upon
his mental &gnomy, that for some timehe’
was actually unresolved whether to consi-
der himself a happy or an unhappy mamn,
and whether to rejoice or to grieve at the
unexpected honour 'which the priné¢ had
expressed his intention to confer upom
him, The idea that thére was danger-4t-
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tached te the scheme operated like the
contents of @ water-spoyf on a conflagrd-
tion ; and 'he poor batonet determined
within himself th#t he was (o a dead cer-
tainty, in a d—nable predicament!

Hisw to get out of the dilemma wasa
comsideration of more difficulty. 1t would
not do to deeline the honour ; that would
at ence be an offence against the prince,
and an indirect confession of lis own
cowardice and he must forthwith consent
to the abandonment of all those hopes of
elevation whiéh hadbeen the greatest ob-
jects of his ambition, as well as the solace
of all his lewure hours. Plating the pos-
ﬂ;re'perlls against the probable advan-
tages the result reemed so Lattering to
the feclimgs of Sir Charles, that he found
Frimselt presently posscssed of a wender-
ful supply of courage, which not only gave
him & mach greater degreeof consequence
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in his own opinion, but actually made
him so far forget-himself == to ‘rub his
hands, with a certain ardour of motion,
which was uncommon with him, and au-
dibly to mutter, * Jt will do, I think {*

¢ What has pleased you, Sir Charlgs ?"
exclaimed the prince, smiling at the ac-
centricity of the baronet’s manuer; apd
immediately adding, *“You are the very
man I wanted. I have a scheme to pro-
pose which requires your assistance."”

 Your royal highaess confers a high
mark of your favewr on me in selecting
me from amiepgst so many mere worthy,"”
Axd as Sir Charles made this reply, he
bowed his head to the ground, in token of
his humility and delight.

“ No, no, 8ir Charles, you are a good
fellow,” returned the prince; “and as fp
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the more worthy that you talk of, why I
‘believe*there may be sych, but it is ques-
tionable with me wihéther they would
cither epprove #®r share my plan. But
never mind—never mind, baronet; you
and I shall do very well. 1 have deter-
mipad togo out incog through the streets,
andalong the beach, and round the town,
just by way of a frolic, to inform mysell
what people think and say of me.”

Sir Charles’s fears returned the mo-
ment he heard the proposal from the lips
of the princ#; there was no longer a
loop hole threugh which even hope could
‘get'a glimpse of light It was necessary
however that he sWould affect the virtues
"of . couvhige ‘and obedience, though they-
Were very far from h's inclination. Bow-
ing Mimself. therefore, he -intreated the
pringe to accept of his thanks for this
new specimen.of his illustrious friendship,
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adding, with an emphasis which required
all the skill of which he was master to
make it appear ‘g&uine. «“ My life, and
what is far dearer, myghonour, gracious
Sir, ¥ commit most readily and unreserv-
edly into your hands.”

“ That was well said, baronet,” re
sponded the prince; “you may safely
commit them both to my keeping. - They
shall neither of them be endangered, nor
shall your attachment go unrewarded.—
You are a d—-d worthy fellow!”

- »

Saying this, Prince Gregory stretched
out his hand, which Sir Charles, half be-
side himself with extagy, caught eagerly,
and was about to press it to his lips, with
every mark of reverence, when his royal
highncss checked-the movement exclaim-
ing, " No ceremgny, my hearty; you are
my friend, and I would treat you as such-
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give me your hand; command me im
every thing: come, you shall dine with me,
and after we have emp{ied a dozen then
for our frolic.”

This condescending treatment had such
an effect upon Sir Cherles as to banish
in & moment every thing like fear from
his brain. He had never been so parti-
cularly distinguished before; a passing
bow, and now and then a discriminating
smile were the most he had arrived at;
but to shake hands with his illustrious
master, he had but a single wish at that
instent and this was that, not only his
dear Teresa had seen his blushing honours
thrown upon himg but that the Pavilion
iteelf had been transparent, and that the
scene hiad been visible $o al} the lords and
Iadies, the fops and foplings, beaux ‘and:
belloap avbich were thea skipping in and
about' the town, - - :
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Just as “Sir Charles was at the summit
of his good fortupe, Tunbelly returoed
and announced that he had provided two
naval uniforms, which, with the assistance
of a green shade to cover all the upper
part of the prince’s face, and a few- ar-
tificial scars t disﬁg‘ure the countenance
of the baronté% would in his opinion be
an effectual disguise to them against the
most. inquisitive .eye, and would possess
the additional advantage of giving them'
swords for defence.

Prince Gregory was pleased, and kept
Tunbelly to mak& up the trio, to suggest
and to assiet in the maturing the plan of
thie expedition. His mbyal highness ex-
pressed his wish to follow the steps of the
Eastern Caliph frem whom he had bor-
yowed the iden of the frolic. and to make
his. way into everg. dwelling where there.

appearcd $0 be any proceedings of & yie
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otous nature, or wherever he heard any
discussions, as well as to accost every
stranger he met.

Sir Charles was a little alarmed lest
the officiousness of the prince should lead
them into perils which might be much
more easily got into than overcome, when
Tunbelly, glancing an arch smile at the
baronet, for the first time in his life bless-
ed that singular rotundlty of stomach
whicH# prevented him from being chosen
to lead the-prince through the labyrinth
of danger into which he seemed so much
inclined to run himself.’

“ 1 have taken# notion into my head,”
said the prince, * that the people are
ungratefully disposed -towards me,
mke very free' with' my name, and
"I mive anvidea that this ‘exertidh will
throw: somie: Jight upon the sibject. If
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they are as disloyal here as they most
' certainly are'in some places I could name,
I bave made up my*mind to come no more
amongst them, but choose some other spot
for my annual rustication.” B

The positive prosperity of Brighton
then hangs upon this eventful night,” re-
turned Sir Charles, and the idea suddenly
flashed across his brain that this was an
opportunity to\iqi‘n him from his design,
without appearing to have any selfish
motive. The baronet, .after an instant’s
pause, resumed—< If the only object
with your royal highness be to ascertain
the opinions of the people here, it is
scarcely worth the troubld, for I can as-
sure you, Sir, that amongst all the reflect-
ing classes—by every man cupﬂble »f
feeling and judging carrectly, gy\eu 00
adored. , The. inhabitants consider -you-
as their patron and their father, and-to a
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man would die to serve your royal high-
m.u_

¢'Then you would not surely deprive
me of that pleasure I must derive from be-
coming personally acquainted with these
circumstances ?”’ interrupted the Prince ;
and then continued ““ 1 believe you, Sir
Charles ; yes, yes, I believe you; and I
dure say I shall find myself loved to an ex-
tent far beyond what a sgt of inflamma-
tory, discontented, and undiscerning set of
raucals, who are eternally annoying me,
would persuade me to imagine.”

Sir Charles was concerned that he had
uttered an untriith, and if ever the rust of
shame can tinge the cheek of a courtier,
something, lke it, perhaps might have
hen been discovered heating, and tinging
Jhe countemance' of the baronet, If so,
W ves not the eousciommess of having
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spoken falsely which raised the faint glow,
but the fear lest, in the proposed excur-
sion, some seditious tongue might give
him the loud lie. It was, in his opinion,
ten to ‘one that this would be the case,
and he anticipated a thousand reproaches
which would be showered on him, as spen
as the Prince should be undeceived, and
made sensible of the trick which had been
attempted to be put upon his understand-

ing.

The discourse, the wine, and the dry
conversation of Tanbelly, who was in
truth a very merry facetious compaunion,
especially when he had an eye to his own
interest in being so, and who just at this
time was indisputably the most merry
man of the three, very soom dissipstad
the gloomy reflections which had made a
temporary lodgment in the mind of the ba«
ronet, and at length drew him for the first
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time,’ sirice he heard of the night’s frolic,
into ‘such- an absolute forgetfulness of
Kimself, that he had inclination as well as
léisure to make some mental oliservations
tipon the manners and the state of mind
of the illustrious Prince, on whose right
he was seated: .

It was now that Sir Charles first disco-
vered what he had never before even sus-
pected, that Prince Gregory was not in
the highest spirits qr, in.other words, there
was a care féstering within him, which
would frequently throw a cloud over. his
brow, 'and cause an mvoluntary sigh.
The baronet wus not a little astonished
and perplexed at the secret.which his sa-
gacity had found out. It was. entitely a
‘new conviction to-his mind, that rank, such
aftiat.of the Piincs; could be subject to
o sofrow. ~Withi every power to-obtain
the wtmost & scope. of - enjoymient for which
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his soul might thirst; all the stores of
riches and beauty at his disposal; and the
homage of mankind continually pouring
itself out before him—what was there that
could plant a sting in his happiness—what
soil was there in which a.care could: flou-
rish? He could not resolve himself the
question. It was a riddle beyond the
reach of his intellect to unravel.

Superficial as was the baronet’s know-
ledge of human talent, he could not ob-
serve Prince Gregory (his suspicions once
awakened) without being more and more
convinced every instant that he was the
subject of some internal uneasiness. The
symptoms of mental disease are perhaps
much more marked and intelligible than
those which relate to the body: thire is
less of technicality about them ; they are
clear in every conception; without the la-
bour of study or the aid of*professional -

Yor, 1. E
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terms. The forced smile is perhaps a
motre pelpable betrayer of unhappiness
than the clouded brow, for there is a care-
lessness ahout genuine gaiety which is pe-
culiar to itself, and can never be assumed.
Constrained cheerfulness is like the im-
perfect sun-beam shedding a livid giow
over a wintry desert, and only serves to
mark more explicitly the dreary devasta-
tions beneath.

‘When wine and grief come in contact,
the latter is usually compelled to make a
temporary retreat, until the intoxicating
vggour has quitted the mind, and gathered
its influence from the brain. But even
wine appeared to have lost its power over
the prince. He drank mechanically, he
smiled mechanically, talked mechani-
cally, occasionally cracked a jest, but even
this wes a gechanical operation—the soul
of gaiety was far away.
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_Taking advantage of the absence of
Prince Gregory for a few moments, Sir
Charles ventured to put a question to the
General upen the subject. Tanbelly at
first repelled the Baronet’s curiosity with a
frown, but the latter made such a canci~
luatmg and well-timed apology, that the
Geuneral, in return for his pleasantness of
manner, condescended to inform him, that,
for some months past, a visible alteration in
the mauners of the Prince had taken
place : that he was much less cheerful than
before, uc least there was a . greater de-
gree of irregularity in his cheerfulness.
* It is very singular,” continued Tun-
belly, “ and I asked Sir Pompius Potion
his opinion of the matter.”

“ Well, my dear General’’ interruptéd
Su' Charles, stretehing his hedd half-way
across the table that he might mere
du;uctly hear ‘what 'rep:iy Tunbﬂ}‘

£ 9
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zould make,  well, and pray what said
8ir Pompius ?”

“ What said he?”™ echoed the General ;
“ why, he said it arose from some men-
tal affection, and then he used a hundred
hard names, the simple signification of

which was at last, that something vexed
him,”

“PDear me, but what?” asked Sir
Charles, in a tone of disappointment—
“¢ what can possibfy vex so great a man ?
Has he not every egjoyment within his
.reach? How is it possible he can be un-
happy i

** Heaven alone can tell, my dear fel-
» " answered the General : “ something
“ him_ perhaps the ingratitude of the
pation ; for, upon my soul, baronet, it is
_Jimpossible to. please the people. . Let an
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angel from Heaven come down- fo rile
over them, and I'll be sworn they would
abuse him, and libel him, and blaspheme-
him, beforehe had been king ‘2 month.
Why they want a king in leading-strings,
who would not eat until he had gotleave
from them, and never drink more than
two glasses of wine after dinner; they
wanta eamelcon king who would ‘cost them
nothing the keeping, and could take their
orders every morning for the day’s’ con.
duet.”

“ You aré right, General-my dear
General, you are right,” stammered:Sir
Charles.—* "Pon my soul, I never heard
sounder sense in all my life. They do
want what they never ‘ought: to have.
What! do the scurvy knaves- think«tiat
Kings are only made: just to do as ‘they
would bave ‘em?.-Pretty titnes, fruly,
when such things teke place! No;wol
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wonld guillotine half the' nation before
they.should gain their point.”’

« Spoken like a good subject and a pa-
triotic and virtuous member of parlia-
ment ! cried the General ; aggd, filling a
bumper, he resumed, after a few mo-
ment’s reflection : * Listen, my dear ba-
ronet, listen to what I am going to say.—
1 will give you a toast. It is the fashion
amongst your d——d jacobins to drink
‘ the*cause of liberty all over the world.’
Now I'll give you—iet me see,—aye, '
give you, Sir Charles, ¢the tause of kings
all over the world !' ™

“And I would drink it in the jacobinical
teeth of all the democrats 1 the world,”
exchimed Sir Charles, whose courage al-

'waye rose in proportion to the wine he
drank.. * Here's the camse of kings all
over the world!”
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Tunbelly viewed his companion for
some moments with a glance of unusual
complacency before he replied, « Why,
Sir Charles, you are full of spirit; youare
just ripe for this expedition. Thereisa
firein your eyes which bespeaks inteilect,
and wit #nd valour. D—n me, But you
would argue down a college of L.L.D's;
turn the laugh against a room full of Reo-
chesters ; or fight with a whole legion of
devils, my boy 1" ’

« Aye, would I, yGeneral,” stammered
the baronet, his epnsequence swelling as
Tunbelly praised him.— Aye, would I
" do one, or the other, or all of them. How
1 should like now to lead a battle! I
think, without vanity, I could beat a
Scipio, or Haunnibal, or Casar, or Nex—
ander, or Frederic, or Buonapalfe, or
Wellington himself. Oh, I could cut and
thrust! But here, General, I'll give you
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a toast: Here’s « War all over the world,
d—mme!”

“ War all over the world, d—-mme!”
exclaimed Tunbelly, drinking .off the
toast £-«* Youare a man of discernmént,
baronet, and deserve to be made a lord
of. War is all life, and bustle, and ani-
mation ; it sets the blood in motion, puls
money in the pockets of enterprising
men, and carries off the dregs of the pe-
pulatijon. Peace, assomebjody says, is an
idle spoprofitable devik and a begetter of
nore bastard children than -he finds the
meansto maintain. War is the compa-
nionTor me ; and let me tell you, baronet,
you are a man of discernment, and de-
serve well both of the prince and of the
countyy. — Here's my hand mpon your

tope”
"Thus wae Sir Charles, who, when so:,
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ber, was so perfect a lover of peace and
harmony. that he would rather walka
dozen miles than mingle in a fray, by the
wonderful power of wine, suddenly con-
verted into a most redoubtable warrior
and;, indeed, was so completely ifibued
with the Iove of fighting. as to burn with
adesire to lead an army!—Who, then,
will presume to dispute the efficacy of the
inspiration of Bacchus? Sir Charles,was
now most eager to set forward on the noe-
turnal expedition, in order that hesmight
have an immediaté*opportunity of sigua-
lizing himself, and laying a claim forsome.
fatare and flattering dlstmcuon L

The hint thrown out by the General as
to the merit of Sir Charles, and the idea
of his being made a lord, ; producedgaron-
derful effect upon the baronet's feelm;n
Sexzmg Tunbelly by the hand, although
the sudden flow of gratitude and ambition

E3
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almost choked his utterance, he con-
trived to stammer forth, *“ My dear Ge-
neral, you overwhelm me with goodness.
Do you think me fit fora lord? ¥f you
say so, I may hope T scarce know what.
Alord!—alord! My dear General, this
is an extent of obligation which I shall
never be able to repay. One thing more,
my dear General ; recommend me to the
prince.”

“ Recommend you!” echoed Tun-
belly; “ recommend yourself, my boy!
"T'he opportunity is before you. Be reso-
lute, prudent, persevering, and you can-
not fail of success. Such pre-eminent
meritas your's places it completely beyond
the reach of doubt. You want no bétter
fecommendation than your vhlour, your

' alluéhment to the prince, your famly, and
countenante,”
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Sir Charles, balf mad with extacy,
would fain have worshipped Tunbelly at
that moment, so powerful is flattery, and
so completely does it overthrow all the
bulwarks of reason and discretion; but
just as the happy baronet was abbut to
deliver a speech full of delight and of
compliment in return for what he had
received, Prince Gregory entered the
room.

It was near nine o’clock, and his royal
highnwess was now anxious to set out on
the frolic which was to give him that it
sight into public epinion, which he
much wished to obtain. Sir Charles was
equally ardent ; and the General, desirous
that the baronet should be taken while the
wine was in full operation upon his cou-
rage, suggested the propriety of com-
mencing the peregrination before the
pightshould be 8 far &s 10 rens
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der it impracticable for his royal highness
to collect any information from his trip.
The prince acquiesced in the opinion of
Twuabelly, and, accompanied by the Gene-
ral, retired to equip himself in his dis-
guise, leaving Sir Charles to array him-
self in his new habit in the banqueting-
room.

A very few minutes sufficed to render
the double metamorphosis complete. The
countenance of the prince was completely
concealed under the broad green shade
which Tunbelly had so disposed as not to
obstruct the sight; and, with equal skill,
the General clapped a few disfiguring
blotches npon the phiz of Sir Charles,
which would have deceived even Miss
Evergreen herself, had he chanced to en-

nter her fair form during this myste-
rions sally. A trusty sword graced the
side of each of these hexoes, anda cudgel
the hand.
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Every. thing being thus prepared, and
the equipment complete in all its parts,
the General accompanied the two adven-
turers to the outer gate, in order that they
might escape the vigilance of the guard,
and then, with a whispered prayer for the
success of their trip and the safety of
their return, Tunbelly took his leave, and
returned into the Pavilion,
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CHAPTER 1V.

Lady Rattle's party.— Her Ladyship’s politics.—
The arvival of the sham Cap'ain Bownce and
Livutenant Squeamish — Free discussion.—Sir
Harry Ruz undertakes the conduct of the two
adventwers  Introduces them to Captain Sam-
gwine, lhe Captain’s character. His cfforts,
expectations, end disuppoiniments. — Captain
Bounce in a predicament. Danger of a quarrel.
w—The Captain called by Lady Rattle to settle
adispute = Out of the frying-pan tato the fire.~
Bownce compelled to give a character of himaelf.
o His agitation. He is rescued from the peril
of discovery by theenergetecconduct of Squeamish,
soho leads him out of the house

LADY Rattle had an open party at

her house on the beach, upou the pednise
evening which was fixed upon by’ the
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prince for his peregrination ; and, at the
particular request of his royal highness,
Tunbelly had procured cards both for
him and for Sir Charles Placid, under the
assumed names of Captain Beunce and
Lieutenant Squeamish, whom be bad
represented as two friends just come ‘in
from a cruise.

It was with a view to be introduced
to this party. that the prince determined
10 carry his project into sach hasty ke~
c¢dtion ; because, from Lady Rattle s avow-
ed opinions, and from her general con.
mections, he should stand an excellemt
¢hance of hearing a pretty free discas-
sion of his own chatacter and conduct, ¢nd
a portion of sterling trath unmixed with
the dross of flattery or deceit.

* e fadyship was n professed politi
éini. LA rabite-biatved: Righ. sindedt-fes
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male, whose husband had been dead
ahout five®or six years, leaving her in
the bloom of youth, andin full posses-
sion of a fortune equal to her wants and
her desires : she prided herself upon the
independence of her opinions, and the
consistency with which she conld adhere
to them. Although "descended from &
long line of illustrious ancestors, she was
#o little imbued with patrician pride, that
she considered that adventitious honours,
and the gaudy distinctions of society,
created, in the eyes of heaven, no ine-
quality between man and man. Accord-
ing to her judgment, the superiority of
& buman being must be sought for either
in the preponderance of his intellect, ox
the magnitude of his physical power,
“ The brawny arm of the peasant,” she
was accustomell to say, “gives him a
pevitive power over the puny arm

nobile, whioh the most glittering U
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cannot destrpy. In the same manner,
the dominion of genius is equally wide as
irresistible ; the limited understanding,
the fettered eye, the soul which knows no
expansion beyond the narrow sphere of a
technical knowledge, must succumb and
bow down to the commanding power of
sovereign talent.”” Carrying these impres-
sions into her political arguments, she
contended, that kings were mere instru-
ments of public will ; set up as mere orna-
ments of the state, on the same principle
as the state-carriage is finished off with
a gaudy head to give the whole a perfect..
finish. The public had a right to retract::
or to transfer it, according as sound po-..
licy might dictate : -and more than emce.
she had expressed her decided convictiba,
that, although the family of Prince Gire-
gory had been established in the supreme .
aunthegity from the wisest of all motives,
and in conformity. with the,soundest of .
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all principles, yet, as it was noterious
that this family, of late years, had so fal-
sified the hopes of the nation, and violated
those principles which formed the foun-
dation of their power, she was of opinion
that the mutual obligations betwixt that
family nd the people had been cancelled.
and that the nation had an undoubted
1Tght to take back the sovereignty into
their own hands, and to confer it where
there would be less danger of ity being
misapplied to the injury of those who
were its only true and constitutional

source,

Such being the expressed opinions of
Lady Rattle, and as the parties which
met at her ladyship’s house were usually
invited for the purpose of discussing poli-
tical subjects, and of hearing her ladyship
expound her own principles, it wa#'very
naturally to be expected, that, if Prince
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Gregory wished to- hear home traths,
without any of the varmish or distortien
of parasitical subservience, he could not
have selected a fitter place or more suit-
able occasion. :

His royal highness cordiall?haﬁd Lady
Rattle ; nor was this at all to be won-
‘dered at, since unpalatable truths, %
every station of life, are but ill ‘taleulated
to procure for their utterers the confi-
dence or affection of those to whom they
are addressed. 1n princes, the operation
of this feeling is much more powerful
than in the subordinate classes of society ;
for, as intellectual pride rises in the exact
proportion of external rnk, those .who
hold, or areintimately connected with, the
sovereign sway, gradually dand natorally
fall into the error of believing themselves
mofglly and politically exempted from
those mortifications which result from the
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collisions of public opinion. Every word,
therefore, uttered against their greatness
is & kind of political blasphemy, which,
in their judgment, renders its author wor-
thy of, if not liable to, the worst of pu-
nishment.

" Probably it might%e with some such
feelings as these that Prince Gregory
went to Lady Rattle’s party ; but, as his
object was to pick up such information
respecting himself as he could place reli-
ance on, he resolved to smother any re-
pugnances of disposition by which he
might be actuated,. and to adventure
boldly into the midst of a society where
be had prepargd himself to receive the
most unceremonious treatment which po-

litical enmity eould suggest.

}kvmg “presented l.heu' cards mtw
adventdrers. .were conducted. through
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groupe of fashionable company to the
upper end of an elegant suite of rooms,
where the mistress of the mansion stood to
receive her guests. *“ Captain Bounce,”
said her ladyship, “ I feel great pleasure
in bidding you welcome to your native
shores, after the long and rough cruise
which General Tunbelly informs me you

have just cxperienced. I regret that we
were not sooner acquainted.”’

“ Your ladyship is all goodness and
affability,” replied the Captain, for by
such appellation it will be better to distin-
guish him during his expedition. * I, jn-
deed, have cause lo regret the circum-
stance. But, alas! my lady, tiw Bounces,
although a’very ancient family, never had
any distinction of nobility conferred vpon
them, but have been content to drag away
centuries on their family possessions in
a remote corner of Corawall.”
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¢ So much the better, Captain ; se much
the better,” replied her ladyship, laying
her hand familiarly on his shoulder:
* high-sonnding titles now-a daysare much
oftener given to cover disgrace than to
reward merit. 'The path of vice leads di-
rectly to the temple of princely favour,
while the termination of virtue, in this
world at least, is only an abyss of neg-
lect, poverty, and obscurity. As to Corn-
wall, Captain, although corruption has
had a long and strong hold there, there
i a determined spirit which has lately
sprang up, dhd which highly distinguishes
it in my opinion, But, apicpo<, 1 bad
forgotten your friend, Licutenant—what ¥’

“ Lieutenant Squeamish, at your service,
my lady,” cried Captain Bounce, pushing
forwayd Sir Charles, who felt much™ss
at Mome in his new character than his
master ; ‘¢ he is young and diffident,” ad-
ded Bounce.
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“ A singular exception from the ge-
neral character of yeung men, but nat
the lese honotrable becanse rare,” and
turning to the mock Licutenant, Lady
Rattle continued, « if you wish to lose
this quality, sir, which may perhaps tell
against you in your,passage through life,
you have only to go to court, where impu-
dence, hypocrisy, and profligacy of every
Gescription, are unblushingly practisedand
openly  patronized. Believe me, sir, the
court of our day is a most rich and pro-
ductive hot-bed of vice. Byt your pas-
don, gir, I had forgotten you™ear a coan-
mission which compels you to defend-.the
honour of him from whom you derive jt.”

Sir Charles, who was @h&d m a
most perplexing predicament by this dis-
cotirse, and perspired from head tg foot
lest ie should make some blunder whieh
would endanger his character and credit
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with the prince, had well nigh betrayed
his real character in his eagerness to re-
pel the slander which bad“been thus
levelled against the court. But the Prince
bad.sufficient sagacity to see the danger
which threatened to blow his scheme, if
he gave time to the terrified baronet t,
reply to her ladyship. Pushing himself
forward therefore, in a careles§ tone and
manner he replied, *“ No, your ladyship,
the Lieutenant is not very delicate on
that subject. To b sure, with respect to
open enemies, he is s commissioned to re-
pel force By force; but it would be a
much harder and more unreasonable obli-
gation to impose upon him the necessity
of repelling arguments as well as arms.
And as to myself, my lady, I have been
too much used to mix in the conflict of
opinions to let them agitate me any more
than a summer’s gale does when at sea.”



A MONTH IN BRIGHTON. 121

=

“You speak like a gentleman of sound
discretion, and I must introduce you with-
out delay to Sir Harry*Buz, my very near
and dear fnend ford am sure he will be
delighted with you; and while you are
on shore, Captain, you and your friend,
the lieutenant, must do me the honour to
attend my private parties. You must
know, Captaih, that I have commenced a
course of golitical readings to a party of
seleci friends three times a week. We
are going through Locke, Adam Smith,
Grotius, Puffendorff, and Malthus on po-
pulation. The reverend gentleman seems
to think the poor ought to be prevented
from warrying, because the multiplication
of beggary must be an aggravation of
the existing diseage.”

Her ladyship might possibly have run
on “for an hour, but, at this moment,
Lord and Lady Ingal .were announced ;

voL. I - ¥
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and as they were, perhaps, of some dis-
‘tinction, and this was the first time they
had honoured Lady Rattle’s parties with
their presence, it was necessary that she
should pay particular attention to them.
‘Captain Bounce and his friend, glad of
the opportunity of learning a little more
of the company assembled together, were
not a little pleased, upon her ladyship
‘calling out to a little weazle-faced insig-
nificant gentleman a little on her right,
introduced him to her naval friends as
Harry Buz, and s«commissioned him to
‘take the strangers under his especial care
for the evening. -

* Sir Harry was fully competent to the
task which Lady Rattle had assigned
him, for there was not an individual of
‘the party with whose character and con-
‘mections he was not as well acquainted as
with his own ; for being, by nature; gift-
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ed with a curiosity which nothing could
weary, he had made it the whole business
of his life_to worm "himself into the se-
crets of other people. That he had suc-
ceeded to a very considerable extent was,
in a great measure, attributable to the
easy familiarity with which he won the
.good opinion of his acquaintance on the
very first interview ; a circumstance which,
as it completely threw them off their
guard, and opened the dvenues to their
confidence, greatly facilitated his views.

From onc extreme of the groupe Sir
Harry conducted his friends, pointing out
to them the different characters of which
it was composed, and by entertaining
them with a thousand anccdotes, which
were not a little intcresting lo the stran-
gers. After they had gone completely
through the line of apartments, Sir
Harry, pointing. out a ‘man of geuteel

+ F2
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appearance, who was busily employed in
ingratiating himself into the good graces™
of a handsome girl who was close at his
elbow, exclaimed—  There, gentlemen,
stands the most extraordmary persenage
in the room. He is thie life and soul of
every company, yet is eternally plunged
in the cares and perplexities of life him-
self. Without a guinea in his pocket, he,
contrives to ltg,ep up the best appearance
in the world ;s invited into the first cir-
cles of society, and never wears a com-
plexion of grief even for a single hour.
Possessed of the most ardent imagination
of any man in existence, he is continual-
ly taxing it, and throwing its produce
into the laps of his friends, so that it
teems with advantage to all around him,
but is barren to himself, 1 have known
bim send his last shirt to a pawn-broker
to raiee th€ stake which he intended to
hazard upon a horse-race; but fortupe
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having favoured him by throwing a five-
pound note in his pocket, nothing could
stop the career of his extravagance while
a shilling of it remained unspent.”

* Would you believe it, gentlemen,”
continucd Sir Harry, * that poor fellow
i5 an instance of the grossest ingratitude
that was ever shewn towards an indivi-
daal. When he was in wealthier cir-
camstances, he was the warmest advocate
of Prince Gregory; and since his ruin,
he has been continually on the alert to
serve his royal highness, labouring to
suppress every slanderous tale, and in-
cessantly echoing the praise of the prince.
By these means he has ingratiated himself
among the hangers-on at court, although
he has failed to make any impression on
the mind of the prince hijnself. Con-
tinually the dupk of promises which were
never meant to be fulfilled, from day to
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day-he has been led on to form vistonary
expectations ; and, though perpetually dis-
appointed, his hope never dies. But,
gentlemen, he shall answer for himself ;
you must allow me to introduce you to
him, and T am sure you will be much
gratified with his company.”

Saying this,. Sir Harry conducted his
two compamoti@' to the eccentric stranger,
and, making thew known to each other,
added, * Gentlemen, as I cannot leave
you in better hands than those of my dear
friend, Captain Sanguine, as I have some
arrangements to make with Lady Rattle,
and as I amn certain the Captain will suc-
cessfully commend himself to your good
opinion, I flatter myself no apology will
be necessary for my absence.”

The words were scarcely out of his
mouth before Sir Harry skipped vp the
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room with the agility of a dancing-master,
leaving Bounce and Squeamish to find

entertainment in the conversation of °
Sanguine,

A very few moments suiliced to shew
the adventurcrs that Sanguine was, in
truth, a man of infinite life and humour,
In a few moments he introduced himself
ty their acquaintance, with all the ease
«nd success of a man of fashion. ¢ Gen-
denen,” said he, ““ you are of the navy, [
see; and, as Sir Harry says, just returned
fruin a long cruise. Fine sphere for an
enterprising young man — great source
of fame and distinction. T was intended
for the sea myself; but my poor mother,
hedven rest her soul, feared lest her dear
boy should meet with an untimely grave,
and therefore got a commission in the
land servnce—-pmed for a Tew months—
passed through all the regular routine of
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drills, inspections, parades, &c ; but the
regiment being ordered abroad on active
service, powerful interest *was made for
me, and I put upon my ha'f-pay. I now
turned my thoughts to mmirimony—wink-
ed at a preity girl at a boarding-school —
met with encouragement — obtained an in-
terview—with the assistance of a rope-
ladder, liberal fees, lavish promises, and
post-chaise and four, carried off my chere
amie, and was “appy for twelve :nonths.
As the devil would have it, my wife played
me the same trick as she played her gover-
ness, and ran away from me at the moment
when I thought she loved me to distrac-
tion. Crossed and mortified, I dissipated
freely—kept the best company- knew
every body’s concerns but my own. Bhut,
while I was establishing my character, as
the best fellow in theg world, I rarthrough
all my money, was obliged to put down
wy carriage and horses, break #p my
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establishment, and sneak into the hateful
walls of a gloomy prison. I had served
every body, gentlemen, but nobody came
to serve me. Day after day have I
fatigued - mysclf “with running about to
stifle any little tales which were in agita-~
tion against the prince. Yes, time and
money have I prodlgally squandered to
stop backbiters who were on the point of
railing against him. Bat, when I ask-
ed for a recompense, if I rcceived any
thing, it amounted to nothing beyond a
smilc or a bow. In due time, gentlemen,
1 was clear of my debts, returned into
life, borrowed more money, and slarteda
paper for the express purpose of advoca-
ting.the cause of Prince -Gregory. Iap-
plied to him for assistance ; received a
thousand promises ; but nothmg of a more
substantial nature. The consequence
was obvious. Iran through all my funds,
found it impossible to renew them, aban
F3
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doned my concerns, and marched back
again to prison. The humanity of the
law cleared me again. T have ever since
half-starved updn the little wits Providence
gave me; and here I am, gentlemen,
smiled on, so long as I don’t begin to bor-
row, with an eternal cheerfulness upon my
countenante, a clean shirt, a fashionable
coat upon my back, my boots exquisitely
japanned, but not a single sous in my
pocket.”

The eccentricity of Sanguine pleased
Captain Bounce not a little. “’Pon my
soul, sir,” he replied, “ you have mect
with scurvy usage fora man of your loyal-
Qr, ingenuity, and perseverance. But you
will continue to act consistently, as a mat-
ter of course; and it is very probable that
by and bye the prince himself will make
you an ample recompense for his long
neglect of you. Is not that your opinion
of him, Captain ¢’
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Sanguine looked earnestly at his new ac=
quaintancefora few moments, as if to make
bimself acquainted with his sentiments,
before he would venture to speak more
explicitly : then, drawing Bounce a little
apart from the crowd, and putting his
mouth down close to his car, he replied,
in a half-whisper, ““ between you and me,
Captain Bounce, I'll be d—d if I say ano-
ther word in his praise. I have served
him for many years, as 1 can bring wit-
nesses to prove, to my own great cost, but
as that plan has not succeeded, let him
look to it, for I'm determined to publish
all I can against him.”

The most studied insult could not have
given a greater shock fo the equanimity of
the pretended Captain and his compa-
nion, than this confidential whisper of
Sanguine. It was not without the utmost
difficulty that the former could command
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his undisturbed serenity of countenance,
while the mock licutenant stood trembling
in his shoes, lest the irritability of his
master’s feelings should be'roused into an
improper.violence of action.

Such a circumstance however was pre-
vented by Sanguine himself; who, with-
out noticing the eflect which his com-
munication had made upon his new friend,
put his arm familiarly within that of
Bounce, and, with the most easy assu-
rance of tone and manner, resumed, “ My
dear Yellow, did you never hear of a pub-
lication which was just on the eve of
coming before the world, containing the
whole correspondence of Prince Gregory
for five and twenty yearst Good God,
Sir! it was the most cursed thing imagi-
nable! it would have thrown such a glare
of light upon his conduct, that he could
never have shown his face again.”
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“ Blood and thunder! is it possible ?
You alarm d—mme, you petrify me!”
cried Bounce, clenching his hands in the
most violent dgitation, -and wiping off
the big drops of perspiration which stood
on his brow. ‘

“ I don’t wonder at it—I don't indeed,”
replied Sanguine : it petrified me at
that time. Zounds! Sir, it was the most
perfect exposure—1 read it all through,
and entered all the heads in my own com-
mon-place book. I was one of the princi-
pal means of stopping this production.
Another person, my dear fellow, got £500
a year for the job while I received nothing.
But I have it in my power to blow the
whole affair; and if I were to do so, the
gunpowder plot wounld seem but a fool
to it, and Guy Fawkes has not made half
the noise in the world which I should
make. Don’t you think, Captain, the joke
would be admirable?”
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« Joke admirable! dont I think ?”
stammered Bounce, and then, after the
exertion of a moment or two to collect
his ideas, continued, ““ why really, Sir, I
think it would be a serious- one—I hardly
know what might be the conscquences ;
at all events it might be as well to adver-
tise him of your intention, since it is pro-
bable he might take some steps to satisfy
your wishes without suffering things to
come to such a crisis.”

¢ Advertise him of it!” echoed Sanguine,
“ what good would come of that? I should
get laughed at again, as I have been a
hundred times before. No, no—Ilet him
find I am in earnest, and then, probably,
he may shew a’little more attention to me
than he has usually done—I dare say you
know his confidential friend, Colonel
Macaroni; well, Sir, once upon a time if
I only sent a letter to request an inter-
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view, not a moment was lost in sending
me the most gracious reply imaginable ;
and if I met him in the street, I was uni-
formly favourdd with a“familiar shake of
the hand; but times are materially altcred
now, Sir; my letters remain unanswered—
as for an interview, I suppose I may ex-
pect one at Doomsday, but it would he
folly to look for one sooner; and if 1 sce
him in the street, he busily employs hiimn-
self in placing every particular hair of
his horse’s mane, until I have got some
twenty yards beyond him, by which time
he recovers himsclf sufficiently to lift up
his eyes.”

Bounce felt at this moment perfectly
well disposed to knock down his new-
found acquaintance; but as such a step
must inevitably have led to his own de-
tection, he prudently bridled his feelings
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of resentment, and endeavoured to turn
the subject, by soliciting Sanguine to give
him a little insight into the character of a
tall, awkward-looking, over- grown indi-
vidual, who was standing at a few paces
distance from them. “

““ That, my dear fellow,” returned San-
guine, ‘that is the only son of an alder-
man of the metropolis. He isabout four
and twenty—has as much grace as a bear,
and as much intellect as a monkey.—
His mother kept him in petticoats till he
was near eighteen, to prevent his father
from taking him away from her side, to
send him forth into the world. He was
for some ycars considered in the neigh-
bourhood, a curiosity at least equal to the
Irish giant, or thecelephant at Exeter
Change. Speak to him of politics, and
his answer is an idiot stare—talk to him
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»

of science, and he gapes in your face—
but greet his refined ears with the cele-

brated nursery couplet,
. .
¢ Hey diddle diddle,
o % The cat and the fiddle” ==

and you expand his sonlin a moment—
he feels himself at once in his native
element, and on such a congenial suhject
would presently talk you down one of
the first philosophers of the day. Were
his mind equal to his body, he would ap-
pear such a giant in intellect, that none
would venture to cope with him. Bat,
alas! it is a most diminutive jewel, put
up in a gross and immense cabinet, which
will never reward the toil of him who
ventures to explore it.” .

“ By my word, Sir, you have most
facetiously drawn his character,” said
Bounce, whio was not a little pleased at
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Sanguine’s humour. “ I rejoice much to
have found so entertaining and well in-
formed a companion.”

* Now, from my soul, that is down-
right flattery,” cried Sanguine, affecting
a confusion which ‘he was far from feel-
ing—“ It is I who have cause to be proud
to meet a man of your discernment. But
since you have so high an opinion of me,
and seem disposed to be friendly, I'll take
your advice upon a project which I have
in contemplation. I have abilities, which
properly directed, must make my fortune,
This is an indisputable point. The only
question then is, how they can be best
turned to advantage? ‘There is not a
being in the world who has such a fund
of unecdote as 1 have, or such continual
opportunities of increasing it. 1 have
tried to turn my talents to the service of
the prince, and his friends; but they, al-
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though not in words, have said it in effect,
‘ Sanguine, your genius is of no value
to us, therefore you are at liberty to take
it to any market you please.” This in-
sulting treatment has convinced me that
there is no reliance to be placed wpon
either the generosity or gratitude of
princes and their ministers, and has de-
termined me to publish all I know against
them, in order to extort from them, by
fear, that which they would never graunt
from affection. Yes, my dear fellow,
it is my proposal to turn author immedi-
ately; and I mean to begin with a most
severe and interesting philippic against
the prince himsclf.”

 Against the prince, eh!” echoed
Bounce, ¢ why really, 8ir, I think it would
be d—d inconsistent —I mean to say,
would it not be bgtter to try fair means
once more, before you resort to a scheme
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which must end all friendship? If you
openly throw down the gauntlet against
Prince Gregory, you cannot reasonably
indulge any future hopes of support or
patronage from that quarter.”

1 bave tried that already too often,”
replied Sanguine, in a more elevated tone
of voice, as though the recommendation
had excited some irritability of feeling ;
** 1 have wied it too often,” repeated he,
“and I will now take care to let Prince
Gregory know that I am acquainted with
a good many matters connected with his
private life, which he imagines to be un-
known beyond his palace.” '

The tone and manner of Sanguine, as
he made this reply, were marked with so
much lmpetuoslty and choler, that the
sham lieutenant was again agitated with
apprehension lest the dispute might end
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in something more serious than words,
especially when he saw that' Bounce be-
gan to glance now and then certain looks
of fury about him, and to pace the room
with such irregularity as portended a
storm. ‘

At this critical moment however, Sir
Harry Buz suddenly came up to the party
with a request from Lady Rattle, that
Captain Bounce and his companion would
have the goodness to act as arbitrators
in a dispute which was then in discussion
between herself and a few select friends
at the other end of the appartments.
Bounce was to the full as well pleased
with the occasion thus given him to break
off a conversation, which, instead of sa-
tisfaction, threatened now to produce no-
thing better than an jmpolitic- heat and
irritability of disposition, as was the
Lieutenant himself, who had began to
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anticipate such tremendous consequences
from the continuance of the discourse,
Thbey accordingly made a hasty apology
to Captain Sanguine, and followed Sir
Harry to Lady Rattle.

But, alas! some malignant influence
seemed to overshadow every circumstance
of the evening ; and Bounce had no sooner
escaped from one dilemma than he found
himself placed in another. The question
in discussion between her ladyship and
her friends, related to the opinions which
foreigners held with regard to the charac-
ter and conduct of Prince Gregory. «“ My
dear Captain Bounce,” said her ladyship,
“you have had much intercourse with
foreign states, and experience has gifted
you with sufficient knowledge to decide the
argument which is now between us. I
maintain, that the character of the prince
is more freely and dispassionately discuss-
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ed abroad, where the public judgment is
much less under the influence of party bias
and party prejudice, than our opinions at
home. Foreigners see his follies in their
proper light, and are enabled to take a
more correct view of their probable effect,
both on the moral and economical pros-
perity of the country. According to my
judgment, the aggregate of the public
opinion abroad would go to the condemna-
tiun of the prince, as possessing less vir-
tue than he ought to possess, and con-
cealing a portion of what he does possess.”

“Your ladyship’s opinion,” exclaimed

a little gentleman, in a very shrill voice,
“implies qualified censure upon the
prince. Now, to the best of my informa-
tion, there ought to be no kind of a quali-
fication in it at all; for I believe that
~ foreigners have a much meaner opinion of
the prince’s intellectual powers than he
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deserves; and perhaps a more violent
opinion respecting his conduct, than
even-we at home.”

“ Well, well,” cried Lady Rattle, in a
gay tone, “let Captain Bounce decide
the question. I will pledge myself to sub-
mit to his judgment, be it what it may,
even though it pronounces me grossly
ignorant.”

Bounce, thus called upon, was utterly
at a loss in what terms to fashion his re-
ply. He was terriby afraid of giving the
slightest cause for suspicion of his real
character ; for he was aware that cven a
single impetuous word might draw a
hundred eyes upon :him, and lead to
that rigid investigation which would
scarcely leave him even the hope of csca-
ping detection,
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- # Your Iadyship honors me much,”
said he, after some pause, **in constitu.
ing me the arbiter of a discussion so dif-
ficult to be determined. At home and
abroad it has been my fortuné to associate
with rixed companies ; and, as I always
shunned taking part in political discus-
sions, I had but limited oppertunities of
making myself acquainted with the pab-
lic sentiment. As far, however, as 1 have
the competence to judge, I should rather
inclinge to lean to your ladyship’s side of the
argument; and to pronov _¢ the mere-
qualificd censure ' more extensively
correct ™

“ Perhaps, sir,” exclaimed the squeak-
ing little gentleman, * yon will tell us,
that foreigners are not in the habit of cen-
suring the prince; but, ou the contrary,”
that he is held up for general imitation,
a8 2 model of the rurest and most renown-

VOL. L, G
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ed virtues) Probably, you may have heard
him extolled Yor temperance, chastity, and
an ever-wakeful liveliness to the wishes of
the people I’

Bounce feft his choler rising at the sar-
easm which was thus thrown out against
his real character ; but prudence whisper-
ed to him, that, as he had condescended
to put on a disguise, and to enter the
school of tiath ixoog. he must expect to
be treated sans ceremonie, and learn to
endure the mortifications to which he had
spontaneously, although perhaps some-
what incautiously, thus exposed himself.

Assumirig as ‘confflacent a look as pos-
sible, Bounce immediately replied, *That
o man could consistently give Prince
Gregory such a character as that which
had just been sketched by the gentleman
who hed Inst addressed him, He declared
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that he had spoken to the best of his know-
ledge. He had indeed heard of some who
had lampooned his royal highness with-
outany mixture of mercy ; but the general
bias of his opinion, from what he could
gather from recollection, was correctly
such as he had stated. As for himself, he
should be the last man to stand up the ad-
vocate of his master’s virtues. He had
long been convinced, and felt a severe
mortification in the conviction, that count.
less vices, of the most gloomy and hete.
rogeneous counienance aud character,
were thrown together in the composition
of his mas‘ter, the prince; and this ad-
mission he hoped woulj be sufficient to
free him from the imputation of giviny
any false tinge to the information which
he had picked up on the subject, in the
course of his wanderings round the
world.”

e
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¢ That’s d—d good,” said a voice be.
hind Bounce. * I have noted every word
down in my pocketbook, and will put it in
print in the first publication which I bring
before the world. I bave been looking
about for a little information on this sub-
ject, and 1 thank you for it, my dear fel-
low. Butah! what a close fellow you
are !—Could not get you to say a word
against Prince Gregory a few minutes
ago!—I expected a broken head for hinting
such a thing.”

It was no other than Captain Sanguine
himself, who the moment h¢ heard that
Bir Harry Buz fad brought a message
from Lady Raitleto the strangers, felt an
invincible curjosity to be acquainted with
the particulars of the secret conference
which was te take place. He had, there-
fore, cautiously followed the groupe on
tiptoe, cetermined not to lose an inch of
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them, lest he should also lose any part of
a communication, the great merit of which
in his estimation was, that it was some-
thing not intended for him .to hear. He
had listened with all patience to the end,
but had no longer the power to restrain
the impetuosity of his feelings, wheu he
heard the supposed Captain so freely
utter those sentiments respecting the
Prince, which until that moment he had
suppressed with so‘much care and cau-
tion,

Bounce was not a little mortified and
chagrined when he found himself again
exposed to the persecutions of Sanguine ;
and an exclamation gf resentment was al-
ready on his tongue, when it was checked
in its passage by an interjection of Lady
Rattle herself, who exclaimed, “ ’Pon my
word, Sanguine, you are a most idcorri-
gible bore ; you are continually at one’s
elbow, secking for something new.”
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“ *Pon my hogor, your ladyship is very
severs,” cried Sanguine, bowing most
complainagtly, as if to thank her for the
remank; * ol ladyship is always severe.
But you really must excuse me if I enjoy
my triumph fer a few minutes. You
must hknew, my lady, tha.i’. this eccentric
sca-captain had very nearly exceeded the
bounds of good breeding at the other end
of the room, becapse, forsooth, I ven-
tured to speak a little freely respecting
Prince Gregory ; and now that I should
catch him running into the same sedition,
indeed, to say truth, it is an admirable
Jjoke.”

Bounce found it higpossible to keep his
temper any longer. The palpable distor-
tions of his countenance shewed that he
pus under the influence of some power-
ful sgitation : every eye was turned upon
him. Poor Sangaine appeared in a ter-
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rible state: of apprehengion—Lady Rattle
was paralyzed with astonishment— while
the poor shivering sham Ljewtehant «aw
no other prospect hefore himtdhan that
of certain detection, and a loffgitrat of
impenetrable g‘comsequem-:e's beyond it
There was no gltemative but discovery or
immediate retreat: and in this alarmiung
predicament, Squeamish, suddenly 1ousing
all the energies of his nature, attributed
the change in his friemd’s countenance
to a return of the violent paroxysms to
which he was occasionally subject ; and
at the same time, taking him resolutely
by the arm, he made a brief apology to
her ladyship for their rudeness, and led his

unfesisting master i of the ransion.

Sir Charles had no sooner accomplished
this object, and brought the primce into
the street, than, trembling for the conse-
quences of his hasty and unceremonious
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conduct, ** Great 8ir,” said he, * I sawno
other possible chance of escape; and to
have risked a discovery would have com-
mitted ‘your royal highness’s character to
the world. ' Pardon me, sir, and believe it
was only my excessive affection for your
person, and my fear lest any gircumstance
should occur to hring your royal high-
ness’s name into discredit, which urged
me to improper violence.”

The prince, who had been gradually
recovering his composure from the mo-
ment when he had lost sight of those who
had been the sourcee of his anger, was
completely restored by the time Sir
Charles had finished his apelogy; and,
giving him his hand, replied, “ My dear
baronet, you essentially served me. You
saved me from a hurst of impetyous feel-
ing, which must have infallibly discovered
my name, and would have injured my
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character still more deeply in the opinion
of persons always ready to blacken me.”

1 am happy to have met With your
royal highness’s approbation; but will
you now, Sir, return to the Pavilion?”
asked Sir Charles, in a tone which suffi-
ciently spoke his own feelings—

«“ No, no, Sir Charles,” returned the
prince ; ‘“ we have hitherto only sought
information in one circle; it is yet early :
let us parade the streets, and I'll warrant
you that an hour’s excursion will not be
unproductive. 1 have been a little ruf-
fled ; butit is probable we may encounter
something which inay recompense for this
first mortification.”

Saying this, he put his arm within that
of Siv,Charles, and led the perplexed and
someWhat disappointed baronet into the

¢ 3
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best part of the town, where the shops
were many of them still unclosed, and the
streets had still to boast of a pretty large
concourse of wanderers of every descrip-
tion.
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CHAPTER V.

The Two Fiakhermen—Vulgar views of Govern-
ment ; or the deductions of common sense, un-
warped either by corruption or courtly complai-
sance—An invitation to 6 club meeling, which is
accepted—An  insight into Prinee Gregory’s
character, which shews that his faulls were not
Ris own, but attributable to the evil influence of
bad advisers— The Club House—An exterior and
interior view — The president, deputy, and mem-
bers—A rude method of conferring distinction —
Prince Gregory and Sir Charlcs in new and sin-
gular sitwations—Tom Tattle and his budget—
The ¢ffecta produced upon the Prince and Sir
Charles by ite contents.

STREET after street our adventurers
paced, without meeting with a single ¢ir-
cumstance which promised to put them in
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possession of the object of their pursuit,
Sir Charles had a thousand times in his
heart, cursed the Quixotic scheme which
had drawn them out to encounter the toil
and unpleasantness of parading through
dirty streets on a dark night; and had
not his unalienable royaMy stepped
in to check the impious sentiment, he
would probably have cursed the proposer
of it as well. But Sir Charles was too well-
bred a mat, and too well practised a cour-
tier, to cherish for a momenta wish dero-
gatory to the character of a prince. In
the zenith of his displeasure, therefore,
he did not suffer his anger to embrace a
scope beyond the scheme itself, which had
conferred upon him the unenviable dis-
tinction of the evening—the honor of par-
ticipating in the mortifications of his

magtqr.
‘Prince Gregory hin;aelf began to sys-
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pect that his expedition was not likely to
be productive of any new adventure;
and had nearly persuaded himself to relin-
quish his quest, and return to the Pavi-
lion, when the conversation of a couple
of fishermen just before them, diverted
the determinntion.

« Well, Rawlins,” said one of them,
« ] suppose you intend to go to club this
evening ? Tom Tattle will be there, and
he is just come from town, and will tell us
all the news,”

“ Why, aye, Ned,” replied the other,
“ Y suppose I must go and shew myself,
and pay my monthly money. But let me
tell you, ‘tis devilish hard upon poor
wretches, who are obliged to toil from
morning o night, aye, and sometimes
from night till morning into the bargain,
to pick up bread and cheese,—it is very
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hard upom ’‘em to have to pay three shil-
lings a month, without the certainty of
its ever returning them a farthing, or
being of any kind of use to them.”

« And so says Mr. Rosebud,” answered
Ned; *“ and he therefore proposed his
seheme of Saving Banks; but, as Tom
says, when a man is put'to his wit'’s end
to pick up victuals and drink, whata d—d
foolish notion it is to advise him to put by
his savings, in order to make provision for
his old age.”

“Very trae, Ned,” replied Rawlins, * but
its all of a piece with the management of
opr government altogether. They say that
we vulgar folks have nobusinessto trouble
our heads about politics; but oughtto leave
debating about state affairs to those who
understand 'em.— But look you here, Ned;
if 1 work hard .pinct¢cn hours out of
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twenty-four, and after all ean’t make both
ends meet at the close of the year, why
d-—n it, Ned, T have sense enough to know
that things can’t be all as they ought to be,
but that there is something wrong in the
mapagement of affairs, and that some-
thing ought’ to ‘be altered. That's my
argument, Ned; and as far as my own
interests are coticerned, I have a right to
trouble my head about it.”

The Prinee, who felt an irresistible
curiosity to introduce himself to these
humble politicians, whispered Sir Charles
to that effect; and desiring thut they
should resume the names and characters
which they fnd borne at Lady Rattle’s,
stepped forward, and addressing himself
to the most prepossessing of the-two fisher-
nen, exclaimed, “ Well, my honest
friend, how ure’times with you? You
scem to bewfacetions: vontented fellow.”
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The fisherman for a few moments sur-
veyed his interrogator witha look of fixed
attention, and then replied, *“ Ah! your
honor, I remember the day when I could
bring home my twelve shillings to my wife
and family. We could have our hot
joint threetimesa week, and never wanted
a barrel of good home-brewed in the
house : but] now, yout honor, would
you believe it, twelve shillings is fre-
quently the whole produce of a week’s
labour ! Thirty days out of thirty-one,
we all live upon fish and potatoes. Our
bread is half rye ; and, as to drink, whjr a
firkin of the commonest table beer must
last us six weeks ; and then I am obliged
to pay three shillings a. month to a club,
for the purpose of getting a provision
when I grow old.” .

~ " *Tis a great pity,” replied the prince,
#hat o man should not be able to live
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well who labours well; but the fact is
we are all sufferers. A long and expen-
sive war, my friend, has left us witha
great mass of debt and difficulty to get
over; but patience is the best remedy—
things must by and by return to their
proper course, and then we shall get the
better of these gircumstances.”

I don’t know as for that, your ho-
nor,” replied the fisherman, taking off
his hat, and making a leg—** Things be
going on strangely in the government,
As I'm told, there’s thirty or forty thou-
sand a ycar given to this man and that
man for doing nothing ; and you know,
your honor, two or three such sums
would maiutain all the poor of a whole
county. Then the ministers are always
trying to humbug us, your honor: and
as, to the prince—but if both “your ho.’
nors will go to our clab to-night, Tom
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Tattle, who is a devilish odd fellow, and
who knows all about these things as pat
as he does his A BC, will tell you in
better lingo thau 1 can.  We are going
there now, your honor.”

Ll humour was for a moment the pre-
vailing feeling in prince Gregory, when
he heard the fisherman cowment with
such frecdone upon the mensures of go-
vernment; bat e desire (o obtain mfor-
mation, even though it might Le oppeasitr
to his expectations ard repugnant to
his disposition, soon got b beiter oi
every other sentiment, and determined
him {o accept the fishcrmar's invitation.

« We will go with you, my honest fel-
low,” “returned his royal highness; « for,
although I am inclined «to think differ-
ently on this subject, I have no objection
to be set -right if I am wrong. I think
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you said this T'om Tattle was just come
from town 2"

“Yes, your honor,” replied the fish-
ermun, hitching up the waistband of his
brecches as he spoke;  and mackerel
iz not mackerel if heis not the cleverest
feilow ata speech that ever opesed his
month at cor club.  Why lerd, sour bo-
ner, be has learned what they call togic,
and can argudic upey afajoe Y e mukes
one’s very hog staudua ot T dere say
fie has brougbt a yare Ludget of news
with him.”

The answer of the prince was brief;
for his mind was at the moment occupied
in the consideration of the little success
which had titherto attended his excursion.
Not a single syllable bad he picked up
which by any stretch of ingenuity could
be construed into approbation of his own
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conduct. Every sentiment, every expres-
sion breathed a decided hostility; and
he began for the first time to feel some-
thing like a conviction rushing over his
mind, that he was not that tender consi-
derate father of the nation, which his
courtiers, in “the exuberance of their pa-
rasitical hypocrisy, had so often, and
with too much effect, represented him
to be,

At the same time, however, that this
dawn of conviction visited his mind, he
began to discuss with himself the practi-
cability of any change of policy, which,
by improving the situation of the coun-«
try, might render his #easures more
popular, and himself a more general
favourite. He had given himself up
“entirely to the disposal of his ministers ;
and, although his own native dnsposltlon
would have led him to the adoption of a
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system of public utility, yet his advisers
had contrived, by arts the most skilful
and successful, to involve his better
principles and opinions in such a web
of error and infatuation, that he had
been for some time rendered uttefly in-
competent to the exercise of his own
judgment. He was now so completely
entangled in the labyrinth of a corrupt
anarchy, that he saw no way of extri-
cating himself. ‘To acknowledge his own
folly, and re-tread his steps, required a
strength of- mind, and an active energy,
of which he did not feel himself possessed.
It was impossible! He felt that recanta-
tion would subject him to the sneers of
all - the fooljsh and corrupt part of the
nation; and,as this portion of the pub-
lic included the great majority, he resolv-
ed to have stronger grounds for a change
of conduct than the conhversationv which
had passed at Lady Rattle’s, or the il-
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literate fishermen who had dared to
censure him.

By the time he had come to this de-
termination, they had reached the pub-
lic-house where the club was held. Its
external eppearance was forbidding
enough. The entrance was a low old-
fashioned door, the posts of which were
perforated and split in a thousand places;
and they were surmounted by a tottering
canopy of the rude architecture of the
seventeenth century. His royal highnesse
was a little discouraged at the singular
appearance of the exterior of this ren-
dezvous; and, had it not been for a sud-
den twitch which curiosity ;gave him at
the moment, he would have turned back
and $Pandoned his pursuit at the thres- )

hold.

The interior of the building was not.
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a whit more prepossessing. The floor
of the apartment was composed of largg,
_flag-stones, many of which had sunk
from their original stations, and formed
countless furrows,. to the imminent ba-
zard of him who was not well-accustomed
to the dwelling. The walls of the room
had long since been robbed of their coat,
which had once given them a decent and
orderlyappearance, and exhibited, through
a hundred gaping fissures, an immense
skeleton of shapeless and hroken laths.
A fragment of a ceiling remained ; above
which the crazy rafters of the roof ap-
palled the eye of taste, and admitted the
light through such a variety of apertures,
as to render the little old-fashioned case-
ment, which orfamented one end of the
room, an article of very dispensable utility.
A’ long table éxtended almost from one
end of the apartment to the other, on
each side of which was a bench of equal
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’]ength, and at its head and foot two old-
fashioned chairs, to form seats for the
president and his deputy.

But, if such was the appearance of
the room itself as te alarm the nice
feelings of him who had been accustom-
ed to repose on the downy couch, un-
der the gilded roof, and encompassed by
all the splendors which the most mag-
nificent invention could devise, or the
most ingenious art execute ; the appear-
ance of the company which filled this
grotesque chamber was very little cal-
culated to excite reflections of a plea-
santer description. 'The chairat the héad
of the table was filled by a rough-look-
ing individual, whose face appeared to
bave withstood the weather-beating in-
fluénce of at least threescore years and
ten. — A hat, nearly as much worn as
bimself, surmounted a phiz which seemed
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as if it could know no relaxation of mus-
cle except when surrounded by the so-
cializing vapour of the herb which he
sinoked. 1lis habit was the very reverse
of clegant; made of the coarsest mate-
vials, it was yet fully calculated to answer
all the legitimate purposes of clothing,
viz. the effording of warmth and protec-
tion to the body; and if his attitude was
not graceful, it may be fairly presumed
that it was comfortable; for, with his
right arm stretched over the back of his
chair, and his right leg over the elbew,
he seemed to feel the height of human
enjoyment.

This eccentric being was supported by
a deputy, who seemed scarcely less of an
oddity than the president himself. From
his habit and appearance, it seemed clear
that he bad been accustomed to brave the
battle and the billow for a long series of
VOL, 1. H
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years. He had an eye less than any of
his companions, and, instead of holding
his pipe with the hand of flesh, which he
had originally received from nature, it was
supported by a sort of hook of iron, for
which, in an unfortunate moment, he had
exchanged his own proper member. He
had also an immense scar on his forehead,
which materially detracted from the little
beauty which might be found in his coun-
tenance. Misfortune, however, did not
seem to sit heavy upon the heart of the
tar. e was evidently one of those phi-
losophers, who submit themselves to all
the dispensations of Providence with lau-
dable equanimity ; and, so Jong as the
hook would support the pipe to his mouth,
and the single eye he posscssed would
enable him to recognise his acquaintance,
it was clear that the troubles of life made
no very serious impression upen his

mind.
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The benches on the sides of the table
were occupied, perhaps, by as motley a
groupe of « patched and pye-bald bro-
thers’’ as ever were at once assembled to-
gether. They wereall men whom adver-
sity had evidently beaten into hardihood.
‘¢ Shirtless and sleeveless,” they were,
withal, most contented, and smoked their
pipes with as much felicity of counte-
nance as the Bacchanalian displays when
quaffing his bumpers of claret or bur-

gundy.

Curiosity, however, which had prompted
the prince at the th eshold of this humble
residence to throw away all fastidiousness
of feeling, and to encounter whatever
circumstance a brief acquaintance with
its interior might produce, was now ex-
cited in a still higher degrce, and deter.
mined him patiently to wait for the ter-
mination of the adventure. 8ir Charles,

H?
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on the other hand, who had a much less
powerful inducement to curiosity, and
who was by nature and education gifted
with an insurmountable abhorrence to
every thing vulgar, was obliged to have
frequent recourse to his snuff-box to keep
him even alive, under the accumulated
horrors of the scene before him. He en-
deavoured to compromise with his feel-
ings by mentally persuading himself that,
in recompense for the aflection and loyalty
he displayed in submitting to this worst
of all degradations, his master could not
do Jess than confer upon him some parti-
cular mark of distinction, as a token of
his gratitude. This hope, which Sir
Charles soon wound up to a confidence,
was not less serviceable than the rappee
with which he so often refreshed and ex-
cited his olfactory organ, and determined
him to summon all his resolution to meet
whatever occurrences might take place.
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The two adventurers had but a mo--
ment to make their observations upon
the room and the company, for no soon-
er were the uniforms recognized by the
deputy at the bottom of the table, than
without waiting for the ceremony of an
introduction, he lcaped from his chair,
doffed his hat, and roaring out, ‘ Avast
heaving, my lads; here’s the Commodore;”
advanced to the prince, and humbly hoped
his honour hadn’t come there to look out
for any shy cocks. They had all had a
long spell, and were all laid up in ordi-
nary, and most of them with their hulls
so much battered, and their timbers so
rotted by iong service, that the best of
‘em wasn’t equal to a fifth rate

“ Down with your fears, and up with
your mauners, Tomn,” cried the fisher-
man who had ushered the strangers into
the room. * These are two gentlemen,
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who come upon the invitation of Raw-
lins and myself, to honour the club with
their company to night.  Their honors
will excuse our plainncss, and take things
as they find 'em.”

By this time the president himself had
quitted his chair, and approached to pay
his respects to the strangers.  Ie begged
pardon of their honors for being so long
a coming, but as he had but aleg and a
half, he hoped he might be excused for
being a little slower than the rest. The
whole of the company had now risen
irom their seats, and with one voice call-’
cd upon their honours to take the chairs
at the top and hottom of the table. They
would fain have deelined this distinction,
which was much more than the prince
had_ﬁalculated upon or wished, but there
was no way of retreating: they had ob-
truded themsclves into the room, and
there was no alternative but to submit
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In a few minutes the prince and Sir
Charles occupicd the situations of pre-
sident and vice of the most strange as-
sembly they had ever witnessed: aud
neither of them could avoid indulging in
a few reflections of somewhat a ludicrous
tinge upon the singularity of their pre-
sent appearance.  Could the court or
the people at that moment have witnessed
their illustrious master enthroned in a
pot house, it may be difficult to decide
what would have been the nature of (heir
sensations.

As soon as the prince had tuken his
geat, he found himself supported on his-
right by the fisherman, to whom he was
indebted for the invitation which had in-
troduced bim to the grotesque assembly,
while the other had placed himself close
to the side of Sir Charles at the foot of
tho table, His royal highness felt him-
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self in a state of unusual perplexity: for
the.first time in his life he was at a loss
for words. The whole of the company
had seated themselves, but out of respect
to their honours, did noi utter a single
word. The kindness however of the
talkative fisherman by his side, speedily
relicved him from his difficulty. “ Your
honor !’ whispered the man, who seem-
ed not a little proud of the superiority
which his familiar intercourse gave him
over his comrades; < does your honor
notice the man upon your left—only
three from your honor, with the cocked
hat and twisted pipe? That’s Tom, your
honor ; thats Tom Tattle - he is just
come from town, your henor, as- I told
you; and P’ll be bound for him has got a
rare budget of news. Call upon him to
speak, your honor!”
W"

© While the pride of the Prince spurned
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the familiarity of the fisherman, prudence
compelled him to overlook the boldness,
and to appear to acquiesce in its sugges-
tions, with an affability which was foreign
to his feelings. He accordingly directed
his eyes to the object which was pointed
out to him, butat the first glance of Tom
Tatile he felt such an irresistible impulse
to burst into an immoderate fit of laughter,
that he was compelled to feign a cough,
and to apply his handkerchief to his
mouth, to conceal the distortion of his
countenance.

Tom’s appearance was that of a man
about sixty years of age. His eye-lashes
had been barnt off by an explosion of
gunpowder. His nose was of twice the
length and capacity of that which in ordi-
nary cases nature bestows upon a man,
and was curved at the end, something in
the shape of a parrot’s beak. His chin

n3
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-was a huge promontory, which, with a sort
of- convex movement, made rapid advan-
ces towards an union with the olfactory
organ ; while his mouth, which made
prodigious encroachments npon the sallow

“territory of cheek upon each side, was
utterly divested of every appearance of
teeth, dnd seemed a spacious and bottom-
less cavern.

There was certainly very little in the
expression of Tom’s countenance which
indicated genius; and it may admit of
much doubt whether the form of his head
weuld have furnished even Spurzheim
himself with any correct clue to an
" opinion with regard to any amplitude or
profundity of intellectual power.. The
uncouthness of his figure was well borae
on!&ly the singularity of his dress, whieh
appeared to have survived the rusting and
devouring infleenceof two centuries; and
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to have been originally designed for some
person whose stature, compared with thet
of Tom, was about in the same propor-
tion as the size of David to that of the
Philistine. 'Whatever opinion, however,
any indifferentobserver might ha ve formed
of Tom’s abilities, he himself, if a judg-
ment might be formed from certain promi-+
nent principles of self-complacency, which
ever and anon displayed themselves in his
Iooks and actions, evidently held them in
high estimation, and considered them qua-

lified to shine brightly.

With this natural geed opinion of him-
self; it is not to be wondered at that Tem
should feel his consequence. not a little
aagmented upon being accosted by the
distinguished stranger who had taken.the
chair at the head of the 'table—!!aNVeH,
honest Tom ; Funderstand youare a ‘man of
genius end information; and also that you
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are just returned from the metropolis.
Now I dare say you hav'n’t been there for
nothing. Youlook like a keen genius, and
one not likely to let slip any information
worth bringing away. Come, give an
aecount of yourself;—and don’t be avari-
cious of your entertainment. How goes
the helm, Tom? What'’s the general opi-
nion of affairs? Are times likely to mend
or be worse 2"

There was a certain method in Tom’s
manner, which was perhaps peculiar to
himself. It was a natural habit matured
by educativn, and nothing could put him
out of his usual course Without moving
a muscle of his countenance, he very de-
liherately proceeded to examine the bowl
of his pipe knocked out the ashes, and
laid it upon the table | hen, rising from
the bench, he took off the three-cornered
hat which had hitherto remained sta-
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tionary on the very summit of his head,
and laid it upon the table by the side of
his pipe. He then bowed to the strangers
at the head and foot of the table, rubbed
his hands together, in a manner which
denoted considerable self - complacency,
and cleared his throat for a reply Not a
whisper disturbed the silence which pre-
vailed ihrough the room. Lut the looks
of al}l the company beamed the very ex-
cess of expectation, and the Prince him-
gelf, whose curiosity was strongly ex-
cited by so general and mute an atten-
tion, telt not a little anxiety for Tom’s
answer.

“]It is true, your honor, that I am
just come from town,- where 1 have seen
and heard many strange things. I have
been told of plots and conspiracies;*your
honor; but it would puzzle those whe
told me of them, to poiut out where they
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were hatched, or against whom. Now,
your honor, there is such a thing as
plain sense, and there is also refined
gense ; and that which is simple and easy
to be understood by the one, is very often
quite unintelligible to the other. Iam a
man of plain understanding, your honor,
and have got just sense enough to know
which is my right hand and which is my
left. T am also well enough acquainted
with figures to know that two and two
make four ; which, without meaning to
vaunt my own praises, is more than some
of the ministers of our gracious Prince
Gregory seem to know, if one may de-
cide from their contduct. We are a strange
pation, your honour, and are always
pleased with the bubble that cheats us
‘Fhe South-Sea bubble, as your honor
knows, tickled the fancy, while it picked
the pockets, of the wisest amongst us.
Since that, your homor, we had the
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Hudson’s- Bay bubble; and last, - and
greatest of all, your honor, to make all
the other bubbles seem as nothing, the
ministers of our time have gulled us all,
wise and foolish, with that worst of all
conccits, the Sinking Fund bubble,.—"

“ D—nation I’ ejaculated Sir Charles
within himself. “ If this doesn’t give nty
master a surfeit, I don’t know what the
d—1 will. Zounds and fury! can no
means be found out to stop this fellow's
tongue? 'The prince will be as sulky all
the way home as a disappointed lover;
and 1, instead of getting made a peer for
my complaisance in consenting to become
the companion of his frolie, shall stand an
excellent chance of getting a kick in the
breech for not keepmg him out of such
obnoxious company.” 2

As he made this internal exclamation,
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he mechanically turned his eyes towards
the prince, and immediately perceived
that his own agitation had betraved him
to his royal highness ; who, by a signifi-
cant look, which the baronet well under-
stood, checked the progress of discontent
in the hosom of the courtier, and awed
him agi{in into qu-et attention.

“ Why, your honor,” continued Tom,
after taking a draught of porterto reno-
vate the vigour of his oral faculty,—-* we
have been living at a prodigious rate fora
long time— going on as your honor and
Ik should say of an unthinking prodigal,
hand over head.  Why, would your ho-
nor bhelieve it, what with one thing and
-the other, we are in the habit of spending
annuaily at least an eighth above our
income. Half the people are starving
for want of food, and half the remainder

*are pressed to death with taxes which they
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know not how to pay; and a great por-
tion of the produce of which is given to
pamper a few persons, who do the public
no service for the money. There's the
prince himself runs on as wildly as any
of them. All he can scrape together,
whether by taking or begging from the
public, he lavishes upon eating'imd drink-
ing, and upon pulling down and building
up, and furnishing and unfurnishing his
palaces Here, he’s going to pull down
the wings of the Pavilion, and make a
straight front; and God only knows what
that will cost! And then, as to the town,
your honor, the town is all in an uproar.
There is but one thing talked about, it is
in every body’s mouth ; but the Lord de-
fend me from it; I don’t wish for a revo-
lution !

“ Revolution !”’ echoed the prince.—~
¢ The devil!” exclaimed Sir Charles,
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who, having his eye steadily fixed upon
his royal highness, saw the progress of
the agitation in his countenance, and was,
therefore prepared to chime in with the
interjection of his illustrious master.—
Both of ‘them started from their seats at
the same moment, and the movement was
mechanically followed by the whole com-
pany, who seemed not a little astonished
and alarmed at the emotion of their dis-
tinguished visitors,

. The promptitude and universality of the
motion produced an instant effect on his
royal highness, and restored him to his
recollection. He saw in a moment the
error into which his impetuosity of feeling
bad hd¥ried bim, and felt, that unless he
immediately corrected it, he might excite
that suspicion which it was his main ob-
ject to prevent. Resuming his seat, there-
fore, in 2 moment, with a-composed look
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he continued, “ Go on, honest friend, I
was traly astonished; for I really did not
think that things had reached such an
alarming pass.”

« I don’t wonder a bit at your honor's
astonishment,” replied Tom, after giving
every body time to re-seat themsclves,
while he drank another draught of porter ;
“ why, when I first ueard of these things,
amy hair stood an end, and my blood ran
chill through my veins. But, your honor,
it is not the weight of the taxes which is
s0 much to be complained of, as the man-
ner in which they are misapplied. Why,
save your honor, and all good and gallant
gentlemen who venture their lives in the
service of their king and country, if it was
only to such as you that the money of the
nation was given, why, your honor
could show hard knocks and awkward
scars for it, and. the account would be
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even. But, your honor, and all our gal-
gant navy, are not half so much thought
about as those fine silver-laced gentlemen
who stand bowing at court, and ready to
do any dirty work that is asked cof them.”

A general huzza from the company in-
terrupted "Tom at this point of his oration ;
for the worthy fishermen thought it impos-
sible to give a greater testimony of their
respect for their illustrious visitors, than
by shewing their deeided approbation of
a sentiment intended for so high a com-
plement to the naval character. Such a
tribute, it might be expected, would have
completely overthrown the composure of
the prince ; but its actual effect was dia-
mpdwically the opposite ; for, instead of
creatiff confusion; it gave his royal
highness time to reflect, and reflection
was always sure to recall him to himself.
He saw the intention of the honest fellows,
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and felt that it was necessary {0 seem
pleased with the rough flattery. He there-
fore bowed, in token of gratitude, for
their kindness, and, in a voice of feigned
kindoess, requested Tom to go on with
the contents of his budget.

¢¢ Ah, your honor,” resumed Tom, who,
copying the example of other orators, de«
termined to retouch the picture which had
given such general approbation,—it
would grieve your honor’s heart to hear
what I have heard. There are your poor
midshipmen, who have been shot at and
buffeted about for whole years, for only
a few paltry pounds a month, now, when
they expected a good comfortable provi-
sion, as a reward for their toil and dan-
ger, there they are, poor brave fellows,
obliged to sleep in holes, and turn their
hands to hay-making, harvest-work, or
any other sort of day labour. And as for.
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the common sailors, why they starve by
hundreds in a groupe ; and what do the
prince and his ministers care about them,
now their services are no longer wanted !
Why, your honor, if the prince would
but venture out of the middle of his extra-
vagances for a little while, and mix a lit-
tle with his people, if he have any feeling
at all he might soon pick up a lesson,
which it would not be an easy matter for
him to forget. Would your honor be-
lieve it? I have heard of great merchants
who have kept their carriages and equi-
pages, and been at court, and bargained
for loans, and who shot or hung them-
selves because they could not look poverty
in the face. But never, tillnow, have I seen
gentlemen, who once possessed all these
good things, cither begging in the streets,
or secing their families starve for want of
the common necessaries of life. But it is
#0, your honor; and there are many in-
stances of it to be found.”
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Here honest Tom paused to wipe his
eyes; for, with all his eccentricities, and
notwithstanding the ruggedness of his
appearance, he had a heart which could
feel for the distresses of his fellow-crea-
tures. 'The prince and Sir Charles were
also agitated ; but by emotions of a very
different nature. The former ,was occu-
pied in quarreling with himself, not be-
cause he was troubled with the reflection,
that any part of his own conduct had caus-
ed the distresses of which he had heard
from the lips of unsophisticated honesty,
but that he had been so weak as to com-
mence this Quixotic adventure in search
of truth, which he was now fully disposed
to consider as silly and romantic a whim
as ever entered into the cranium of the
brainless knight pourtrayed by Cervantes.
Sir Charles was also in deep dudgeon at
the amazing and uncourtier-like liberties
which honest Tom took with the name of
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the prince ; and swore by all his hopes of
advancement, that even a dukedom should
scarcely have charms to engage him in
such another project.

As soon as Tom had wiped the mois-
ture from h:s eyes, so as to enable him
clearly to dlstmgmsh th¢'dial of a Putch
clock which'ornamented a corner of the
room, he re-commenced: “ We always
break up at twelve, your honor, and
time is runging on fast; so 1 must be
brief. But, as we meet here every Tues-
day, if your honor and the worthy gen-
tleman, your lieutenant, will honor us
with your company next club night, I'l
even go through all I am obliged to omit
1o “night. Parliament will meet scon,
your honor; and, between your honors
and ourselves, set down Tom Tattier
no conjurer if there is not some warm
work amongst ‘em when they do meet.—
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Money must bé had, but where’s it to bé
had from?- The treasury is empty, and
the public pockets are empty ; so I don’t
know where it is to be provided. But
this I do know, because.my plain under-
standing tells me so, that Providence-ne-~
ver intended for a whole nation to starve
to support the extravagances of those who
held the government of it.” :
“ Aye, aye,” exclaimed the old veteran
who had originally filled the: chair, and
who, till this moment, -had remained a si-
lent auditor. of all that had passed ; “the
truth’s the truth; and Tom’s pretty near
about right. 'While I work I have a right
to eat; and who 1s there that will dare to’
tell me I have not? I served my King,
man. and boy, nigh upon thirty- years ;
and if I haven’t a right to a bit of bread:
to clew for the remainder of my hfe why-
YoL: 1. B | S
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they, tell me who is there thit will pretend
to have a right ?”

« Nebody, old Boom,” returned Tom
Tattle ; ““ nobody has a better right, and
very few so good a one. Ah, my old boy,
that gipsey Fortune has kept “you and me
under hatches during the:long voyage of
life; but never répine: we are pretty
near to the end of it; and when the com-
modore gi;es the signal for letting go our
anchors, there,will be an end of our trou-
bles,”

The prince, who had remained silent
for a longer time this evenung than he had
done for years past, felt a powerful induce-
ment at this moment to hazarda few words
in his own defence. It required, how-
ever, an effort of some moments’ continu-
Ance tosummon up sufficient fortitude for
the  attempt. — “ My good friend,” at
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length said he, “ you seem a little harsh
upon the prince. Is it not possible that
he may be ignorant of the extent of the
distress which prevails amongst his people
at this time ?”

* But he d&ught nol to be ignorant,
your honour,” replied Tom, with more
energy than before.—« He should make
it his tusiness to he wise. in a]l these
things ; for, since Heaven has entrusted
him with the interests of a great nation, it
will not do for him to make such a flimsy
excuse when he shall be called on to give
in his accounts. Suppose, your honor,
that some children had been rendered or-
phans by the sudden death of their father,
and they and their property were placed
in my hands; and suppose my servants
had access to this property, and squan-
dered it away on themselves and their
friends, docs your honor think it would

e g -
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auswer me any good purpose, when called
“upon by the law to account for this mo-
ney, if I were to impate the loss of it to
the wickedness of my servants, and de-
mand to be excused from the responsibility
because 1 was ignorant of the circum-
stance ? Itis just the same with us, your
honour: when a king dies, the people
become erphans, politically speaking, un-
til his spccessor assumes the reins of the
government ; and the trust that then de-
volves upon him is as sacred as the or-
phan’s fund in the hands of an individual.
Now is not your honor of my way of
thinking, if I may make bold to speak so
familiarly to your honor ?”’ .

The prince, finding that the efferves-
cent state of his feelings disqualified him
from making that kind of reply which
prudence - would justify, suddenly started
from - his scat, exclaiming, ¢ My,h honest
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fellow, I'll argue farther with you on this
subject when we meet again. The hand
is on the stroke of twelve. I would not
on any account be a restraint upon your
feelings nor your rules; we will there-
fore take our leave. You are all honest
fellows, and “here is a guinea for your
fund.” ’

Saying this, the prince made the best
of his way across the apartment, with Bir
Charles close to his heels, followed by the
huzzas and hearty blessings of the happy
groupe ; who, at that moment, although
in his real character they would have
treated him perhaps with less reverence
than was due to his rank, under his as-
sumed appearance of a good-hearted na-
val captain, alive to the interests of his
fellow-seamen, would have shed the last
drop of their blood in his defence.
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CHAPTER VI

The departure from the Club-house: A ramble si-
milar to thosc which men take when it is dark
within them and iwithout them, viz. when both
mind and moon are absent.— A new alarm, the
precursor of a new adventure ot so pleasant as
the last.—The particulars of the said adventure,
and how it terminatcd. — Prince Gregory reaches
the Pavilion in a queer state both of mind and

- ¥ody.— His fears for Sir Charles. - The baronet’s
arrival.— Cordials for cure, and the recompense
of loyalty and danger.

THE two adventure-hunters had but
just time to pass the threshold of the
chib-house before Sir Charles, unable any
Ionger to restrain his feelings, broke out
infoan exclamation, ‘“ Gracious Heaven!
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what a set of vulgar unprincipled scoun-
drels, to dare to hold opinions upon poli-
tical subjects!, . I wonder your royal high-
ness’s patience could bear it.”

1t was true, that Prince Gregory con-
trived pretty well, upon the whole, to
preserve his temper while present at the
clab ; but the inducements to a similar re-
straint being withdrawn, he was no lon-
ger anxious to wear the mask —* What,
man, what would you have had me done ?"
asked he, in a tone of such sternness, as
made the frightened baronct trcmble in
his shoes.

*“Done!” stammered Sir Charles,—
* done, your royal highness! Had you
-assumed the dignity of your illustrious
character, the wretches would infallibly
have shrunk into insignificance. . By all
my hopes of salvation, sir, I think you
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have met with such unpalatable adven-
tures this evening, as will most probably
prevent your royal highness from wishing
toindulge in such an enterprise again !”

The prince made no reply, but lapsed
into a profound reverie of no very agree-
able nature ; for all the events of the even-
ing were conjured up by memory, and
over-coloured by fancy, for the purpose of
annoying him. All was a chaos within ;
Teason was engaged in a violent contest
with all the passions of the breast ; it was
2 squabble of crimination and re-crimina-
tion; and the effects of it were palpably
visible upon his countenance, which was
now bleached with the paleness of death,
and anon flushed with a hectic glow, the
‘reflection of the feverish glare which dis-
coloured the region of the heart.

Sir Chaﬂes now and then ventured to
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take a peep over his left shoulder to catch
some information as to the state of the
prince’s mind, and he soon informed him-
self sufficiently to decide that this was no
moment io worry his royal highness either
with comments or questions. His appre-
hensions, however, were pretty much on
the alert; and ever, in proportion asthey
predominated, the hope of reward, which
was his great support and cordial under
the most grating circumstances; became
sickly and unpromising. Sir Charles re-
solved not to risk any thing by talkative-
ness ; he therefore remained silent,

"Thus taciturn,. and with slow pace, the
prince and the baronet, engrossed by
their own thoughts, wandered, without
any fixed object, or in any settled direc-
tion, for the space of some ten minutes,
when they found themselves close to the
beach, and were, at the same instant,

13 s
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rouzed by an exclamation beyond them in
a low tone,—* T'wig ’em, Will!—They
areonthe watch. Iam down upon ‘em!”

There was no moon, but the few stars
which stndded the girdle of the night gave
light enough for the two wanderers to see
two men in sailor's habits dart rapidly
past them; a circumstance well calculated
to alarm men of more courage than either
Prince Gregory or the baronet. The for-
mer, however, as soon as he had recovered
from the first shock given to his nerves by
the strangeness of the adventure, found
words to ask Sir Charles his opinion on
the subject ; adding, By my soul, baro-
net, Ifear, after all, the worst of the ex-
pedition is to come; for they have evi-
dently masked, and I believe them to be
smugglers.”

..y ¥ Or perhaps some cut-throat rascals,
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set.on to destroy us by some villain who
has discovered your royal highness!”
stuttered Sir Charles, as soon as his tongue
made its escape from_the iron fetters of
terror, :

« Away with such an absurd idea!”
said the prince, in a half whisper, who
wished to impress upon Sir Charles an
opinion that he was free from such an
idea. although, at the same time, it held
tyranny over his mind.  Away with
such unmanly fears! It is more probable
that- they take us for a press-gang, and
the fellows who ran away, for you see
they are as much alarmed as you are, per-
haps are only deserters.”

His royal highness would have said
more, but a shrill whistle, only a-few
yards in their front, stopped him short.—-
#'Phe Lord have mercy wpon our souls,
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for we are doomed to die!” vociferated
Sir Charles, in a loud voice, and dropping
on his knees, to give greater emphasis
and influence to his ejaculatory prayer.—
¢ Here they are !—llere are the revenue
thieves! We'll make salt herrings of the
rascals, and be d—d to’em!” cried a
voice at a very little distance; and the
next moment Prince Gregory found him-
self sternly grasped by two hard-visaged
fellows, while two others complimented
Sir Charles in the same way.

. Ifany thing was wanted to complete the
penitence of the prince for the scheme of
the evening, this occurrence was most ad-
mirably adapted to that purpose. All the
harsh terms which had been bestowed upon
him.in the humble hut of the fishermens’
club, :.or' in the more refined coterie at
Lady Rattle’s, would have been most de-
lightful music to his ears, could he, at this
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moment, have heard them from the sdime
tongues : but this solace was denied to
him, and the only solace left him was that
which he found in reviling fate, and in the
loose hope that. some happy circumstance
might lead to his enlarwement

-

Shit out from intercourse with Sir
Charles; who was dragged away far®out of
sight and hearing, the prince could hold
no consultation except with his own
thaughts, and they were by no means very
accohmodating to his wishes at this mo-
ment  The fear, however, of being car-
ried out to sea, beyond the reach of rescue,
or concealed in some corner where the
vigitance of loyalty could not find him, or
perhaps, worse than all— being murdered,
at length gave an impulse to his reflections,
and induced him to make a struggle within
himself, before some paralyzing horror
should totaly .unnerve him. :
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The fellows into whose hands he had
fallen, were dragging the prince along
the beach, and loudly congratulating them-
selves upon their luck, when his royal
bighness sufficiently recollected himself'to
lend his ear to their conversation, from
which he ‘soon collected that they were
smugglers by profession, who had that
night landed a cargo of spirits and other
articles near the place where they now
were ; and that two of them, having met
with the prince and Sir Charles by acci-
‘dent, were seized with a sudden notion
that they were revenue officers in disguise,
and were' coming to the beach to recon-
noitre them and their cargo, with a view
to make a capture of them all together. -

'His royal highness began to breathe
again on learning this circumstance; but
his hope was momentary, for, in an instant
afterwards he heard the alarming assur-
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ance that the revenue rascals should be
deceived, for the whole of the cargo shonld
be instantly re-shipped, with the worthy
gentlemen they had just laid hold of, in
order that the former might be removed
beyond the reach, at least, of its present
danger, and the latter should have the
benefit of a little marine correction.

This news was terrible in the extreme
to the prince, who saw that his only
chance of escape must depend upon his
making the fellows sensible of the error
under which they laboured, and this
would evidently be a task of no light diffi-
culty, as he had no evidence to offer of
the truth of any thing he might assert.
The effort, however, it was requisite fo
make; and there was no time t6 lose in
making it, or it would be unserviceable. -

X My good friends,” said he, summon-
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ing up all the courage he could muster,
* you are under astrange mistake, if you
suppose me {0 be a revenue officer. Look
atme; do 1 seem to be such a catch-
penny ruffianly fellow ? Zounds! 1 hate
revenue officers as much as any of you,
and would lend a hand any day to trounce
one of them, or give him a ducking. Is
my dress like thatof one of theseleeches?”

“Why no, my hearty,” replied one,
who seemed to have influence over the
rest, * your face is not like one, nor your
dress, nor your gab But what of al]
that? We must pever trust to appear-
ances; they are often very deceitful ; and
we have a fine cargo, the loss of whicﬁ
would be the ruin of every one of us. So
you know we mus: take care of ourselves.
Aupg pray, where were you prowling to at
this time o'night?”
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‘“ Your fears are all natural, and yeur
cautiousness prudent, my lads,” replied
the prince, “ but there is no reason for
them now. We had just left the fisher-
man’s club, where Tom Tattle had kept
us late with his fine account of affairs in
town. Andas to your cargo, why look
you here, so far from wanting to rob you,
scnd half-a-dozen ankers of rum to Tom,
and I will give you the money for them.”

Whoever baits his hook with gold is
sure to catch, as it was in the present in-
stance. No sooner did the prince men-
tion Tom Tattle than the fellows relaxed
the sternness of their gripe ; but the mo-
ment he proposed giving, instead of ex-
sorting money, -he found his arms: unpi-
nioned, and the first use he made of his
liberty was to draw out a pocket-book,
and to-give the knaves a sum, which si-
lenced all scruples at once.
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. * But you will divulge our secret,”
exclaimed the man who had before spe-
ken ; “yet, on second thoughts, this will
pay us for putting out again and seeking
another part of the coast. Well, asyou
know Tom Tattle, and as Tom Tattle is
an honest fellow, and a favourite with
every body; and as I don’t much think
you are under false colours, you may
march, and your compauion, who is by
this time aboard, shall be sent after you
But, mind you, if you drop a word about
us, 50 as to lead the revenune sharks after
us, your life shall be no longer your own,
not even the walls of the Pavilion yonder
should protect you.”

~. 'The prince started at the name of the
Pavilion, and, for a moment, could not
persuade himself that he was not suspect-
ed atleast, if not recognized. A short
recollection, however, served to dispel the
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fear, andte convince him that the expres-
sion was merely a casual one, and carried
nothing in it more than reached the ear.
“ Depend on my prudence,” returned he,
while a strong horror chilled his blood,
as the sound of the threat still vibrated in
his ears, * depend upon my silence. No
individual on earth shall ever gather from
aiy mouth a syllable which ean possibly
e productive of the shightest injury to.any
of you. If Ibreuk my word, let me die.”

The pledge seemed to give sufficient
satisfaction, and the prince, finding him-
self now more in the possession of his
freedom, scarcely remained long enough
to reply to the smugglers ¢ Good night !*’
but, mzking the best of his way across the
beach, resolved to seek no more adven-
tures, but to reach the Pavilion as soon as
he conld. As he approached the town,
and consequently got farther from the
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smell of danger, his courage returned, and,
on a sudden, he recollected that he had
got a sword. Zounds!” said his royal
highness to himself, “what an unfortu-
nate circumstance that this never occurred
to mebefore! Why, had 1 reeollected
that I had such a weapon by my side, I
could have defcnded myself against a
dozen such fellows. Sir Charles is but a
pusillanimous fellow after all, for I am sure
he was not so forgetful. Ah, he’s a rank
coward !”

Thus did his royal highness beguile the
'way ; and, as he walked with much more
activity than he had before displayed for
many years, and met with no impediment
to his course, in a very short time his
vision was blessed with a view of the Pa-
vilion just before him, and in the space of
some half-a-dozen minutes afterwards he
was once more happily seated in his own
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mansion, with the anxious Tunbelly stand-
ing by his side. -

“ Heaven be praised for this happi-
ness !” vociferated - the General, whose
excessive loyalty made him suddenly be-
come pious ;— Heaven be praised! for I
began to be alarmed. How hot your
highness is, -and how fatigued!”

* Aye, General,” returned the prince,
_“and, let me tell you, that you would have
been hot and fatigued had you gone
through the perils and dangers which I
have encountered this night. Poor Sir
Charles, where art thou?” '

The General had two or three times
glanced round the room in search of the
baronet; but the moment he heard this
- chilling .ejaculation, he.began to per-
spire most violently, and to thank his stars
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that the baronet had filled the post of
honor and of danger instead of himself.
« Sir Charles, your highness!” exclaimed
Tunbelly, ““good heavens! Ihope nosad
disagter has fallen upon the poor good-
natured baronet !

¢ He was a poor good-natured baronet,
indeed,” cried the Prince ; ““ T hope those
d——d rough fellows will not carry him
off, or give him a passport to Davy Jones.
‘Well, well, I think the people in eastern
countries in old times must have been a
much more civil well-bred set than they
are here now, or else their caliph must
have had a devilish odd taste to make
such frequent visits among them, incog.
As for me, I fervently thank heaven for
sending me a safe deliverance out of the
scrope into which my own folly brought
me, and if"' 1 repeat the offence, may I
be left' to'my own folly to get me put of
it; that's what I say !
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Tunbelly was completely at a lass what
kind of face to assume, or in what sort of
words to clothe his reply, for, to his judg-~
ment, the Prince appeared, at that mo-
ment, in the most inexplicable humour in.
the world. It was necessary, bowever,
for him to make an answer, and he ac-
cordingly replied, as soon as he could
shake off a little of the astonishment and
alarm which had made so free with his
senses—** May it please your royal high-
ness graciously to inform me if you have
encountered any thing particularly unex-
pected and unpleasant, and what is be-
come of my poor friend. Alas! I fear
he’s lost—1 fear his loyalty has undone
him.”

* Lost I echoed the prince.~* Run
to the beach with all your regiment, or
he will be lost. This cursed night has
been prolific in nothing but disappoint-
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ment, and mortification, and danger. 1
have no friends about me; my name is
nothing; my rank is nothing ; I am not
respected by any of my people; even
starving fishermen abuse me ; and Tom
Tattle, in the hour of distress, would be
better cherished than 1 should.”

Nothing on earth appeared so clear to
the General as that his royal master had
lest his wits, and he was resolved to give
prompt obedience to the command he had
just received, more out of fear than love;
for he really was not without apprehen-
sion that a protracted stay in his prince’s
presence at this critical juncture could
not be made without considerable risk to
his personal safety. He therefore lifted
up his hands and eyes, as though under
the influence of the most violent emotion
in the weorld, exclaimed, in a sort of half-
aypdiblé- tone,— Cruel fate, thus te ‘tor-
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ture se excellent a prince!” and imme-
diately rushed out of the room. °

Left to himself, in perfect security, and
without expectation of any instant inter-
ruption, the prince threw himself on a
couch, and began to recapitulate to him-
self the adventures of the evening. He
had received the mortifying conviction
that he had been flattered out of his
reason by his courtiers; that they had
made such use as they pleased, or as
best promoted their interests, of his
faculties, both of mind and body; and
that, in point of fact, he was the most
ignorant man in the whele nation. But
what use could he make of this discovery?
Alas! he had gone too far to retract: he
had placed all his power, all his engage-
ments, at the discretion of a few confi-
dentjal advisers ; and, although the recol-
lection of this hasty step now for the first
time brought repentance with it, he saw

VOLs L K
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no hope nor possibility of a change,
which would give him back his indepen-
dence. .

It was in vain that reason called upon
him to exert the native energies of his
character, and to redeem himself in the
estimation of the people. At this sugges-
tion, pride rushed forward, and asserted
that a people who would have the auda-
city to treat the name and conduct of
their prince, as Prince Gregory had heard
his own treated this evening, were so
degraded that their opinions had no longer
any value  Another feeling spoke up at
this moment, which had at least the coun-
tepance of policy, and argued that, al-

* though the interjection of pride was very
correct, yet it was necessary to remember
that the source of power was in the popu-
Jace, and therefore, that however des-
picable they might be in point of intel-
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lect and capacity of mind, they were
always formidable on the score of physical
strength, and consequently must be heed-
ed a little,

Prince Gregory, who was certainly best
acquainted with the engagements he had
formed, and with the temper of his own
mind, saw unconquerable obstacles in the
way of any change of system or connec-
tions, which would, at the same time,
save his own feelings from any great
violence, and gratify the fastidiousness
of public opinion. Under these circum-
stances, finding he could not pick up a
clue to the labyrinth, he determined that
the concession must come from the nation,
which ought to be contented to relinquish
opinions which clashed with the private
views and feelings of him who was their
legitimate and Heaven-anointed head. ~

k2
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Just as he had reached this point of the
argument, a noise in the anti-room inter-
rupted the thread of his cogitations; and
before he had time to inquire into the
cause, the door of his apartment suddenly
flew open, and without any kind of intro-
‘duction or other ceremon y whatsoever,
who but Sir Charles Placid himself,—the
poor, lost, agitated, chop-fallen baronet,—
should rush precipitately into the room.

At any other moment than this, such a
breach of etiquette, such a violation of
the respect due to the prince, would have
recenved a proper check; but now the

"circumstance of the manner was so com-
. pletely merged in the eclipsing nature
of the fact itself, as never to be thought
'of by the prince for an instant. In the
"ardor 'of his first emotion, in truth, his
royal highness so entirely forgot all his ac-
customed dignity, and the usual forma-
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lity of the court, as to rise from his couch,
with something of a motion half-waddle
and half-trip, and to hasten to meet his
restored friend, and to salute his re-ap-
pearance with a hearty welcome.

“Is it possible, baronet!” cried the
prince; * By Heaven I was never more
pleased to see you in my life. Why, I have
Jjust sent Tunbelly and a regiment of sol-
diers to scour the beach in search of you,
my hearty ! But you look fagged—positive-
ly jaded! Come, sit yourself down on the
couch and tell me how they served you,
and how it happened that they gave you
your liberty so soon—I am anxious to
hear all.”

Sir Charles, allobedient to the command
of his master, took his seat by the side of
the prince, and taking off a bumper of
Noyeau to recruit his languishing spirits,
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and to give him that energy of which he
always stood so much in need, but more
than ever after such a tissue of melan-
choly adventures, he attempted to give
as succinct an account of the affair as he
could, halting at every dozen sentences
to take breath.

“ Your highness remembers the whistle }
Zounds! I shall never hcar a butcher’s
boy whistlc in the strects but I shall feel
all the horrors of hell, from the recollec-
tion it will rouze. Just then, a fellow
pounced upon me, with a monstrous cud-
gel in his fist; which, without coming in
contact with my head, made my eyes
dart fire prodigiously. If it had not been
for his cudgel, your royal highness, [
would have pinked him.”

««But you-had a sword, Sir Charles,”
‘interrupted the prince— although I sup-
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pose that little circuamstance cscaped your
memory, as it did mine, until it was too
Iate for it to be of any service to you !”

“ Why, o say truth, your royal Ligh-
ness, I did wot draw upoun the ruffzal”
returncd the baronet, ‘“ becausc 1 thought
such a weak weapon against his cudgel
would be odds which would leave me no
chance. But I abused the fetlow most
manfully, and told him 1 wusa mman of
the utmost conscquence, and (Wil he
dared to use me ill, it woi d be of bad
effects to him. 1 shewed him I had no
fear of him in the least.”

¢« That certainly was very courageous-
ly said of you, Sir Charles,” cried Prince
Gregory again. “ But pray did you not
go on lo give him an account of your
pedigree, family, and connections, and so
forth.” )
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“ No, your royal highness,” resumed

Sir Charles, “ for had I been so disposed,
the fellow had so little civility about him,
and was so fond of hearing himself talk,
that he stopped me sliort, and swore to
knock my brains out for a d—d custom-
house spy if I did not be quiet; and so,
Sir, I acquicsced; and away they lugged
me to a small boat lying close to the beach,
and then held consultation whether they
sheuld tie my hands behind me, and throw
me into the sca, or if they should wait
for the captain. Luckily for me, they
decided for the latter, and I had time to
think on my sitnation.  Gentlemen,”
said I, ““do you want money?~—1I. have not
much about me—three or four bank notes
or 50, and a few dollars, eighteen-penny-
pieces, and shillings, areall my stock ; and
you are very welcome to them all if you
have any need of them.”.—
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«“ Upon my honor, baronet, that was
very politely said of you. You were cor-
rect in giving the rascals a lesson of good
breeding. But how did they take it?
Did they contrive to relieve you of your
superfluous cash?”’

“ Your highness is facetious,” return-
ed Sir Charles, ** and I can be facetious
now ; but half an hour ago I would have
given all my fortune and expectations
for one glance at this heavenly mansion.
The rascals d—d me and my money:
told me I knew them very well, and want-
ed to come over them; but that they were
wide awake and would disappoint me.
I assured them they were labouring under
some most lamentable mistake which X
was ‘anxious to clear up; but they only
laughed at me, tied my hands and legs
together, and left me in a heap in the
boat, while they went to look for their
comrades.

K3
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* While they wcre absent, I exerted
niyself to get rid of the cord, but they
had ‘managed it too well for me to gain
my end. I freed one hand, and had then
the mortification to find I must be con-
tent to remain a prisoner. While T was
cursing my unhappy lot, however, I heard
the sounds of approaching voices, and
was almost immediately accosted by one
they called Captain, who told me they
had been mistaken in us, that they be-
lieved us to be honorable men, and that
Y was at perfect liberty to make the best
of my way after my companion, who had
been set at liberty some few minutes be-
fore me. Your royal highness may be-
lieve I did not pause long in adopting the
advice of the captain : the moment 1 felt
myself in possession of the use of my
members, 1 gave them all a hearty but
inaudible curse, and here I am.”
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The grotesque appearance of Sir
Charles was too much for the gravity of
Prince Gregory to peruse without some
relaxation of feature. He was still evi-
dertly under the influence of the most
extreme terror, and stared and trembled
at the shadows reflected on the wall. “It
is dreadfully late, your royal highness,”
stammered he, as if afraid to shew his
fears, yet unable to keep them down-—
“ arrd my road home is through another
part of the beach. Zounds! my hair
stands an end at the idea of these sea
robbers. How can 1 go so as to escape
new dangers; for I am so shaken, thata
slight thing would now utterly destroy
me ?”

¢« Don’t alarm yourself, my dear fellow,”
answered the prince, ““ you shall ran-into
10 more perils to-night. Here will we
enjoy ourselves after the dangers we have
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so well encountered and escaped; and a
bed shall be made up for you. So banisk,
every thing like terror frem your breast,-
and make up your mind to drown every
thing like care and sorrow; for we have
both need of something to reinstate our
valour and spirits."”

No proposition could have been more
agreeable to the feelings of Sir Charles
than this one, and he was on the point of
returning his thanks in a more cennect-
ed strain than that which marked his
narration, when the deor opened, and the
terrified baronet, in whose imagination the
smugglers were again before him, drop-
ped from the couch, and was about te
bide himself beneath it ; but the well-
known veice of Tunbelly, aided by a
loud horse laugh from the prince, as quick-
ly banished his rising apprehensions, and -
recalled him to. his former composure, and
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to resame his seat upon the couch. “Par-
don me, your royal highness,” said the
baronet, “ but I really am so unhinged
by the shocks I have experienced within
the last four hours, that I fear I shall not
recover my external courage for at least’
a week to come.”

Tuanbelly had by this time approached
Sir Charles, but started back on behold-
ing the pale face and bristling hair of the
trembling figure before him. He was for
a‘moment inclined to smile at the singu-~
larity of the baronet’s appearance, but his
ignorance of what had really occurre;i,
and his fears that it might have been a
more serious matter than he afterwards
understood it to be, checked the in-
clination, and induced him to ask in a
querulous tone, ** My dear Sir Charles, I
really feared that some terrible mischance
had plunged you into the sea. We have
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hunted over the beach with lighted tor-
ches, and I have now left a party engaged
in vain search. 1 myself hastened back
to-shew his royal highness your pocket-
book, -which we found, and which led
us’ to conclude that we should meet no
more in this world.”

¢ Horrible idea ! and false as horrible!”
ejaculated Sir Charles, “ Gracious hea~
ven! To have it supposed that I waz
dead! To think of you, my dear General,
asking the waves to give up my mangled
carcase! To hear, in imagination, the
bell tolling for iny funeral! To see my
friends in sable weeds, with white pocket
handkerchiefs! To view my dear 1eresa,
with streaming eyes and dishevelled hair,
wandering along the sea shore, and cursing
the turbulence which overwhelmed her
Placid! To think of these things, with
all the accompanying horrors of coffins,
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shrouds, shovels, hearses, pickaxes, un-
dertakers, and all the rest of the dark ca-
talogue of horrors—Oh! it is enough to
unman a Scipio Africanus ! Pray, General,
don’tsay a word torecal the remembrande.”

"« Poor Sir Charles ' ¢cried Prince Gre-
gory, —*‘thou art indeed in doleful dumps,
and, I fear, one far beyond the reach of
Canary or Curagoa. But we’ll try the
effect of these prime regencrators; and
thon art become morbid, indecd, even to
death, if they work no change upon thee,
As to me, 1 cscaped with more eclat, by
purchasing half-a-dozen ankers of raw to
reward the Ttascal who abused me so out-
rageously this evening. But I see, Tun-
belly, your arc bursting with curiosity.
Look out for some excellent provender for
us to close the exploits of the night with,
and when thou returnest, I will relate to
thee the details of this first of my adven-
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tures for many years, and which is so like-
ly also to prove the last of them, unless my
views alter.”

Tunbelly, who calculated on as much
merriment in the hearing the narration,
(as he judged from the facetious tene of
the prince,) as the adventurers had expe-
rienced sensations.of an opposite descrip-
tion in encountering them, was not back-
ward to render obedience to the command
of his prince; and being, as hath before
been stated, a determined lover of excel-
lent cheer, he traversed the larders and
cellars of the mansion. until he had array-
ed his tongue with a bill of fare, which he
koew would gain him the hearty com-
mendation of a master. whose temper was
not unfrequently regulated by his grosser
feelings.

In the meantime, Sir Charles mPidIJ;
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vecovered from the effects of the night's
expedition, and more than once loudly
ejaculated a thanksgiving to Heaven for
the preservation of so illustrious a prince
as that he had the honor to attend, and of
so loyal a subject as himself; and what-
ever degree of sincerity might be sup-
posed to attach to the former part of the
prayer, very few will be inclined to call
in question the truth and ardor which
suggested the latter. Prince Gregory
rallied the baronet on his unceasing
picty, and recommended it to him to take
upon himself holy orders, on the same
principle on which heroes and knights of
older times frequently terminated a life of
gallantry and adventure, by assuming the
cowl and the cross, and devoting them-
selves to the service of Heaven.

The suggestion, however, was but lit-
tle to the taste of Sir Charles; his piety
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was merely the growth of the moment,
and the production of a momentary im-
pression of mind. He had no kind' of
wish to throw off his attachment to worldly
pleasuresand pursuits; they were too ne-
cessary to his happiness to be so easily
dispensed with. “ Great Sir,” said the
baronet, “1 must needs confess that I
do not hold the opinion that a convent,
and a life of utter seclusion from what
your quid mumes call vanity, constitute
heaven ; noram I gifted with a mind suf-
ficiently great to aspire after the holy life
of a cowled and crosiered monk.”

“ Q Sir Charles,” answered the prince,
#you have indeed formed a very erro-
neous opinion of the pleasures of a clois-
tered life. 'Why, man, can you be igno-
rant that monks have superior joys to
those which the imaginations of the unen-
lightened laity perceive? Ior my own
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part, I would have desired no better sport
than to have had my lot cast amongst a
brotherhood of Augustine monks, in the
neighbourhood of a country pretty well
peopled with lovely dames, who were in-
spircd with a becoming respect for “the
pious orders, and a proper obedience to
the dictates which, through her privileged
sons, mother Church might think fit to
promulgate.”

“ Your highness is very facetious on
the subject,” returned the baronet. -
“ But how would you have reliched the
self-inflicted privations and punishments
which it is sometimes necessary to eudure,
at least to keep up appearances, and de-
ceive the world? How would your royal
highness have relished the flagellations,
the bread and water diet, the stone bed,
ang the wretched pallet of straw ?”
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A loud laugh from the prince checked
the questions of the baronet, and was
soon followed by an exclamation, “ Why,
baronet, thou art the most incorrigible
greenhorn my eyes ever witnessed, or my
ears ever heard. 'What! dost think that
they were serious in these things — a
painted and besmeared back would easily
pass for a flead one; and, as for bread
and water, stonc beds and pallets of straw,
they were sacred relics, kept to be exhi-
bited, as occasion might require, as evi-
dences of their piety and their zeal in
the search after heaven. No, no; they
were too excellent judges to content them-
selves upon frugal fare; their God was
not so unreasonable as to require it, if
men did !

‘ 8till, great sir,” replied Sir Charles,
“ the restraints which they were obliged
to impose upon themselves were irksome
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in the extreme, and would have exceed-
ingly mortified a prince of such taste and
excellence of judgment as your royal
highness. I am sure it would be into-
lerable.”

¢ Perhaps it might at first, but custom
would have reconciled one to the hypo-
crisy,” exclaimed the prince—‘* and then,
baronet, this very restraint would have so
greatly improved the relish for enjoy-
ment, that pleasure would have been sub-
limed into extacy. Ah, you are but a
shallow reasoner on such subjects. You
are no connoisseur in the luxury of living.
You are better formed for a Bacchanal
than a monk.”

Sir Charles, however, considering it
more politic to chime in with the prince,
eagerly replied, “It is true, great sir, I
was s0; but, I must admit, your picture
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of a monastic life has made a convert of
me. There must be, as your royal high-
ness so well observed, such an augmented
enjoyment in stolen pleasure, as would
amply compensate for the restraints under
which one might be compelled to place
one’s self.”

“ You think so, eh, Sir Charles?” ex-
claimed the prince, who was pleased with
the baronet for thus compromising his own
opinions. “ Well, T am of that opinion
most decidedly ; and you are a reasonable
man to be so easily convinced by fair ar-
gument. I thought 1 should make you a
convert to my opinions.”

“ Your royal highness undervalues your
own talents, and over-rates my pliability,”
replied Sir Charles, I retained my opi-
nions to the last moment, until the abso-
lute superiority of your royal highness's
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logical powers completely drove me out
of the field, and made me own myself
vanquished.”

Just as the baronet had uttered these.
words, Tunbelly appeared, armed with a
couple of bottles of cordials under each
arm, and followed by two others bearing
a hamper filled with select wines and &-
queurs ; a very different turn was pretty
speedily given to the conversation; and,
in the course of a couple of hours, the
whole of the party were qualified to en-
counter the dangers of the night again,
and to atchieve more exploits than’their
heated valour performed with the weapons
of imagination.

END OF VOL. L,
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