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CITAPTER L

Some aceount nf the 014 Clory, beginn'ng with her sterni and
ecaptan hogpurnne with his head— Britanna, Tawe, Old Ceean, and
wany mere oiiewders, brought betore a cabun counell —=It seema t>
go hard wirth " eon, bat atinely iaterraption interposes between them
and the sentenee, i

“ 1Jearts ol oak are our ships; hearts of oak are our men.”
ULy Saxa.

3
Drp any person ¥t hear tdl of what becape of
the £ = dead o the jolly Old Glory?  We think that
we may afely tale it npon oursclves to say that that
my< vy has never Leen—ay, and never will be, unra-
velied. "The Glory was, in '07, one of our 'd vinety-
cights, with her three deels, over which was her quarter-
deck, over which was her poop, npon which she had a
top-gallant-poop; so that her stern hind  the appearauce
of the gable-eud of a Jofty house run to sced; for all
these decks that we have mentioned diminished in width
as they gained in height.  Much and very @aborate was
the, carver's work upon this lofty stern, and nany were
tih stories that it hinted at, if it:did not exactly tell.
But the nnanimity of these wbdoden allegay: s was-won-
derful; tu Twelve Apostles wesp very socinbly intere
mixed with nine not very decent Muses; anc there were
the three fire-proof Jows, Stadrach, Mosheeh, and Abed-
niego, very muty in th# flames. of the furnace, at the
mouth of whicli old Neptuie sage quitc composedly with
his shouldered- trident, ‘the. prohge of which had trans-
fized a very goodly fish; indsed, it seemed as if the old
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Tentleman gecingthat the roast had failed, was every ele-
ogt g his hgnd at a fiy, or a toast at least. 1f
re*to atte

to describe the cornucopim, the

si
we
us, the baskets of fruits and flowers, dd

the imag her thing . that the plastic artist fancigd
exist ve shomld be so wi occupied with the (Jld

GloryS'stern that we should never get ahead ; and just
now it will be found that there ahea i, exists the princeipal
interest. of o tale. We must now return to the very
leu%c,é with which we began this all-iinportant history.
¢ DidWny onc ever hear tell what became of the figure-
head of the Old Glav?”  As we suppose no one
has, we will tcll all we know about it. It was the
pride and the wonder of the navy. 1t was a grand
family group, and cach figure being a good deal larger
than life, it formed, as a whole, a very imposing aflair, 1t
consisted of an Adamite Fame, with a long trampet in
onclignd and a wreath of laurel in the other, crowning a
very matronly dressed Britounia, with a Luge grim lion at
her feet.  On the right of this Ludy was an old mon .z
naturalibus, very hirsute, and with his lower extremitics
immersed in sedges. 1lis right arm encirdled something
closely resembling a Smyrna fig-jar, out of which rushed
a wooden stream of water.  Whom this venerable old
man was meant to represent, it was never satisfactorily
decided. Some said he was Old Qcean Limscdf, and
Neptune’s own father, whilst others maintained that he
was only Father Thames. Tlowever, hic looked very
dignified with his copper nosc 5 for having lost his wooden
one by a discharge of grape (this grape has always been
inimical to the human nosc) in Lord Hawe's action, he
was fitted with a copper substitute, and it was as goodly
a nasality as®ver yet was gathered in the premontory of

“

noses.
These three figures, Britanunia, Fame, and the dubicas

old ian, occupicd the front row, for the lion was, though
couchawt, a little advanced; but behind these, Graces,
and hand-maidegs, and little boys and girls, blended to-
gether in most amicable confusion. What they were
ddling, or were supposcd to be doing, was as great a
mystery as what beeame of them all. “I'rue, as no possi-
ble occupation could be assigned for them, cither on the
face of t{'xe earth beneath, or thc waters upon or under
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thc?earthy they must have bad their apotheosis, and gone
of straight to the heavens abaove.

In-a word, this figure-head was soyrge and so nume- -
rous, that it was as much the annoyaii». as #t was the
pride of the crew of the Glory; for the <%0 occupied
so much room in the space circumseribe? by *hes hoad-
rails, that there was barely room enough left to'wash a
shirt in the middle watch, or to decide a point of honour

ugilistically between any two jolly tams who might
happen to have some little affair of the sort upon.their
fis(s. I
There is no doubt at all in this,world, and a great deal
Iess in any other, but that Admiral Lord Gambroon was
a good and worthy man; that is to say, if we take him
at his own cstimation, and at that of his admirers. But
he was one of those good men who do a great deal of
mischief's and we are inclined to believe that the disap-
pearance of the figure-hcad of the Glory might be very
tairly traceable to his lordship, though we do not venture
to speak positively as to that matter.

But, positively, and very positively indeed, we will
epeak to this—that the captain of the old Glory was one
of the most jrascible of all the sea-captaius that ever
strove to swear down a storm, or to out-hurricane
a hurricane.  Fie upon you, Captain Fircbrass! do
you think that men's eyes and limbs, bedies and souls,
were only created for you to damn into all manner of
heaps, masses, infinitics, infernalities, parts, and particles ?
We arc ashamed ot you, Captain Firebrass, and teriously
ash you if you ever expcet to go to the glory above, if you
make such a swearing ship of your Glory below ?

Not that Fircbrass was a erucl man—far, yery far from
it; he punished less than any captain im the flect—he
loved his men—he was their friend in health, and the®
very father in sickness.  Put though he kept them at
once in love and fear of him, he could not keep his
femper ; a burst of passion was to him notlyng more
than a gentle excitement—a rage was g relief.

Now, when Fircbrass first took the command of the
Glory, e 1ather dislihed her claborate figure-head. Ile
sauficd his nose up at it in a regular Cambrian rage, d--d
it through all his rich variations of commination, as being
in execrable taste, as holding too much wind, and by its
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weight Straining the head timbers. But his Late was
soon changed to love, his contempt to admiration, and
his wish to destrogg®o an anxicty to prescrve it, as he
would his pwn,gesbe! nume, or the honour of his country.
But, befer¥je tell you how this love on the part of
C’aptui&’)ﬁrcbruas tor his fiuie-head was begotten, che-
rishedfand how it grew to such a piteh of enthusiasm,
we will tell you a little about the captain himself. e
was a small, ¢ompactly-built man of fifty—a man who
had certainly been handsome, but now his wiry and
curling grey hair, and the cager restlessness of his
features, made him appgar certainly old, and construct-
ively ugly.  We say constructively, for the features were,
n themnselves, regular, his eye was sharp and black,and
his teeth perfuet. Perhaps the colour of his countenauce
was its most offending quality : it was of a lively univer-
sal red.  Nothing but his head-rail (rulgéce, teeth) was
white, or approaching to white, about it. Ihea the
parts of the cye that are ealled its whites, were in him
so reticulated by bloodshotten veins, that they were
nearly as red as the lips of'a lady who has just used a
cosimetic.  You fancied, as you looked upon him, that by
some strange process, chemical or magical, he had been
made red-hot, and that he intended so to remain whilst
he lived.  The phenomenon of Bardolph's nose was that
of Fuwebrass's whole man. 1le could always heat his
own bath, and that is somcthing in o chilly a climate as
ours.
Irritable men are, in general, honest.  We do not, by
this, mcan to say that it is a universal axiom—very far
fromit - but people of the irritable temperament scldom
ive themsclves time enough to enable them to deceive,
irebrass as'the plainest speaking man in the whole
Channel fleet ; and in such an agsregate of plain speak-
ers, that is saying a great deal, though it is not sayin,
more than was actually the truth. 1le hated hypo-
crisy,and: was too cager to attribute that vice to all who
laid claim to anything morc than the current religion and
moralit, of the day, or of the class in which he mingled,
Our friend the rcader may depend upon it, that the an-
ecdote we are going to relate belongs to Fircbrass, and to
none other, though it has been attributed to scveral very
gallant officers. It is as follows :—
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#\ftcre the memorable and very brilliant victogy of the
fist of June, when the captains who had so bravely as®
sisted to gain it, had assembled on board the commandcr-
in-chief’s ship, to congratulate that &.'lant admiral, and
to felicitate each other, Rear-admiral Lords&ambroon, ot
course, took the lead. Upturning his e_\-gé, asif to myke
a shrewd guess as to the height of the mizen-i@, and
folding his hands very demurely before him, he snufiled
out, iu a tone more suitable to the convegticle than the
quarter-deck :

“We have gained a glorious victory, and I prayed
for it.” .

At this very commendable obgervation, the impatience
of our Fircbrass burst forth; so, thrustiug his inflam-
mable visage close to the pale features of the saintly
admiral, he said, very improperly, and, we must rewark,
very impiously :

 You praycd for it, did you, my lord? Then you got
it danmed casily, for I fought for it!”

We are sorry to record that this observation was re-
ceived with more mirth, and even approbation, than it
ought to have heen ; and we only record it at all, in order
the more fully to clucidate this profane captain’s charace
ter.  Iowever, as meck and right-minded Christians, we
have the consolation of knowing, that it Captain Fire=
brass did not repent and reform in his Iatter days, he will
certainly not go to the same place as Lord Gambroon.

I'he admiral did not relish this repartee, so he reproved
Fircbrass for making it ; and, as it may be easily judged
how acceptable a thing reproof was to a man of the cap-
tain of the Glory's character, it is not to be wondered at
that this very nearly proved a court-martial business.
It neither increased the offender’s love fog the person nor
the principles of his lordship, though it proved the abound.
%ng cause of love for the once undervalued figure-head.

Captain Firebrass was in the very act of holding a
council of condemnationupon the renowned group that
we have taken so much trouble to describe. l% ths jury
of destruction he was assisted by bis flrst lieutenant, the
master, the boatswain, and the carpenter. They said all
nuanner of scandalous things about the ladies and gentle-
men who oecupied a station so prominent. The first
Meutenant had vilified it as a matter of taste; Britannia
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erself was rot half so handsome as Molly Tearaway, ot
‘the Halfway-houses; the Graces were mere trolfops, and
nio decent Jack would pick the best of them up in High
Street, unless hedfiad just come off a long cruisc; and,
as to Ma Fane, the was a disgrace to the scx; to
say nothipf of She falsc nos+ of the man with the fig-jar.
h ster wis rather favow. ble to the company than
otherwise, seeing that he did not think the undressed
ladies quite sq, ugly as the first licutcnant wished to make
them appear. Comparisons were odious ; but,as a mar-
ried man, he had some right to spcak on these matters 3
this, however, he would say, that if Mrs. Trestletree, the
good lady his wife, had ‘but half so quict a tongue in her
head as the worst of them, all he could say was, that
Ferhaps he might not be so anxious to go forcign. The
ittle boys and girls, and some of the ladics, were stark-
naked, it was true; but a dab of paint, or a few feet ot
half inch, and that would be remedied ; besides, he must
confess, that, being a family man, he had no objection to
the children ; and, as they ncither asked for brcad-and-
butter, nor cried, besides getting their faces washed for
nothing whenever there was anything of a head sea,
which made them very cleanly, he thought that they
might remain a little longer where they werc—unless the
captain wished them removed.

The boatswain confessed that they ran him pretty rigs
with the running rigging. Though their faces were so
fair, something was always getting foul among them ;—
in fact, cleanly as Mr. Trestletree said they were, they
were always foulin§thc sheets—the fore-staysail and jib-
sheets especially. Yet, after all, he bore them no enmity,
and he should be sorry to see them condemned without
a hearing. What the good boatswain meant by his last
observation was never fully explained.

The carpenter was for their destruction wholly and
totally. They always requircd more paint than they
were worth, and were continpally losing their features
and their ‘members. When these losses were replaced,
they never gave satisfaction. It took more time to make
a hittle tinger for Fame than to make a new maintop-
mast ; then she was continually losing the head of her
trumpet ; and the children were always in want of some-
thing. Tho only difficulty with the carpenter was, hoy
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to pecupy the space when the group shouldsle re-,

moved. . .
At this precise moment, the discussion took another

turn. - .

CHAPTER IL

The Court of Condemnation interrupted—A missich  arrives that
proves mischicvous—Captan Firebras, grows more furious, but out of
ury mercy is born—The family figure-head of the Old Glory saved— for

a time.
L]
* Hearts of oak are our ships; jolly tars are our men.”

Wk left our five worthies in deep debate, in which it
was very apparent that, as their minds were made uf§ be-
fore the debating commcenced, their unanimity of opinion
wonld be wonderful when the form of the debating should
ceasc. Not one of the parties so engaged, but, up to the
very last moment, would have maintamned stoutly that the
Old Glory would shortly be deprived of that worst of all
encumbrances—a numerous family.

Cuptain Firebrass was at a loss only as to the manner
of getting rid of them—whether he should enter it upon
his log-book that they were washed overboard in a gale
of wind, or endeavour to remove them more legally and
fairly by signing a certificate that their weight caused
the ship to labour, or to compass their destruction by the
means of favouritism and solicitation. Never had a
family so innocent, encmies so. numerous and so ime
placable. But their hour of triumph was at hand—their
day of renovation was dawniug: they were about to
commence a new existence of honour, of ipagnificence;
and pride was to bow down before them, and to be
hymbled. But this course of glory was to last neither
for years nor months—thcy were to blaze folh like a
comet, and to depart for ever and for cver!

The Glory was, at this time, lying at anchor With the
rest of the Channel fleet, at Spithead. *The court-mar-
tial on the figure-head was proceeding in the cabin, when
an officer entered, with a letter from the Rear-admiral
Lord Gambroon. This waa sufficient to disturb all Cap~
tain Firebrass's calinness. He danced about with the
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olctter i1 his hand, ncarly choked by the multiplicity of
oaths that were crowdinug up his throat for utterance ; at
length, twenty scemed to rush forth simultancously,
which atfordgd hi'v so much relief that he was enabled
to break e scal, aud he then commenced reading
dhoud;

“‘ﬁcar sir!'—how dare he dear me! dear devill
The canting, psalm-singing, hymn-chanting, hypocritical,
old stave-spoiling, brimstone-singed sinner !”

“ Who, sir?” said the first licutenant, half tremblingly,
half soothingly.

“Who, sir?” replied the irate manj ix\vlm, sir P
What ’s that to you, sir —damn you, sir! °* Dear sir;*
oh! I'd dear him. Tarred and feathered. Cocks and
hengd- -u! hencoops! Zounds! blood and suns!
And  vith volleys of such amiable interruptions, he at
length finished the missive.  Yes, missive; we use the
word adviscdly, and with no possible disrespect to the
dogmas of the school of fashionable novel wiiters,  On
any other occasion, we should have called it plaivly a
letter ; but, just as Fircbrass had finished perusing it, he
discovered something like an cquivocal grin upon the
boatswain's ample and tobacco-stained jaws; at which
testimony of ill-timed mirth, the fire-hot captain, rolling
the said missivemto a pellet, sent it, point blank, accoms
panied Ly a whole battery of oaths, full into the offcn-
der’s mouth.

“Take that, you ill-conditioned spawn of a foul
hawse ! ” roared out Firebrass.

“ Ay, ay, sir,” said the boatswain, respectfully, tugging
at the few grey haws that wandered over his forchead.
“ What shall lydu with it, your honour ? "

'The af par~nt innocence of the answer scemed a little
to have controlled the skipper’s passion.

“ Do with it ? " said he; “do with the dirty thing tlo
very dirt®st thing you wot of.”

At this moment, “a still small voice,” but a little
louder than that of couscicuee, cxchimed: “If you
please, Captain Fircbrass, shall I first of all enter it in
the order-book ? "

Now this query emanated from a pale, Jew's-harp-play-
ing captain’s clerk, who was quill-driving at the rate of
twelve knots an hour, in a remote and dark corner of the
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cabinf  Ims the mean time, the gruff old boatswain had
smopthed out the paper, until it bore something of its
original shape, and held it up daintily by one corner.
Whilst this was doing, the captain went to pull his clerk’s
car—-a very vicious hxbit he had fallen into, heving long
azo casc-hardened that humble official against the i
preaston of all manner of oaths. »

Now whent Captain Firebrass had seized the delin-
quent’s ear, his first lientenant alo scized something
more to the purpose, and that was the opportunity of
telling his brother officers of the council of condemnation
on the figurghead, that the skipger was in a towering
passion, and that they should, to prevent cverything
from turning blue, condemn the whole group at once, cut
it up for tirc-wood, aud expend in the ship’s log by blow-
ing it oveirboard in the first Channel breeze that crossed
the ship’s bows.

Aiter the car-pulling, with the operator’s grin, and
the patient’s squeak, had been duly performed, the cap-
tain strede again towards the tuble; and, staring his
officers {ull in the face, roared out, *Well, genilemen,
demmee!”

* Sir,” said the first licutenant, very humbly, ¢ with all
due submission, we are agreed. The first night we are out
at sca, we 'll unship the whole squad, expend them in a
gale, aud cut them up for firewood.  We re all agreed,
sir—we 'l do it.—Bless my heart!”

And well might the first licutenant beg a blessing on
his heart ; for, as he spuke that which he considered to
be words of satisfaction and plcasure to his com-
manding officer, that very irrational person was growing
bluc and livid with rage. Ile had extended his arms,
and viciously grasping with citber hand one side of the
table, and thus stooping over it, he brought his head
well forward, and rolled his eyes furiously at his startled
officers.  They retreated, cach two paces, in alarm. At
first, a suffocating and gurgling noise only was to be
heard in the captain’s throat.  ‘T'he oaths, in the boat-
swain’s language, “ were tumblivg up.”  The explosion
at length took place; but the < ommencement consisted
only of a mass of almost inarticulate and disjoiuted inter=
jections; when the-c had a little subsided, the words
were something in this fashion :(—
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“Dare ye ? Dare ye? D—nye! Would you-dare
tweak me—Fircbrass—by the nosc? Would you spit
upon me—would ye kick me, ye mutincers—would ye ?
Don’t speak—I Lnow you would sooner be eternally and
intensely d——d first:  touch a single joint—a hair of

whe head—or a toe-nail of 1at glorious group!  Svoner
thag, any man shall do such a thing, my nose shall be
tweaked, my scat of honour kicked, and I, Captain Fire-
brass, will become the walking spittoon for the loblolly-
boy. There Is not now a person in that fizure-head that
I do not love, honour, and adore! The purser shall
victual them every mgn jack—lion and all!  They shall
all be rated A Bon the ship’s books; and I'll make
petty officers of the little boys and girls.  You giin, do
you? but the money shall come out of my own pocket.
Zounds! blood and fury! I know as well as you, ye Inb-
bers, that they can neither cat nor drink, grog it or prog
it; but they can spend their pay in paint; shan’t they
look fine to-morrow l—prankt up like May morning.
Oh! the incarnate, canting hypocrite!  Don’t speak yet,
Tauthause—don’t—I can’t bear it, and I "n not mad
either; but only read that, and say, as an honest sailor

, ought to spcak, if it is not enoush ro make one so ?”

Mr. ‘Tauthause, the first lientcnant, having duly
received the missive from the tarry-iisted boatswain, put
on as much of a parson’s face as he could ¢ ssume, and
prepared to read, whilst Captain Firehrass prepared to
Jistcn. This preparation was no casy affair to the latter.
He went to it as loathingly as would a man who is told

.to take the easicst position possible, in order that he

may be comfortably hung.  Ile did, however, the best
that be could. IIc sat himsclf down on onc of the
cha'rs, .ad placing his right leg over the left, he passed
reund the former, just above the kncee, a silk handker-
«mief, after the manner of a tourniquet, and thus, the
angricr he grew, as his licutenant read on, the tighter he
drew his voluntary instrument of torture, thus making,
as much as it was possible, physical neutralize mental
ir&jitmion. The offending document wasto the following
eflect :—
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(Private.) | *

. ¢ HOMLS. , at anchor off Spithead, June 7, 1797,

“Dear Sir,—I would most gladly, on this occasion,
address you as a brother Christian, and attempt to awaken
in your bosom a sense of that future state which awaits
sinners, where there shall be wailing and gnashing of
tecth, I do not mean anything offensive to youws an
cofiicer and as a man of honour, but speak out of the
dear love that I bear to a soul in a state ofsreprobation,
when I tell you, that unless you repent, and that speedily,
you will soon find yourself so far gone on the broad path
that leads to cternal damnnation, that you will be a cast-
away, and expiate your sins in a manner to which I will
but barely allude.

“But all this is only matter for your private consi-
deration. I wish to communicate with you on what may
be justly called public grounds: and I hope that I may
have to congeatulate you on somecthing like o glimpse
of the truc light having dawned upon your darkened
understanding. It has been reported to me, by several
persons, that you have spoken as being much dissatistied
with the cumbrous, the heathen, and the wicked grou
of idolatry, that is a scandal to a rcligious mind, an
which is so conspicuous on the head of the ship now
under your command. 1 will not now say anything of the
indeceney of continually exposing images of nakedness
to the eyes of the tender youth and innocence on board of
the Glory. What I most complain of is, that a sort of altar
should thus be raised, as it were, to the false gods of the
heathen mythelogy.  There is a great scope for doing
truc religion a scrvice now in your power. By a judici»
ous usc of paint, the three pripcipal figures may be turned
into personifications of Faith, Llope, and Gharity, which
age a Christian’s true glory. The lion, according to the
spirit of the holy word, may be, by the assistance of tu.»
carver, turned into a lamb j and with the addition of six
or scven pair of wings, which will not cost more than
three-and-fourpence a pair, the naked little boys and
girls may Le made to represent cherubim and seraphim.

“ Ay these alterations will, I know, put you to some
expense, and as [, humble sinner as I am, would willingly
have a hand in the good work, T gladly make over to you
oll my intcrest in a debt owing to me by one Phincns
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Mordecai, who resides at Portsea; and although he
resists paymeat, yet the law, judiciously and actively
employed, will doubtless enforce it.

“ Enclosed you i1t find a sketch of the Christian
alterations that you wiil :nake in the group, and also ny
erdep on the said Phincas Mo. decai.

“ As this communication must be considered as non-
official, you will act up to the well-meant suggestions it
contains, according to the light and grace that are in
you: but sooner than that heap of idolatry should
remain, should you be disinclined to alter it conformably
to gospel views, T would join you by using my interest
with the authorities to get the abomination removed
entirely, substituting instcad a plain bust, or a scroll, or
8 fiddle-head.—Yours, in the covenant,

“ GAMBROON.”

Now, the latter proposition in his lordship’s kindly
intentioned missive was, two hours before Captain Fire-
brass received it, the thing the latter most desired 10 sce
effected : but now he would a3 soon have parted with his
right arm as with the least frazment of the group.
They had become precious to him in their totality.

When the reading of this epistle had concladed, the
captain had so much tightened his tourniquet, that he
had stopped the circulation in the leg below it: and
when he attempted to advance to give his ordersy he first
stumbled, and then was obliged to hop ; and this he con-
tinucd to do for some time, for his rage had sot permitted
him to remember the causc of his self-imposed suffering.

But all things must have an end; and such passions as
our frierd fell into, could not, from their very intensity,
endure without destroying the individual who gave way
to them. 'The sense of the ridiculous came to his relief;
he sat down again in his chair, and whilst he relaxed his
handkerchief, himself relaxed into good humour. So,
rubbing,cand tenderly cherishing his still benumbed lecg,
he looked merrily round him, and everything in the cabin
‘was sunshinc.

*Come here, Mr. Sneep,” said he to his cadaverous-
looking clerk; “we shall sail in a day or so; yon had
better go home till the blue Peter is flying, and comfort
your--poor mother. By-the-bye, I think I owe her som
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t'en'or twelve pounds. Ilcre, take it, my goed boy;
never mind what she says about the debt; she is oldy
and her memory not o good as it used to be. There—
make sail.” . .

The youth tottered away, and without uttering a
syllable, whilst a large tear trembled in each cye,, stags-
ing like two bright sentinels over his fcclings—f{thus
only were they expressed.

“A good lad in the main,” resumed the captain,
“but too apt to shove hix oar into the wrong boat.
Now, geotlemen; now Mr. Tauthause, the old Glory
shall be young again; we \vill-'—I say we will—be the
gayest ship in the flcet. Don't think that I am fickle,
but I have really fallen in love with my glorious fumily
forwards, and we will not chasten those we love; let us
go forward dircetly, and sec in what state our protégés are.”

So forward they all tumbled; the warrant-officers
much wondcring what should have induced the captain
to call them by such a terribly hard word, or words, the
only part of which they thought they understood was,
that they were some kind of *jays.”

Now, we must confess that this glorious group of the
Old Glory had been hitherto shamefully neglected, the
amendment of the copper-nose notwithstanding. They
were just thea painted universally of a dirty lead colour.
Many parts of their precious bodies that had been united
by meaus of iron, or copper clamps, had become rusty, and
now appeared as so many open and unsightly wounds.
The surface of their skins was by no means smooth, and |
their intercsting hands and taces were clfapped in a man-
ner that defierd all the healing powers of goose-grease
The story of King Log and the Frogs had been rcpeated
upon them. At first, the jolly tars hgd trcated them
with respect and even reverence, but familiarity, that
breeding mother of contempt, had at length put them to
very vile uses indeced. Sometimes, when a foretopman
had scoured his trousers, he would, withoy the least
remorse, hang them over Fame’s trumpet to dry; whilst
You would sce half-a-dozen pairs of well-worn worsted
stockings dangling round the immortal wreath with which
she was crowning Britannia. .

Britannia, the empress of the seas, was not more
worthily used. Many a child’s napkin was hung over
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r
Jher reddubtable arm when the ship was in pors and“the
seainen’s wives and children were on boarl; and, like
Heceuba, she sometimes wore a dishclout over her diadem.
When Jack was n:crey, he would clap a pipe into any of
the immortal mouths that happencd to be ncarest, and
the prongs of Old Occan’ trident offered a very
convegient means to plat sionct by. Sometimes you
would see them dressed in jackets and trousers, with
straw-hats plgced jauntily on their heads, and some-
times they were outrageously gay in all the red, blue, and
scarlet finery with which the Lucretias that way be
found on the Point of Portsmouth are so ambitious to
decorate their chaste persons.

All these indignities were put upon these worthies
only when the ship was in ordinary, or before cight bells
in the morninz, at sea. These contumelies, like insults
and ncglects inflicted upon humanity, lett their marks
behind. The figutes were not what they used to be; ana
had the carver seen them in tircir state of dilapidation, if
he had been a carver of the least feeling, he would lave
been terribly cut up—that’s all,

All this, as it should be, was going to be spcedily
reformed.

CIIAPTER IIL

" Captain Pirchrass ggows quite parental in his care for his family—Buvs
cosmetics for them, and paints their faces—The glory of the aaid
family—The honours paid to them—-They mysteriously disappear—
Thne co: sternation of the officers, and the agony of the Captain—Jobh
‘was not the only man in afliction who found comforters.

[ ]
, Borransia, Fame, and the Water-god, had been neg-
lected much more than it could have becu thought
possible; and, upon a close inspection, were found to be
not presentable in any decent company of’ gods and god-
desses of any decent mythology. Captain Firebrass, as
he contemplated their very filthy state, looked remark-
ably grave, and it was supposed that he sighed once or
twice in a manner the most affecting. There may be
some doubt as to this; but it is very certain, that as he
handled the copper-nose of Old Ocean, he shook his
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h'ead thrize, in 2 manner so rueful, that you migt have .
supposcd that he was in some state of concern for the
well-doing of his own.

But Firebrass was not, on an emergency. of this nature,
a man to consume his encrgies and waste his time in idle
regrets. Ile ordered a sentry to be placed immediately
over these now cherished objects of his affcctionggnot
only as a body guard, but to prevent the least indignity
being offered to them, cither by day or bysnizht. The
next thing done, was the hnmediate repair of the
greater dilapidations; and when all the skill that he
could command on board was exhausted, the ficry skipper

“ went to Portsimouth and cngaged the best sculptors of
whom the place could boast, and, in the course of two
days, the whole company, not excepting the lion, were
again in a state of pristine youth and beauty, the ugly old
man with the urn particularly.

Then came Sculpture’s sister art, Painting, to crown
the whole. *'T'o the life, the very life,” was the cap-
tain’s continual c¢ry. Such carnations! Sir Thomas
Lawrence was a younz man then; but he might have
profited by them! ‘I'his operation Captain - Firebrass
watched with the most intense anxiety and solicitude,
spending whole hours under the bows in his gie.

“ A little more red to Famc's larboard cheek, if you
please, Mr. Varnish! Yery well, that will do for the
present. Britaunia’s starboard cat-head might be a blush
more rosy ; and place me a dimple right amidships on the
lady's chin. Give those little boys' sterns a touch more
of colour, if you please; and, for variety's sake, give the
trat nearest the lion a carroty poll!™

Thus he passed the live-long day in making the figure-
hicad of the Glory the most resplendent sassemblage of
gyery striking and glaring colour that the paint-pot
could produce.

When finished, it was the admiration of the flect, and
the fame thercof travelled on shere. Gilding® had not
been gpared ; for wherever a patch of gold leat could be
stuck on, there would two patches be found. The fame
thereof, as we have just stated, reached the shore, and
virtuosi tailors, and contemplative butchers and shoc-
makers, made parties of pleasure to come off in wherries
to regard this stupendous and happy effort of art. It is

.

2
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« true, that the very serious part of the civil comenunily !lt
Portsmouth cschewed this exhibition, and forbade it to
their wives and daughters, on account, as they averred, of
its indecency ami profligney; but, as this tended only
the more violently to - .-ite the female curiosity of the
Place,*there was not one ot il'e sex, between seven and
scvgway, belonging cither to Portsmouth, Gosport, Port-
sea, or the Ilalfway-houses, who could not have given a
minute descraption of all the parts of this cxtraordinary
sculpture.

It nearly drove Lord Gambroon mad; but, at the
same time, it produced so good an effect on Firebrass,
that for the space of seven days he was iu a heaven of a
temper.

We are now approaching our first catastrophe.  The
Clory bad been paid off the day before, and when morn-
ing broke, she was found riding at single anchor, well to
the scaward, the outermost ship of the flect.  Kvery one
knows that pay-day is the Saturnalia of a man-o’-war's
man. The ship is one scene of riot, fore and aft.  On
that day drunkenncss is not panishable, and everything
short of actual mutiny is winked at. As almost every one
is supposed to go to bed drunk, it is barely possible that
& good look-out can be kept, However, it is always pre-
sumed that a sufficient namber of, marines are in a &state .
to mount guard at the different posts throughout she
ship. The officers, of course, do not take a part in this
general departure from discipline and sobricty.

We are now going to rccurd one of those astound-
ing facts which the world wouald deem impossible, if
they h.d not really happened to have occuorred. When
day broke, the whole group, liou and all, had disappeared
from the ! :adeof the Old Glory ; her glory bhad departed
from her ; and what made the mystery the more inscrute
able, the marine who was appointed sentry over it had
gone with it. The wholc had Leen removed in a most
artist-like manner. The copper-bolts by which it had
been bound to the stem and catwater, and the irou guys
and bra cs that had steadicd and sccured it to the diffeient

arts of the head, had all been severed with the proper
instruments, and in a most workmanlike style. When
once in the water, this disconsolate family would soon
have floated down Chanuel with the tide, if it had not
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been, which was most likely the case, towed on shore by®
some wicked and waggish thief.

The carrying off and robbing, not Britannia of glory,
but the Glory of Britannia, with Fame also, her trampet,
and the newly painted lion, was generally known throughs
out the ship a little after four o’clock in the morning,
People were growing sober, and yet, when told oM™thig
awfulrand incredible desertion, they fancicd themselves
drunk still, or that their informants were not themselves
sober, Then came up men from below in fives, tens, and
twenties, to convince themsclves of what, even when
seen, they could hardly believe. All the officers were dis-
mayed and astounded. They felt the ridiculous light
in which they would appear to the whole fleet, even if
nothing in the shape of punishment befel them for having
kept a look-out so miscrable and unseamanlike, even
though the ship had becn paid off the day before.

The first lieutenant was frantic, and the captain of the
marines wringing his hands in despair—now for the loss
of the figure head—now for the loss of his jolly. Now
this jolly, or privatc marine, who had thus mysteriously
disappearcd with his charge, was the most scdate, steady,
and sober man on board. Indeed, he was looked upon
as something superior in his class. That he could have
been surprised by force was all but impossible,and that
he was not drunk when he went on gnard was equally
certain, Since he had been in the ship, he had never
been known to commit any violation of temperance.

But who was to be the conveyor of the abhored tidings
to the unsuspecting captain? Ile, good, easy man, (for
such he was—when he was asleep, ) was in the happiest
of all morning slumbers. 1lis pets, his darlings, were
dancing lovingly around him in all manner of fantastic
ead endearing attitudes. He was devising new honours
and fresh glorics for them, his dear pets, his loved
darlings, now, alas! lost to him for cver. Innocgntman!
never again shall a sleep so sweet close your eyes, or
offer to your senscs incensc in dreams so pleasant, and
imaginations so attractive.

But all this while Captain Firebrass dreams on. Who
shall dare to awake him to his misery? What voice is
there that can unfold the dismal tale, so as to convey
with the baleful tidings something soothing and deprecas
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“tory? It is a desperate scrvice,’and the first feutenant
looked round upon the assembled officers, and vainly, for
volunteers. Men who would have eagerly sprung
forward to seek

¢ <% The bubble reputation, eve . in the cannon’s mouth,”

now”hung back like whipped dogs convicted of pud-
ding-steaﬁng. Ilappily for all parties, there was on
board a thifd licutenant of marines, a milky-faced
youth, with a marvellous paucity of intcllect. 1llc was
the son of the valet’s wife of Lord Fitzharding Iitz-
albert, who was one of the lords of the Admiralty.
This young gentleman obtained his commission as some
slight reward for the painful services that his father had
rendered his country, in dressing the hair of his lordship,
and in permitting his handsome wife to take charge of
his lordship's wardrobe. Some people arc but miscrably
rewarded by an ungrateful country : but we can’t help
that. Young Sepct, this marine officer, was told that it
was his duty to rcport the loss of the marine to the
captain, as it was his turn on guard, if any guard had
been kept, when the accident occurred ; and * Mr. Sepet, ™
said the first lientenant, “ you may just mention that
the whole figure-head, stock and fluke, have deserted
with the marine, and that the cutwater is as hare as the
Ealm of my hand ; you may just mention that, and sce
ow the captain takes it.”

“ But what have I got to do with the figzure-hcad ?”
said young Sepet, who had just brains enough in his own
to pereeive that it was a service of some danger.

“Got to do with it? titty vally—cverything, man!
The ladies were, constiuctively, under your especial
protection. ‘The man who had the care of them was
under your care. 1f you had gonc your rounds with
your guard according ta the written orders, I dare say
this would not have happened. However, it 's a_mere
trifle—the loss of the mau is the chicf~—come, no time is
to be lost—march!™

Into the cubin under the poop the poor wrctch stole,
gnd his brother officers, expeciing a speedy explosion,
ﬁn’g’ed thewnselves in two lines opposite the door. They

not long in anxious expectancy. In the space of
‘two minutes, there was heard a horrible clattering of
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Yoaths, and then the door flew open, and Mr. Sepet came
flying through the dodrway, his hair standing on end;
and the captain’s foot in close contact behind him, though
very innocuously. If the pursued was horror-stricken,
there was some excuse for his panic, for his pursucr was
in his shirt, his white night-cap on one side of his fiery
face, a boot-jack in onc hand and a water-bottle in the
other—the latter pouring out its cold stream ufm his
body unnoticed ; and with these weapons he was vainly
striving to do execution on the head of th2 young marine
officer.  Unconscious of his all but nudity, the exas-
perated captain gave chase to the maindeck, down which
his victim jumped and disappeared, but not before the
boot-jack and the water-bottle were discharged at his
unlucky head.

Sceing that the object of his vengeance had eluded
him for the present, Captain Firebrass seemed to come
suddenly to a sense of his ridiculous situation, and
seizing a watch-coat that some considcrate hand held
out to him, he enveloped himself thetein, and turning
piteously to the group of officers, he cxclaimed, “ What
18 this I hear ?”

Up stepped the captain of marines ceremoniously, and
endeavouring to speak and act as officially as possible;
lifting his hat three inches from his head, he said,
 Captain Firebrass, it is my painful duty to acquaint
ou that Josiah Gripplethwaite, onc rank and file of

ieutenant Sepet’s subdivision of marines,, whilst sentry
over the figure-head, has disappeared.”

* And the figure-head ? " roared out the great-coated
impatience.

‘% Has disappeared with him.”

“Impossible! bitterly, damnably, incredibly impose
sible! The man could not have run ‘%ff with Fame,
Britannia, Old Occan, the lion, and little children, each
of them as big again as himselt.”

“Probably, sir, they ran off with him, for they are
certainly gone,” said the surgeon, in his blaitdest tone.
It was well for him, just then, that he was a privileged

erson,
P Mr. Tauthause, Mr. Tauthause, for God's sake explain
all this! if there be any truth in it, it will cost some of

-
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you youg commissions;” and Firebrass looked wicked
‘enough to hang every third man on the spot.

¢ T'he night,” said the first licutenant, *“ was foggy and
dark, all the scamen drunk, and the marine on guard
either overpowcred ur confederate with the thieves.
There must have been scveral employed, for all the
figurés have been removed, in a manner that could not
haves#cn cxcelled by officers from the dock-yard.”

“I am utterly astounded! The thing appears to be
physically impossible. Was no alarm given; was no
noise hcard?  YWhere are all the oflicers of the watch?™

They all appeared in succession, and gave, of coursc,
the most satisfactory acoount of their watches and them-
selves, and all sang to the same chorus as to the darkness
and the fog. It was hinted that the deprcdators must
have come on board the day before, with some of the
tradesmen and slopsellers who were admitted on the
pay-day, and that, after they had performed their work,
a shore-boat must have been waiting to tow away the
group when it hatl been lowered down into the sca. As
this was the only probable conjecture that could be
offered on the occasion, Captain Fircbrass was forced to
receive it for as much as it was worth, and then forming
a melancholy procession, of which the captain took the
lead, they marched slowly to the scene of desolation.

As Firebrass went forward, cvery one gave him a wide
berth. Ile secmed now to be more cast down than
angry, and never spoke until he had placed himself on
the exact spot in front of the ship’s head, on the cut-
water, where yesterday had stood in all her gold and
glory the highly-rouged goddess. ‘T'he exchange was a
pitiful one. We have betore said that Fircbrass was a
small man. and the great-coat that he had hastily
snatched up to tover himself with, did not at all add to
the dignity of his appcarauce. '

IIe stood disconsolately in this position for some time,
now looking into the water wistfully, as if desirous there
to end his intolerable misecy at once, and now ficrecly
around him, as secking for some victim to sacrifice to the
memory of the departed. The scene was too acutely
miserable to last long, for suddenly casting his eyes on
the flag of the pious rear-admiral, he doubled his fist
angd shook it menacingly in that hated direction; then,
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o‘low'ly legving his prominent situation, he walked like
one deprived of all that was dear to him to his cabin,
now leaning heavily on the shoulder of his first licu-
tenant, and now muttering unintelligible and scarcely
audible curses.

When he had reached his cabin door, be paused, and
grasping the hand of his first lieutenant quite affec-
tionately, he spoke thus: *“ My dear fellow, I fedMthis
more than I ought ; I shall be the laughing -stock of the
fleet. Go on board the admiral as soon &s you think
that he is stirring, and make the best report you can of
it. And hark ye, Tauthause, I am going to do you a
favour—a great favour; I am goihg to call that canticle
chanting son of a dog's lady out—aud, if there is strength
in gunpowder, I'll shoot him; and you, my boy, #hall
be my sccond.  Send me the doctor. A precious rear-
admiral! Serd me the doctor.”

But the measure of poor Firebrass’s misery was not
yet full.  The admiral was very angry and very merry
at the same time. In the forenoon of the same day,
every captain of the fleet had sent our violent friend
mocking letters of condolence, with offers of assistance
at once rid culous and tantalizing. Firebrass bore all
this with tolerable cquanimity —that is to say, for him,
1le felt very well disposed to do natural justice upon his
tormentors, but the Jaugh had sct so strongly against
him, that at present he was determined to give way to a
current of ridicule that he could not, without exposing
himself to more annoyance, resist.

About noon, a twelve-oared yawl, with a sanctified-
looking licutenant in the stern-sheets, pulled up alongside,
and giining the quarter-deck, he begged to speak to
Captain Firebrass, who, stepping forward with enough
of vinegar in his countenance to have pickled a firkin of
tucumbers, was thus addressed :—

“Rear-admiral Lord Gambroon having heard by
common report, which report he has veritied by his own
obscrvation, that the ship uuder your command having
gained a loss, in the absence of the heathen figure-head
that you had so tawdrily painted, has sent you, out of
christian charity, a very good apostle Paul, which I have
now towed afongside. 1lig lordship also bids me say,
that he, the apostle, was the ¢ true Glory,’ and that the
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admiraf has not the least objection to his being a Sut-
stitute for the scandal that formerly was to be seen as
the figurc-head of the Glory.” ]

“ Give my compiiments to Rear-admiral Lord Gam-
broon, towing him back Lis apostle Paual, and tell him
fhat I-cannot possibly reccive him, as 1 am certain the
apogghe has not yet preached to his lordship, from his
firs? epistle to Timothy, the second verse of the fourth
chapter; and thercfore that his ministry will be more
gerviceable to his lordship than to myself. So out of my
ship, you canting—"

¢ "This behaviour—"_

% Away with you, sir! and bhark ye, a word in your
eary] have a small account still unscitled with his lord-
ship; but I know the service.”

CIHAPTER IV.

Consists only of a fuw necessary introductions, and a little dissertation
upon character—the perusal of which ougut not to be omisted, tl.onzh
the author has attempted to be sensible.

Jacx, whom we have not yet introduced to the reader,
is not yet ashore, but still afloat in the Old Glory. We
are sorry to say that our first meution of him must be
to the purport, that on pay-day he got tremcudously
drunk, quarrclled with his messmates, fought with his
girl, got robbed by his Jew, and, on the morning of the
abduction »f the figure-head, was so really and wretch-
edly ill, that he was too confused fully to understand the
astounding cvents that had so recently afflicted the
captain, and bewildered the ship’s company.

Afloat we muse still leave him, and, for a time, indulze
in the coutemplation of scenes by fir more pleasant, and
descril:~ "beings far more refined, than those that we
have lately portrayed.

At six-and-twenty, Sir Edward Fortintower szemed
to have obtained that ne plus uitra, that exquisite por-
fection of human happiness, which makes the thoughtful
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tan tr&ble for its possessor. Every incident that
conjccture could fasten upon his destiny, as it must
necessarily involve change, scemed also, as a natural
consequence, to carry with it some taint, some dcterior-
ation of the excessive happiness which was evidently his
lot. In perfect health, possessed of a manly and vigor,
ous form, and some beauty of countenance, he’ stood,
amongst the generality of men, as a creation supei®yr fo,
though not distinct from, his race. Gifted with a poWer-
ful mind, a great deal of wit, and considerdble industry,
he had attained a degree of mental excellence, though
not equul to the mere accidents of his physical beauty,
yet such as to cnable him gracefully to play his part in
whatever society chance might happen to throw him,

But, of all his talents, that of an imnpassioned: and
natural eloquence was the most striking. e was fully
conscious of' this distinction, and was naturally proud of
jt. Scarcely had the law allowed hiin to write himself
man, than he had taken lis place among the senators of
the first empire of the world ; and though as yet without
much personal influcnce, he was a general object of
admiration, and, in the anticipation of all parties, was
destined one day to become the wiclder of the destinies
of the greater part of the civilized world.. This was a
high and valueddistinetion. The rising young wnen of
the day paid him -uuniversal court; aud wherever he
appeared, there was evidently that scusation excited,
waich is at once so flattering and so dangerous to the
object.

Owing to some ili-requited services of his ancestors,
on the day of his majority Edward Fortintover was
created an English baronet.  His inheritance was large,
and, being derived from a usurious and distant relative,
was unencimbered.  Under Sir Edward' care so it still

ercmained. 1lle fully participated in all the enjoyments,
Iuxurics, and even in soine of the extravaganc es o7 the
day, but with that unobtrusive discretion that guve a
doubl: zest to his pleasures, aud preserved himt from the
huaihation of debt, and the aniseries of remorse.
Though deeidedly a man of fishloa, e was still nuturcally
a man of busiuess; loved active and beneficial enploy«
ment for its own sake, aud whether in ailafts of mowment,
or in trifles, in the wild excursion of pleasure, or in the
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studious retirement of his library, he was gssenflally
methodical.

As no young man of the day appeared to posscss the
means of greater happiness than Sir Edward Fortintower,
go also there was nu.~ who appeared to posscss more
sterling qualities to make Jhose means conducive to the
great_cnds of life, and of ptesirviug them when they
werffattained.

And he was blessed in that sweetest of all bliss—his
love. It wasa true love, and yet the current of it had
not only run smoothly, but dclightfully, cestatically. In
one month—but how tediously long di:d the contempla-
tion of that month appear!—in one little month, and
the tremulous but delightful sensations of hope were to
be absorbed, and for ever, into the solid fruition of cer—
tain happiness.

The betrothed of Sir Fdward Fortintower was an
heiress of great beauty. She had been well educated,
and bore all her talents and acquirements like o lady.
It would not be true to say, that m the dance she was
more graceful than the Elsler, in the song maore inspired
than Grisi, that she painted landscapes better than Stan-
ficld, or portraits with more skill than Sir Thonas Law-
rence.  Even iu that very general accomplishment—
music, we must confess that very many professional
ladies and gentlemen were her superiors. We do not
kunow whether she eould have equalled Miss Landon in
poetry, or hase excelled Mrs. Hemans,  We will not say
that she could not have done so, because she never
tricd. Quce, and ouly once, heing overpowered by
moonlight, and a sensc of the excess of her own happi-
ness, she did coimnence an ode—of course it was about
love and her lover; and as she was most desirous that
each stauza should conclude with the word “ Edward,”
the poverty of the English language, and not her want of],
genius, was the ¢ mse of her failure; the only rhyme that
offe.ed itself she v jeeted with a blush, and theo hastily
—perhaps too hastily—came to the conclusion that the
$gods bad not made her poctical.”  appy and thrice
happy would it have been for thus nanscaied world, if
rineteen twegticth part of its pocts had commence ! and
terininated their labours in the same exemplary manner.,

Indeed we do not know for what particular excellence
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this ]'a.dy was famed ; she was not even remarkable for a
romantic namc, having been christened Ann, and inhe-
riting from her father the certainly not very aristocratic
surname of "I'rucpenny. Yet, with these glaring deficience
upon every individual part, taking her altogether, a mgre
ladylike, excellent young woman London could not boast
of, at least during one scason.

Her grandfather was still living,—old Truepéyay
It scemed, he was so very old that, as no onc could &x-
actly tcll when he had begun to live, so no dne dared to
fix a probable period for his death.

Ann had never known the love and care of cither father
or mother. She had no recollection of them—they were
to her as if they had never been. No one had ever
spoken to her of them, and she had always called her
grandfather “Pa,” in her childhood, and “Father,” in
her more advanced years.  Truepenny was her paternal
ancestor, and she was the only surviving child of his, or
of her own mother’s fumily, As nobody knew how old
was very old Trucpenny, so did no one know how rich
was very rich old Truepenny. Ile must have numbered
nearly a hundred years; and though he bore their im-
press plainly upon his wrinkled countenance, he yct
looked hale and hearty. llis sight was extremely good,
though his hearing was very much impaired: but his
voice was still strong, though his step was fecble.

Ife had long ceased to care for the fashion of his
habiliments. e clo'hed himself with what best suited
his age and his infirmities. Ife scldom suffered himsels
to be shaved, and yct that operation was performed upon
him too frequently to permit his beard, whitc as the un-
sunned snow, from being characterized as a descending
one. The head was bald, with the excclﬁion of a few
long and blanched locks that flowed down his shoulders,
™ his usual apparel, he seemed, in his robes and his
shawls, more like an inhabitant of Constantinople than
of London. In his dict, he was not only tempgrate but
abstemious.  Without appearing to fear death, he took
every precaution for prolonging a life that seemed to
afford him so little gratification.

At the time of thc commencement of our narrative,
Mr. Trucpenny occupied the house that looks upon the
Green-park, now the residence of Lord —. It was
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then a magnificent temple, dedicated to gjlencd apd
splendid decorum. The cstablishment of servants was
full, and yet there were few to serve.  Mr. Trucpeuny
reccived,no company, and sought none; yet all the pa-
rade of the olden tuuc was preserved of first and second
e table, ‘The sorvants fatten.ed in the halls; the horses
fatiened in the stables; and tue coachman, seldom con-
scﬁxs of whip or coach-box, fattened with them. The
only thing that Mr. Truepenny scemed to require of his
vast establishment was, that they should keep silence,
and out of his sight.

Being, for so rich a man, very considerate, he did not
desire his grandaughter to live with him; but he placed
her with a distant female relation living in Harley-street,
whosc income not being equal to her own estimate of her
deserts, or to command the luxurics and distinction to
which she deemed herselt rightfully entitled, the acces-
sion of the heiress, with a most ample annuity, was ex-
ccedingly acceptable to her establishment.

The mass of socicty is made up of common characters ;
yet, when nearly examined, the most common of these
common characters has his or her peculiaritics. Thus, the
varicty of characters in detail is infinite, whilst its same-
ness in the aggregate is the true tedium vite of existence,
This is a paradox, but full of truth. It was especially true
of Ann Truepenny. Regarding her as one among the
mass, there secimed, in no one point of view, anything to
distinguish her by its peculiar excellence.  Though very
beautitul, there were others more beautiful ; though witty,
witticer ; though accomplished, more accomplished.  If you
asked her herself in what she was distinguished from other
young ladics of her own age and station in society, she
would I -ghjngly tell you, that she could not make
verses, which everybody clse could ; and if the same
question were asked of Sir Edward, he would look ur-
utterable things, and with perhaps a tear in each eye,
and a stare ot astonishment, ask you if you did not per~
cejve “ that she was supcrior to ker whole sex.”  But if,
pot b ing satisfied with the generality of this answer,

rou required him to state in what particular, he would
¢ puzzled, and say, after some pause, that she had no
faults, and, above all, that she had not the greatest of all
faults, that of being pre-eminent in anything. Yet he
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whas deceifed, and she also. Iler characteristic was de-
votion—an abaudonment of self, and all that concerned
sclf, for onc cherished object. She was crcated a
sccondary being—but a being how glorious! - She was
born a worshipper; she was by nature a servant and a
slave—Dbut a very cxalted one; and aboundingly worthy
must that object be, that she could thus faithtully sgrve,
for whom she could thus willingly slave, and whom-yhe
could cnthusiastically worship. As yet, sbe was una
ware of this idiosynerasy. Iler heart had, however,
already found its o’ ject.

We may seem tedious in thus introdveing our characters
before we call upon them to speak and to act.  Yet, with
all submission, we consider it to be the best plan. We
hope it bas created an interest for them in the mind of
our reader, so that that very important personage will
watch their sayings and doings, and be really anxious to
know in what manner they will conduct themsclves in the
peealiar and dufficult situations in which they most likely
will be found.

With this apology for the course that we are pursuing,
yet one more description, and then the ¢ puppets shall
speak for themsclves.”  The mistress of No. — Iarley-
strect, a distant cousin of Miss 'l rucpennys, was named
Miss Matilda Morison. She was a superbly handsome
lady. IHowever great the number in the party might be,
she was ever the most striking.  She was, theugh on the
verge of fifty, a grand and a redundant beauty. When
well rouged and properly made up she was almost en—
chanting ; when viewed at the proper distance majestic;
unwrinkled, with a clear and unstained complexion, ex-
cepting where the carmine more than emulated in dclis
cacy, and cqualled in intensity, the glow of health.
Jiinally, she had a firm step, and a most graccful deport-
ment.

How was it that, with all these fascinations about her,
you discovered at once that Miss Matilda Morison had
passcd her meridian? There was no tale of ycars in
the brilliancy of her laughing blue eyes; no indicatitn
of age in the round whiteness of her'arm, the clastic
firmness of her bust shamed the lax figure of mm‘liy

oung maidens still wanting yearsfrom their womanhood.
ut age will spcak out—the not to be silenced—the
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intolerable monitor! As you gazed upon Mits Morison
you exclaimed, or at least thought, * What a splendid
creature !—but she must be ncarly fitty : she is decidedly
passée "—and thew vou would be exceedingly puzzled
to say in what.

" You perhaps add, “If thu. gorgcous and beaitching
at per time of life, how superhumanly beaatitul she
mést have been when young!”  But you would be
wrong. She never was mote perfect in her charms—the
wane of other women was to her the reign of her
beauty. As she matured, she perfected. She had
always beea remarkable for her attractious, but never
more so when you might expect that, at least in person,
she would cease to attract.

When we add, that she was complete mistress of all
the arts of dress and the varictics of adornment, we
have completed her character, so far as it appeared to
the public.

Such a woman must naturally be foud of admiration;
but she courted power still more than praise or adula-
tion. She was a tyrant, though a graceful one. She
was most pleased to rule, not by the merc brute weight
of authority, but by finecsse and exquisitely refined
stratagem. Iler priuciples were children born of the
hour and of the occasion, and their parent destroyed
them without hesitation, and without remorse, the very
moment that their existence proved a trouble. In her
youth she had outlived many a love-passion; she had
now, in her age, no sentiment remaining strong enough
to be called a passion—save one—an imperishable,. an
imPlac.lb!c hate tor Sir Edward Fortintower.

The caster recess had given Sir Edward a respite
from those Huties called parliamentary; though no
duties, in the whole duty of man, are cver treated mora
cavalicrly, or are shuffled off and on with more insou-
ciance. Sir Edward had not yet come to loock upon this
as does the old tactician ; and thus he really enjoyed
the relaxation that the holidays afforded him.

At three in the afternoon, a well-appointed cab was
at Miss Morison’s door. It was a bland and sunshiny
day " the latter part of April. The scrupulously
dressed boy-groom had slowly driven the vchicle a few
times up and down the quiet street, and had already
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be’gun to 1tel the lulling influence of the scene, as he
again brought up before the door of the house that con-
tained his master, and commenced, with halt-closed eyes,
a philorophical contcmplation of the horsc’s ears. Why
these apes are called tigers, the monkeys fromn whom
they derived the title only can tell—ang, if told, would
perhaps be found to be not worth the telling.

As this lad was between reverie and slecp, now try\'ng
to calculate his wages for nine months, nowsto remove,
with the cad of the lash of his whip, a troublesome fly
from the horse’s right car, the door of the house oppo-
site to which the eabriolet stood, opened, and Sir Edward
bastily sprang into the vchicle, aud drove off with much
more speed than was usual with him.  1lis destination
was a large, heavy-looling house, a corner one, that
abutted upon oue of the squares situated in the north=
eastern department of the metropolis,

In the tront drawing-room of this house sate a young
lady at the pianoforte, trymng over and over again a ver.
difticult passage of a new overture.  Watching her with
anxicty and impatience, which were fast becoming vexa-
tion, a sharp-louking, genteel, but not geutlemanly man,
about filty, stood over her.  The keys were again rattled,
the hands crossed and re-crosscd rapidly, but nothing
was produced but loud dissonance. The young lady
flung herself’ back, let her hands fall vapidly in her lap,
and lookiug up pleadingly and listlessly,.exclaimed, *I
cannot do it, tather.” ’

“Try again, Eltrida—try again, my love; you cer-
tainly" arc not perfect, but you improve—you do, in-
deed. .

These were kind words, but they were spoken with
an enforced kindness ; they carried in their'tone more of
reproach than of cucouragement. The poor girl felt it,
and again resumed, to ler, the unconquerable task.
This last crash was more tuneless than any of its prede-
cessors. Amn oath, a loud and a harsh one, burst forth
from the lips of the angry parent, which was followed by
the exclamation, “ The girl's a fool—incontrovertubly—
absolutely.” .

The daughter's tears gushed forth plenteously. “Am
I a fool, father, truly and indced? I am sorry that it
is 50, yet, believe me, Iam glad to hear you ackuowledge
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it. You will now treat me more kindly, as an unoffending
simpleton who loves you, than you would did you think
me a refractory daughter who wilfully disobeved you, I
have often felt 1, infetiority—unot so much in these
things, these tiresome ao:complishments, as in the play or
convérsation.  Yes, I long su~nceted I was a fool. It is
azu-sh word ; do unot use it often, my dear, dear father,
aifl in time I'shall come to be used to it.”

“ What will the girl say next ¥ said the father, much
surprised.

“1 will say that as there are but us two leftin this world
to love each other, you will hide my failing, and we will
be so happy. Euen fools can loe wisely when they love
their own father so well—and you, pnja, have wit and
sense cnough for both of ns. 1 am always obedivnr—
you know Iam. Cowme, I will be your fond little fool;
so do let me put by this very, very odious music.”

“Elfrida, do not tease me. You are a very good and
scnsible child—in your way.  When I called you fool, I
meant only that you were slow in learning what others
profess to acquire quickly—that is all, Eliiida—nothing
wore, I assure you—though it disappoints me much.”

*“Well, father, to please you, I'll try aguin.  Bat do
you really like this difticult music? When, an hour ago,
my waster played it over sobrilliantly and so exaui~tly,
i‘ou did nothing but yawn—Q) father, how you did yawu!

should have lughed outright, had it not been for fear,
You don't like it, really ¥”

“I detest it—that is, it wonld delight me beyend
measure to hear zou play it hiilhantly and exquisitely;
but from all others it would seem detostable to me.”

“Thank you, thank you, dearcst father.”

“Ah! .ltida, you do not understand me.  Bless me!
what an outrageous uproar! that is cither the rear of a
tiger at my door, or the bluster of <ome pretender 8f
fashion. How can you go to the window P—it 1sso vulzar!”

“Lal! papa, it’s the handsome Sir Edward Fortin-
tower, in his handsome cab; and there’s his pretty tiger
ﬁoiu!; 1o knock at the door again.  There he goes; bless

is Jittle hands! though, for the matter of that, I can’t
seethem for his nice white gloves!”

“Simpleton! comec. away from the window. Fie for
shainé, Elfrida—if Sir Edward were to look up!”
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"¢« Well, he couldn’t sce me. There he goes, and here
ocs 1.

“ Goes I! and the money that I have spent upon her!
gocs 1! Miss ‘goes I,” go you to your room, and do
not come until I send for you.”

As the young lady departed at one door, Sir Edward®
cntered at the other.

CIIAPTER V.

£ir Klward, in search of had newe, finds a wife maybe had for the asking
—'andies eoraplinents with a lawyer—Gets the vaorst of it, and a
Iitthe {royhinto the barain—If the spoon must be long for the man
who cats soup with the dank one, bow should he be furn.shed when he
goes to dine with an attorney?—A few secrets in paragraph-wrating.

Au, Sir Edward! I ain glad, most glad, to sce you,”
soidd Mr. Serivener, with that cagerness of joy with which
the wolf would weleome the lumb that might innocently
Lnve strazed into lisden.  There was a ferocity of
pleasure about the host, that wonld have made hospitality
aluo-t hideous. Ile perceived, by the coldness of Sir
Edvw nil's demeanour, that he had betrayed too much,
and then changed his manner into an appearance hearty
cnough, but more careless.  Never did two persons, with
subjoeis the most monentous to cach labouring in
their breasts, seem so determined to converse more dis-
cursively and vapidly. They drcaded to approach the
abyss into which cach was desirous to plunge, and see
its difficultics and its dangers  But if Mr. Scrivener was
the more wily, Sir Edward was the morg courageous;
and the latter, at length springing up from his chair, and
folding his arms, not arrogantly, but with an air almost
melancholy, said, gazing inteutly upon Mr. Scrivencr's
smooth but ambiguous countcnance,—

“Have you heard anything concerning this most
annoving rumour respecting the long-lost next of kin
to old Mortimer Fortintower of' Fortintower-hall 2

“ Most annoying—it is most anunoying,” was the
inapplicable answer. .

“But have you heard anything of it—of the partic

3
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culars—of' its chances of being founded in trith? 1am
naturally anxious and inpatient on this subjcct.”

¢ Anxious and impatient!—no more, Sir Edward ?
Are you not feartul -tortured—wretched ?”

+. “These, Sir, are scaiching and impertinent questions.
But I'will answer you frankly , for myself I am not—for
others, much. You know, Mr. Scrivener, that I have
forthed friendships—made connexions; and there is
among theut one, the dearest tic, the noblest fecling that
can mingle with, and give a colour to, a man's best and
purcst thoughts. It is for all this, that, if I feel as much
as a man ought, I should not be accused of either weak-
ness or sclfishness.  Miss Troepenny—"

“1Li, hi, ha! A thousand pardons, Sir Edward, but
the name—the singular name—always makes me sniile,
I have the profonndest respect and admiration for the
lady, Sir Edward—bclieve me that I have. Do, my good
sir, relax ‘the severity of vour look. You know what
Chaucer says in his Wife of Bath—* What's in a pamc ¥
A rose by any other name would cost as much.! You
sriile again, You- sec, thouzh I have been all my life a
lawyer, I can aptly quote an apt quotation. But to
retirn to this unpleasant subject.  Belicve me, Sir
Edward, Miss Truepeany will be Miss 1'ruepenny until
the end of her days, if there he any foundation in this
ramour. Ier grandfather—well do T know the rigid old
man—if he finds you but even five hundred pounds a
year less than he has supposed yvou to be worth, will at
once put an end to this ill-assorted match!”

¢ Jll-assorted, Mr. Scrivener! You are more than
legally offensive this morning.”

“ Always presuming, Sir Edward, that there is founda-
tion for th.s rimour.”

“You seem determuned to turn from insolence ta,
presumption. Pray what do gox know about this
matter?”

“No more than all the world, may choose to know,
who ay choose to read the public papers; but I, from
my kno wledge: of your family concerns, am perhaps alone
enabled to read them rightly.  Sir Edward Fortintower,
I think highly of you; all who know you, the world at
large, think o too; and 1 am, at the same time, sorry
and proud to say that there is one in this house, who, to
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the ruin of her pcace of mind, highly aa the world,
highly as your friends, highly as I think of you, far sur-
passes in her admirdtion and love of you the accumulated
affection of all these. I da not blush for her, or for
mysclf, when T contess this, for you are woithy of it. -
Exert, then, that courage and that manliness for which
the world gives you so much credit, and bear it with
fortitude, when I tell you there is a great, a_very gréat
probability, that there is Zruth in these rumours.”

“ W hen any one sces me bear bacely whatever reverse
God may have in reserve for me, let him taunt me with
it with impunity. I will do justice. If I hold not my
estates rightfully, I will not hold them a moment. It
you know to whom they fairly belong, assist me in
restoring them at once.”

*“Well, well, that is very nobly said: but you must
not be in such a hurry, It may beighs for the right-
ful owner to have his rightful estates, as you say.
Rightful is a good word, though scarecly, in this sense,
legal. I like the word rightiul, and thercfore-—mark me,
Sir Edward—therefore it would not be rightful in me to
assist in making my friend a titled beggar!”

% Mr. Scrivener, you have now added insult to pre-
sumption and insoleuce.”

I beg your pardon—I humbly beg your pardon, Sir
Edward; I should have said pauper—I correct myaclf—
titled pauper. Believe me, great, very great, would be,
must be, the inducements to make e assist in reducing
my friend, and one whom Miss Scrivener so absolutely
admires, to a titled panper.”

* But there are induccments,” said Sir Jdward ; and
he smiled scornfully. .

“ Professionally, Sir Edward, professionally ; then what
csuld Ido? You were pleased, some two years ago, to
withdraw your affairs from our office; consequently,
however great mine and my daughter’s fiiendship may
be for you, there is no legal tic between us. Iam open
to give advice to any one who may give himself to me as
my client. I only say this, Sir Edward—beware! for by
the wording of those newspaper paragraphs I am certain
there is mischicf in them.”

“I will do no wrong, nor suffer any. I have a dark
suspicion, Mr. Scrivener. I enjoy my estates both
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lincally and hy the will of my late relative. Bt seems o
me all but an impossibility that any claimant should
arize, to iny injury, with a shadow of right on his side;
and, mark me, Mr. Scrivener, against right 1 will not
contest.”

“ Superbly spoken, sir, very superbly ;” and then, with
his gentlest and most insinuating swmile, he continued,
“ut, my dear Sir Idward, it you would but consider
me as yoursfricnd—your fast and loving friecnd—1I think,
meanly as you may estimate my talents, that I could
ensure your safety. Oh! what a blessed cousunimation
of happiness would it be for all of us, could I but sce
you cnter as a member of my family! I acknowledge,
with all humility, that we arc scarcely worthy of the
honour.”

“Three times, Mr. Scrivener, have you promiscd me
never to recur to this subject ; and now a fourth—"

% Only incidentally, my good Sir Edward, ouly ineci-
dentally. I think—nay, were you really ouc of us, I am
gertain—that I could defeat the machinations of your
secret cuemy, whoever he may be; and may not a
father plead for a beloved daughter, whose rapidly de-
clining health—"

“When I was sitting in my cabriolet, I descried a
ruddy, very plump, and good-humoured face peeping at
me through the curtains of that very window ; and had
not that face been the very picture of robust health, I
certainly should have pronounced it to be Miss Scri-
vener's,”

¢ That it was Miss Scrivencr’s I am not prepared to
deny; but that she is in the enjoyment of robust health
I cannot allow. If she cxpected your coming, could you
impute i toher as a crime that she watched for you?
But pardon me—I trust that both of us have too much
proper pride to suc for the hand of any one. Iam but
now stating things to you in a worldly light. On the
one hand are placed before you an alliance with my
family—an only and richly portioned daughter—all my
property at my death, and our gratitude and my assidu-
ous services whilst I live ; on the other, probable loss to
you of the very means of subsistence—a certain vexa-

" tious and protracted lawsnit, the termination of which

You can never sce, and the result of which you cannot
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anficipate.,, Can you, Sir Edward, offer to Miss Trucpenny
an uncertain property ? or will her grandfather, fiom
whom she derives all her hopes, accept such an offer?
I have spoken plainly. Give this subject your best and
most serions consideration,”

“I am like you, Mr. Scrivener, of this world,, and
deny not that I am, in many senscs, as worldly as your-
sclf. I make not—I never made—any professions of
quixotic virtue. I®%am too much a disciple, of expe-
dicney to be ever a good Christian. ‘I'o the man who
robs me of my vest, I will certainly not make an offer of
my coat, nor shall the smiter of my right cheek repeat
the insult on my left. Mr. Scrivener, 1 am a worldly
man,”

“ Giive me your hand, my dear Sir 1idward,—give me
your hand!”

“ Not yet, Mr. Scrivener—not yet. Asa worldly man,
I have sought the work(’s distinctions.”

“And won them, my good sir; and nobly won them.”

“And won them.  Nay, more, I am proud of them;
I have become attached to them—my houses, my parks,
my statucs, my pictures, my plate, my cquipages, all the
decencies, the clegancices, the quict pomps of my station,
scem to me to have become integral portions of myself;
the idea of parting with them is like the thought of
severing my members from my body. And those my
numerous servants whowt I have made my friends, and
my friends still more numerous, whom, in all things
graceful to their stations, I have made my servants,—all
these are very dear to me.  ‘Tell me, can I houestly
preserve all these, and honourably too as well as Lionestly ?
and frankly will I give you my answer.” .

“ Frankly then, yes—if' you cnter my fanily—if you
marry my Elfrida Eugenia.”

SAnd if I do not?”

“Why then, Sir Edward, the longer enjoyment of
that which you appear so mguch to enjoy, is extremely
problematical.  You may have to look upon all the past
us a pleasant, but a vain, nay, when compared with your
futurc misery, as a tantalizing drcam.”

“ You put this strongly. Now tell me, sir, I command
you, do you not know more of this business than you
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have yet avowed? Are you not yoursclti f'or\ your
mdividual purposes, working against me?” N

“ Really, Sir Edward, lamnot : how could you suppore
me to be so base ? 1 know nothing more than the papers
have insiimated ; il that I do conjecture more is, that
they scem to be on a fuw fully dangerous track.”

“Then am I safe, and theic isnothing in them.  They’
are nothing but the most vague and ridiculous romanccs,
althost as applicable to any other bawnet as to mysclf.”

“It is My painful duty to abate your confidence,
Sir Edward. Have you seen the Morning Post of to-
da.y PR

“No, I have not.”

“Well, the paragraph was so singular, and so strictly
applicable to yourself; that my dear Elfrida took a copy
ot it.  The papers Talways send to my oftice iu the city,
so soon as I have breaktusted.  You must not be aston-
ished that Miss Scrivener should have copied out what
so nearly concerns you; for, to the destruction of her
peace of mind, what coucerns you is of too much moment
to her. 1 have wislaid my glasses; but this, I belicve,
is the paper.”

Saying this, Mr. Scrivener took up onc of two or three
picees of manuseript, and handed it carclessly to Sir
Edward, who began to read aloud as follows—

“An original impronpty, addressed to Sir Edward
Fertintower, Bart., by Elirida Eugenia.

¢ Awake my soul. and with the sun
Thy daily comse of duty »am,

Shake ot dull sloth, and cauly rise,
That I may see Sir Ldwaud's eyes.”

“You have got the wrong paper, Sir Edward,” said
Mr. Scrivondt, rubbiug his hands with unaflected delight ;
“but 1 am not sorry for it. You sce her talent at
original composition, and the state of her heart too. Is
tuere any wewe of it? pray read it.”

“"There is no more ; 1 thirfk there 18 quite cnough as
itis. QOriginal! it is a parody—"

“ ALl to be sure, a parody 3 that is the hardest kind
of original poctry—yes, yes, 1 had forgotten that it was
a paredy ; and don’t you think it’s a very beautiful one ?
“and all her own invention) ”
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« 1 am afraia. Mr. Scrivener, you are not very early at
cAurch. But ssmething too much of this trifling.”

Priffing! " mnrmured Mr. Scrivener, “ original poetry
like that I~ Well. well, it shall go into one of the maga.
amas; the girl is ot so simple after all.  Ah! this is,
1 believe, the paragraph. Is not the handwriting ex-
cellent 77

Without paying much attention to the autograph, Sir
Edward read as follows :— kd

“We understand from the best authority, that the
hints that have lately been so general, about an indis-
putable claim to all the estates, real and personal, of §
certain clegant and newly created baronet, who gained
for himselt’ so mach celebrity as a parliamentary debator
have now assumed a more tangible form. It would seem,
that Sir * * * * inherits, as heir-at-law and by will, as
the eldest male ncphew of the late rich and penurious
Mr, ****%. hut Sir *** *#’5 father had an elder
brother ; and it is the descendant of that brother who
is now, for the first time. made aware of his rights. To
add to the romance of the story, this new claimant,
mirabéle dictu! is now actually serving on board of one
of his majesty’s ships of war as a forcmast man. We
prophesy, that this will produce a fine harvest for the
gentlemen of the long-robe, and they will not let the
vause slip through their hands under a ten years’ ordeal.
if' they act with their usual astuteness.  One thing, how-
ever, 1s certain, that the law caunot take away from its
present possessor either his title or his seat in the lower
house; and with these, his very clegant person, his
habits and accomplishinents, he may be able, by a
matrimonial alliance, to indenmify himsclf in some
measure for the caprices of fortunc and thenjuries of the
law's delay. 1t iv, however, certain that the unlucky
baronet's alliance with the great heiress of the city is
postponed sine die, and that whether the gentleman’s
purse be well or ill lined, he will never be able to boast
of possessing a frue peany.”

Sir Edward read twice over this mortifying announce-
ment, and frow its mirabile dictu, and miserable pun in
the name ot his lady love, he doubted not for a moment
but that in was the oroduction of a genuine pémuy-a-
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liner, though the materials must have been furnisrhed
hiin by some one who was weil versed 1 tne matver,

“Now, what think you of that, Sir Kdward ?*' said
the lawyer, half' triumphantly.

“'That there is cidicr a conspiracy formed against me,
* or that I am, as you consi’erately phrased it, u titieq
pauper.”

“ But you know the alternative. You will be guilty
of a moral,felo de se, if you hesitate. Come, come, my
good Sir Edward, we have had quite enough of business
this morning. Will you lunch withus? Miss Scrivener
will be with us itnmediately. That girl, Sir Edward, is
a treasure to me. Do you sce anything amiss in the
arrangements of this room? She manages my houschold
for me, and, till lately—till she took to writing original
peetry—DBut why in such a hurry ? what do you say to
this proposition of mine?”

“Can you defcat this attempt on my property #*

“ Most assuredly.”

“Will you?”

% On those most advantagcous terms.”

“Js this threatened claim founded in justice ? *

“ As the law will decide.”

% And you can command that decision ¢"

“T can.”

“And will?”

“ Aud will, as you behave to me and mine.  You know
my terms.” *

“And what are you then, who thus can, and who say

ou will, pervert the law to your own views and fancied
interests ¥ "

‘Y our best of friends, who hopes goon to prove him-
self the best of fathers-in-law. Do you accept my
terms ? ™

“ Give me time to consider.”

“ A week, if you like "—and then they parted.

When the door was closed between them, ¢ A rascal ! ”
said Sir Edward. “ Fairly caught 1" said Mr. Scrivener.
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CHAPTER VI

To oumown greaé satisfaction we get aflont ugain—We make our arquaint-
ance more imtimate with Jaek —!le does the aminble with the gods and
codiides3es of the figure-head -<They cut and 1un, and leave hum in the
ueeh —Jack in his hammock, and m much jeopardy.

L&t us return to the Glory ; let us embosom ourselves in
the clear greenish scas of Spithead, and descending to
the lower deck of the venerable three-decker, let us look
for Jack, our own dear dclightful Jack Truepenny. It
will be, I expect, some difficulty before we find him ; for,
as we have before meutioned, yesterday it was his
sovereign will and pleasure to get very particularly
drunk : and he liked it so much, that even when most
drunken he provided for a continuance of his bestial
cestasy. .
But few civilians can properly understand the passion
that somectimes besets a man-of-war’s man for intoxica-
tion. With the sailor, it is not the hablitual craving for
excitement that forms the discase of the confirmed
drunkard ashore, but more a disarrangement of the
physical than of the moral man. We never could satis-
faciorily account to ourselves for this furor for occasional
cbricty that besets poor Jack. 1lis intoxication is Itke
nothing scen on shore.  We very well know that many
reasons, cach good as far as it goes, have been given for
this mania, but not one of them is sufficient in itself
to account for the dangers, even to the risk of his life,
that he will run, in order to acquire the means of making
bimeselt; for a few hours, above all the cares of that life,
and beneath the nature of the very brute that perisheth.
Many and excellent, at least to the drunkard, are the
leas for drinking. Too much or too ligtle happiness;
Joy or gricf'; bad or good luck ; birth and death ; marriage
*and a sentence of divoree : all are unimpugnable reasons,
Famine or repletion alike fly to the cup: in fact, when
the inlatuation is upon the man, he measures not his life
by hours, and weeks, and {ears——ueither by theughts uor
acts, good or evil; but solcly by the quantity of strong
drink that he has imbibed, and the alternations of drunk
and sober.
Now, all this applies but very weakly to the tar. Give
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him his fill, his run, and he grows disgusted with his
suction and ashamed of himself. By most cxtellent ré-
gulations, hie has been obliged to lead and to be made to
appreciate a life of cleanliness, health, and comparative
temperance.  Afier hig fit of folly *is over—that is, if it
be allowed to finish nateially by a wearing out—he draws
*his conclusions, and justly pn.nounces himself to be an
asy, and but little better than a shore-going lubber ; and
hengeforward lives cleanly and like a gentleman, until
the sense ofe prohibition grows strong and irksome upon
him, and then he again gets gloriously drunk in order to
prove that he is a free agent.

Now drunkenness has an acuteness peculiarly its own ;
like the animal creation, it possesses m a marked degree
the instinet of scli=preservation, and it was distinctly
shewn iu the case of poor Jack. Though he was unable
to prevent s girl and his Jew from robbing him, yct he
had tact enough to scercte about his person a bladder
containing nearly a quart of ficry rum, and this feat he
cunningly performed at the exact moment when Le could
positively drink no more, and just before he fell down in
a state of total oblivion,

His Jew had flecced him as much as his two ladics
would permit, and then his Poll and his Suc, in order, as
they said, that he might not be plundercd, had taken
every thing of value from his person, and then bundled
him, like so much offual, under the forty-two pounder thut
separated his mess from the next.

Just about the break of day, honest John Truepenny
dreamed that the head cook of the regions below had
turned him on the spit that he was roasting upon, and
he awoke with the torture of the intolerable heat. e
wag, or at least seemed to be, one mass of fire. Jivery-
thing aroucr . hém was wrapped in profound darkncess.
He first of all perceived that he was not in his hammock,
and, after he had twice broken his head against the trun-
nious of the gun, he contrived to creep from under its
carriage, and he then became ;{!artially sensible that he
waus very beastly drunk, and burning with thirst and
fever.

In this statc he staggered on to the fore-hatchway ladder,
and contrived to ascend, stumbling over and kicking
various of his shipmates, who had been too much intoxi

-~
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cated to get into their hammocks. }Me at last reached
the galley,?and had sufficient sense to remove the lid
trom one of the coppers, and to procure from it huge
draughts of delicions cold water; after which he pro-
cceded to the head, and there was then just sufficient
light to enable "himn to see distinctly what was going
forward, although the summer fog hung heavily around.

What took place in the head Jack Truepenny never
clearly understood, though it is certain that he took an
active part in all the proceedings. It seemed to him at
once real and ideal. “The best account that he ceuld give
of it, cven uvon his oath, was much to the following
purport: He found the sentry there as usual; but the
whole group that had composed the figure-head had come
more in-board, and had changed places. ‘They all
svemcd, somchow or another, to have got a half-hour's
leave of life, and talked and moved about, almost as
rationally as John Truepenny himself. Besides, they
bad company, men whom Jack never saw before, but
they were very jovial pleasant fellows notwithstanding ;
and Madamc Fame, with her long trampet, had pro-
duced a lime-juice Dbottle of old Jamaica rum, and
handed it about in little cups very liberally and graciously,
Jack partook of it, of course; in ‘ced, she treated him
like a distinguished guest. Ile could not tell how it was,
but it did not surprisc him at the time to hear her speak,
and see her smile and drink. At length she seemed,
like Tam o’ Shanter’s landlady—

*‘To grow gracious
With favours rare and sly and precious *

until the old man with the Smyrna fig-jar, who way
supposed to represent Ocean, grew restivesand Britannia
Qierselt protested strougly against such indecorous pro-
ceedings, < Then thelittle boys and girls set up a villanous
screeching; and, in fact, to use Juck’s own words, there
was such a shindy, that he thought the ship was going to
tumble overboard. In the midst of the row, and when
the old man was most abusive, some onc put a saaw in
Jack’s hand, in order that he might unship the foul-
mouthed rascal, and bundle him nto the sea; and that,
being angry with his inteference, he worked lustily, and
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atter some time somebody gave hiwn a rope to hold on by,
and just then he observed the whole family, boys ahd
girls, walk very dehberately ia'o the water, Madamne
Fame piping her eye as if her heart would break; and
Rritannia bidding liim take her compliticuts to « .ayrain
, Fircbrass, and tell him +he was so much shoeked with
his blasphemous swearing anc cursing, that she could no
longer stay on board his ship, particularly as she had a
owng and growing family, for whose mawleys she was
ound to be carefui. Jaek said that he then began to be a
Kttle struck when he found himself alone in the head, for
the sentry had walked off with the rest ; so, not wishing to
be made an aider and abettor of this wholesale desertion,
he had tumbled down below, and again crept under the
forty-two pounder ;—and that is the best account he
could give of the matter,

But we, as true historians, are bound to supply a few
omissions.  We belicve that Jack gave a true account of
his individual impression ot what took place in the head
on that memorable morning, with the exception that he
mistook the word mwrals, (never having heard of them
before, for mewleys, two of which, well tarred and
heavy, he himsclf posscssed ;) but we must add for him,
that having regained the shelter of his gun, he found the
way to the bladder of rum that he had scereted, and
sucked at it till he dropped again into a state of such
complete stupefaction, that there was but a very nice
distinction between it and apoplexy.

When the decks were washed in the morning, John
Trucpenny was found ucarly suffocated, and weltering in
@ pool of the wastcd rum. 1lis Leaty and stertorous
breathing so much alarmed his messmates, that they sent
for one of the assistant-surgeons, who bled him imme-
diately, and then had him conveyed to a hammock in
the sick-bay. !

By this time, the news of the disappcaranée of the
whole group at the figure-head, with their guardian, the
marine, was known fore and aft, It was not long before
damning marks of suaspicion that honest, innocent John
Truepenny had been privy to the rape of the immortals,
were discovered  His banyau shirt and canvass trousers
were stained with the various colours that had made the
figures magnificent ; much of the gilding in which they
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hal glorie® was transferred to the seat of his incxpres-
sibles; he was sprinkled over with sawdust; and, to
make the matter morc conclusive, a foot and three inches
and one half of Madame Fame's trumpet was found
uuder the very gun where Jack had slept, and the right
car of ouc of the little children in his starboard trousers
pocket, that he must have pinched off in a moment of
amiable playfulness.

Before Jack had well cleared his intellects from the
effects of his debauch, he was inade aware of the unplea«
sant situation in which he lay, not stood, for he kept
his hamynock all the next day, being reported sick,—
which was much more easy for him to do than for Captain
Fircbrass to keep his temper. The latter did not attempt
it, but, like a good-hearted fellow as he really was, being
aware of his dnfirmity, he kept bis cabin, and found as
much vent for his rage as he could, by breaking sundry
articles ot his forniture.

As Jack is shortly to be put upon his trial, before that
momentous afiaic commences, let us try to give our
friends some little idea of his personal appearance. lle
was a fine, straight, broad-chested fellow, standing just
six feet withont his shoes,  Iad it not been for the too
great width of his shoulders, and the muscular accumu-
laticns upon his arms, his symmetry would have been as
perfeet as that of the Belvidere Apollo.  But this little
disproportion was produced by his hanging his whole
weight upon ropes, running up the rigging like a cat, and
making more use of his arms than of his legs. His feet,
in their smallness, were almost ladylike. Proud was
Jack of them; and in a little sharply pointed shoe he
could shuffle them so rapidly in his hornpipe that they
beeame all but invisible.  We cannot give s» much praise
4o his hands; they were enormously large and horny,
with a tremendous spread, every finger of which looked
like a chump of a small bawser. 1is grip must have
been terrific.  All the parts of his person that were not
cxposcd to the weather were delicately fair, aud his hair,
of arcal and pure auburn, with not a shade of the
carfot among it, covered his head with short, thick, and
vigirous curls. His pigtail—and then it was a point of
honour to sport one—was immenscly thick and clubbed,
but, owing to its aptitude to cur], would never lic straight
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down his back, but turned itsclf up very impudently,*se
that his pate secmed to have a honk fastened to it behind
Though his face was broad, it was glorious in a bea sifu
manliness, and iw» expression of reckless good-nature
won the heart at once.  To look only at his large weilow
blue eyes, you would suppos: that you were gazing upor.
a woman, or one cnducd with all a woman’s sweetness
and tenderness of nature; but this was move than
balanced By the bold outline of the nose, the recolution
that seemed settled upon the lips when they werein a
state of repose, and the determination of the 1ounded
chin, His smile was a fascination, and his teeth wonld
have been unrivalled in their appeavance, had he not
stained them foully by chewing tobacco, ‘T'hus his patural
advantages had been overabundant, whilst the poverty of
his mental acquircments had nearly rendeved them
nugatory.

Even as a man-of-war's man he was not perfeet; he
had received his onc, his two, and his threc dozcns at the
gangway, and had, ingeneral, deserved them, His principal
vices proceeded from a bountiful and luxuriant animal
contormation. 1lis intense relish for sensual pleasures too
often made him forget the dignity of manhood ; his high
spirits sometimes betrayed him into insolence to his
superiors; and the conscionsness of his great physical
strength into oppression and tyranny towards his cquals
and inferiors in station. Had he been taught virtue, he
would have loved it ; he was affectionate and very grateful
in his nature ; when not too severely tried, of great good
temper ; gencrous to extravagance, and of an innate noble-
ness of -heart that made him loathe everything that was
in the least shabby. TIe was unsuspecting and simple:
but when one deceived, and he discovered it, let the
decciver stand clcar, for he was as rash in his resent-
ments as he was open in his confiding nature.

At times, when standing apart from his shipmates,
witlr folded arms, and resting partially upon one of the
tremendous picces of ordnance with which the Glory
wag armed, he had more than an aristocratic—he had a
degidedly heroic look. Ie sccned born to command,
and to be consciousof it. But this clevation of character
wag discernible in him in his moments of musing only,
A'fzngle word, even a look from a shipmate, and he was
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agein the rdystering, swearing, devil-may-care man-of-
war's man.

In aii its vaiietics he was a thorough scaman. When
the huge ship was flying through the lashing waves
hetore the demon of the storm, it was John Truepenny’s
nervous arn that held the weather-spoke of the wheel,
and his unquailing eye that watched the coming of the
mountain wave, in order to ease dextcrously with the
helm the surging of the labouring vessel. e was the
cuptain ot his gun, aod gencrally his tact at availing
himself of the heave of the sea, and his aim, could be
depended upon.  Often, when the Old Glory was blus-
tering after some strange sail that would not heave-to
to be examined, and the Jong-headed gunner had himsel®
tried to bring her to with the chase-gun ou the forecastle —
a favourite long four-and-1wenty-pounder—and failed, he
would say, “ Let Jack Traepenny try his haltl;” and a
rent sail or a dropping spar generally proved the ex-
cellence of the advice, and the contumacious absconder
would up with her courses, and back her main-topsail
with becoming diligence.

As to Juck's book-learning, the best part of it avas
vet o be acquired. Ile could read any work in the
English language, but his taste led him to prefer the
marvellous.  lle also wrote a good round hand—not
expeditiously certainly, but very legibly and carefully—
so carefully, that when you saw him in the act that leads
people to commit forgery, before he made the letter on
the paper, you might obscrve him forming it with his
lips, by screwing them up into the oddest of all possible
shapes. .In his orthography he was a strenuous advocate
for the unbounded liberty of conscience, so dear to a
freeborn Englishman. e had a right to®spell as he
clbse, and he chosc to spell after his own fashion ; the
dictionaries had their method, and he had his.  If a man
chose to take Sheridan, or Walker, or Johason, for an
wuthority as to what letters should form a word, Jack
had no objection to it, but he thought it a great trouble ;
he always abided by au authority at his command at all
times, and that was John Truepenny’s. John used very
reasonably to observe, that there was no very great merit
in being able to read that which was properly spelled—it
was like crossing a river with « fine bridge built over it
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but to read some writing—his own, for insgince, when
he was pathetic—therc was the glory—it could be coine
pared to crossing a torrent upon a few broken sticks.
Such is an cutline of Jack, morally and physically.
We must now leave him for a short time in his hammock,
to recover from the ellucis »f his in« rdinate carousing on

pay-day.

CIAPTER VIL

Yoose thoughts an the lust for wealth—Ilow tn make lorde of your
distant posterity—Much about pedigree and pettitor ung, and othcr
matters as dry as au old parchment.

[ ]

Wroex families have iutermarried for two or three gener-
ations, the sceveral relationships between all but the
principal members of them become as intricatc as the
sphynx riddle, and as tangled as the unkempt hair of a
boy at a cheap boarding-school, or the idcas of a prime
minister who cannot exactly make up his mind to resign,
Were it not for the singularity of the appcarance, we
would, in this our veracious narrative, have caused to be
engraved a gencalogical tree, in order to shew in what
relationship Sir LEdward Fortintower stood to .Ann
Truepenny, and to her grandfather, and where was the
exact sprout on the same tree that was lopped ¢ff, or
missed, and which now, Mr. Serivener had more than
hinted at, was again to be found, and cugrafted on the
parent stem, to the injury, if not to the utter ruin, of
Sir Edv ird.  We must, instead, attempt to cxplain this
matter verbally.

We will begin with the line of the Truepennys.
They first sprau§ into afflucnce and notice in the reign
of William and Mary, as merchants. At that time the
public or national debt began to grow into importance,
and "he Trucpenny of that period plainly foresaw what
it would ultimately lcad to.  Ile had fincied that, like
mbst other prople, he had ancestors—a fancy so natural,
tHfat no one would disputc with him the posscasion of it;
‘but when he asserted that he came from the common
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stock ot the Fortintowers, which family once gave
Eungland its loftiest and proudest peers, people laughed
at him as an infatuated, vain old man. However, he
persisted in his opinion, and, by the means of' the fuuds,
resolved to work out his purpose ; and many a less noble
undertaking has won the world’s admiration, and been
glorified as a great and heroic deed. It was, that he
should be the instrument of restoring this family to its
pristine grandeur, and that one of his immediatc«lescend-
ants should be, or should give to the world, an larl of
Fortintower, and that this carl should be the richest of
England’s nobility.

In order to eflect this, he reserved a ldrge sum of
moncy in the stocks, that was tolic there and accumulate
&t compound interest, until such time as it would be able
by its own magnitude to bring about the desired object,
cither by purchasing the carldom and title for a male
descendant, or if none should remain, for a female who
should intermarry with a genuine Fortintower, and then
the wealth was to do its oflice for both,

This gentleman, so ambitious for his posterity, was
well aware that his will was not strictly legal, and that
a ncedy or a sensual set of heirs might attempt to set it
aside. To obviate this as much as in him lay, he made
a solemnn appeal in this dozument from son to son; and
as his family was never numcrous, and independent of’
this reserved fund they were more than sufliciently rich,
it had remained intact until the present time, and was
now of an enormous amount. The perpetual trusteeship
of this moncy was invested in the representative of the
Trucpenny family for the time being, and two other”
trustees, who were to appoint trustecs after them until
the carldom was acquired, and then the vast property
was to follow the usual modes of inheritance.

SFor a length of time a "Truepenny very regularly
begot a Truepenny, und each, as he came into possession
of the property and the trust, asked himselt, Is it time ?
But circumstances always gave an answer decidedly in
the negative, Thus aifairs and time wore on, and the
very ancient Mareus 'Trucpenny, Esq. was the sole
representative supposcd to be living, and principal trus«
tee to the immense accumulations in the funds. He was
the fifth in descent from him who may justly be called

4
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the founder of the Trucpenny wealth,  Ilisefather had
been thrice married. By his first allianee he had issue
oue son, who also married and ha:d but one son, old
Trucpenny, no living, and in him the oldest branch of
the males of that liae ferminated. By old ‘Truepenny’s
scecoud marriage there wo  also born to him one son,
who died without children; und by his third and last
marriage, a thivd son, George, was born, who very carly
in life togk to the most proflizate courses, aud lived with
or marticd a disiant cousin of the very family which e
Truepenny  dynasty cndeavouring te amalgamate
with iheir own, or supplant.

What became of George Truepenny and his wite, or
whether they had any children, no one secemed to know,
or, til] now, to have encd. Thix step of George Truc-
penny was the very worst, and the most inimical to the
Trucpenny project, that could have been taken. It was
merging his own funily, and io a manner actually
annihilating its identity with a begearly oftshoot of the
very house that tney lhad striven, for so many genera-
tions, to represent. It was, however, from this obscure
source that all the dangers that threatened Sir Edward
weie to be apprehandied.

“ Hoacver, the faither of this George "Frucpenny, Jjust
betore he aied, relented, and vainly sought out his son,
in order that he might benetit by some portion of the
family wealth; aud being full of hope that he should
soon regain hiny he purchascd for him, and for his heirs
male, trom the venal ministry of the day, the title ot
baronet; and the patent was duly executed; but the
old man shurtly alter died, and so suddevly, that he had
madc for his lost son no pecuniary provision with which
to suppert the title; indeed, the sou never appeared, but
died in obseurity, and in ignorance of the houour that
was purchased for him, and of the good that wns
intended hin

We must now refer to the undoubtedly ancient family
of the Fortintowers. In very remote times they had
been dukes, then carls, then barons, as they approached
the modun era, and at last dwindled down to mere
baroncts. ‘I'heir race scems to have been submitted to
a process, the very reverse of that which their swi-
disant branch, the Trucpenny, wished to institute, They
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gxadually,.through one cause or another, lost honours and

distinetions, though they had kept their blood very pure.

Indeed, they seem to have understood the vauity of

titles, to have despised the boast of heraldry, and to

have eschewed it for the more substantial advantage ot |
inereasing their estates.  T'hey grew uncommonly rich,

and the last barcnet, Sir Mortimer Fortintower, was, it

not actually a miser, a character as necarly approaghing

to it as a well-born gentleman could be.

Now, this last baronet, Sir Mortimer, died childless,
and as the title was strictly entailed in the direct line of
the heirs male, when his imimense estates devolved ou his
brother, the herald's oflice had to vecord one baronctey
lese.  Mr. Fortintower, of Fortintower, had three sons,
Alfeed, Benjuwnin, and Charles.  Alfied, the cldest,
made a love-mateh, by which he had iive danghters and
no son. llaving offended his father, he lived in ob-
searity and poverty, and dicd before his parent.  The
property, like the title, was confined to heirs male, so
long as they existed ; therefore Alfred’s daughters were
paupers, though grandchildren of a man of such vast
estates Tt was the yonagest and fitth daughter, Martha,
with whom the reprobatec Truepenny formed a con-
nexion,—whether legal or not, until the time of our taie,
no one of the Fortintowers secmed to know or to have
cared.

Benjamin, the second sou, and the presumed heir,
after the death of Alfred, to Mr. Fortintower, died a
bachelor; and Charles, the third son, married and had a
numerous fumily, all of which died, save onc daughter,
who had, against both the wishes of her futher and
grandfather, married a poor scholar of the name of
Abbot, and doubly cxasperated all her, relations by
presuming to be veig happy with him.

@ [norder the more cffectually to punish this act of
ingsubordination and contwmely, Charles and his father
joined together to cut off the entail, and they contrived
also to smuggle through parliament a short private act,
to enable father and son, or the survivor, to dispose
arbitrarily and absolutely of all the family property.
Mr. Fortintower, however, survived his son Charles, but
lz\eb b:\)rns never reconciled to his grand-daughter, Mrs,
t. :
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When, at a very advanced age, Mr. Fortintower
turned it over in his mind that he could not take his
wealth with him, he began to think of disposing of it,
and made active 1 uiries after his granddaughters by

* his eldest son, Alfred. The four cldest of these were
proved to have lived in misccy, and to have died un-
married, and in obscurity and want. What actually
becate of the fifth and youngest daughter, Martha,
who had for some time lived with George ‘T'ruepenny,
either as his mistress or his wife, could not be accurately
ascertained. It was generally supposced that they bad
perished from off the face of the earth, and left no
vestige behind them. This report was the more con-
firmed by the ineffectual attempts of George’s father to
discover them,

In this state of affairs, old Mr. Fortintower naturally
looked towards his granddaughter, Mrs. Abbot, the only
surviving child of his favourite son Charles.s Ile found
that both she and her husband were dcad, and that they
had left but one child, Edward, who was at that time at
school, & burthen to the not very opulent family of the
Abbots. .

In Edward’s favour, then, his great grandfather dis-
posed of all his property, on the usual condition, that he
assumcd the fumily name of Fortintower. Butall through
this important document, and in every clausc of it, there
was a reservation for the rights of the offspring, whether
male or female, of his eldest son Alfred, if any offspring
legally begotten should appear; and if there should,
that person was to take Edward’s place in all the be-
nefits devised by the will, settling and securing on the
latter the sum of five hundred pounds ycarly.

But ola Mr. Fortintower finished his will by a very
Judicious proviso. It began by statig the hardship that
would be inflicted upon Edward, if, after posscssing hi§"
wealth for many years, and supposing it to be absolutely
his own, under that impression, that he should have
married and made other engagements in accordance with
his guj posed wealth, to be then obliged to yicld or
litigate it with a claimant suddenly started forward; he
therefore limited the time for his granddaughter’s heirs,
if any, to benefit by his will, until ten ycars after his
@eath; and then, if after that period they established a
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Aaim to B® of hie kindred, they were to have five hundred.
a vear cach, be they many, or few, or one.

‘Now, Mr. Fortintower had been dead more than nine
years, and should no claimant appear (and none was
ever dreamed of till now) for twelve months longer, Sir
Edward Fortintower was perfectly safe.

T'his is a long and weary history of pedigrees, but we
were obliged to inflict it on the reader, for the better
understanding the predicament in which Sir Edward
just now found himself. The cup of bliss was threatencd
to be dashed from his lips, even at the eleventh hour.

No onc knew all these particulars correctly, excepting
Mr. Scrivener and Sir Edward. The wily lawyer had
been, for many years, confidentially employed by Sir
Edward, and admitted to his friendship and his famili-
arity. During this intercourse, Mr. Scrivener’s daughter
had grown into womanhood, and the father began to
entertain for her the most ambitious expectations.
When these gere fully understood, Sir Edward dropped
all social intercourse with the lawyer's family, and took
his affairs totally out of his hands. .This appeared not
to give so much offecnce as grict to* Mr. Scrivener, and
Miss Scrivencr was ncarly broken-hearted, and perhaps
would have been really worried into an illness by her
misplaced affecetion, had not her parent continually fed
her with hopes—hopes that he believed that he had, at
any time, the power to realize.

Now, Mr. Scrivencr was, in his profession excepted, a
protoundly ignorant man. But this ignorance was not
apparent in the usual routine of social intercourse.
The mere lawyer, as he is represented on the stage,
exists not in society; and yet Mr. Scrivener was a mere
lawyer. But bis mingling with gentlemen, as well as
with members of all orders of society, had given~polish

o his manners, flucncy to his conversation. and even
some degrce of clegance to his address, IHis natural
good sense made him cxpress himsclf forcibly and
correctly upon most topies of general conversation, and
yet he was more ignorant than is the mass of mechanics.
On any subject connected with hiterature, the fine arts,
or philosophy, the crassitude of his mind was astonishing.
Ilis morality, his religion, as well as his knowledge, were
confined to the law ; and all that the law enabled him to
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* achieve, or permitted him to do with impunity, that fe
did without conscience and without remorse.

CHAPTER VIIL

.
Off to sea again—JYack still afloat, and in a scrape—Makes a bad hand at
saving hs back—Things look smal—tack 1n the bilhoes, and the
captun bilious—The captian of marines manceuvring with a long

story,

W must now be away again to Spithead. The day but
one after the abduction of the glory from the head of
the Old Glory, Captain Firebrass issued from his cabin
exceedingly wrath.

The surgeon had reported poor John Truepenny fit
for duty—that is, well capable to reccive on his back
three or four dozen lashes from the ca#-o’-nine tails,
as it might sccm good to his captain to bestow.

It was just sevenbells—that is, hal(-past eleven in the
forencon—when Jack made his appcarance on the
quarter-deck, to answer for manifold high crimes and
misdemeanours to be then and there alleged against him.
He stood boldly upright before his commander, as an
innocent man should stand ; yet was there a certain dash
of shame upon his handsome features, that secmed to
struggle with his honest expression of indignation. On
the binnacle lay the articles of war, the officers wore
their side arms, and there was an ill-looking guard of
marines drawn up on the poop. These were awkward
demonstrations, and Jack understood them but too weil.
It was very evident that every one pitied him, even the
skipper who had predetermined to flay him, bat he wiw
resolved that some one should be offered up as a sacrifice
to appease his wrath.

The first licutenant, in order a little to mollify the
temper of the captain, and somewhat to divert his atten-
tion, took that opportunity of reporting to him that the
artificers from the dockvard had just completed the
fiddle-head, in substitution for the lost group, and that
it looked remarkably well. Captain Fircbrass made no
reply to this, excepting by a gloomy and forbidding
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geowl; whtn Mr. Trestletree, the master, stepped up,
and humbly ventured an opinion that the ship would now
lic a quarter of a point ncarer fo the wind, and that she
would infallibly work less heavily. To this kind sug.res-
tion Captain Fircbrass made no other reply, than a per-
mission to the master to go to that place which it is
reckoned not polite toname. 'The cld master murmured
semething in reply, to the effect that he might as well,
for all the comfort he got, as stay under his,command,
but that he would take further time to reflect upon his
gracious permission.

“Jobn Trucperny” said Captain Firebrass, ¢“stand
forward.”

Jack stood forward, and faced the fiery glance of his
commander, with a mild yet undaunted look. It was
hardly possible for his full blue eyes to look fiercely.

“You were drank, John Truepenuny, all day on Mon-
day. and were not sober all day on Tucsday. By the
jumping jesuit ! Il flog vou!”

« Pay-day, your honour,” said Jack, submissively.

“ Pay-day, you rum-swilling son of a sca-cook! how
long does pay-day Jast ?

“Till a poor fellow gets sober, yeur honour.”

This shrewd answer produced an almost zeneral smile 5
but it had wo other eflect on Firebrass thau to wake him
take a nervous pluck at the waistband of his trousers,
andd utter peevishly, By gad! but I'll log him, how-
cver.

* Yes, you soaked swab,” he continued ; “ and so, if you
had but the mcans, pay-day would last you till dsoms-
day, and when the angel piped all hands up hatches, you
would be so drunk that you would not be able to give an
account of yourself, and thus the devil would claw you
oft'in the gulping of a glass of half-and-half; and what

» would be thonght of me at head quarters—of me, your
captain, to suifer that? No, no! let stave-singiug
Gawmbroon say what he will, [ have too mmeh religion in
me to sec my ship’s company damned in that fashion—I
have too much concern for your precious souls. I'll flog
you—not cxactly for being drunk on pay-day, bur for
making a beast of yoursclf beyond all beastlivess of
honest seamen-like drunkenncess.

“1 hope yon won't flog me, your honour,” said Jack,
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entreatingly, *for this same spree. Iam astamed of jt,-
and cven the very hair on my head scems as if it would

disown me. Look over it, Captain Firebrass, for this

once, and pardon me for what 1 have suffered, and for

what I still suffer; tur zomchow my eyes secem open to

my disgrace. It yon flog mw for this, there'll be a good

man spoiled, your honour, though I say it who should

not say it,—spoiled for ever and ever ; lost to my king

and country, and to mysclf. If I am flogged now, I

shall never be worth my salt again!™ :

“ A good—a thorough good man,” said the first licu-
tenant,

¢ A real scaman,” said the master.

“ A Dbetter fellow,” said the boatswain, made bold by
this general appeal in his favour, “never tailed en the
foresheet.”

“Brave as a lion,” said the gunner: “your honour
must remember that he cut down the scoundrelly parley-
vous that had hold of your honour’s precious throat, and
you couldn’t get a single damn fairly upwards.”

“IlIe’s a very civil fellow,” said the captain of mariues,
“and has always voluntecred to carry me through the
surf on his back, whenever there was a sea at landing.”

“IHe is an exccllent man,” said the surgeon; he was
never before on the sick-list, and gives no manncr of
trouble.”

* Pray do—do, Captain Firebrass,” said they a1 1n a
chorus.

“ Well, well,” said the captain, pecvishly, « Il look
over the drink; but I think he'll catch his four dozen
yet. There’s one thing that Mr. Boltshot—may he be
d—d for it!—has said, that requircs me publicly to
answer. J~hn ‘Trucpenny saved my life—what’s tﬁat?
I acknowledge it—what then? I tell you, men and
officers, it was his daty—1I speak as his commander and”
yours—1 don’t see any particular merit in it.”

I am sure I don't, sir,” said the booby licutenant of
the marines, wighing to conciliate the fiery monster.

There was a gencral giggle, and Firebrass turned upon
him like a mad cat, and commenced—“you chamber-skip-
Pin slip of a valley de sham,” (for thus he pronounced it
* who the devil ever supposed you could see merit at all,
or know even what the word means! Out upon you, you -
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pipeclayin® compound of starch and pomatum! But I
forget myscll. I say there was no merit in saving my
life; there is no merit, my lads in doing your duty; and
mine I certainly should not do, if, because any man
happened to save the life of' a humble post-captain of the
royal navy, I overlooked any breach of his duty. 1 speak
as an officer ; but as a man, and with the feelings that a
man should be proud to own, John Truepenny, whilst I
have a shilling, shall never know want, and when I die,
my will shall prove that I am not ungrateful to the
strong arm and the brave heart that stood in the moinent of
extreme peril between me and death.  But, as an officer,
I will flog him, nevertheless, if he deserves it—and I am
afraid he deserves it now—Dby the jumping jesuit! 1'll flog
him—so that’s my mind. Now, John Truepenny, do
you deny that you lent a hand in despoiling the ship of
her magnificent hgure-head ?”

“ Drunk, your horour,” was the submissive reply.

“ Drunk! but I might tell you, my man, that in a
legal, and in a moral sense also, drunkenness, instead of
being an extenuation, is an aggravation of offence. But,
from the state of your dress, and other circumstantial
evidence, you could not have been so druuk as not to
have known what you were doing. Tell me now, openly,
all that passed, and it I can find any room for mitigation
—mind, 1 say mitigation—of punishment, I shall gladly,
very gladly indeed, avail mysel of it. I do not believe
that you were the author, or even one of the principals,
in this insult to your captain and to your ship; but that
you were mainly accessory to it, I think is beyond a
doubt.”

We have omitted, in deference to the public taste, the
interlarding vaths that added to the vigour of this speech
—a speech to which, for some minutes, poor Jack knew

»not how to trame a reply. He scratched his head, he
twiddled with his thumbs, he looked pititully into the
fice of cvery officer about him, and then most intently
into his tarpaulin hat, that lay with its top downwards,
at his feet before him, on the quarter-deck. But he iound
assistance nowhere. At length he said, ¢ Plcase your
honour, will you give me time to think on't? I'm all
confused like.” .

s I[alf an hour, and a bucket of cold water,” said the
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.

captain. ¢ There, take yonr march on the® larboard
gangway 3 and, in the language of the judges, ¢ May God
give you a good deliverance.””

Bewildered Jach Truepenny tonk the walk, and
deciined the water.  i7v counld make nothing of it;
yet he became sensible that s mchow or another he had
assisted in pitching the gods and goddesses overboard ;
but it all appeared to him like a misty dream, and
as a drcam he made up his mind to tell it to the
captain.

When his half hour of deliberation had expired, he
went sorrowfully aft, and told the cantain he would do
his best to let him know all that had occurred. The
officers of the ship again congregated around him with
intense curiosity. Ie then detailed all that we have
beiore related, as adrcam. He was, to the best of his
ability, minutely correct as to his impressions; but his
love of the truth, and his honesty, did not meet with
their adequate reward. Even his friends fell froin him,
and theught that he was, in their own phrase, romancing.

The captain, who cousidered himself as treated like a
child, and as one who could be fooled by a lic he deemed
80 apparent, grew furious; but he let him finish his tale,
however, and when it was done, he said to him sternly,
“John Truepenny, for the first time in my life, I thiek
meanly of you. A little while ago, and it would have
nearly broken my heart to have flogged you. That weaks
ness is passed. I will now have you scized up with as
little remorse as I would hang or shoot a mad dog. Are
we idiots to believe all this rigmarole story ? ”

“True, upon my salvation!” said Jack, gulping down
an hyterical sob ot emotion, not of tear at the flogging,
but of hurt pride at being thought base cnough to lie.

“Impudent liar!” said Firebrass, now stamping with
rage: ‘“that you were dreadtully, beastly, despicably,
drunk, is most certain; but it is not the less certain that
this state of intoxication was produced after you assisted
at the removal ot the figure-head, and not before. At
two o'clock, when the ship's corporal went his rounds,
you were seenslecping, decently and cleanly, under the gun
at which you mess, and no more drunk than you had a
right to be; but when you were dmgg::u out from thence
in the morning, you had been swallowing raw rum until
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yo'u wallowed in it, like a filthy sow. The last fit of
drankenuess took place after the figure-head was gone,
and I have but very little doubt but that the beastly ram
was the price of your mutinous and disgraceful couduet.”

To all this Jack could only clasp his hands, and appcal
1o his God that he was innocent of all such intention as
that with which the captain charged him Ile would
plead guilty only to the drunkemness; and persisted, as he
could not do otherwise, that he was totally wirconscious,
if he really had been in the head, of all that passed, so
as to give any account, other than that oftered to his
lrunken impressions of what occurred. .

Captain Firebrass, being aware that he was Iabouring
dreadfully under his infirmity of passion, would not flog
‘'ruepenny on that day, but ordered him into irons, inti-
mating that on the following noon he should receive a
very severe punishment, which would probably be fol-
lowed by disrating him as a petty officer, aud that he
should no more do duty as second captain of the fore~
castle. “ And hark ye! Mr. Abominable Liar!" said the
enraged Firebrass ; I could alimost cut my own throat
when I think that sucha scoundrel as you should have
saved my life. But d—n you I'll be just—I will not
alter my good intcutions towards you as a man—1I will
not alter my will. You have told me a basc lie—you
have tried to laugh at me in my very face—you have
conspired with my cnemics to insult me. O John True-
penny, you have lost your best friend; I shall never
respect you more.” !

“ You may flog me now, captain,” said poor Jack, the
tears tast rolling down his checks; “it is of no consc-
quence now.  1only hope that I shall dic under the lash,
You have wronged me dreadfully—nevcer, never, never,
will I again receive kindness at your hands.  And yet I
do think that some day you'll be sorry tor this.” h

¢ Take him away! put him in ijrons!" shouted the
captaiu.

*You have destroyed a good man, Captain Fircbrass.
May G’od forgive you! 1 have spoken notbing but the
truth.’

With sullen apathy Jack was led by the ship’s corpo-
rals, and put in irons under the hal-deck. Strict orders
were given to the sentry not to allow any onc to converse
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with him, and no one was permitted to approdch him, ex-
cepting once of his messmates at the usual times, in order
to bring him his rations—or, as thc scamen call it, his
whack of prog aud no grog, for that was stopped.

Captain Firebrass pac.d the starbjard side of the quare
ter-deck for some time, in ocler that the twbulence of
his rage might a little subsidc; for he was extremely
mortified as well as enraged at not being able to trace to
Lord Gambroon the concoction of the insult that he felt
persuaded he had put upon him.  He was now fully con-
vinced that Jack had been bribed into being a confederate
with his Jordship’s emissarics, and then he could have
devourcd Jack in his rage. Afterwards, the pos-ibility
that Jack was hohest would oceur to him, and then he
was ready to devour himsclf. In this state of perturba-
tion the captain of marines walked over to him, and
addressing him very respectfully, begged leave to say a
few words to him.

‘Short, short—hc short, Captain Curtois,” caid the
skipper, impatiently.

“In short then, I think that John Truecpenny has told
you the truth, and that every thing took place according
to his impressions, in the way he deseribed, though
nothing was really as he fancied he saw jt.”

¢ In short, Captain Curtois, you wish to make it out
that [ am a tyrannical rascal, and that the fellow in irons
is an innocent wartyr.”

¢ I would have no such harsh and disrespectful con-
struction put upon my words,” said the captain of the
marines, no way disconcerted ; “ but if you would have
the kindness and the patience to listen to something that
happened to me, not very dissimilar in its nature from
the mess t” at this man has got into, when I was partially
intoxicated, it would perhaps make you pausce before you
ultimately condemned this poor fellow.”

“ Isit a long story, Captain Curtois ?”

“ Why, sir, it is, to be well understood, something
lengthy ; but I would not miud being thonght prosy, if
could sc ‘ve a fellow-creature in trouble.”

¢ "Phat is very handsomely said, sir.  Now as I don't
think your tale will go down easily with me, you shall try
my claret to help it; and as I know that the moral will
be very unpalatable, at least to me, we will have it to-day
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with our fihit and crackers, after dinner. So I shall
expect you at six bells ; but, Captain Curtois, it must be
a strong and a long yarn, and spun in a very seamanhike
wmanuer, that will convince me that this John Trucpenny
was hot art and part—as the lInwyers say—damn them !
—in aiding and abetting the saints—d.inm them !—in
stealing iy head. Damn everything an inch and a half
high !—So, Sir, I'll wish you furcwell till dinncr-time.”

CHAPTER IX.

One foot on cca, and one on shore—Constant never—Much about love
and L ; the law viewed lovinziv and the love lawiully —Good adviee
Ul receved, and a very intewesting conveisation upon matters matri-
monal.

In order to bring forward the two divisions of our nar-
rative paré pussu, we must still skip alternately from the
sca to the shore; and, just now, our business lies with Sir
Edward  We think that we have made our fiicuds aware
that he was, though a brilliant, by no means a periect
character ; but he was still so much the nearer to it, as
he never made any pretensions to perfection.  He was
exceeedingly worried at the apparent danger that threate
encd his fortuncs; for, upon retaining possession
ot his cstates, cverything that was dear to him, all
that he valued in iife, depended. It is certainly a sube
litie spectacle, that of a great and good man struggling
heroicully against adveise fortune. Ile fully acknow-
ledged all the beauty of it, but he would much rather
have contemplated the part than have performed it.

As he sprang into his cabriolct after his painful inter-
wicw with lI)VIr. Scrivener, his first iinpulse was to proceed
to Miss Truepenny, and pour out all his troubles and anxie-
ties before her ; but reflection soon convineed him that this
would be a most scllish proceeding. Lle loved her ardently,
and admired her exceedingly ; and this adwmiration, as
she slowly unveiled to his mind all her execllence, was

adually increasing.  But, as yet, he knew her not. She

had always appeared to him so placid and so quict, that
he never gave her credit for high fecling or great resolve
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Though he knew her to be intrinsically goody he deemed
her not to be a person who would be capable of making a
great sacrifice ; yet he believed her to be so amiable that
she would attewpt it, aod sink under it.  As yet, she had
not been accustoniea to reeeive from him the direction of
her conduct : and cven ir' she were inclined to do so, how
would hecact? ‘There lay the bitterness of thought.

As these cogitations were swaying his mind, now to
one course of action, now to another diametrically oppo-
site, he much surprised his servant by driving up all
manner of possible streets, and sometimes into alleys
that could not boast of thoroughfmes. At length he
beeame totaliy unconscious of his whereabouts, and upon
applying to his tiger for information, he also aficeted not
to kuow; so Sir Edward got into the ficst hackney-coach
that olfired itself, and telling the lad to find his way
home with the cabriolet in the bLest manner he could,
ordered himself to be driven to Clement's Tnn.

London is certainly the most convenient place in the
world to get iuto every possibility ot scrape. The eppors
tanities that it offers for ruin are as innumerable as the
temptatious to them are inexhaustible.  But there is this
redecming point m its favour, that if a remedy for an
evil, or an alleviation to a misfortune exist, the Leviathan
aty can produce it.  Init, the greatest and rarest curie
ositics may be found. We do not wish to stretch the
reader’s faith beyond the bounds of credulity ; but we do
assurc him, that in London the sirgular phenomenon may
be discovered of at least two, or very probably three,
honest lawycrs.

We beg to be understood as not using this as a com-
mon-place sarcasm  We mean the word honest to be
understo~4 thoroughly in the moral and christian scnse.
“Till some great reformation takes place in socicety, if a
lawyer perform all that his profession and conuexior
requires of him, he cannot be morally, though he be very
legally, an hounest man. The fault is not his, but the
constitution of the elements of the refinement in which
he exists. If lawyers were strictly honest; and rigidly
refused to lend themselves to anything that swerved in (he
least from right, it is evident that there could be no liti-
gation 3 and if there were not litigation, there could be no
need of lawyers, excepting to act as stewards and trustces,
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YWe will hot farther pursuc this invidious subject, but
merely repeat that there wre two or three thoroughly
honest lawyers in London—men whom no consideration
could induce to defend a bad cause, or to uphold a good
one by bad means. Of course, these ave the outcasts
and the pariahs of the profession. They are not smiled
upon by counsel, nor arc their names strongly accentuated
by the judges as respectable; they come not to their
oltices in phactons, they have no suburban villa, nor have
tiey lady-like wives and insolent oilspring residing in
syuares at the west-end.

But why nced we occupy so much time about a few
miscrables, that have neither the spirit to get rich like
their brethren, nor to commit suicide in order to remove
opprobrium rom an herourable profession!  We have
only to do with one of them, on whoin Sir Edward For-
tintower happened one day to stumble by a strange
accident.  They fell into friendship on the spot, and
the sentiment remained in full foree for ever after.

Josiah Singleheart occupicd the first floor, the attics,
and the kitchen, at a cheesemonger’s in Gray’s Ina Lane,
"The first floor front was his office in the daytime, and his
drawing-room after the hours of business ; it answoered the
double purpose extremely well. We shall not expose the
other arrangements, of his humble ¢conomy. We shall
merely state that he was very happy in an amiable and
very pretty wife, and two youug daughters, ‘The few who
knew, loved him; and as he uever was kuown to permit
a client of his to bring an action, and that he hardly
ever suflfered him to defend one, his business in the
courts vwas all bat nominal. Tlis principal sources of
emolument consisted in being the town agent for gentle-
men residing in the country, in adjusting differences, and
committing ds many legal suicides as he couald, by pre~

®/cnting people from going to law.

The meeting between Sir Edward Fortintower and Mr
Singlcheart was like the mingling of two beams of sun-
shine.  After all the most friendly inquirics had been
made and answered, the cheerfuluess gradually disap-
peared from Sir Edward’s countenance, and his friend
was not slow in remarking it An unrestricted commu-
nication of all his fears was soon made by Sir Edward,
aud, as he proceeded, it was very casy to discern, by
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the countenance of his fiiend, what that adtute lawyer
thought of his situation. '

When the conference was ended, Mr. Singleheart bade
Ydward hope notving, and to fear for everything. He
advised him, as an houer rable man, himself to set atout
inquiring if any person bette entitled to his fortune were
in existence, and if such were the casc, to resign it with-
out a strugele.

“ You will then, my young fricnd,” he continued, “ be
thrown on your own resource s, and they are neither few
nor mean. You have now an opportunity of proving
yourself intrinsically great; and though it is hardly pro-
bable that you will ever acquire so much wealth as you
must resign, more than sufficient for any laudable ambi-
tion I amn sure you may easily obtain. With your per-
mission, I will immcdiately and kindly set about the
inquiry that is to disinherit you, and thus we shall
forestal Mr. Serivener, deprive him of some thousamds of
pounds ot nefarious costs, and prove you to the world,
what I have always known you to be, a right-hcarted
and an honest man.®

Sir Edward smiled faintly at this bold and cager com-
pliment, and his heart acknowledged it with a cold shiver.

“If,” observed Singlcheart, “ you receive a letter from
me, telling you to prepare for the worst, of course you
will immediately reduce your establishment, advertise for
sale all property strictly your own, such as horses, car-
riages, {;ousehold furniture, and go immediatcly into
lodgings. You will feel a real glow of virtuous satisfac-
tion at making these sacrifices.”

His friend gave a very mournful assent.

“As to your accepting the Chltern Handreds, I
would haidly advise that, although it ought scriously to
be thought of; but I rather think, for your country’s
suke, that you should keep your scat till a dissolution,’
and merely for this reason—I do not think that it could
be supplied with a person,of more taleuts—with an
honester one I know that it could not. So I incline to

ermit you to retain your seat” (The good man
had already begun to patronize.)— “And while you
retain your seat, you mnay rctain your title also. But
what you'll do when you are no longer an M.P., the Lord
only, in his goodncds, knows. ‘Then you must lay down
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yeour title? of course; a baronet, with five handred a
year only, is ridiculous., Perhaps your fortunate cousin
migzht be prevailed upen to induet you into one of the
family livings ; or, il now you had qualitied youarsclf for
a parson, you might present yourself,—for I beheve the
terms of jyour grawdfather’s will expressly sccure you
from all annoyance as regards arrears, restorations, &c.
What do you think of going into holy orders #”

“I have no call,” said the comtorted oue i, the most
uncomfortable tone imaginahle,

“Well, what say you to the law? yon are yet very
young. I am most anxious to give yeu consolation,  I'lL
take you as my articled clerk, witiout a promium. Now
that ’s an offcr not to be too readily slighted.”

¢ Jt is not indeed ;—your articled clerk ¥

“Jxaetly. Not that I think you'll succeed in the law
any more than I have done, but it will well fit you for
otlrer things ; besides, when you are dispossessed, you
may get the stewardship of what arc now your own
estates 3 the man who supplants you can hardly refuse
you that, it you don’t litigate.”

“ A very reviving prospeet,” saiddl Sir Edward. ¢ But
what becomes of yourself; it I displace you in this stew-
ardship, which you have filled for me with so much
houesty and ability ¥

% Oh, never mind me! I have leng been used to hattle
with the world. My articled clerk, and a candidate for
the stewardship!  Good! 1 sce no great cause for
depression of spirits. So go home, my poor young friend,
and make yoursclt' very happy.”

“Well, Josiah,” said Siv Edward. smiling, ¢ I believe

ou to be the honestest man living, and a very clever
one withal ; but for a comforter—well, well, it is a great
merey that you arc not the ordinary of Newgate, Now
sct about it with all the %ctivity you can boast of, to
oust me from my cstates.”

« [ want no spur, Sir Idward, to urge me on to a good

deed.”

“ LKxactly, Iknow it; and when I am your articled
clerk—-" .

“We will be as merry and as happy as—"

“As?P”

% As are those men who are honestly and industri
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ouslv acquiring wealth are more happy than* they who
are spending it foolishly, or hoarding it avariciously ! ™

They pansed, and widely diffcrent were the reflections
of the two fitend». The houest attorney was feasting
his imagination with wuat » beautiful picture of heroisin
and grandeur Sir £ lward would exhibit as his articled
clerk; whilst the latter was shuddering at the prospect
betore him, and skulking along the strects with his hat
over his ¢y es to avoid being rccoguised, resohving to do
right, yet agonizingly consvious of the bitterness of the
sactifice.

At this very time, Miss Scrivener, with her plump,
Hebe-like, yet simple countenance, now mantling with
the smile of mere physical beaunty, and now with a
most cnvious look of scel:awakcned intelligenee, was
listening to the mild voice and gentle protestatious of
Miss Trucpenny, as she was now urging foward some
delieate labour of clegant ingenuity for the wasting of
time.

Of the two ladics, at the first view, the proference of
beauty would be given decidedly to Miss Serivener,
Her complexion was more fair, her colour more brilliant,
the contour of" her face more rounded ; and nothing
could surpass the soft richness of her flaxen hair, the
profusion of which cven art had fhiled to twist into
method, and which was thus the more beautitul, as it
was the more rebellious,  Her unfashionable earnestness,
her too ready blush, hier too often causele~s smile, and
her sudden pout, mingled up with what she supposed to
be the exclusive refinement of manners, gave to this
young lady—to those who did not require much cleva-
tion of rind or acuteness of intelleet—a charm that was
really bewitching.

Their conversation proceeded nearly iu the following
strain,—whilst Miss Morrisoft sat grandly, and knowing
that she made a superb picture whilst so sitting, at a
distance, 80 as not to secm to be one of the party, yet
‘carcfolly collecting and treasuring up every word that
fell from either lady—

«“ Well, Ann, dear,” said Miss Scrivener, bridling up,
¢ sympathics arc born in heaven to be made use of on
.earth, and, and as my Molly says "

“Her Molly!” said Miss Morrison, from her retreat,
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ig a subdfied yet distinet voice, whilst she remained
appareatly inanimate as 2 statue.

“Yes, madam, my 3olly—my femme de chamb,
madam, what papa has allowed me all to myself these
two years, wages no object, Ann, dear;—Dbut what was I
saying? "

“That sympathics were too often born in heaven but
to perish on earth.”

“Did X say just so? but that’s not cxastly what I
mean ;—as Molly says, hissing goes by favour ; and in-
telligent minds, therefore, have highly discriminating
facultics.  You sce that, Ann, dear ™

“ Not exactly.”

“’Chere now, said the Iady, peuting 3 “whenever T talk
my best, people won't understand me ; and when T talk
vulgar, they Timah at me.  Alll know is this—I mean to
say that the course of true love nevor does run smooth 5
and that’s no quetation, I'm sure: for 1 wounld net have
you think, Ann, deay, that I . so unjushionable as to
deal in ruch silly inventions.”

“ Well, what 1s a quotation ¥

“As it dido't kne w! o But Tam always vexed when
people ack questions.”  And then she thrust her little
foot forward pettishly, di-plazing a very finely-turned
avkle, that would have insured a fortune upon the stage.
“Ifor what are questions, Ann, dear, but indications of
curiosity, or of the want of' information, too often unsatise
factory to answer, and puzziing when answered.”

“Puzzling to answer, and unuatisfactory when ane
swered !

“Well, well, den't take one up so—it ’s all'one, isn’t it ?
Ask me no questions, and I'll tell you no stories.  Bug
what will you do, now Sir Edward is rnined #”

At this abrupt interrogatory, Miss Mortison, to uscan_
expression that would have been perfectly intelligible to
Miss Serivener, * pricked up her cars,” but did it in a
perfeetly graceful and lady-like manner; whilst Miss
Truepenny, despite of her habitual sclf-command, for a
moment turned absolutely pale, whilst she thus replied
“ Questions! Indeed, Miss Sctivener, you ask me a tre-
mendous one ; but I am happy that 1L have no occasion
to answer it ; for ruined I belicve him uvet to be.”
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“But heis though, for it has been in the pdpers thege
three weeks.”

“God o bid!”

“ But it ’s too lat. ™ said Mies Scrivener, with childish
irritability.  “ And papa sns it ’s all true, and parcntal
authority must always be saw.»d to filial contumncliosity.
T have been taught iy duty, to honour my father and my
mother, and all that—which you will find in the cates
chism, and when papa says that Sir 1¥dward Fortintower
is a titled beggar, I am too good a Christian not to belicve
it.”

¢« And wish it ?” said Miss Morrison from her retreat.

“ Oh lud no! Now Isay, God forbid! Why, I love the
tip of his little finger better—hum;—I mean that, in con-
fiding hearts, a rcciprocity of affection errcumstances
may blight, but time cannot—lit—litter—litigatc—no,
that’s papa’s word—Anmn, dear, what is it that time can-
pot do when circumsiances may blight ?”

¢ Indeed I do not know, unless you mean obliterate.”

“Well, and that is the word after all; I am sure I
ought to know it, for it is one upon which my master of
clocution insists a great deal.”

% Her mastcr of clocation!™ echoed the dignified and
matured beauty who was still addressed as Miss Mor-
rison,

“ And why not *” replied }Miss Serivener, lowering her
voice. * Your fiiind, or your goveruess—"

¢ My fricnd, Miss Scrivener, ” szid Miss Truepenny.
“Well, then, your fricud ices me all over with herstately
look and maid-of honour-curtseys. I cannot come and
have a little comfortable conful over the ruin of your
sweethestt and minc—" i

“ Yours—yours! Miss Scrivener, did you say yours?”

“To be sure T did, and why not? sir Edward came a
courting to me, long before the grand match that is to
bring into life again the Fortintower peerage, and which
will never take place, was ever thought of.”

¢ 8jr Edward Fortintower came a courting to you ?”

4 Yes, miss; but perhaps the words are not fashions

~gble enough. Ilc paid me those dclicate attentions
which arc not so decided as they ought to be, nor yet so

rvague as not to be understoed.  Father said he had gone
so far that it was shabby in him to back out.”
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o Pray, ]:Iiss Scrivencer, may I beg of you to tell me
how far he did go P—not, of coutse, if it should give you
any pain.”

“Oh, he went very far indeed; and as to the pain,
why the mind that caunot endure afiliction, and smile at
agony for a beloved object, is—is—but we two under-
stand all that ; but Sir Edward went very far indeed--so
far that 1 am ashamed to tell you—so far as to take
innceent liberties with me—th-re now!” .

At this point of the conversation there was a noise of
the ruatling of much silk; it was merely Miss Morrison
drawing herself up to a proper and dignified height.,

“ This ix extremely wonderful, Miss Serivener; 1
hardly know what to say to you, or to understand how
any geatleman could tahe any libc rties with au unmarried
lady, and they should be pronounced to be innocent.”

« I have several good long sentences about that, which
would prove your ignorance, Ann, dear ; and there is one
in particular beginning, ¢’The kiss that is conscerated by
a virtuous affection couies like che blest dews of heaven ;7
but ali! I forget the rest j—Dbut it never came to kissing
between Sir Edward and me.”

“That T coukd have alimost answered for, ™ said Miss
Truepenuy, brightening up, and looking radiant through
her air of assumcd indilterence.

¢ Not so fust, not so fact, miss, as the old woman said
to the pigs; I mean, begging your pardon, that to anti-
cipate in conversation 1s neither saic to onesclf, nor
polite to the speaker.”

“1 am correeted, Miss Serivener.  Pray take your own
time, and proceed.”

*T'hough it never came to kissing, it was much worse
than that, and not half, or a quarter, or half a quarter so
Jpleasant. . What do you thiuk, Anu, dear?” And at
Jength venturing a look at the stately Miss Morrison—
“What do you think, Madam ?—he actually chucked me
under the chin—there now—there I

“’I'hat was a very great liberty indeed.” :

“ But what followed was much worse.  Papa did not
think so much of chuckiug under the chin as I did, but he
valued the words more; he said they would bave weight
in a court of justice—zerba scripta—tbat is, words
spoken, Miss T'rucpenny, as distinguished from wordy
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written.  After he chucked me under the L‘llil‘l‘, he callgt
me a pretty simpleton—words of endearment, as papa
says, and certainly implying intentions from which no
honourable man ought to swerve.”

“ It was wrong on the jart of Sir Edward.”

At thisill-considered remau™, the spuilt beauty became
very angry, and was continuing to insist, in a very impas-
sioned strain, and much to the discomposure of Miss
Morrison,*that there was no wrong in it,—when the
subject of dispute was aunounced, and immediately alter-
wards made his appearance.

CIIAPTER X.

Interruptions-—A lone lessun on magnammiaty --A race between worldly
interest and high prineiple; for once high prmenle wirs; upon which
ensue high resolves, and, sineularly enough, they are acted nn tu—
Such things souietines hapuen in novels.

Hanp Sir Edward gloricd in causing a sensation by his
sudden entrance, he would have been highly gratified.
In the first place, Miss Morrison put by her frivolous
occupation of stringing glass beads, and opened a rese-
pectably sized volume, that by its appearance no one
could possibly tuke for 2 novel, and was soon intensely
occupied in taking notes. The aflianced lady received
him with an ill-acted equanimity, and the lady who
wished bim her affianced did not aflect equanimity at
all. Poor Miss Scrivener blushed and laughed, and
almost cried, and all at the wrong times, and talked
incessantty, so that it was scarccly possible for the lovers
to interchange & word. She was most bountiful in the
figure of speech inuendo, and gave by its latitude all
resent fully to understand that she would take Sir
Edward without a farthing, and that shce was not very
much grieved that she had the opportunity of thus
proving'the disintcrestedness of her attachment.
Notwithstanding her agitation, she had sufficicnt sense
to perceive that her presence (hrew a restraint on all
purties present ; so, requestiug her carringe might draw
up, she departed with so much confusion of manner,
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that she trod upon Miss Morrison’s spanicl, overturned
a small or-molu table of follies, and finally made her
exit with a boisterous laugh, in order that she might cry
alone in her carriage as if her little heart were breaking.

After the servants had restored order, and Miss
Morrison had soothed the yclping spanicl into silent
sullenness, she wrote on a slip of paper “ We cut Miss
Scrivener,” and folding it up, she handed it with a
sugared smile to Miss Trucpenny.  She ther® appeared
to resume her studies; thus leaving the two lovers to a
téte-a-téte, of which they hardly knew how to avail
themsclves.

However, Sir Edward soon felt much of that composure
which at first he only atfected. There is something
soothing to our sclt-love to boast of our misfortuncs,
and to be cloquent upon our own miscries, when we
have no great fault with which to reproach oursclves—
and even when we have,  First with a faltering, then
with a firm voice ,he recounted all the numerous proba-
bilitics that were arrayed against him—made his tortured
listener fully understand the nature of the will, and the
affinity of the new claimant to both of than

Poor Ann Trucpenny, turning her face studiously
from Miss Morrison during this narration, wept quietly,
yet unceasingly and bitterly.  Three fimes did her
chaperone rise and offer hier arm to lead her away, and
so many times did Anon refuse the assistance with a
petulance of manner never befere observed in her. But
yet she spoke not, nor took the handkerchicf from her
face that concealed her emotion; but every time that,
Sir Kdward asked her if he should procced, she geutiy
bowed to him aun assent.

When he had told all—and we must do him the credit
to say lie told it quietly and without exaggeration, yet
with that decent concern that cvineed how bitterly he
felt the blow—-there ensued a long and a distressing
pause. As yet Ann Truepenny had not epoken—her
agitation was too great for words.  Still pardally con-
cealing her conntenance, she wrote on the back of a card
a request to Miss Morrison that she and her lover nught
be lcft to themselves.

"I'he lady’s answer was conveyed in writing also, and
was to this cfect :—* Rally yowmsclf, my dear, and take
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carc you do not commit yoursclf, or make any promise.
Until you have heard from your grandiather, you wmust
eut Sir Edward also, Mauke the intervicw as short as
possible.”

The lovers are alone,  Tae lady is still weeping, and
her fuce is still veiled from his. o~ this state of silence
and suspense, innumerable are the crucl fancies that
torturc his bosnm,  Weeps she for him, or for herselt'?
Ile no lonJer dares claim her as his bride, yet it would
be agony to him should she resion him. Perhaps even
now she has come to the stinging resolve.  Doces she
weep for the lost peerage ? - Ave her’s the tears of de-
feated ambition?  And then he is insensibly led into
that speenlation so eruel and common to the miscrable,
“What ts man?”  How cwm hie be separated from his
adjuncts?  Ave not his advantages, though acquired by
accident, as mueh & part of hian as his temper, or the
members of his body?  Then comes over him the
painful conscicusness of a changed identity.  1le fecls
that he is no longer the gay, the gallaat, the rich, the
courted Sir Edward Fortintower, the meet bridegroom of
the heivess of the accumulated wealth of generations.
He fecls all this acutely, and humbles himselt alimost to
bascuess.

She, the idol of his heart, weeps on. At last he grows
desperate, and whilst a tear that he deems ummanly
quivers in his eyes, and his lips tremble with emotion,
he falters forth, *Dear Ann—Ann—Miss Truepenny,
speak to me.”

Thrice she makes an cffort to speak, but it only makes
her sobbing the more convulsive ; and then she stretches
forth her lefe hand, the right still concealing her counten-
ance with the handkerchief now completely saturated
with her tears, and points to Miss Morrison's card upon |,
the table.

He manfully resists the impulsc to seize the out-
stretched hand, and act the lover upon it; but he
sremembers that her next word may disunite them for
ever, and instead of the fair and jewelled hand that lies
so invitingly bcfore him, he takes hold only of the card
bearing the stern injunction that he must be eut.

¢ It is just, it is most just,” said Sir Edward, mourn-
fully ; “and yet, Aun, 1 would not so part with you;
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but t. what end +hould I ask you for speech—for words
of pity, of' condolence, of tenderness? | God of merey!
to what end ? I thank you for these tears.  DBut let mie
not leave you unscen—give e but one look at parting,
and I will bear my anguish as I may!”

She pronounced the word “Ldward!” and slowly
uncovered her face 5 and then turned upon him a swmile
so tender, so heavenly, so cxpressive of all love, all
constancy, and all trustinguess, that he wwas firmly
transfixed with astonishment, and exelaimed, clasping
his hands upon his bosom, “How beautiful! my God,
how very, very beautiful !

So great is the triumph of expression—of that deep
and pure feding of love that springs from one soul, and
appeals confidently to another.  Iut she had not wept
with impunity 5 yet her smile of love had redeemed, had
improved, had embellished her coantenanee, in spite of
the traces of her tears, into something that we conceive
of the beauty of the innortals.

* Now,” said he, passionately, “I will speak, and be
no more silenced. I cousidered your teurs as peace=
oflerings to my wounded vanity—to my crushed heart,~-
as so many hymns and flowers that accompany the
victim to destiuction 3 I now hold them as nobler pledges
—pledges of alove as pure and as unalterable as my own.
Do Uspeak rightly, truly, my beloved Ann?”

For all answer, the smile grew, if possible, more
intense.  Fudward was carried away by his rapture, not
ouly from himsclf, but from his high principle, for he
continued thus—* 1 will not lose you—Dby heavens, T will
not! The wishes of your ancestors shall be completed
You shall shine the most beautiful among the beautiful
peercsses of the realm—jyou shall outshine all in the
display of a magnificence that is worthy only of you.
If to build temples to your honour, if' to consecrate
groves to yvour beauty, will make you happier, it shall be
done—and what may not our united wealth perform?
Do yoa think that I will resign all this triumph, all this
glory, to some mean, uuncducated, base, upstart pre-
tender? I will litigate his claim whilst there is a fimctior
of law to Le purchased. No, no, I cannot resign so
nmuch perfection—so mueh happiness ; I will employ the
most skilful counsel—the 1aost wily attorncys. A
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dastard and a reptile should I be to petmit——DMy
God! what have [ said ? what have Idone?  Why are
you thus breaking your heart and mine? This passion
of grict will kill you. Let me look again upoun your
beautiful countenance—a.»™ be animated, reassured
with your beautiful smile.  Jung * me not harshly.”

I darc not judge you at all.”

“Tf you say so, you have judged ric. and found e
wanting.”

¢ But a little while ago, and it would have given me
the greatest pain to have releaged you from your cn-
gagement ; and had you remained firm, nothing on carth
would have shaken my fidelity to you. I wept for you,
and not for myself. You are, and I have not blamed
you for it, somicthing too much attached to the glorious
circunstances ot station and wealth, I wept at the
misery that the loss of’ them must cause you ; and when
you told me that they were all Jost, I had alrcady deter-
mined to indemnify you by giving you mysclf and all my
wealth ; and when you heroically made kuown your
determination to abandon your claim if one more rightful
was advanced against you, I gloricd in my resolve
Edward, it you litigate this question against the right,
and against your own conscience,—I say not to you that
I cast you from me—1I am still your bride, and as such
may I be strengthened to alleviate in your bosom the
inevitable and almost intolcrable scense of guiltiness that
must be your lot,—but of how much felicity will you
deprive me! My misery and my happiness are before
you. Isaid I dared not judge you—I dared not—judge
for yoursclf. How inexpressibly blessed should I be to
meet you at the altar as the impoverished Sir Edward
Fortintower! but as the dishonoured withholder of the
wealth of another, could you meet me ?”

“1I could not.”

“'That was nobly said  Go, and at once. Do rightly.
Remember there is one that demands your care—perhaps
descrves your aflection.”

% Who, who, my beloved—who 2

“Your newly-discovered relative.  Guard him from
the sharpers that will surround him—Ilet him not be the
easy prey of the spoiler. Assure yourself of his right,
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and be then, in all things, Sir 2dward Fortintower—Le
my Ldward.”
“ L wiil, by heavens! What a villian Lhad almost been!™
It is unuccessary, after this, to rccord how the lovers
parted.

CHAPTER XL

On board the Giory again—The marine officer’s yarn—Amiable interrup-
tions—The shipper plays eapositor—Ifow to go in chase of your nose,
and to recover it—An exeelient and plcasant moral may be extracted

from a very bad and unpleasant dream.

“ Now for your story,” siid Captain Fircbrass, with all
that pawky amiability of look that characterises a mastiff
which is expeeting a bone.

This was addressed to Captain Curtois of the Royal
Marines, a gentleman most cuminent for the figure of
specch known by the name of “ amplification.,”  Happy
and thrice happy were the captain’s guests when the
amphibious warrior commenced his prolouged tale of
wonder. The host could not, from his sense of polite-
ness, sleep, and the story would not finish, thercfore the
wine was necessarily expedited in its revolutions, in order
to drive away the insidious approaches of slumber. Thus
his narrations never failed to produce excitement; and
however stale was his story, beivre 1t was linished his
listeners always became fresh.

The power ot‘lproducing sleep by cither an oral narra-
tor or wordy author, is a gift that has been too much and
too unjustly derided.  Narcotics arc among the most

wvaluabic of our medicines, and the drug that operates at
once upon the mind, without nauscating the taste, or by
its dceleterious nature in uring the coats of the stomacl,
cannot be too highly extolled.

There is much art neediul to send a reader judiciously
to sleep.  We think that “naval novels,” as they we
called, excel in this guality, and we have the vanity to
believe that our own are not deheiony in it. Al that
we can say is, that we have done our best, and that we,
unlike thosu other physiciuus who work by draughts and
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ills, have not the least objection to our own nedicines.

WVhenever we feel restless, we immediatcly have recourse
to those hest of opiates, our own productions; and they
never fail in thew «pecations. Can many M.D.'s- or
fashionable authors say s. =wuch?  We opine not.

We were nearly asleep onrsives, as we penned this dis
gression—not from the dull natare of the digiession
itself, but from our memory reverting to the long dull
story by which the marine captain extorted from the
naval captain a double allowance of wine for himself and
brother guests. At length hie got so intolerably prosy,
that the not unwilling hand was scareely able to convey
to the very willing lips the rapidly circulaiing glass; it
became a matter of the nicest specalation whether the
listeners would be asleep or drunk first, when Captain
Firchrass, no longer able to bear this tantilization,
exclaimed, “ By all the sighitmares that Old Niek ever
laid upon indigestion, Captain Curtois, e you going to
send us to sleep for an cternity ? Sing ity man, oing it to
a lively tunc—the more Liish the better 5 and that, with
brandy in our clarct, may help us to see an end of this

arn.”

Nothing daunted by this apostrophe of Captain Fire-
brass, the marine officer, drainiag his bumper, thus con-
tinued :

¢ Don't be annoyed, gentlewien, don't be annoyed—I
am going to sleep myself.  As Lbefore told you, the day
had been extremely sultry; we had all been excessively
wearied, aud the wild hog and the gusnna, upon which
we had made our evening's and our only repast, had been
but very indifferently broiled.  The water which we
could procure in these leafy solitudes—in these umbra-
geous wilds—in this primeval forest—"

“1olloa, there! vast heaving! what ship? Never
heard o these afore,” said the straight-torward master,

“A little poetical or so,” said Captain Firchruss,
kindly and patrounizingly. “Our_good fricnd amplifics,
Marine officers read novels, and they pick up in them
vesscls with strange mouer, that were never launched
from his majestv’s dock-yards. e only mcans that the
water was Lrackish in the jungle in the swanp.”

“ My duty to you, Captain Fircbrass,” suid the niaster,
swigging off at a draught his tewbler of huli~and-hult—
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(he had preferred grog to the various wines) —“my ser-
viee to you, sir—I am muel obliged to you. T under-
stond row.”

"The shipper was very much flattered @ it is so pleasant
to instract, and to shew our elves capable of instiucting,
He smiled graciously upon the master, and, tor the first
time during the story, nodded kincly to Captain Cartois,
and requested him to preeeed, keeping a sharp look-out
for the ovatorieal flomi-hes of the narrator, thathe might
perform the oftire of running itlustrator.

“The water was not only saturated with saline pate
ticles, but was also iimpreenated with marsh mizsmata

Here Captain Firebrass again whispered to the master,
who really scemed all abroad, and fairly taken aback,
“The water stunk, and was brachish—uothing else, I
assure yon.”

Captain Firebrass was no longer sleepy, but took a
great interest in the story.

* Consequently, gentlemen,” continued the story-teller,
“you must not be surprised that we drank our grog
sttong—intensely strong, Mrv, Trestletree.”

Mr. Trestletree smacked his lips and emptied his
tumbler.

“ Althowgh it was composed only of that devil's dis-
tillation, aqua-lente.”

“ Beg pardon for coming athwart hause,” interrupted
the master, “but I hasn’t cnough gumption to diskiver
it.”  And he dllustrated the speech by the act. “You
make grog—I appeals to Captain Firebrass—and grog
compases you—that is to say, when you've got cnough
of it."

“ Ah!" said the durser, with a look of profundity,
“this is a very nice question, and not to be dismissed

<00 hastily.  Nautically speabing, grog can neither be
composedd nor made—it ix mined.  Were I to tell my
stevward and toe petry ofheers to make their grog, it is a
matter of doubt whether they would not drink the bhevea
rage when made—but when I say, mix the grog, I speak
nautically, perspicuously, and conformably to the rules
and regulations of his majesty’s scrvice; so pray, Cap-
tuin Curtoir, proceed, and say ¢ Although it was mixed
ouly with that devil’s distillation, aquadente.’”

“ Altbough it was nixed ouly with that devil’s distils
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lation, aquadente, we took care that the aleohol shovld
predominate over the aqueows Huid.”

Captain  Firebrass graciouy iaterpreted. e was
never in a better humeo. in his life,

«The consequence of thi. £ast of wild hog half broiled,
and green lizard halt roastea. with the thermometer
above ninety, and grog that contained no more water than
was sufficient to ehristen ity was, that all of us lay the
foundation of as complete an indigestion—"

“ As ever alderman sulfered after a civie {east,” said
Captain Firebrass, cagerly snatching up the thread of the
story.

“[ beg your pardon, Captain Fircbrass; [ was not
going to say anmything Lhe it. 1 was going to s,
an indigestion as complete as is experienced by the tep-
sail halyards' fly-bloeh with a maw™s arm janioed in it
or as is sufivred by a poor fellaw wher be finds the best
part of his story taken ont of us month.”

Captain Firchrass beoan to lock ferocious, drank fwo
glasses of claret in rapid suceeesion, aud finished, in pure
absence of mind, by tossing ofi’ the marter’s newly-lilled
tumbler of half-and-halfl

“AWell, gentleman, my Indian platt bammock, was sus-
pended between two trees, aad, jumping into it withallmy
clothes on, J swang Jike o leaion ina net, and prepared
to go to sleep.  Gentlemen, 1 will sot inflict upon you
any thing in the shape of romance, nor waste your time
and mine in deseribing the awtul stilloess ol the focest,
the pictutesque appearance of our Indians, ov the bril-
lianey of the ~tws that hung ahove me. Those stars I
should have been most happy to have regarded, but the
sand-ilicc and the musquitoes laboured so laudably in
their vocation, that I was obliged %o have my face en-
tircly, though not closely, covered up.

“ Well, in this wild solitude I fell asleep—-for sleep 1
suppose I must call it: for, for some time I was in that
dreamy conscionsness of comfort and rest that is so
deligh*ful. In time, however, I began to fecl restless,
and to believe that all manncer of reptiles, with which
the bay of' Honduras abounds, began to c¢limb over me
and press me down in my hammock. This did not very
much alarin me; for 1 said to mysclf. T know I am
asleep, and I am only paying the penalty of a very venial
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exvess of broiled wild-hog, half roasted lizasd, and fiery
grog. Well, my tormenters scemed to multiply, and
grew more troublesome and mischievous; but [ stiil
consoled mysclf with the idea that I was fast asiecp.
At length, one imp more andacious than the rest squatted
itselt’ heavily on my breast-hone, and thrusting its paw
into a pouch of its horvible skin, drew out a tobacco box,
and taking a quid, after some of’ the most dinbolical gri-
maces that the imagination can conceive in chéwing i,
the devilskin very composedly squirted his filthy saliva
into my face, which saliva scemed to scorch me like
molten Jead. At first T was angry, but endeavoured
acain to console mysell; by whispering, for 1 could not
speak up, ¢ Never mind, it won't last long—1 am only
asleep.  ‘This is nothing but an atta~k of incubns.’”

“1le means nothing bhat the nightmare,” whispered
Captain Fircbrass, looking sagaciously around, and re-
covering his good humonr.,

“*You lie!” sand my fiiend on my chest, ¢ you are not
asleep, but you ought to be. Tlere, Cacofogo—lere,
Demodonderpate—rock the gentleman to sleep!”  Upon
this, two of the dgliest and wicledest looking of baboons
commenced see-sawing me in my haumock, the monster
on my breast all the time enjoying the ride amazingly,
The motion began to mzke me  sick, and I again
attempted to plunge.

“*Be quict, drat thee—wilt thee?’ said the hyper-
griffen upon me, tweaking me by the nose in order to
make me lie still-—wheu, to my horror, my nasal ornament
came off in his fiugers! ¢ Well,” said the malizious imp,
‘this comes of handling marine officers’ noscs. Curse
them, they are always rotten !’

“<If I stand this,” said I, *my name is not Captain
Joshua Curtois.  (rive me my nose, you vagabond’

“¢See you d——d first !

“Well, up I sprang, and away went the demon, nghe
aloft into the tree. I scized hold of the bough to which
the head of my hammock was suspended, and, making
but ene bound on it, gave chase for my nose. It was
a great stake, and I made such exertious, and displayed
un activity so supcrhuman, that all who saw me were
clectrified. I soon got near my pursuit, which then, %o
avoid my just anger, had chungcc{ itself’ into the likencse
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]
of the boatswain, who then appeared to be fast asleep
in a fork of the tree, with his left arm lashed round one
of the branches with his handkerchicf, to prevent him
from falling. But i «os not to be deccived by the
» . H 23 . v lal 3

metamorphose.”  (llere tin skipper explained.) My
nose, scoundrel thicf, my nose 1" I roared, hitting the
demon an orthodox punch in the face.

“¢What have I got to do with your nose, and be cursed
to you ¥ ’ said the sprite.

& ¢] saw you put it in your jacket pocket,’ said I; and
sure cnong?l therc it was. So I whipped it out—got
back to my hammock in a trice, and when I again lay
down I fitted on the feature comfortably at my case, and
with the most complete success, aud then fell asleep, and
did not awake until the sun was very hot, the next
morning, and then I found the first licutenant of the
ship, who was in command of the party, and the boat-
swain alongside of me, the latter, with a bitter complaint
ol my having, in the night, climbed up, quite drunk, to
his roost, violently assaunlted bir, and robbed him of a
tall of spunyarn.  This I yehemently denied, and swore
that I had never moved from my hammock, and had
slept soundly all night. Ilowever, my astonishment
beecame extréme when [ found my face in close contact
with the lost ball of’ spunyarn, and all besmcared with
tar; and [ was still more bewildered when several of the
seamen deposed to my pranks in the tree; and it was
not until some hours after that my detestable dream
recurred to me by slow degrees.

“ You look incredulous, gentlemen; but what I have
tuld you is, I assure you, tiuc; and yet, Captain Firc-
brass, I lo not believe that T was so drunk as poor John
I'ruepenny, whom you have determined to flog.”

“How do you account for your insane behaviour,
Captain Curtois?” said Fircbrass, rather too moodil
for the hopes of mercy that the. narrator had cntertniucdy.

“Mecrely an attack of incubus, terminated by an
acce s of somnambulation, brought on by intemperance
and indigestion.”

Captain Yircbrass graciously explained, and the act
brought him to the confines of good humour. Coffee
was erdercd, and as the officers were about to retire,
he said, not very ill-temperedly, “ Captain Curtois, I
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ghell think a Little of your rigmarole story, and see what
T can extract from it to benefit this fellow Trucpenny.”

Sn far was well, but the impeivious ignorance of the
rasier spoiled all. Lo flatter well is not the task of a
fool.
1 beg your pardon,” siid this officer, © but, sir, I
could not go without thanhing you, sir, for your kind-
ness, Captain Firebrass.  Qut of scamanship, sir, I am
not very book-learned 5 but a scarn's duty ashore and
afloat —but this is ncither here nor there—all I mean to
say is, that if' it hadn’t a been for you, Captain Firebrass,
the story would have been like a foul hause to me—
ueither beginuing, middle, nor end, and all mixed up
together like.  Without you, Caplain Fircbrass, the
yarn woul 1 have beeu zood for nothing—as it was, you
were the'dlower, and the fiuit of the stery too.”

“No, uo!” said Yircbhrass, in the best of humours
“no, no, vou are too flattering—I am only a com-
mentator.”

“here now,” said the master, uplifting his hands,
tirning to his brother oflicers, and exclaiming in an aside
that might be heard alongside—* That’s what I calls
true modesty ! Captain Lirebrass says he 's ouly a
comnmon tatur.  Well, well, I'll never stand that—
conmon tatar indeced ! I'Il always stick up for it, that
he is a kiduey at least.”

The guests got out of the cabin as well as they could,
the skipper looking thunder-clouds.  Ile resolved to dlog
John Truepenny the next day.

CIIAPTER. XIIL

The laws of gallantry as respeets our gallant tars—The bum-boat woman
awd her daughter, a1d love 1n a bansboat —A lower-deck ronance—
Juck in trouble with two comlurters—A toach of the Leroic ver
vulgarly touched upon—Specimens of naut cal orations, in whic
delicaey 1s a litle saenficed to vigour—All hands turned up to see the

sea captain turn over the leaves of the articles of war,

Tue scene must still be laid on board of the Old Glory,
though there is little that is glorious to behold in it.
6
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Just before noon, the hands were turned up for punish-
ment. Silently aud sorrowfully, though not slowly, the
men congregated on the main-deck. “They are not per-
mitted to move =lowly cven to witness the torturc of a
shipmate, messun: “e, us nerhaps brother. We suid are
not—it may now be change’ and we hope itis. But,at
that time, the boatswain with his cane, and his mates
with their coalts, had a very summary method of cx-
pediting the movements of the crews of his majesty’s
ships. We know that they generally excreised thiy
power with humanity, and the scomen, knowing that this
power could, and it occasion required it would, be exe
ercised, were correspondingly alert.

The blucjackets elustercd eageily and  anxiously
towards where the gratings were nigaed, for poor Jack
was a prime and especial favonrite with every man among
them.  We have stated that he had been some few
times flogged betore, and that, nautically speaking, he
had deserved it.  But we must state, in justice to Jack,
that he had never been punished for erinie, or for neglect
of duty, but only for thosc offtnces that arise trom
intemperance. Ile had always received the lash with
Spartan fortitude, subduing all expression of tecling,
even to the quivering of his mmscles.  The amateurs in
this sort of punishment —we do not mean the recipients,
but the inflicters and the privileged witnesses of it—
looked upon this display as a high treat ; aud Jack’s own
equals and his suboidinates—for, being a petty officer,
he had his subordinates—werc eager to witness this
torture, as they regarded his unflinching conduct as a
sort of triumph over the cruclty that ordered it; and
they admired it the more. because it displayed a
heroism o which so few of them could boast.

But there was another canse that made the excite-
ment of this intended punishment the more intense—a
cause not quite so honourable to Jack as we could wish,
It was rumoured that, for the first time in his life, he
had shewn a little want of game, and it was feared that
when tied up he would shew this want still more.

There .was some foundation for tlis.  The poor
fellow’s spirits had begun to give way. Ile had now
been in irons nearly three days, with his grog stopped.
The excitement of his deep and prolonged drunkenncss
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on.pay-day had left him ill, with his whole system re-
laxed. He also, for the first time, fclt that he was used
unjustlly; for he never could bring himself to acknow
ledge that he had been a willing assistant at the spoilia
tion of the ship’s figure-head.

However, against all this he might, and perhaps wou'ld,
have borne up manfully; but there was a woman in the
case—nay, more~—-~tart not fair and gentle reader—there
were two b .

Polygamy in coneubinage is not permitted on board
of his majesty's vesscls of war. The temporary Gaisons
of the sex with the tars is managed with all manner of
decorum, and fidelity is the order of the day. If the
affections of either party should wander, (and écaremens
de ceonr ave but rare,) divoree is easily attainable, with
but little loss of time, and with no expense.

It is not quite fair to John Truepenny to speak of his
loves at the very time wheén he is going to be flogged ,
but we can't help it ;—besides, we wish to put the cere
mony off as long as we caz.

We need not again describe Jack's appearance 5 if the
reader be a lady, and she have forgotten it, she does not
deserve to have so superb an image of mortality again
offered to her mind's eye.  All that we shall say in the
way of repetition is, that Trucpenny could be loved
solely for himselt; and with tongue and deed, and fists,
would Mary Macannister affirm it.

Mary was formerly pretty Poll of the Point, but now
she was Jack's Poll, and nobody clse’s.  Poll was a grand
speeimen of female beauty.  She was a Juno in figure
and stature. With a profusion of dark-chesnut hair,
deep-blue eyes, and an exquisite complexion, she wanted
only education and refincment to have taken the lead of

ANy woman in Hampshire. Though so strong, ana
Tormed upon so grand a scale, her skin was so peculiarly
soft, white, and dclicate, that no one felt inclined to
pronounce her coarse. Except when her countenance
was inflamed with passion, or flushed with gin, it was of
a fascinating swectness.  So clear, and joyous, and
innocent, was its expression, that when you regarded her
features only, you would fancy, for a moment, that you
were looking upon the face of a mere child.

So great were Poll's natural attractions, that very
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many ofticers, and some of them of high rank, made the
attempt to turn her into a lady, and appropriate her to
themselves. Allthese endeavours failed.  Without being
more, or cven su *rious as her sisterhood, she had an
unconquerable passion for low lite. The pleasures of
good socicty were too tame Mrher; the rules of decorum,
and the formalities of a retined civilization, were so many
shackles upon her spirit. She loved noise, riot, and
coarse excitement—red ribbons, and the sailor’s hornpipe
—three fiddlers in a coach—and was not aversc to a
little amiable blackzuarding with another lady ; and if
fiuished by a little fistycufiing, the thing was not only
more natural, but quite as agrecable.  She was the only
woman upon whom a black cye ever sat gracefully.

Such was Jack’s Poll.  Jack’s Suc was altogether
another being. She was a slight, sickly-lookiug girl of
seventeen.  She had fallen in Jove with Jack, and if ever
goor thing was devoted to man, it was Susan Snowdrop.

he was the only daughter of a bum-boat woman, who
was reputed to be excecdingly rich; nor was the repu-
tation afalseone. She had cducated Susan at a boarding-
school in Chichester, the very best that the place
afforded.

When Susan was about sixteen, her mother, not quite
approving of her delicate, though then perfectly healthy
appearance, and remarking that the sea air had always
kept hersclf in robust health, made her over-educated
tlaughter—over-educated, we mean, for the occupation—
accompany her in her trips to the nien-of-war, and asuist
1n the multifarious business of bumining.

On one of these occasions the had overrcached hersclf
~—the daughter we mean—and fell out of the bun-boat.
The tid. began making very free with her, and was taking
acr a little involuntary excursion to St. Lelens, when
-fohn Truepenny kicked off his shoes, flung off his jacket,
and kept her afloat until they were both picked up.

At first, Mrs. Snowdrop uppeared to be grateful for
the service ; but when she found Susan so utterly lost to
all s:nse of proper dignity as to be enamoured of a
common sailor, she treated the poor fragile being with a
harshness and a cruelty perfcetly unnatural.  Then began
the romance of the story. 1In high lifc, or by a fashion-
able author, poor Sue’s devotion would have been not
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only heroic, but sublime. She began to write to Jack,
who, not being very able to understand what she meant,
read her letters to his Poll, who could not read at all.
This gorgeous lady, who loved Jack sincerely, was at first
very jealous. But this soon ccased, as Susan’s fine
phrases spoke of a virtuous devotion, discluimed all
sensual love, and at length made the cant of her
platonism sufliciently intelligible—cr at least Poll thought
so—to make her believe her to be a fool, and tlat she
Fad nothing to fear from her rivalry.

Tn the mean time Susan’s situation howly grew worse
ITer hard mother had recourse to stripes and the cellar
The persceuted being then resolved to do what had often
been before done—to assume the garb of a sailor, leave
her maternal heme for ever, and cuter on board of the
same ship as Jack served in.  T'his was duly commuui-
cated to John, and he and Poll took counsel over it.
To assist them in their deliberations, they called in one
Giles Grinn, commonly called Grim Giles, from his age
and excceding uglincss.  Grim was the oldest quarter-
master in the ship, and had been a sort of dry nurse to
Jack, reeeiving him into his mess and under his protec-
tion, when he came on board a little boy from the Marine
Society. Luckily Jack and his protector had always
been united in the various drafts that had transported
them from ship to ship. It was at once decided that
Miss Snowdrop was too delicute to assame the character
of a sailor-boy. ‘T'he resolution that the trio came to
was singular, and the foliowing were its resulis.

Poll went on shore, and contrived to get Miss Snow-
drop away from her mothicr.  She then took her to her
lodgings, and swore the poor heart -broken child over the
Bible and a broken ring, with mauy other ceicmonies,
that she would never be anything more to her Jack thun

*what she had asked for in her letters—to be his servant,
and only to live near him and look at him. Polly, not
being able to read, had taken her expressions literally.
Iad she but read a few romances, she would have been
more enlightened.

They then, the next day, got into a wherry with many
other pirls, and came alongside the Glory = Thercupon
old Giles Grimm went aft to the first lieutenant, and
nsked leave to take his girl on board, Lvery one who
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heard the request burst out laughing ; but, as it was per-
fectly en réale, no objection was made, and Gtles went
down into the boat and brought up a small lady, who
trembled excessi ~lv, and whose face was closcly cons
cealed in a black veil.  “srim Giles behaved like a father
to her, and gave up to her «tirely his own hammock.

Poll took very good carc of two things; first, that
nothing improper should take place between the love-
sick gitt and her Jack; and, in the sccoud, that Sue
should, as she requested, serve Jack, She made Miss
Snowdrop do all the labour of’ the mess, and played the
protectress and fine lady with very becomivg airs.

The story soon got wind; every one wondered, anc
no one ca bomd uttered a single suspicion concerning
Miss Snowdrop’s reputation. It was not so on shore.
Mrs. Snowdrop was very violent on the oceasion.  She
said, very feelingly, “That she should not have been
either vexcd or surprised that her Sue should have
turned out a loose hussey, like her mother before her;™
(she was a candid woman that Mrs. Snowdrop;) * but
what cut her to the heart was, her daughter taking up
with a beggarly, tarry-brecehed, common sailor: her girl,
with the fortin she might have had, and the edication she
had given her!  As to the fortin, that should go to the
charity-schools. Now, if Suc had companioned with an
admiral, or even a post-captain, she weuld have thrown
in a thousand or two to have set her going in style; but
pnow she might be d——d, an1 dic under ditchwater, for
she should never touch a Lad penny ot her money.”

Now all this was known in the fleet, and mauy were
the honowrable offers made to Susan by various cfficers,
She was, however, true to her romance.  This little affair
had prooceded about three weeks, and had been not
unpleasant to all partics. Miss Susan, with all her
devotion to Jack, found the interest that she excited a
very pleasant adulation ; and Poll and Jack, and their
messmates, had a glorious time of it; for what with
Sugan's moncy, and various prescnts that flowed in from
all quarters, they all lived, to usc a scaman’s expressjon,
like so many fighting cocks.

The first shock that Miss Snowdrop reeeived, and
the first doubts as to Jack's superiority to ail living,
were on his getting so benstly drunk on pay-day. DBut
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this had not in the least diminished her love.  She only
reproached hersclf for not havig tuken better care of
him. Bat she had been actually scared away and
stupificd by the horror of the deanken erew, and had
conccaled hersclf, as well as she could, from all obser-
vation. .

Now, on the morning appointed for John Truepeuny's
sunishiient, seated between these two loves, his legs in
the bilboes, he bad occasion for more than a Job's
patience.

Poll had a bottle of something comfortable under her
dress, and was watching an opportunity to clude the
vigilance of the sentry, in order to pour it down Jack's
throat. In the mean time her tongue was not idle—
not it. She was violently exhorting him to take his
stripes like a man—to remember his former character, to
smile ift he could, and shew the rascal of a skipper how
little he caued for him.

“ Come, Jack, don't be spooncy, and be d——d to you
—look alive, man—it’s notaing but a flea-bite! Why,
there was Tom "Tough, the little foretopman, a man as 1
consarted with for nine months on a stretch. ¢ Tom,’
says I, ¢ you little varmint, if’ you don't take this here
fly-flapping—it was only six dozen, Jack—*like a dic-
hard, blowed if I don’t pull round the buoy, and take up
withJemmy.”  * Well, says he, ¢ sooncer than that I'd take
double.” * Would you? " says I, ¢ then you are heart of
ouk to the back-bone.  And sure enough he did—never
quivered the whole seventy-two lashes; and when he
had taken ’em all, as quictly as the baby at the breast
takes the milk, he ups and asis the skipper for another
dozen—all to prove his love to his Poll.  What d'ye
think of that, Jack? ¢ Wecll,” says ihe skipper, says he,
wWhen he comes to know the right of it—¢well,” says he,
¢Thomas Tough,’—he always give his men their full
allowance of nane, ke did—* the next time you're here—
and it won't be loug first—T'll take off a round dozen for
that same ;° and so says Tom, ¢ Your honour, I'm sorry
as how 1 didn’t ax ye for six dozen) That’s what [
calls pluck. Why, Jack, what 's come over yc?”

“I don't desarve this, Poll,” said Jack, moodily;
“and besides, I didi’t use much to mind it as a lad;
but, as a mau, [ think, to be stripped in that n:auner,
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before all hands, ain’t becoming wnd natraly™ and he
looked que.rly, a]umst as it he lnd a mud to cry, “at
Sue, who was weeping over oue of bis hands that she
held closely pic . ed to her lips. Both of his ladics were
sitting on the deck, - »ch on one side of himj for the
bilbocs or itons on board ¢ a man-of-war are manacles
for the lezs that slip up and down a long bar of iron,
and can only be worn sitting, or laying at sull length.

Tn tle short time that Sus e Snowdrop had been on
board, she had jmproved in looks wounderfully @ the
excitement of her strange aud romautic situntion had
been of infinite service to her health, both of naud and
body. Gradually, a respeet for her, alinost amounting to
reverence, had grown upon John Tiucpenny; and,
though he knew it not himsel) his principal torture was
the (h‘w‘l.lu,lul liahit in which he concened he musat
appear in hee sight.  Ile could not say with Machcath—

"lm\\ lmp v could T be vith cither,
bere tollr deat Charmer avay ;7

3
for just then he was truly miserable with both, and could
bear the company of neither,

At length, and after Polly had cum,zlvtelv exhausted
herseli’ by loud and exeessive talking, poor Basan, over-
coming the pas<ion of her tears so far as to cnable her
to spcdk, poured forth the to.ent of her gicf. It was
distressing, and beeause it sceinad to come irom a broken
heart, it was also a heart-breaking wail.  Were it \nittu),
it would appear but hittle better than a maudlin, love-
sick Jamentation; but to have heard it come fiom the
delicate thing that uttered it, every word tremulous with
anguisl, it scemed—uay, it was—the eloguence of
pathos.

¢« John, dear—dcar John, I canvot bear it: I can’t
indeed. My bosom scems bursting. It is better to die,
John, belicve me it is—I will dic with you. As they
take you to the horrid torture, plunge into the rea through
the port.  Your Susan will be with you—John, do it, for
God’s sake do it! 1 will be in your arms.  ‘I'rust me—
I bave courage. O, how I should glory in such a

death!”
Ali this was said in an energetic whisper, so that the
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sentry might not overhear this suicidal advice. Bat Poll
caught cvery word of it. At first she was utterly
agtonished 3 but having more than a woman’s natural gitt
of speech, (Lord help John!) she started up on her
knces, and placing her arms a-himbo, and wagging her
head trom side to side, opened her battery.

« [loity toity, and the devil chiw your ugliniess, Miss
Susan Suowdrop.  What do ycu mean, you undersized,
pale-faced, minikin-noppet?  You may die, ®and be
d——d to you; but let me catch Jack dying, and by
the holy poker Uil lead him such a life, that he shan’t
know whether his sonl is his own or no.  Qut upon you,
cream-faced hussey, to make a man that is a man, afeard
to take a few paltry dozen like a man! A cursed ninny
was I, Ma-v DMacannister, to listen to your romantic
titwally stuft’ about vartue, dewotion, and such d——d
spoonery.  Get down to the berth, you snivelling cow,
and clean my shoes, and dou’t stay here piping your
gooseberry eye to make a fool of Jack. Why, I'm an
honest woman if’ Jack ain’t a going to drop his jaw and
man his eye-pumps.  Oh, you Jezebel! you scum of a
dirty bum-boat !”

At this moment, this sublime specimen of the vituper-
ative was suddenly broken off by the hauds being turned
up for punislinent, as we have before stated, and all the
women in the ship being ordered below.  John True-
penny had not attered a word, and when the two females
were actually torn from him, he appcared to be utterly
passive.  Poll was removed by foree, cursing and swear-
ing but still her greatest anxicty was, that Jack should
receive his punishment with an appearance of indiffer-
ence that would uphold his former tame.

As to poor Susan, for the first time in her life, she

, threw her arms round Jack’s neek, and kissed him pas-
sionately and long. Poll saw this just as two of the ship’s
corporals were forcing her down the hatchway.  Vigorous
was her plunge, and hoirible her oath at this sight.

 Be pacificd, Mary,” sobbed out Susan. It is the
first time and the last.” °

What Poll answered was not distinctly heard, for
there was a scuffle and a screaming as she was handed
down into the lower deck.

The master-at-arms now took ‘Trucpenny out of irons,
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and whilst this was going forward, Susan again .empted
him to allow her the pleasure of dying with him, by jump-
ing through the port-hole. Jack now spoke for the first
time ; and, witu « look of drollery mingled with saduess,
said :

“ Why, I night as well ; but what would Poll say? I
should not have much objeetion to drown my=elf to
obligate you, but then L shouldn’t be flogged, you
know, to obligate Loll.  So, Miss Snowdrop, if it ’s all
the same to you, we'll take the flogging first, and tall
about the drowning afterwards.”

“ Before—betore——"

But here the master-at-arms interfered, and respeet-
fully intimated to Susan that she must now positively go
below.  She had been suilt ¢l to remain so long, only
from the deference that was universally paid to her, on
account of her correet behaviour and her romantic story.
She walked forward in deep conversation with the mas-
ter-at-arms, whilst, guarded by two marmnes, Jack was
brought to the gangway.

As we have before stated, with a proper attention to
John T'rucpenny’s conveniencee, every thing had been duly
prepared to give him a warm reception, aud to do him
honour. A double file of mariues, with fixed bayonets,
had been drawn up on the gangway: all the oflicers were
asscmbled on the quarter-deck, wearing ther cocked-
hats and side-armns, and very conspicnonsly placed in the
centre of them, stood Captain Fircbrass, with the
articles of war in his hand, and his hat most ominously
slewed right athwart-ships over his fiery face.  His wind
was not cntirely satisied with the act he was going to

erform : so, in order to drown reflection, he had very

Judiciously worked himself into a passion.

The last incffectual pleadings for merey for honest John
had been sternly silenced. %’ircbmss came to the very
edge of the quarter-deck, and from thence looked down
wrathfully upon John Truepcuuny; who, uncovered,

. looked resignedly to his captain.  The silence was so
intense on board, that thc low ripple of the tide was
heard as it plashed under the bow, and gurgled past the
ship. The officer and the seamun loohed at each other
for some time; at lcugth, two big tears tumbled over
from out Jack’s eyes, and trickled down Lis very hand~



JACK AS{IORE. 89

some face. The captain smiled scornfully. Jack brushed
away those evidences of feeling with the sleeve of his
jacket, with a burried action of indignation, and looking
proudly up, exclaimed:

“It is only the guls T'm thinking on, yer honour, not
mysclf; you may now cut away and do your worst.”

John then assumed a look =0 cold and rigid, that it
would have drawn smiles of approbation from an asscmn-
bly of Spartans.

It was usual, at least in our time, at every punishment
at the gangway, to do what the Methodists would call
# improve the occasion ;™ that is, scrmonize, according
to the captain’s or commanding odficer’s talent at ser<
monizing.  Sometimes this infliction was almost a: bad
as the stripes, even to the flogged; to all those who hal
not committed an offence it was intolerable.  This
spcechifying was very similar to the good-humoured
sport a cat takes with a mouse before she crunches up
its poor little bones—a sport in which the pleasurc is
most uncqually divided.

But most of these flagellation harangues began with
one identical sentence: * My man "— or sometimes, if
the skipper was remarkably polite—* My good mun, do
you know why you are brought here ?” = Various have
been the answers.

“ Not exactly,” was the imprudent reply of John True-
penny.  Captain Fircbrass swore a terrible oath, boxed
a midshipman’s ear for eraning his neck too much for-
ward to observe what was going on, and finally opened
the articles of war with an emphatic bustle that boded
no good to our hero.

CIIAPTER XIIT

The miserles of suspense-mental not so soon over @s suspense-cervical—
A little touch of the classical produced by a contemplation of the
bum-boat woman—\uch excitement and anxiety—Change for &
penny wanted—Captain Firebrass uncivil.

Joux 1s not yet flogged, but every appearance is strongly
fndicative that be will be shortly made happy by the
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consciousness *hat it is all over. DBut, alas! there ds
many a slip Letwcen the cap and the lip. Exccllent
proverb! The temptation to preach upon it is almost
equal to that of 1king a flagellation scrmon.  Rut we
are posscssed of no con-non forbearance.  Let the prosy
imitate us, and prose no mo.e.

Whilst all these threatening proceedings were taking
place on board of the Glory, the June sun was shining
brillizmﬂy; it was a cheerful breezy day, not too warm;
for there was an exhilarating spirit in the air that made
one feel that, wherever it is to be enjoyed and perfected,
there is something immortal in the nature of man. It
was such a day, that that person should have been
flogged himself, who would think of spoiling it by flogging
another in its benevolent and glorious sunshine.

On such a day, it was a suipnise to nobody that many
boats with pleasure-scehing partics should spread their
little sails, and put out a mile or two to sca.  But some-
thing more than common scemed to have tempted the
people of Dortsmouth to venture out this morning.
Three long six-ouarced galleys, each some hundred yards
apart, though abreast of each other, were scen straining,
with all the encrgy and strength of the rowers, to make
the best of thcir way to the ficet at Spithead. These
galleys were accompanied by a number of wherries, all
pulling for their very lives; in some of them there were
ditferent kinds of music, and most of them had scveral
of the frail sex in their stern-sheets, all decked out in
their gaudiest attire.  Small flags were flying in mauy of
the boats; and those which could not boast of such a
display had hoisted various coloured handherchiefs, It
scemed as if Portsdown fair was taking an aquatic excure
sion. 1t was cvidently a jubilee of some sort, and one
in which the lower orders took especial delight.

But we must keep our attention particularly fixed -
upoun the three well-manned and fast-pulling galleys, one
of which has taken the lead, aud the whole three are
straining to gain a particular point, and cach of them to
outsurip the other.  The cortége of less well-cquipped
boats ure left considerably behind.

As the different boats passed the ships of the fleetin
succession, they gave load cheers, but on what occasion
it was impossible for those on board to divine. Some
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thought that a great victory over Bonaparte, who was
then making the first strides in his ambitious carcer, had
been obtained; some, that there was a change of
ministry—for the community always welcome 2 change ;
and some, that there was to be a new member of Parlia«
ment for the town ot Portsmouth,

It now became cvident that the three galleys had
sclected the Old Glory for their destination, as ghe was
lying a great way outside of the rest of the ships. In
the foremost galley, besides the six boatmen, all dressed
in white, with bows of blue ribbon aflixed to their right
arms, there were two fiddles, a French horn, and a cla
rionet, all playing, with might and main, “Sce the Con-
quering Ilero comes.” But what made this boat the
more remarkable was a large new silk banner, which was
displayed at the head, and streamed forth gallantly over
the men pulling in the boat. In the centre of this flag,
on a light blue ground, were emblazoned the following
arms :—On a gorgeous <hicld, divided into three com-
partments, were, on the first, on a chiet azure, three silver
pennies proper ; on the sceond, or, three turrets proper;
on the thivd, argent, three wheels proper, all within a
border sa. For crest, were the head and bust of the
goddess Fortune with her cyes baudaged, all proper;
and the motto, in large letters of gokd, was—

VERUM DINARIUM MUTATUR IN EQUITE VIRO.
CIIANGY. YOR A PLAMNY.

In the stern-sheets of this boat sat, fully aware of the
dignity of his appointment, the chict constable of Ports-
mouth, between whom and Mr. Scrivener was the fair
and wondering daughter of the latter, resplendent in
much finery, and rcally looking very beautiful. Mr.
Scrivener’s enthusinsm was wonderful.  Ie secmed to
{:crspirc bright globules of animation. e cheered till

e was out of breath; and wheu he could no longer
vaciferate, he displayed his ecstasy by waving his hat
with oue hand, and a very respectable roll of parchment
with the other.

The next boat in the procession could boast of neither
band nor lady. It was also pulled by six rowors, but
they worked as stroug, sober men should do—they evi«
dently wanted the vinous excitement of the crew that



92 JACK ASHORE.

had outstripped them. The after part of this boat ccne
tained oily one person, with the exception of the cox-
swain. He was plainly dressey, was cvidently a profes-
sional man, and .~s distinguishable from most others
only by his pecuiiariy p’2eid and sensible countenance.
1lis demeanour was in mar.~d contrast to that of Mr.
Scrivener. lle was evidently in the best of humours,
but his enjoyment of his happiness was quict, and, if we
may use the expression, internal.  He was also a lawyer,
but the rara avis of the profession, the honest one
already known to us by the name of Josiah Singlcheart.

The third boat of pretension was a black gig, evidently
belonging to some stylish yacht; it was weil manned,

nd, had its erew put forth its strength, could have very
easily beaten the two galleys.  The single gentleman in
her, and who steered by tiller-ropes, scemed to be more
intent on observing the motions of the two galleys than
desirous of pushing forward, or of being the first to gain
the (Old Glory, which was now palpably the destination
of this miscellancous fleet of boats. 'T'he gig carried the

erson, and ve may also truly say the fortuncs, of Sir

idward Fortintower.

No sooner had Mr. Scrivener's boat, with its clamour
of music, and shouting, and screaming—for Miss Scri-
vener had just found it counvenient to become a little
hysterical—got within hail of the Glory, than the sentrics
on the bows and gangway began to warn her off, under
the penalty of being fired upon, if Mi. Scrivener persisted
in coming alongside—which, however, he did very va-
liantly.

“ Kecp off! keep off! ™ vociferated the sentinels,

“Don’t you sce the signal for punishment flying ?”
shoutea the quarter-master.

“TFire upon that insolent rascal!™ roared out Captain
Firebrass, with an oath, running to the gangway with
the articles of war in his hand.

“ Squar—ah—a!" shricked Miss Scrivener.

“ Crash, dash, squash!"” went the baud, with more
than asual encrgy.

«8ir John Truepenny!” bellowed forth the lawyer
*and the boatmen, the latter lying upon their oars, and

> gll waving their hats.
. “By all that is indifferent!” bellowed Captain Fire«
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brass, “if you come a foot ncarcr, I'll sink you with
cold shot.”

“ The silver oar—the silver oar!” said the head con-
stable of Portsmouth, ~tanding up as well as he could,
and steadying himselt with his left hand, whilst he dis-
played the symbol of civil authority in his right.

“ Double the sentries—place men in the chains and
on the gangways with cold shot! The first boat that
touches the Old Glory’s sides, down she goces, afid not
a mother’s son of ye shall he picked up—damn ye all}”
said Fircbrass.

¢ Sir Junn Truepenny for ever!™ was the answering
cheer.

The orders of the captain of the Glory were promptly
obeyed.  Neitherhe wor his oflicers well understoosd this
comuotion,  They imagined that it was some foolish
plot got up by Niss Snowdrop, to prevent the man she
was crazy for from being fHogeed. In the cheets that
came from tne boats, the “Sir” was not marked, and it
scemed that they were simply cheering “John True-
penny.”  This only hastened the preparations to com-
mence the logine.

By this time all the shore-hoats had crowded ronnd
the ship, and made a motley but remavhably gay ap-
pearance.  But the boat that far eacelled all the others
was the large and stoutlv-built bumboat ot Mrs. Snow-
drop. Mrs. Snowdrop had received her name from the
public at large, and not from cither of her husbands,
though she had had fiteen, without having been married
to any one of themn.  Ifer neighbours and her customers,
the jolly tars of the fleet, began to be tired of calling her
by a new name every year, as she appeared under the
protection of a new husband; so thev styled her Mrs.
Snowdrop, to prevent further trouble;, the word * snow,”
in allusion to her very dark and swarthy complexion, the
word “drop” to her immense corpulency.  Mrs. Snow-
drop had becn in a state of merry widowhood for the last
eighteen months,

‘T'herc have been some rather brilliant deseriptions of
Cleopatra’s barge, and some of Cleopatra hersclf, We
will not presume to compare Mrs. Snowdrop with
Cleopatra, though we should surmise that, in_point 9f
complexion, thcre must have been a gratifying simi
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larity ; but, when we coine to the baraes of the beautigs,
we shall-not certainly be so ready to give the preference
to the wanton Keyptian's.

By some mea. + which money alone can command,
Mrs. Saowdrop haa got the Truepenny banner made
just as large azain as thae which floated over the galley
of lawyer Scrivener. [Dut she had two—a large oae
planted in the bow, and a little one gracciully hancing
over the stern.  ‘Then the number of her musiclan: was
double, and the loudest-playing noisc-creators  that
could be found.

But the boat its If was wost glorious. At a distance
it scemed like a floating bower of rowes, dottel over
with flags and streamers.  In the firsd place, the whole
of it had been matted over, to a considerable height, with
green boughs—always eacepting a siall spuace in the
stern-sheets, which displayed the august ponderesity of
Mrs. Suowdrop’s person, wiere she ssat alone in her
glory.

These arches of green boushs were spread over with
every flower that the young summer and the mild climate
of Hampshire could produce; but Mrs. Snowdrop, in the
exuberance of her taste, was not coutent with the natural
beauties of the gardens and the ficlls—she stuck the
whole over with acrop from the haberdashogs, consisting
of large bows of bluc and white ribbuns, wliilst others or
all gay colours streamed freely forth to the wind. Little
silk banuers, also, drooped over the sides; and, to add
to the effect, several branches bearing real cherries, both
red and white, were placed amidst all this gorgeousness,
The band was completely hidden by this arbour of united
ribbonrs and roses, and the oars weve put forth through
the foliage, and propelled the boat lustily, wichout the
human ageney being visible  According to Wapping
notions, nothing could he finer as it meved aleng the
waters, the black man with his cymbaly, and the kettlee
drum, giving cheerful note of its mnjestic progress.

But the gorgeous 2rs. Snowdrop!  She was certainly
not like onc of the lilics of the valley, but much more
like Splomon in all his glory. The superlicies of her
body was spacious, very spacious, yet did the lady find
it.aif:too scant for the display of her adornments.  All
‘we.can say is, that wherever a bow, a picce of jewellery,
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ora picee of tineel, could he displayed, displayed it was;
and yet, so inordinate is human vauity, Mrs. Snowdrop
was not satisfied.

As her toat, owing to ihe L:fiy bower with which it
wis covered, held o great dezl of the cheerful breeze
that was gubolling over the suulit sca, it was, where it
ought not to have been, one of the last of the wrain. It
had, at lenath, joined the others, and its braying band
was clamorous over the waters, and reverberated againet
the sides of the Old Clory, on board of which, notwith-
stauding its closcly-packed multitude of men, all was
silent as death.

Room, by the involuntary respeet paid to splendour,
was made for Mrs. Snowdrop, and <he, pushing through
the crowd oi boats, made boldly for the entering port og
the Old Glory, when the order to keep offy and the dis-
play of cold shot, made her pause on her oars.  She
stood up, and, Waving her handkerchief, shouted “ Sir
John Truepenny for ever! Change for a penny!™

The cheer was taken up cnthusiastically by the
floating multitude, and “ Sir John Trucpenny for ever!
Change for a penny!” sounded along the whole line of
the astonished fleet, just at the very moment that Sir
John himsclf was going to be flogged.

In the meantime we must not lose sight of Sir Edward
Tortintower In his fast-pulling pig. Te had held a
short conversation with  Mr. Singleheart, and  then,
watching his opportunity, dropped quietly under the
bows of the three-decker, and displaying a half-guinea,
soon learned from a man who was melancholily wringing
swabs in the head, the true state of things on board.
‘This he had no sooner ascertained, than placing his gig
iu the centre of the squadron of boats, he demanded
silence at the top of his veice, and spoke thus—

“ Men, brothers, Englishmen! They are this moment
going to flog Sir John Truepenny. 1t is illegal as well
as cruel; he belongs not to the navy- he is no longer
under martial law; he has been discharged from the
scrvice by the Lords of the Admiralty. The discharge
is in the hands of the head constable with the silver oar
—here is a copy of it. Shout, shout !"

Horrible were the yells and clamour that ensucd—
loud the curscs—intense the anxiety. Mirs. Snowdrop

7
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threatened to go into fits-—)Mr. Serizener threatered
innunicralle actions —Mies Serivencr had actually fainted
—and our honest lawyer, Ms. Sivgleheart, talhed very
loudly and very to. nedly abont habeas corpus and the
bill of rights.  All tin« availed nothing : the boats were
kept off.

CIIAPTER XI1V.

The skipper in a fair was of bein, dewny o ed=wmy in the shore-
boats. and sometliang neart on hsar s Fhs OL Glory boarded and
tahen- Chanve for a p nay pecus s o8 1= Ml cdficaton at-
tempted - ‘The men of b wets te botiog he mom of war—and
much hostrhty tetsanatod oo anue Gae ontersnee

Durixa these transactions ihe ~eere on board the Glory
was singular.  There stood Captam Firebrass, livid wit
rage, aud inarticulste with passion.  His ofiie- s now,
in feelings, sided partdy with hins  They felt the service
greatly insulted, and their own disnity indervaluerd, by
what they supposed ta be an attempt of the mobaciney
to interiere with naval duty It wes gencrally imag

nerl
that Susan Snow 1rop had iu-tigated her moether to make
this mavitime Gnende in favovr of Jack,  "The men were
anxious and silent. but moting was in the heats of many.

At length Captain Firehrass Toad o fir recovered as to
cemmence reading the mticle of warageinstdrunkenness,
every sentence of which was choressed by the shouis of
“8ir John Traeperny for ever! Change for a penny 1™

That short cercmony over, Captain Fitebiass roared
out “Strip!”

4 8ir John Tracpenny forcver! Change for a pamy!”
from the boats. .

The masicr-at-atine, a shrewd old man, under pre-
tence of assisting the prisoner, contrived to whispcr ia
his ear, “to he as long as he could.”

Juek, *understanding nothing at all that was going
forward, determined to follow his advice. ITe fumbled
at higitk handkerchicf, and contrived to make its run-
nifig tie an intricate knot.

. “8trip, you mutinous scoundrel, strip!” said the
;%
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. 8ir John Trucpenny for ever ! Change for a penny !
Yah—unwrder—shame! To hell with old Fivebrass! Sir
Joho Truepenny for ever! Murder! Change for a penny!”

“ By G—ud, 11 fire upon the boats!™ said the captain.

“Pray consider the women, sir,” said the first licuten-
ant, firmly, but respecttully.

There was a dzugerous and an uncasy moving about
of the closely-packed men on the maindeck, though no
word was spoken, !

“ Better deter the puni-hoent, sir,” said the eaptain
of marines, taking 61" his hat, and speaking oificially.

“ Anothor word to that eifeet, and I'll put you unler
arrest.  Strip, raseal, rtript”

“ 1 con't undo my hundtkerchief.  Poll has tied it in a
true love-knot,” said ‘P'ruepenny, quite carclessly and at
his easc.

“(o it, Jaek! was Ciatinetly heard from several
voices amane the e, and all ot them grimly smiled
their approbation.

¢ Master-at-arns, take off the prisoner’s handkerchief”

The master-at-mms was not more successful.  Cap-
tain Firebrass thicatened to dbrate him, and ordered
him to piuck it ofi over his head. But Jack’s head had
grown uaacconntabiy largey or the kunot had been tied
closely rownd his throat,

CCutin o the villain's neek,” satd the eaptain,

It wos deng, sl nos no hnpediaent prevented Jack
from tacing o f his cheelk shivt, swhich he did very
delibecaiely, aml mmidst the eries from the boats, of
“8Sir John Tracpenny for ever! Change for a penny!”

The In-hings were soon 1 roduced, and. at length, with
his arms {ully extended, his mauly, moaq, and brilliantly
white baek was exposed to the putlic view.  So symme-
trical, and so well pronounced was its muscle, and so
classical its form, that a sight of it would have been a
rapture to a statuary. 'The punishment, the disgrace
seemed  inevitable.  Captain Firebrass  was umanly
cnough to express in his countenance a savage delight.
"T'he tault, the erime, was not the impulse of his heart,
but of his temper; but man will not, nor ought he to
distinguish, when the evil is the same to a fellow-
creature :—we hope, for the thousands that have tortured
their fellow-creaturcs under its influence, that God may,
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¢ Doatswain's-mate, do your duty,” said Fircbrass, én
a calm voice.

The stalwart potty offieer stool forward fromy the
group, awd delil e v drasing his huge fingers throngh
the nine knotted tails o4 2> eat, in order that cach tibie
of the scorpion wight have its due advantage to sting,
he flourished the instrurient of torturc once rouncd his
head ;, but, before it could descend upon the back of the
prisoner, a singular and a lovely obstacle intervened, and
he arrested his hand in the nud-air.

A shrick and a slight bustle in the crowd, and Suran
had sprang upon Jack’s shoulders, and clasping his neek
with her arms, there she glued herself. She spoke not
—she was pale as death, she seemad even dyng.

“Damnation ! roared out Caprain Firebras .

¢ Sir Johm Truepeuny for ever! Shanie ! Murder !
Chanze for a penny!™ came with an inercased ciergy
from the boats,

Thecry of “shame™ now began to be moreaudibleamong
the crew.  The erinis was dangerous,  The men might
be hurried into some act of mutiny under the influence
of sympathy, which, when snuppressed, could, for the sake
of the generous motive itselfy hardly be punished.  The
men had alicady began to press too rudely upon the
cirele of baatavain®™ mates aud petty ofiicers, and to ery
out “ Pardon, Captain Fivebrass! pardon!”

Poor Jack himself wa. affi-cted to agony, and began to
cry like a child.  Beveral good men said, > T can’t stand
it"—very ominous words, when utteied by sedate and
tried scamen.

But Captain Fircbrass was not the man to be shaken.
IIis m-asures were prowpt. Ile ordered a strong di-
vision of marines down into the main-deck, and dirceted
them to bear back the men who crowded too much upon
the space reserved for the punishment.  When this was
effected, and a cirele of marines had been formed round
Jack and Susan, two of the ship's corporals were ordered
to unloosen the girl’s grasp.  "This they were unable to
effect;  The surgeon and one of his assistants then gave
theig -aid, but with no better result. The whole pro-
cceding was unmanly, yet stern duty sccmed to say
that it must go on.

Tbe surgeon said that he feared the girl would go
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into convulsions, and recommended that the punishment
should be deferred.  To this Captain Firebrass observed,
“That he might blecd the yonng -—— where she was,
and he would amswer for it that that would make her
loose her hold.”

This speeeh diszusted the sternest advocates for dis-
cipline ; and as this disgust was not disguised, the cap-
taiw’s fury beeame intense.  Susan herself now intreased
his difficulties.  1litherto she had remained pedectly
silent, but now, all at onee, she commenced sereaming
like a maniac,  Oh that woman’s seream! how loud, how
excruciating! who can hear it, and not burn to fly to the
reliel of the suflerer?

Its effeet was cleetrical. The mother heard and knew
her child’s shrick of pain.  The crowds in the hoats
heard it, and shuddered at first, and then they said,
¢ They are flozging a woman!™ aund they shuddered no
more, but all pushed forward,  Now there was no fear of
sentries or cold iron shot. Some muskets were fived,
and some shot thrown into the sea; but all harmlessly,
for the hearts of those within were with those without.
The gallant Old Glory was actually boarded and taken
by shore-hoats, wherries, and bum-boats, wanned, it we
may use the expression, by women, boys, fiddlers, and
lawyers,

But the first person who guined the quarter-deck was
Rear-Admiral Lord Gambroon, whom at this erisis Sir
Edward had brought on board in his own gig. Mr.
Scrivener, and the head constable with his silver oar,
came next; and these were immediately followed by Mrs.
Suowdrop and her long train of admirers.

Lord Gambroon, who had been made acquainted with
all the particulars by 8ir Idward Fortintower, imne-
diately ordered John Truepcumy to be cast off, taking all
the responsibility of the act upon himself.  Mrs. Snow-
drop knew not which to do first, to fly at Captain Fire-
brass and tear out his eyes, or to huiry to the relief of
her daughtcr, who was now in a swoon, and under the
carc of the surgecon. The mother’s tenderness got the
better of the woman’s fury, and she directed all her care
to Susan’s recovery.

In the meantime, Yord Gambroon, having said a few
kind words to the intruders in the ship, ordered them all
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out of it, with the cxception of the two lawyers, Miss
Scrivener, who would not leave her father, the constable,
Sir Edward, and s2:= Snowdrop. llaving thus restored
the usual order of & ni.n of-war, he told Captain Fire-
brass, who was wrathfully pa-ing the quarter-deck, that
he shiould now be happy to explain to him, and hear
from him in return, any explanations he might have to
offer concerning these strange transactions.

« Explanations, my Lord? T have no cxplanations to
make. The even course of duty lies plainly before me.
You bave virtually taken the command of this ship from
out my hands. T consider my~elf' as a prisoner; as such
I demand a court-martial on my conduct : and as such I
resign my sword into your Lordship’s hands.”

“ Be not so hasty, good Captain Firebrass—be not so
hasty; for what saith the wise man of the holy word ?
But woe is it to you that you rezard too little what might
there be found, more precious to you than silver, or gold,
or all worldly wealth.  Be not over hasty!”

#Qver hasty! In the name of all that is honourable,
what have [ done to deserve this insulting intererence ?
A man gots drunk, agaiust the good discipline of the
navy, and in dircet violation of an aiticle of war—I1 am
going to punish him, in order that I may repress a vice
too prevalent in the scrvice, when, by means of his
conucsions on shore, the prizoner raises a soit of riot on
the ocecan, to stay the arm ol justice.  Am I—is any
officer descrving of his commission, to have his course of
duty turned aside by such a rebellious display as that
which you have just wituessed 77

¢ Certainly not, Captaiu Fircbrass; you are in the
right, and, so far as you were infoimed, have acted very
rightly ; but I think that you should have displiyed some
little respeet to the ensiyns of the civil powers of these
realms, llad you done so in this instance, much of this
unpleasantness had been avoided.”

*The silver oar,” pertly interposed the head constable.

¢ May pe d——d, and all who puall at it!” siid the
irate captain, who, turning to the rcar-admiral, thus
continucd, * 1 hope, my Lord, it is no brcach of duty to
swear at a fellow who shoves Lis oar in uacalled for, in
this manuer ? "

“Swear not at all,” said his Lordship, solcmaly.



JACK ASUORE. 101

“ Well, my Lord, I won'’t, to oblige you Enough, to
make Simen the Less swear, though.  This fellow, m
Lord, talks about his silver oar; but T had, and stl
liave, as your Lordship may perceive, my signal flying
hat punishment is going on on board this ship.”

“1 do,” said his Lordship; “pray let it be taken
down immediately.”

* With your Lordship’s permission I had rather that
it should be kept (lying—at least all the time that your
Lordship does me the honeur te remain on board. I
always supposcd that the signal was to be held saered.”

“ [ do not blame you, Captain Firebrass: be not over
hasty; it would have been an expensive matter to you,
had you flogeed this man. It is now three days since he
has been relicved from his respousibility to martial law.
Heic is the original discharge by the Admiralty.”

Captain Firebrass vead it ; and, when he eame to the
words, “8ir John Truepenny, Baronet, off Fortintower-
hall, now serving in your ship uader the name of John
Lruepenny,” burst into a prolonged tit of Jaughter.

“ You dare not disobey that ovder,” said hix Lordship.

“No, no! my Lord—Dbut I wish I had flosged bim
first!” )

“I'liat was an unamiable wish—an unworthy wish !
said Lord Gambroon, reproachfully.

“ I can’t help ity my Lord. Oh! it would have been so
glorious to have flogged a Bir Johu!—I wi-h [had!”™
with a deep sigh.

“1 wish you had, with all my heart and soul,” said
Mr. Serivener. “ \Would not 1 have trounced you? I
would. What a glorious action! Damages ten thou-
sand pounds! Costs five hundred!  You move for a
new trial— damages exeessive—inisdireetion of’ judge to
Jury—leave granted on payment ol costs—good—mark
that, on payment of costs!  Go it again—same verdict.
You get in a passion—call me names—cheating lawyer,
et celcra, and so forth.  Another action—more damages
—inure costs. I wish you had florged Sir Johin—1I do,
indced! Ts it too late now *”

“ VW ho the devil are you, you lank-visaged scarccrow ?”
said Fircbrass, turning upon Mr. Scrivener like « worried
tiger,

“ Go on, Captain Firebrase—go on: words not actione
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able yet—soon will be. O pray have the goodness to g
on, gentle Captain Fircbrass.”

% Who is this rascal 7"

“ Very gool. Gertlenien, you are my witnesses.  Tle
has callad me raseal!  Coj tain Firebrass, I will teil you
who I an. I am Simon Serivaaor, gentleman, one of the
certificated attorncys practising n all his Majesty’s
courts of law, videlivet "

Oh~my granny!  You cheating, swindling, blood-
sucking vampire—you defrauding vagabond!™

“ (o on, good Captain Fircbrass.  ‘This is very plea-
sant, [ do assure you,” said Mr. Scrivener, noting down
every word that the passionate skipper uttercd. * Gentle-
men all, you will be served with subpoenas—on  the
houour of a solicitor vou will!™”

The gentlemen all moved off, giving My, Serivener a
wide berth.

@ Be pacified, Captain Firebrass,” said Lord Game
broon, quictly.

“In this matter I will et be pacined, my lord ; there
is no peace for me until this sucker of men’s blood, this
robber of the widow and the orphan, is out of my sight.
Away with qou! cut of my ship this instant! Begone,
common cheater!”

“ Most excellent!” ga’d Serivener, still writing, X
tell you I am here, Captain Firebiass, ax the official
friend and lezal adviser of Sir Johu "Truepenny, Barounet.
I have lawful autherity for my presence, and T will not
go until [ sce my client removed from_duresse, and free
from all restraint.  Till 1 see that, go I will not, Captain
Fircbrass-—uor will 1 go at all without him!”

“You will not go ?”

« Positive], I will not, unless upon the application of
force.”

“llere, a couplc of you, bundle this fcllow down, neck
and erop, and pitch hiw into his boat as you would a pig
of dirty ballast!”

¢ I tell you what, Mr. Sailor-men, you need not be
violent; *here—just lay your hands upon me—that wili
do; now 1 'l go as quicetly as a lamb. A very good
morning’s work I’ve made of it. Let me sce,” continuea
Mr. Scrivener, counting upon his fingers; * three, four
five actions—onc of them an assault of an outragcous
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nature ; besides bringing gyou, Captain Fircbrass, within
the coutempt of court, for interfering between me and
my clicnt.”

“Am Ito be bearded in my own ship? By all the
idols of the Ivites-—by the false fire that would not cons
sume Shadrach, Meshach——"

“Peace, gond Cuptain Firebrass; listen to me, and
avoid the sins of evil speaking, inordinate wrath, and
profance swearing,” said Lord Gambroon. -

Fairly baited into non-resistance, the captain heeame
yassive, and he then heard all the statements of the case.

When Lerd (Gambroon had finished, Captain Firebrass
turined round to Sir Edward Fouctintower, and, without
troubling himsclt’ with any unuecessary ceremony, thua
accosted him, shaking him by the hand in a manner that
nothing but a very athletic form could bave borue with
impunity :

“Weleome, and thrice weleome, to the OLL Glory,
Sir Edward! Yonr are the stuff’ that Batish seamen
should be made of ! So you intend to surrender all this
immense estate without letting the lawyers peck at it ?
Noble! by Juviter it 's noble!  But what will you do,
my hearty—what wdl you do?  Too late to make a
sailor of you. O Lord! O Lord! And yet, T don’t
know—join me, and I'll rate you as a midshipman at
once!”

““T'hank you—thank you most heartily!  said Sir
Edward.  “I bave not yet made the clection of my pro-
fession; but,” turning to Mr. Singlcheart, “recally, my
good fricud here has spoken first.  He is an atiorney-—
nay, don't start back so—and he has kindly offered to
tahe me as an articled clerk.”

“And you kuocked him down, of course ?”

“Quite the reverse; [ entertained the proposition
very gratefully.”

“ And there was a crossing to be swept i1 London ?™
said Firebrass, scornfully.

After some further conversation, Sir Edward Fo tin-
tower and Lord Gawmbroou retired into Captain Fire«
brass’s cabin, at the invitation of the latter; but nothing
would induce him to listen to the suggestions of the
rear-adiniral to invite the two lawyers also; for Mr.
Scriveuer was still on the quarter-deck, and the gallant
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captain, when he had heard his lordship’s statement,
thought it the wisest plan to give the attorncy as wide a
berth as he would have given to a porcupine.

CIIAPTER XYV.

Jack, Leing cast oft, has a very pleasant meeting—Much exhilaration,
and more eaultation, with ron.e (xplanation that makes miatters niore
confu~cd—Jack troms saus, trims hinseld, and gives Poli o trime ing—
Very humbly makes tor the cali, and plays the great man without

knowing it.

Wr must now return to Jack, who had been just cast
off, luckily for him, unscathed by the burning torturc of
the knotted thongs,  All was bewilderment in his mind.
At his feet, inanimate, lay Susan, her dress disordered,
and the surgeon chaling oue hand, and Mrs. Snowdrop,
as fine as tine colours and ribbons could make heiy the
other.  Though her daughter was in a state so distress-
ing, her own countcnauce was more than cheertful; it
was actually wild with joy and triumph, aud every now
and then she would look up and around, and exclaim to
the petty officers and scamen who were watching this
surious scene:

“Keep your distance, {cllers-—know yourselves and
others—the Lord love ye!  Change for a penny ! Ah,
ah—vero deime raree rum !

Miss Elfrida Eogenia Serivener, who had come on
board with her papa, and who, when she was about to
ascend to the quaiter-deck, had been pressed into the
service of rcovering her daughter by the bum-boat
lady, was staring upon all that passed around her, in
dumb astonishment. Iler beautiful and simple face
never beforc appeared so beautiful and so simple. Without
the power of sclf-will, she scemed fascinated to one spot,
with her cyes fixed upon the broad, polished, and naked
shoulders of Jack, who, in the confusion and hurry that
ensued, could not immediately find his banyan, and did
not,, indeed, at first remember that from his waist
‘upwards he was as naked as the statuc of the Belvidere

Apollo,
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There stood TClivida Lugenia, gazing in stupified
delight, inattentive to the polite offers of several mids
shipmen to remove her froin a scene, that, jwdging from
her dress, and, comparatively speaking, her Ludy-like
appearance, they thought must be distressing to lier.

Miss Susan Suowdrop had just begun to shew symp-
toms of rcturning animation, when her mother, suddenly
starting up, thus addressed John, who was lookityg, 1f
nossible, more stupified than the young lady of whom he
Lad made so sudden a conguest.

« My lud barroweiznt, 1beg yvour graceship’s pardon,
but your ludship’s back is as bwre as the palm of my
handd. O Lord! la—I[ do declwe—nay 1 have the
Lionorification of putting on for you your ludship's shirt ?
Yer dicty swabs, where’s my lud Sir Joh Bacroswnight’s
banyan?

It was duly produced from among the crowd of staring
and astonished Jack "P'ars.

“ Now, my lud Larrownight, with your ludship’s per-
mission— change for a penny ! and suiting her actions
to her words she began to assist Jack to wriggle himself,
army first, into his worsted vest. 1 hope, my Ind, I
docsu't vitnperate your ludship’s barrownightish back—
but, as we says, vero desume raree rum for ever!”

“Gammon! " said Jack—the first word he had spoken
gince bie had been cast off from the grating,

*Oh, your honoured ludship has the whitest skin and
the softest.”

“Tell that to the marines,” said Jack.

But whilst Mrs. Snowdrop was thus solacing her
heavy fat hands more than was absolutely necessary in
adyusting Juck’s dress, thore was a sudden sensation
wnong the scamen—a busile-—the well-packed mass of
men divided, and, with face on fire and arms a-kimbo,
J'l_oll burst upon the scene, and facing ilrs. Suowdrop,
iitst spat 10 her face, and then hissed out fro:n between
Ler teethy, “ You cow!™

C“You common character ! replicd Mrs, Saowdrop,
with a return equal in energy and saliva,

“ A\J:}'Ium of many hussunds,” szid Poll, dropping
Mrs. Snowdrop a curiscy to the ground, “I'd just
trouble you to keep your paws to yourscls, for no homan
touches my man's flesh bat myself)”
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¢ Mistress of many men,” said Mrs. Snowdrop, with
equal courtesy, “permit me to whisper a word in that
sow’s car of yours. llis ludship’s flesh is no meat for
such a low trull as yo. Ahy pah! where’s my scents
bottle ?”

¢ ‘T'ake that instead on youi rrog-blossomed smeller,”
said Poll, giving her opponent a strennous rap on her
nose.-

“ Swallow your false teeth f(or blue pills,” said the
lady with the delicite name, delivering a well-inten-
tioned and a well-exeeuted blow upon Poll’s very hand-
some mouth,

Jack was between the combetants in a moment.  Miss
Serivener commened sereaming, and Susan recovered
her senses very suddenly,  The oficer of the watch
came forward, and lookirz down intv the waist, com-
manded silenee, ovdered the deeh to be cleared, and
threatened the two lady combatants with instant expul-
sion from the ship, it they dared to renew the disturb-
ance. This silenced the fray tor the moment.  Miss
Scrivener was conducted to her father, who was still on
the quarter-deck, whilst Jack Truepeuny, accompanied
by Poll and Sue, went down to the lower deck, to put on
his best toggery in his berth; and Mrs. Snowdrop was left
to enlighten Jack’s mossmates in her own peculiar man-
ner, as to Jack's sudden elevation to muk wnd fortune ;—
telling them, among other miracles, that when he was
married she was sure that her dwehter was to be “my
lady,” though she confessed that, being only Jack's
mother-in-law, she hersell’ would be no more than a
countes:.

All this wonderful news was but ill understood by the
jolly Jack [ars of the Okl Glory; yet there was not a
man among them who did not, from the very bottom of
his heart, rejoice at the good fortunc of his shipmatc.
Still they had suchinnate sense of high breeding, that,
during the time John Traepenny was making hLis last
toi.ctte on bhoard, not one among them intruded upon
hita, In fact, 8o far as they were concerned, he was
vever lJeft so completely alone. Even his messmates

+already treated him with a distant respeet, that said, as
well as deportiuent could speak, “We do not intend to
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take any advantage of the past famniliarity that has sube
sisted between us,”

In the meantime, Hir John was, whilst dressinz, with
M his mothor wit —and he had a sencible man's share of
ii— endcnowing fully 1o cowprehend his new position
in all its beaings,  He had alecady understood that he
had attained rank and wealth, but the clevation of the
oue, and the extent of the other, were still mysteries to
him; and how he should comport himself under his new
relations was the greatest myutory of all. As yet, every-
thing appeared to him to be a dream.  ITe remembered
how he had been, in a manner ¢o magical, compromised
in the abduction of the figure-head of the Glory, which
he still believed only to have been a dream, whilst his
captain and facts secined to prove it to have beenreality 3
anil e now strongly suspected that all that was passing
betore his cyes was something of the same deseriptiou,
Jack, however, reasoned with himself thus : “Supposing
all this is a dream, why, like a man of sense, let me
make the most of it.  Long may it last 1™

Having thus made up his mind, he went about his
little atfairs in silence, but cheerfully.

Not so Polly. She was all animation, motion, and
clack., She had already told Jack at what church they
were to be married, and when—had described the ehariot
—had imvited the guests—and made arrangements at
least for the next two years.  But sGll John spoke not,
Toll then began to turn up her pretty nose at all her old
friends—to profess an utter contempt for salt junk—an
abhorrence of hish poik, and a thorough loathing at
dock-yard baked biscuit—whilst, for the first time in

. her lite, she declared that the smell of tar was an zbomie
nation to her. Jack went on dressing.

she then turned round and began to abuse old Giles
Grimm, for three speeial reasons ; firstly, because he was
ugly; secondly, because he had not saved her enough of
prog (for, whilst this was going on, the ship’s company
had been piped to dinner) ; and thirdly, because as yet
be had wet ~a2lled her “my lady.”

+ _ “Ilold your jaw, Poil!” ‘These were the first words
Wack spoke since he had been below, and they were
spoken in such a tone that Polly, with all ber iutrepidity
stood rebuked.
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Bat where, all this tine, wa: Su-an Snowdrop?  She
sat alone, weeping, behind the eanvass that sereencd her
off from the general berth, and the swctity of which
had never been vic! . She had, at lee t, leain-d this
from her assiduons cours of novel readineg, that her dearly
beloved sailor John was now w0, G above her, as she or her
mother thousht that she had been above kim.  She felt
all the desolation of her situation.  She had row nothing
to offer him, nothing to sacrifice to him, but a foolish,
romantic heart.  She had not even any great shoio of
personal beauly to 1coder her aceeptable in his cyes,
She had once foudly hoped that, in time, she should
have won upon his afivctions, weansd him from illicit
amours, married hiry, and ultimately have reconeiled Ler
mother to the mateh ; and then wore than a competence
would have awaited theny, to make the rest of their lives
as happy as Jack’s henest heart and her own devotion to
him gave her a eertainty of beeoming.  But now, what
sacrifice was it in the power of’ the poor wretch to make 2
Nothing—bitterly she fvlt it—nothing.  She had taken
a most ontrazeous, a most unmaidenly step—had made
herself ridienlous in the eyes of ail who knew the real
facts, and degraded in the opinion of all those who did
not, only to sce the man whom she more than idolized
borne off in triumph by the vulgar or the interesteds
and had lett no other impresvion on her lover but amanly
pity for a maddish, foolr-hly fond girl,

Then did her poor breriing heart bitterly yearn after
rank, riches, and, above all, beauty. At length, her

grief mcrged into a wildness of misery 3 her sobs, that u{ *

first were low and at long intervals, beeame move frequen

and convulsive, and her stitled means louder and more
loud, till wicy offeided the fastidlious ears of Miss Mary
Macannister.

*“ Come out of that, you snivelling, filthy-nosed trollop,
and don’t spoil Jack's glory by your infernal whimpering.
Har done, will yer”

“Tokl your jaw, Poll, or Tll sinash it! said Jack,
speaking for the sccond time.  Poll bristled up, and was
going to be very impertinent; but sccing John with a
savage industry turning np the cuffs of his jacket, and
knowing well the mecaning of this ominous sign, she
changed suddenly from vinegar at the boiling heat to
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cool cream, and nothing was to be secn bnt smiles, and
heard but “ My dear Jacks,” “loveys,” and all these
little endearing cpithets that cone doubly dear frnmn
handsome lips.

Behold Jack rigeed out in his very best man-of-war's
attirec—clean, bright, and compact in his dress, and
actually maznificent in his person.  The mnost fastidious
court belle would, with the exeeption of his large and
tar-soiled hands, have prononnced him faaltless.  But
Jack was the least joyous of the fow around him.  Ile
beeame even nelancholy, and gently repulsine the little
cajolerics off Poll, he sate himselt’ dewn, with an air
absolazely melancholy, upon the cartiee of the gun.
The giict of Swim behinl the sereen was still audible,
thoush its lowd expression had been forcibly controlled
afer the gentle admonition ot Polly.  'The gloom on
Jack’s conntenance grew more settled and deep, and his
under-lip began to guiver. At fength, slapping his thigh
violently with his awful spread of hand, in his own pecu-
liar phrascology he sang out—

“May I be janmed between the main-yard and the
trestle-trees if L ean stand this.  May cvery breath in
my body be worked out with a haud-pamp it P not
taken flut aback, and my heart is striking eight bells ag
fast as lawyers go to h—I1! Come here, Susan dear—
come here, my darling.  Poll, keep your distance just
now, or stand clear ;—belay with your jaw tackle. Come,
sit on my knce, Susan.  Not a word, Poll—it is the first
time, and if you don’t behave yourself, it shan't be the
las..  Yon have been a sweet, kind fool to me, dear
Susau; now tell me, darling, what poor Jack can da for
you. ‘T'hey tell me that [ am rich, and other nongense—
it may he ail moonshine or it may not—but, rich or poor,
Jack will always remember you, Sne; and if T could
only make you happicr, I'm the man that *ll do it, blow
high or blow low. Come, Jet me swab youv pretty peepers.
Stagzer me! if there isn’t the joys of' a thousand glasses of
halfzand-ha'€ in cach eye, and I never saw it before!”

When Jolin had drawn Susan on his knees, at first she
a little resisted, but gradually she scemed to fecl a pleas
sure i the situation, and her lett arm grew more strict in
its embtace as it encircled his manly neck. As he spoke
she looked up anxiously into his face, her features becamwe
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traznquil, and atlength assamed an expression of heavenly
calm and resignation, and a s uvile, that actually went all
through Jack, and shook him like eleetrieity, told him
how bhssful it was «. he thus chaished by him  But
she spoke not—she coula at rpoak.

“Now do, Susan, tell me wirt 1 ean do for you. If
your mother will not be a mother to you, and take you
to 2 mother’s home, il buy you a house, and you shall
have scrvants to wait upon you, mxl as many books to
read as money will buy; and Tl begin by buying up all
the circulating libraries in Portsmouth, Gosport, Portsca,
aud the halt-way houses into the bargain.  Fhere,
Sue !”

¢« Money and fools are—" began Poll,

T say, Father Grinun, just gag that ——, will ye, for
a spelll Lash this marlingspike with a bit of spun-yarn
acioss her dammable jaws,—So, Susan, when ye have got
the house, and the ship-load of books, and the scrvants,
and all right and tight like a king’s yatch, you'll get a
swectheart—blowed but you will—a better fellow than
Jack, deucedly,—that is to say, barring scamanship—I
won't give in to any for that ere.  And then, you know,
Susan,” (and Jack grew quite cheerful,) “3ou'll forget
all this nonsense, and e to—a rough, unlarnced, diinking,
rollicking, good-for-nothing varmint—always bating scu-
manship. Won't you, Susan ?

But Susan ouly clung the eloser to Jack, and embraced
hin the more hysterically.

“Bat why take on so, my darling? Do you think I'm
not grateful to you, Suc? Shall Iever forget the eear,
dear girl that wished to die with me, and for me ? dash
my cyes ont if I cver shall.  Shall I cver forget the dear,
dear girl tnat covered me with her delicate tender body,
when they were going to cut my flesh in strips, and I
should have left the hooker scarred and disgraced but
for you? Mav dogs cat my living heart, if I ever will.
DBut what can Ido, Suec? Do you waut me to marry you ?
Speak, Suzan, speak!”

But here Juck's impassioned flow of words was inter=
rapted by the noise of the earnest battle that was raging
between Giles Grimm and Miss Mary Macannister, the
latter person resisting very ungratefully all Grimm's
efforts to give her tongue a little salutary repose.
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% No, no, Sue,” continued Jack, “donno ye think of
it. Get 2 better fellow than me.  Besides, there’s that
virago with the iron in her teeth—she expeets Ill make
an honest homan of her—and I've said as much afore I
know'd you Suc.”

Poll grew suddenly amiable and very quict.

¢And a regler sailor's word’s his bond. Besides, T
don’t quite zactly know whether all this ben't a sopt of
bamboozle, and my good luck all on the other side of
noman’s land.”

« Poll’s sunshine, and belayed her jawing tacks,” re-
ported old Grimm, methodically.

“ Cast off! ™ said Jack, and Polly was restored to the
powers of speech.

“ Now, Suc, darling, T can't think all this is real—"

But Jack was interrupted by the first proof of the
reality of his goad fortune, by the approach of Captain
Fircbrass’s steward, with his hat in his hand,—for which
hat he had no occasion, but merely to shew that in his
hand he carried it—who, making avery low bow, delivered,
without the slightest approach to a smile, and with a
tone of the most humble respect, this message : “Cap-
tain Fircbrass presents his compliments to Sir John
Truepenny, and if Sir John has finiched his toilette,
would be happy to see Sir John in his cabin to take a
Iuncheon before Sir John goes on shore.”

Jack was taken flat aback ; he took off his hat to the
steward, twitched one of his curling fore-locks, scraped
his right foot backwards and theu delivered himselt’ of
the following answer :—

“My humble duty to Captain Fircbrass, and though
my twilight is not finished, sceing as how it is only one
o'clock ' th' afternoon, T'll tumble up the after hatch-
ways in lcss time than you can brace round at let-go
andd haul, and wait upon his honour’s honour. Look
after Suc, you Poll and Grimm. Poor thing! she's
off again ;—-send for the doctor, and get her mother
down.”

And thus speaking, with no very great alacrity in his
steps, and not very light at heart, he proceeded to the
captain’s cabin, attended by the obscquious steward, who
had taken that opportunity of slippiug a lctter into
Jack’s hand, modestly rccommending himself a; the most
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fit person in the world for being the future major-dowo
of Sir John Truepenny’s cstablishments in town and
country. Jack shoved it into his pocket with the teue
indifference of a man who has good \hogs to
bestow upon suitors ant hus, unconsciously, made one
of the first acts of his clevutic v quite en régle.

CHAVTER XVL

Jack’s going on shore—Vucdh ai gfication, which gors ouly to prove
Jack a goo @ ellow—-The ladies in hrs way, and thus he wowagla doas
he makes lus way to land—0n the way fets into cold watcr— aluch
gets huu into hot water—A lawyel’s speculations.

Tus meeting in the eabin was as singular.as the strange
combination of circumstanees might well have been sup-
poscd to produce. Jack hitched himself in sideways,
very much abashed and a little bewildered; and beiore
he could well distinguish all those before whom he was
standing so awkwardly, his cyes fell upon Sir Edward
Fortintower, and he immediately began seraping, bowing,
and tugeing at his forc-lock to him with all possible
assiduity.

“Sir John Truepenny,” said Siv Kdward, taking him
by the hand, “1 ain most happy to be the first to con-
gratulate you.”

But Jack respectfully wrigaled his hand {fromout of that
of his brother barouct, and continued seraping his foot,
saying, at the same time, “ Your hononr’s goodness is too
good to me. I have thought upon your honour a thou-
sand times. God Almighty bless your honour for your

rcat kindness to an ill-used sailor! T'IL serve your
onour to the last day of iny life!”

Every one -looked surprised excepting Sir Edward,
until Jack, in his own way, reported that when he was
on shore one day at Lisbou, and half-scas-over, he had
been se. upon by a party of assassinating Portuguese,
and would baygbeen, in all probability, murdered, had it
not been for the timely nn(r gallant interference of Sir
Edward, who happened to be at that place ona yachting

‘ncursmn.
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When this little cpisode was over, after much persua-
sion, Jack wasinduced to fix himuclf, by fidgetting on the
extreme corner of one of the chairs, and Captain Fire-
brass thus explained to Juek his present situation.

Sir John Trucpenny—I was just going to flog you,
Sir John—but that *s neither here nor there—let bye-
gones be byc-gone; you won’t think the worse of me
for that, becausc you know, Sir Johu, you deserved it
but all my family—little boys and girls and all—the Zlory
of the Old Glory—all gone to glory I suppose, now.
How could you, Sir Johm? 3ade you®eaptain of the
forceastle, and to use me in that way.”

 Your honour,” said Sir John Truepenny, laying his
hand emphatically upon his heat, “as Lam a true sca=
man, though 1 confess 1 do remember, confusically, some-
thing goiug on in the head, 1 'm as’inuocent of the
robbery of them ere gods and goddesses, and little god-
disecs, as his honour’s honour, the lord admiral, who is
sitting there.”

I most implicitly believe you, Sir John T'ruepenny.”

“1 protest, Captain Fivebrass—" began Lord Gam-
broon.

“ Not another word, my Lord; as I said before, they
are goue to glory, and 1've got a fiddle-head instead of
a family. Now, Sir John, listen to me. It has been
proved, beyond the possibility of moral, or. what is still
better, legal doubt, that you are not only the hcir-ats
law, but also the heir, under the will of Sir Mortimer
Fortintower, your graud-uncle, to all hisimmense estates.
"These estates have been hitherto enjoyed by that noble,
gallant gentlemen, Sir Edward Fortintower.”

¢ Let him cnjoy them still.”

“ Bilence, Sir John! you are still under his Majesty'’s
pennant.  This noble, gallant, and upright gentleman,
immediately he heard of your existence from a rascally
attorney, who wished to hold this knowledge over him in
terrorem :

“Roar em! Roar who, vonr honour ¥ "

“1 mean, to keep this fact to fiighten him iuto all the
dirty scoundrel wished.  ‘I'his gond gentleman, your
cousin, cmploys another lawyer—an honet one, he says
—the only foolish thing I know of him—this honest
lawyer—hum, honest!—to find out the rcal truth, and :
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he did find it out. So at once your cousin, without
costing you a farthing, is ready to sureender everythilig
up to yon ; and the greatness, the sublimity of this con-
duet, you witl one day know, when you know what the
uncertainty of the Lo = and what, also, is possession in
the eye of this uncertain 1o:."

“ Noble, noble ! ™ exclaimed soveral of Jack's officers,
who had been invited into the cabin to witness this cx-
traondinary scene.

“It is o christian, plous conduct: the Lord will re-
ward him a thossand-fold!™ ¢jaculated the rear-admiral.

¢ But, yer honour, 'spose 1 was dead,” said Sir John
Truepenny, seratching his titled head, “whose °d be all
these here estates ? "

“ Your cousin’s, Sir Edward’s, unquestionably.”

“Oh! stifle ut!” said Jack, “it s allas clear as mud.
What necd moce palaver, your honours? I have no
right to a pigsty, or as much grass as would feed a fly,
of these hiere estates; seeing as how, ye see, yer hon-
ours, that hadw’t that brave gentleman saved my life,
why, I wouldn’t have been living, that’s all. So, to
speak properly, my life ’s his'n; and as this here depends
upon 1y life, and my life is his'n more than mine, why,
the estates i his'n more than mine; that *s what I call
chop-logic for ye, that knocks ye down with the truth
on't, like a point-blank four-and-twenty! So, your
honours, if so be you'd just get me a liberty-ticket for a
week to get married to Poll, why Jack 's eontent, and no
more need be said about jt.”

At this cutting of the difficulty there were silence and
smiling, but the silenee and the smiles both procecded
from approbation at Jack’s straightforward and grateful
feclings. At length Sir Edward rose, and coming to
Jack, took h. il of both hands, and said to him, not with-
out cmotion:

% Consin John, I am very proud of you—Ilook upon me
henceforward as your relation and friend. But, dear
consin, you talk with all the simplicity and innocence of
a child, whilst you possess the most noble feclings of
man. Inoan what Isay. Though you may be most
willing to bestow, I cannot reccive.  Now, my good
cousin, listen in silence to what your excellent captain is
going to say to you; for cven this very hour, it is ncees-
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gary for you to do a very important act, indispensable to
your new station and rank in life.”

Captain Fircbrass then proceeded, in mingled phrase-
olhgy, making what was, in the language of the law, un-
intelligible to Jack, plain by nautical iilustrations, that
he must immediately choose an attorncy—that there
were two on board—and he then cetailed bow gach of
them had acted, and that to Mr. Scrivener he owed it
cntircly that he remained so long in the humble yet
honomable situation ofable scaman in his Majoesty’s navy.

Jack was prompt in making up his min-l, and in passing
sentence; for he clected Mr. Singleheart, and concluded
with a request that the admiral and his captain would
keel-hanl Mr. Scrivener, or at least su-pend him fion
the mainyar:d by a whip under the shoulder, and bob him
up and down, his downward plange to take him twelve
feet, at least, below the surface of the water.

It not being possible to accede to this very moderate
request, Sir ldward remarked, that, for the sake of fair-
ness, both lawyers ought to be called in, and cach suffered
to advance his claims as to the direetion of the baronet’s
affiirs.  This being thought just, they were invited to
attend—2Mr. Serivener accompanied by his daughter.

Mr. Scrivener really made out a plausible case. Tle
said, and he said truly, that, but for him, Jack would
never have cmerged from his Jaborious obscurity, as the
time for advancing his claims, limited by the will, had
nearly expired.  1Ie spoke of his activity, his energy, and
his zeal.  But Jack heard but little of his cloquence ;
for Elfrida, whom her father bad brought to assist him,
was now, uuconsciously, his worst foc; she gazed fixedly
upon the superb-looking sailor, and Jack thought he had
never beheld anything so brilliant and so beautiful.

Jack got weary of Mr. Scrivener’s harangue, and cut
it short by telling him, saving the presence of the
company, that ® he might go to h—1l"— not at the time
knowing that the person upon whom he had bestowed
this pleasant mission was the father of the lady whom he
80 much admired.

The necessary papers were produced, and Jack duly
signed them, constituting Mr. Singlcheart his sole attor-
ney and legal adviser, as well as steward and agent to his
cstates; after which, all the company, filling their glasscs,
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. drank health, long life, and prosperity, to Sir John True-
nny. We cxcept, in this testimony of good-will, Mr.
rivener. Ile was, however, invited, with his daughter,

to join the repast, and hat lunchcon proved a joyous
one to most of the party.

M. Scrivener whispered something to his fair daugh-
ter, whp had but little need of such incitement to do the
more than gracious towards Jack, Ie was at once
flurried and captivated. Llfrida Eugenia was more beau-
titul, delicate, infinitely more refined, than Poll, and then
she was so fascinatingly dressed. Besides, her simple, con-
fiding, and womanly trusting look was so bewitching, and
so unlike and so superior to Miss Macannister's impu-
dent and tyrannical beauty. Jack knew himself to be
held in respect, and already was he prepared to be deeply,
devotedly in love,  Jack's vanity would have had a reef
or two taken in, if he had known how much he was in-
debted to his bare shoulders.

Well, the luncheon is over, the hands are turncd up,
and Jack, looking very shecpish, is standing between the
rear-admiral and his captain, on the break of the quarter-
deck, in order to take lcave of his shipmates.  As there
be stood, he turned round to Sir Edward, and asked him if
he thought he might venture to give the ship's company
& hundred ponnds? Now Jack’s friends must not smile
at the niggardliness of the proposed gift. As yet, Jack
knew not the valuc of moncy, and a hundred pounds
then appeared in his eyes a vast sum; but divided
among more_ than seven hundred men, it was really a
pitiful present to each individual. .

Sir Edward communicated Jack’s wish to Lord Gam-
broon and Captain Fircbrass, and their assent wasimme-
diately obtaineu.

“What are your old shipmates to do with it ?™ said
the captain.

“ Buy grogl™ was the ready and one-idea answer.

¢« Nc, no,” interposed Lord Gambroon ; “it would be *
a sinful was!e of the money. Let them buy good books
and tracts, und have a rcligious library for the use of
'the ihip." -

“Captain Firebrass screwed up his visage, asif attempt-
ing to swallow a bolus too large for him, at this very
sensible proposition.
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v “Perhaps,” said he, “it would be the best plan to
g"hmit it to the choice of the men themselves.” .
r'his was agreed to. In a few pithy words the skipper
rold the ship's company of the change in Jack’s affairs,
and of the hundred pounds that he had bestowed upon
them as a parting gift.  Then the question for them to
decide was, “grog or tracts ? Now, who hold up their
hands for the good hooks ?” -

“KFor shame! 'This itreverence—" commenced his
lordship.

Not a single flipper rose above the waistbands,

“Grog?”

Every hand, right and left, was above the heads.

“ Am sorry to say, my Lord, grog has it.”

Lord Gambroon made a few very proper and sensible
remarks to the men, to which they listened, very respeet-
fully and attentively, for they were happy in the con-
templation of the cvening jollification,  His lordshi
found, also, his indemnity in his oration, and thus all
parties scemned satisfied.

ITaving made a short fumble of a speech with tears in
his eyes, Jack took leave of his shipmates as well as he
could, and said he was ready to go on shore; and then
standing in the midst of the officers and the company,

utting ou a droll look, he turned his empty, pockets
side out, and said, “Why, gentlemen, d'ye sce, this
is all very well for poor Jack on a land cruise, because
he can take up a slop jacket of Mr. Abraham Tsaackson
for thirty shillings on tick, and take it to my uncle’s and
get fifteen in rhino; but for Sir John Truepenny, barrow-
night—O fie!”

At this ludicrous appeal every hand was stretched
towards him, and there was not one that did not contain
a sum of moncy. But the bag full of guincas offered
him by Mr. Scrivener was bf far the Jargest. Jack eyed
it wistfully ; but the other, Jack's appointed lawyer, Mr.
Singlcheart, interfered, whereupon a fierce altercation
ensued between the two legal gentlemen, .

In the midst of this, Jack had recoursc to Sir Edward,
whom he looked upon as his guardian angel. When Sir
Edward understood that Jack could write tolerably well,
he explained to him the nature of banking, and the use
of a c%eck-book—told him that there were two thousand



118 JACK ASHORE.

pounds lodged for his use at the Portsmouth bank, whilst:
, the ready moncy at his disposal at the banker's in Lon-
don wus much more considerable; and advised him to
take a few guinecas for his present use from his attorney.

Jack took his first leseon in the art of cxpenditure
remarkably well. Then his ¢rusin proceeded to give
him much good advice, and concluded by telling him
that he would not go on shore with himn, lest it should
be thought that he strove to control him, and lest it
should be said that Jack was not a frce agent; but he
told him that he would remain a short time at Ports-
mouth to sce how he went on, and as he behaved himself,
he would visit him or not.

It was now arranged that Sir John Trucepenny was to
go on shore with his attorney in the six-oared galley ;
and then, shaking hands with all on the quarter-deck, he
preparcd to depart.  But we canuot let him take leave
without recording Lord Gambroon’s parting address, the
more cspecially, as his lordship’s prescuce will Lot again
be required in our nautical drama.

% Captain Fircbrass,” said he, “you have borne me
great cowity, and I have rcturned it only with good
offices, for the sake of 1Iim whom I scrve. You have
said jecring things of me, and I have spoken in praise of
you, as an officer brave and zcalous, for that commenda-
tion you have descrved. Now, tell me, my fricnd—
because I am auxious wbout the life to come, have you
found me deficient in any of my dutics in the life that
is? Have I been wanting in the heat of battle or in
the lcisure of peace, in the storm orinthe calm?  Then,
why not do me the justice that I am willivg to do not
only to you, but to all men? "

¢ Hencefor~ard, my Lord, I will,” said Captain Firc-
brass, solemnly.

“It is well—we are friends, Now, young man,”
turning to Sir John Truepenny, “you arc like unto a
brand flung into a fiery furnace. I advise you to watch
and pray. Eschew the company of the dissolute and
evil. Listen to the words of your honourable cousin,
who i3 an upright man, and, abovc all, study these goodly
an| writings.”

8 re Jack knew well where Lie was, he found himself
hugging in his arms a large bundle of religious tracts,
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put into them by somebody, he did not well know
who. ‘
Having shaken hands with Jack, and bid God to bless
him, the guard of honour was summoncd, and the rear-
admiral departed in the Glory's barge for his own ship.

Instead of Sir John going on shore in a quiet and
decent manner with his own lawyer, when he reached
the middle deck on his way to the entering port, *which
was the occupation of half an hour, as there was not a
man, woman, or boy in the ship who would let him go
over the side until he and she had shaken hands with
him, he found himsclf intercepted by Mrs. Suowdrop.
$ihe laid violent fists upon him, but he resisted both
persuasion and violenee until he had effeeted a compro-
mise with her, that Poll should go on shore in the same
boat. In this, the huge bumn-boat woman was obliged to
acquicsce.  Susan, ill and pale, had been placed in the
boat some time before, and she found, screened by the
green bower, that quict and repose which was then so
ncedful to her.

At length they shoved off The huzzas were tre-
mendous ; and three of the loudest cheers ever heard
was the farewell of the Glory. The ncews had now
spread through the fleet, and the seamen had obtained
leave to cheer him as he passed cach ship. It was a
holiday and a day of triumph, The various bands in
the boats made joyous though discordant music, and all
was mirth and revelry.

As Jack passcd down the flect, he stood up with his
hat in his hand and returned the cheers; he then sat
down, and—woc to poor Jack!—Mrs. Snowdrop pro-
duced a large casc-bottle of smuggled cognac, so

owcrful, so sinooth, and so intoxicating—it was ¢ just
ike love "—infinitcly more like than ¢ yonder rose,” or
any rosc near or afar.

Sir Edward saw all this, and shook his head sorrowfully.
Then pulling alongside Mr. Singlchcart, he bade him not
lose sight of his client, and, full of melancholy, he made
his men give way, and hasten from the noisy floatin
crowd ; and landing, he repaired to his quiet hotel, an
there shut himself up for the evening.

But there was one in the crowd of the aquatic revel-
lers, who was as sorrowful and as angry as disappointed
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avarice and malice could make him, though his bannered
barge was as gay, aud in much better taste, than the
gaudiest boat of this plebeian triumph. This afflicted
rson was Mr. Scrivoner.  When seated in his galley,
is first impulse was to piuck down the Truepenny flag,
the next to abuse his simple decohter.

“ Eugcnia,—fool, dolt, simpleton,—but the idiot will
not waderstand me,—down with that silken gew-gaw.
Hold your hand ! let it remain—I will not yet strike my
colours—daughter, can you comprehend me? llave
you two ideas? You saw that sailor—that handsome
glorious sailor.”

«1 did father—oh! I did.”

“You looked at him—you looked at him well—
earncstly—did you not devour him with your eyes 7™

¢ Father, I did.”

“Was he not beautitul ? as a man, beautiful, tall,
straight, grand, superb, and so kindly-looking, bewitching,
Eugenia ?”

¢ Glorious, angelic!”

« *Worth a thousand flimsy foplings—worth ten thou-
sand such finical things as Sir Jdward Fortintower—
d—n him!"” '

“ O pa! and he’s a nice man too.”

“Yes, yes! a nice man—I mean a nice man—but what
is that in comparison with this magnificent sailor?
Besides, this poor-spirited wreteh, this Sir Edward, has
but a bare five hundred a year; he is, for a man of his
habits, girl, poorer than the poorest beggar that ever
whimpered for the dole of charity. Never think of him
more, girl, but when“you wuant a comparison for some-
thing contemptible.”

¢ He rejec. 2d me, father.”

“He did—I have not forgotten it, Miss Scrivener.
Now this handsome sailor that you so much admire—
let us talk about him, Eugenia. What about him do
you admire most ?

“ 0O, pa, everything—his large, large blue eycs, and
his curly Ircks—so curly ; and then the pretty ringlets
ull a hanging down his ruddy checks—and his month
and teeth—did yon ever se¢ such a sweet mouth and
teeth, so almost white, and which they would be but for
the nasty tobacco.”
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“ Gn on—ncver—go on, I say.”

¢ And then his smile, Oh dear! I have read a great
many novels, fashionable ones too, but I never yet saw
that smile described.  Yet, yet, pa, I don't like that
nasty stiff, long pigtail.”

« A trifle! we'll bave it cut ofE®

% Gemmeni crimmini ! I wish*he'd let me!”

“ I]e shall, by-and-bye, Eugenia, he shall!”

“T'hank you, pa—1'm so glad—so happy! And then
his skin is so white—whiter than the whitest alabaster,
purer than the purest snow, and, @ dare say, softer than
the softest down,—for I didn’t touch it—I wisbh I had ! "

Then said the lawyer, in the softcst tones of his voice,
¢ Eugenia, dear, should you like himn for a husband ?

“ (Oh, father ! said the young lady, holding down her
head, and covering her face with her hands, “just in
that very voice you asked me that very same question
before, about another ; and when I said “yes, you know
how unhappy it made us all.”

“Well, Kugenia, don't say ‘yes’ till you have heard
what I have to say. This finc sailor has suddenly -
beecome a baronet, of a title much older than that of the
mcan-spirited scoundrel who insulted us. This Jack, the
tar, is now Sir John Truepenny, and possesses all the
vast wealth that formerly belonged, or was supposed to
belong to the other.  In worldly affairs he is a child;
and I will be his father, and you shall be his wife. We
will, you and J—mind I say yon as well as I—will put
him in leading-strings, and do just as we like with him."”

¢ Qh my ! how pure and pleasant!”

“So it is, girl—but you must play your part. You
must not act towards him as was proper to act towards
the proud Sir Edward. No Italian music—no gargon
about botany and geology, and that kind of rubbish.
You need neither draw, nor embroider, nor paint on
velvet.”

“I'msoglad!” '

“ You must fall into your lover's ways. You must not
he shocked at his coarscness, and I think, for a short
time—only for a very short time—you must drink a little,
and-—and swear a little.”

“On pal”

¢ Little lady-likc oaths—preity little lisping oaths—
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only a sort of little a-b ab, infuntine swearing. I assuve
ou, some very high ladics do swear, and Queen Lliza-
eth swore, and that roundly too.”

“ Well, father, I'M try. What shall I begin with?™

“Why, as thus. Shoald Sir John accost you with
some round spanking oath, as hroad and as black as the
bottom of a frying pan, you—yes, you should answer,
$Well, Sir Jolm, curse my cyes."

# Oh father, horrible, horrible !—I couldn’t for worlds.”

“Simpleton! you arc not to say it that way, but’
mincingly, so that it iy sound like ¢ Kiss my cyes;’ and
ten to one but Sir Johu bursts out into a hoarse laugh,
and kisses not only your cyes, but your mouth also.”

“If that ain’t droll! kiss my ecycs!”

¢ Well done, girl, but you must do better yet—for at
present my meddling in this business has not only cost
me immense trouble, time, labour, and vexation, but Iam
confoundedly out of pocket into the bargain. When I
spuke of my expenscs to that honest fool Singleheart, he
told me to send in my bill, and it should be paid imme«
diately it was taxed—taxcd! the traitor to his profession !
e well knows that the master will never allow all ny oute
lay for this boat, the carriage and four, thesc silken flags,
and our splendid and luxurious journey to Portsmouth,
Indeed, as I acted amicus non rogatus, he may think
all my trouble and outlay a work of supercrogation,
and not give me a farthing, besides asking some
awkward questions. DBut you arc not listening, Miss
Serivener.”

“ You were not talking of the dclightful Sir John, the
eailor baronet.”

“T was, Miss, but your foggy brain can be acted
upon only b, the senses. Whether you comprehend me
or not, f'will talk, for it gives me relief. I have no
paticnce with you, still less with that noodle, Singlcheart,
not to have advised Sir FEdward to litigate. Consum=
mate ass!—what a glorious fat lawsuit!—would have
lasted our joint lives. Such unheard of imbecility.

Vish I -ould discover another heir. T will try, by
heavens! No, no—mauke the man marry the girl—the
very best plan,  Rower-men, put the boat to its speed——
wake 4t go a sea gallop, and kgcp us close to that
huge, lumpy thing with the Jack-in-the-Green over it.
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Now, Eugenia, dear, bow to Sir John—now emile. By
all that’s hidcous, that fat beast has mad. him drank
already ; and there is his infamous girl queening it like
her majesty of Sheba. Never mind, Eugenia, kiss your
hand to bim, for sce, he no‘ices you. By all the horrors
of a long vacation, he is going to make a speech, and he
can’t stand. My good woman, don’t abuse us, we don't
know you—we are gentlefolks, and fricnds of Sir Johu—
take care of his worship—hold him down, or h_'tt be
overboard—hecavens and carth! there he is over! —how
the marine animal snorts and swjne!"

Jack had fallen or flung himSclf overboard, and was
striking out for Miss Scrivener, who was screaming in the
agony of her alarm for his «afety. But Mrs. Snowdrop and
Poll were not so casily to lose their prey—they caught him
by the collar of his jacket, and whilst he was being hauled
again into the bum-boat, Polly cuffed his cars most
soundly, nor did she ccase when he was placed in his
seat—an.l there he sat, dull, stupid, cold, wet, and
almost crying drunk, Aras! roor Jack! :

CIIAPTER XVIL .

Jack’s ashore—Most trinthphant doings—Deputati of the tribes go
forth to mect him—I1Ie is half killed with kindness—The law at a dis-
count, and honesty not yet at par—A lawyer's soliloquy.

As Jack approached the landing-place at the Point of
Portsmouth, the crowd of boats became enorinous.
Everything that could be pulled or paddled, went out to
meet and bring him in triumphantly,  All that was. low,
and blackguars, and poverty-stricken—all that was im-
pudent, and extortionate, and cheating—all who prac-
tised fraud, whether by cunning or violence, were ready
to welcome him. It was the saturnalia of Jews, rogucs,
an;l ladies with the name not to be mentioned to cars
polite,

It was with difficulty that the large bum-boat that
contained the immortal Jack could penetrate through the
crowd of craft, and gain the beach. This was at length
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effected. It was now about four o’clock in the after-
noon. and most of the respectable inhabitants had drawn
together, keeping at some distance from the dense crowd,
to witness the motley scenc. Sir John Fruepenny, at
last, with staggeuns gait, blinking eyes, and wondera
stricken countenance, supported on either hand by the
Amazonian Poll and the burly hum-boat woman, stepped
on shore. ‘T'hen arose the deafening shout of “ the most
sweot voices” of the Portsmouth mob. The very air
became rank with their breaths, converted into horrible
tumult. .

No sooner was Jack fairly ashore, than no less than
forty-nine hooked-nnze, kennel-countenanced sons ot
Israel made a dead and most ferocious set at our hero.
No hungry wolves of the desert ever flung themsclves
more fiercely upon the toil-conquered stecd, than did
these harpics of avarice on our stupified John, It was
all 'but a miracle that Jack did not then and there ter-
mipate his eventful history. Ile almost met the fate of
Orpheus from the Thracian women, that of being torn
limb from limb. Of course only some dozen of these
forty-ninc Jews could lay hands upon poor Jack, but
those who could not touch him encircled the others, and
thus at first prevented a rescuc. )

Stout as was Mrs. Snowdrop, and courageous and
active as well as stout as was Poll, they were thrust
aside with as littlc difliculsy as a strong man finds in
turning a child from his path, Prescntly, however, they
rallied the boatmen, and after a short but desperate con-
flict the tribes werc beaten off, threatening all manner
of actions and damages, and Jack again found himseif in
custody of the party that had brought him ashore. But
he was hurt and bruised, and his clothes torn to tatters.

Amidst t..> hootings, huzzaings, and yclls, they had
advanced some yards from the beach, and here another
difficulty arose. The getters-up and the supporters of
8ll these testimonies of joy had no idea of being glad

atis. Those in the boats, especially, who had made
the pageant out to Spithead, looked for remuncration,
and they Jecame clamorous for it.  Jack was willing to
be gemerous so far as his ability permitted, so he pulled
from *his pocket thvse of the guineas that had not
dropped into the sea when he fell overboard ; but to this
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proceeding the two ladies put in a vigorous veto. Mrs.
Snowdrop told the applicants that they must look to
those who had hired them, or induced them to go on
what she was now plased to term their fool's errand.
Now this person turncd out to be Mr. Scrivener, who
had, or the men of his boat, in the exhilivation of the
mowent, said that which almost amounted to a pro-
mise of payment. ¢ Look to the lawyers,” was now
the cry; and to them they looked accordingly—they did
morc—they began to pelt them; and, not being in the
mind to discriminate, both Mr. Scrivener and Mr. Singlec-
heart were obliged to trust for their sdfety from farther
vialence to a rapid retreat, cach ot them covered with
filth.

Mr. Singleheart had endeavoured to keep as close to
his clicnt as he could, in order to rescue him from the
claws of the vultures that had determined to make him
their prey.  What Mr. Scrivencr’s motives werc, we well
know. Both, however, wcre beaten off the field ; and it
was owing solcly to the beauty and the elegant dress of
Miss Scrivener, that she found protection from a superior
naval oilicer, atter she had been forced from her father in
1tlhe fray. This gentleman conveyed her in safety to her

otcl.

By this timey the crowd had much increased, and tho
commotion became general,—a state of things not to be
suffered in a well-governed garrisoned town. A posse
of constables was assembled, and assisted by a captain’s
guard of marines, the crowd was dispersed, and Jack, or
rather Jack's custodiers, were at leugth frec agents.

Mrs. Snowdrop wished to convey Sir John to her own
house at Portsea. This was strenuously opposed by
Poll; but as she had no housc of her own, it was finally
settled, for that night, that thcy should go to © that
tavern,” to usc her own langnage, “ where the midship-
men lcaves their chestesses when they can’t pay for their
breakfastesses—she meant the Bine Postesses,”

This was assented to, and to the Blue Posts they ac-
cordingly went, now accompanied by Susan, who, dispir-
ited, broken-hearted, and ashamed of her position, of her
mother, and herself. asked permission to retire to the
maternal abode. This was peremptorily refused, and she
was thus compelled to be an inmate with the rest of her
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party. Two constables were placed at the door of the
tavern, to prevent intrusions and keep off the crowd;
and Sir John Trucpenny, very sick, with a dreadful head-
ache, much bruised and hurt, was undressed by Mary
Macannister, and, en the first day of his glory, put to bed
at about four o’clock in the aftucnoon.

Let us return to Sir Edward Fortintower, who was ru-
minating alone in his hotel.  Ilc had just finished a long
letterto Miss Ann 'T'ruepenny, in which he had detaile
all the remarkable proceedings of the day. In spite
of the applauding testimony of his own conscieuce,
that he had done that which was just and gentlemanly,
his spirits were dreadfully depressed. It was not that
he feared poverty, but he feared that he should not bear
it gracefolly. With cconomy, as a single man, he could
still keep up appearances; but the vital question now
with him was, how his enzagement with the heiress waa
to be regarded. Ilis fortune he had resigned, but not
withoat a great struggle. Was he cqual 1o the higher
self-devotion, thesloftier magnanimity, of relinquishing
his beloved ? He felt that he was not ; if it was his
destiny to lose her, he would submit as he might, but ho
was determined not to be accessory %o his own misery.
In thus rcasoning, he always considered her immense
fortune as an integral part of herself.

In the midst of these painful reflections, the honest
lawyer made his appearance, in a plight in which no
honest man ought to be scen. 1Te had upon his person
aspecimen of every variety of Portsmouth filth,  1fis hat,
to use a poet’s expression, was multiform, his coat was
rent, and the rims of his eycs were very carefully plastered
withmud. As Mr. Singleheart entered, with a Iaugh upon
his begrimed countenance, Sir Edward did not hesitate to
give vent to the merriment that his ftiend’s ludicrous
appearance excited. Indecd, his presence was just tl vn
a great relief—in the midst of all his sorrows, Sir Edward
had not yet been pelted.

4 Come, lawyer, open your case—state your plea.”

“Let me first go up to my room, and make myself
fit to appear in court. Ilave dinner and a couple of
bottles of claret ready, and we will charge them to the
expenses incurred in re Sir Jobn Trucpenny’s debark-
ation. I wish to come into court with clean hands.”
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Sc expanding his very dirty ones, he disappearcd for a
time.

The friends did not again mect until a late dinner,
after which Mr. Singlcheart gave Sir Edward a very
humorous detail of the whole scene. ‘@But I don’t
much care,” he continued; “for that wily scoundrel,
Scrivener, got it much worse than myself. It would
have made your sad heart merry to have hcard How
vchemently he disclaimed his profession. ¢ That s the
lawyer, on my honour he, is,” saill he pointing to the
humble individual who is talking to you—but it would
not do—he had, in some manner, encouraged the vaga-
bonds to make this fuss, and they swore they would have
it out of him. 'They have permnanently blackened both
his eyes, and his face was covercd with blood from his
broken nose. Many of the villians scemed quite struck
that a lawyer’s blocd should be as red as an henest man’s
—at least, so they said.  But what to do with my client,
I know not. Tle is very drunk now, and therefore any-
thing he may sign will have no legal effcet.  Besides, he
promised me, on the honour of a scaman, that he would
never sign a paper without consulting me. I believe he
will keep his word.

“T think he will—I ara surc he will,” said Sir Edward,
thoughtfully.

“ Now this is as fit a casc for a statute of lunacy as
any I ever met with. Yon are next of kin, Sir Edward.
‘What do you think of it?”

“You cannot be serious. The liberty of the subject
cxtends to the privilege of getting intoxicated, and we
must appeal from Philip drunk to Philip sober. 1 think
that, to-morrow morning, both we and Jack himself will
sec Sir John ‘T'ruepenny in a new light.”

“ I hope éo—I fervently hope so. No solicitor could
administer his affairs witgmut rcproach, were he more
just than Aristides, should my client continue this line
of conduct.”

¢ He will not—most assuredly he will not. Let him
marry any decent person, and my lady will soon make a
gentleman of Sir John, Let him marry.”

“ Marry—amen—and with all my heart. This is the
very match for whick the Truepenny family have denied
themsclves for so many generatioas.” 9
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“ Ah! do I understand you ? " .

“ I hope so; for ultimately it will be for your good
If you were the cligible person for whom to resuscitate,
by purchasc. this do:'nant or expired pecrage, how much
more cligibleyis this sailer baronet!  He is nearer to the
Truepennys in blood—and, abuve all, he has the baronial
estates.”

“ But his previous low life—"

¢ Six months in London, a dancing-master, and & tailor ;
or the tailor alone.”

¢« His almost total want of education—"

“I{e knows how to write his name; what need has a
lord to krtow more ?”

% But then his rough and salt-sca manners—do you
think the gentle, quict, and mild Miss Ann could ever
tolerate them ?”

« Can't tell—like him, perhaps, the better for them.”

¢ ITis rolling gait.”

¢ I{is saperb person.”

« His habits of drinking.”

% 11is handsome face.”

T verily believe that he chews tobacco.”

% Oh, she ’Il make him lcave thaf off whenever she
likes.”

“You affection-monger, you have marricd them
alrcady.”

“Not I, indeed. They will marry fast cnough without
my assistance ; that is to say, if' the deaf old gentleinan
wishes it ; and I am afraid, my dear Sir Edward, that
wish it he will. Why has he lived so far beyond the
usuul boundary of lifc; living on in that worst, that most
appalling of silences, the silence of deafncss? the few
words that he ever utters, are to the effect, that he is
weary and would be at rest, and that he lives only for
the fulfilment of his ancestor’s wish. It is awful to leok
upon that deaf old man; and still more awful to con-
template his one unchanging, indomitable sentiment,
which alone keeps him living, and for which alone he
lives, e will make them marry.”

« Never, I have a trust in Ann’s affection ; it has been,
heart and soul, bestowed on me; #hat she never can
trahsfer to a rough, low-bred seaman.”

«¢ Say not what she can do until that low, rough-bred
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scaman has been six months on shore. My dear friend, -
do your best to gain her, and expect the worst. Nerve
up your gallant heart to act now as you ever have done;
let vour next step be as honourable as your lust,.  Know,
Sir Edward, that I am opposcdsto you. My pro-
feesional duty must be done, though it should bring nie
with sorrow to au untimely grave, I must not only
advise my clicot to this match, but do my best to bifig
it to a happy issue. Cheer up. my fricnd.”

“T'his from you!”

I will, if it will make you happy, resizgn my appoint-
ment immediately ; but as Sir John’s solicitor, 1 know
ny duty, and that duty you must respect, All may yet
be well.”

“Idorespect you, I do respect your duty., Finish
the wine yourself.  Good night.”

¢ No, no, d—n it; hey, what, swearing! We Il resign,
-Edward, hey 2 No, my dear son, let us resign, and go
up tp town to-merrow by the first coach. ‘iLhere, fill
your glass. That ’s settled.”

“ By no manner of means. I cannotlet my new-found
relation be a prey to all the sharks and vermin of this
place. e would Ymmediately fall into the harpy hands
of Scrivener. I will stay here a few days longer, and
be you his friend for my sake. Good night.”

Sir Kdward wrung Mr. Singlcheart’s hand, and
departed, as ke said, to rest. .

* Well,” said the lawyer, when he found himself alone,
“ it is good to soliloquize. The habit is a uscful one.
But Ict us sce that the doors are all fust. If men would
oftener soliloquize, they would be all the better for it.
Thinking, it won't do. Give it out boldly as I do, thus.
Sce how your actions appear in living words—words that
another man might use. Sce how you like that. Have
I done rightly ? do I purpose to do rightly? I think I
do. Here are a bottle and a half of claret, let us argue
the point; and one of them shall be my antagonist. Not
the half-empty one, no, I will not be opposed so weakly.
The full one is most likely to ozercome me. Now stand
there, and do your worst ; in the mean time, I shall take
& glass out of your brother. Now go on, sir. You say,
or you would say if you could, ‘Is it just or generous,
that you should urge forward this noble young man, your
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dear friend too, first to resign a splendid fortune, whick,
by your assistance, he mingt have still retained many
Kears, and, in the mean time, the upstart claiinant might

ave drunk himsuif tn death with his attorney, out of
mere vexation, or been cacried off in a rapid atrophy at
the lnw’s delay.  Answer me Jat, master.” -

“Well opeued, Mr. Longcork —your case is well
ofvaed; but let me open you yourself, for your speech
was so long, that whilst you were prating, I have silently
extracted all that was goo:d from out your companion.
Why, I declare, ybu have more st:ength, more vivacity,
and more good in you, than your cmpty brother.  You
deserve the best answer that I can give you, and you
shall have it. It will be short though.  All the wmnia-~
bility, and all the virtue that onc man poss.bly could

ossess, ought not to deprive another of his just rights.

t is a case in which fricndship can do nothing. The
moment friendship consents to do a dirty action, even to
serve its object, it is fricudship no more, and nothing but
a couspiracy between two villains, What think ydu of
that, Master Narrowneck ? It deserves a glass of your
blood, that answer does.—Now for your next charge:
you sce, though you are dwindling apice, I am not yet
overcome. (o on; lift up your head like a man, and
speak up, or the jury won't be ablc to hear you. You
say that minc arcvery fine sentiments, and carry with them,
on that point, a show of right ; but why necd I go out of’
my way, and come between mutual affection? A lawyer
is not a marriage-broker. What has law to do with the
nicer feelings of the heart, or any nice feclings at all?
Marriage is a holy ceremony, a inoral contract of the
highest order; when it is contracted (romn mcrcenary
considerat’ ns, it is nothing better than a legal prestitu-
tiot.—You stole that last sentiment, Mr. Greencoat, so
you must pay the plagiarist’s forfeit—the lowvr it gets,
the more relishing is your spirit. You ask me, as a
closer, why not stick rigidly to your professional duty,
and leave marriage to the loves, graces, opportunity, and
the pareon ?

“Now for my answer: as I see the casc is nearly
closed, and you insist so much upon my sticking to my
professional duty, I will obl ge you, and extract all that
You have, by the way, and in the name of, legal fees,
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There, you are as empty now as my bluc bag used to be;
and there is so little solidity in you that I can see quite
through you. You find what you have come to, by com-
menceing a suit with a lawyer.  As you arc quite cleancd
out, I might put you out of court at once; but still, I
will put in my answer to vour last demurrer.  Marriage
I acknowledge to be a solemn ordinance ; but as, in all
contracts for this ccremony, carthly things must havg =
consideration ; it is my duty to my client to tell him that
such or such a marriage would have such and such legal
and worldly bencficial conscquences—that g certain
alliance would better his real estite, and would be
attended with such and such temporal advantages—but
to bring about such a marriage is altogether another
affair.—But I don’t sce quitc so clearly as usual—I have
gained my cause, and if I can only gain my bed as
cleverly 3

- e did, with the assistance of the waitcr,

«CAPTER XVIIL

Pollv political—Does the gracivus and the grand, and horrows mone;
with all the nonchalance of a lady of quality—JSack grows dignified,
and a judge of musie, and a httle more sober and sensibie—A lawyet
at a nonplus—Makes a motion, and takes nothing by it.

Winzst Sir John Truepenny was sleeping off the fumes
of his brandy, Poll and Mrs. Spowdrop had arranged be-
tween then'a hollow truce.  Poor Snsan, shocked and
bewildered, was forced to dress hersclf in bridal white.
Polly did the same, being promptly supplied with all re~
quired finery from the ready-made stores of this extor-
tionate place. She was never before so well dressed ;
and, in spite of the superfluity of ribbons and artificial
flowers, looked, i1 the sailor's eye at least, bewitching.
The august two deter nined to do nothing important
until next day, excepting the inviting of their mutual
friends to a grand supper, each lady asking an egual
number of guests. When the landlord was sent for, and
ordered to doall that was possible to produce the best feast
that the place afforded, or that meney could purchase, he
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demurred, without having first the cash to purchase it
with. “If;” he said, *he had any more respect for any
one living person (and that was i-npossible) than he had
for Mrs. Snowdrop, ir was for Miss Macannister; indeed,
he should always have svid that there was not a more
respected person living thar Miss Macannister, had it
not been for Mrs. Snowdrop; and if he honoured any

*pueson more than cither, that person was Sir John I'rue-
penny,  But yet, there had b en such things as hoaxes.
He was, comparativcly speaking, a poor man—his house
was uscdenostly by young gentlemen—and he saw their
money much less often than their faces. Some ready
cash was, therefore, indispensable.”

“ Low fellow ! said Mrs. Snowdrop, tossing her head
disd.infully. ¢ Iere, Sue, go up to my lo.d barronight’s
room, and bring down a han Iful of guincas out of his
lordship’s pocket.”

“ Stan.l back, hussy! No one shall go info my Jack's
room but myself,” said Poll.

Just then it was not prudent to argue this all-import-
ant point. So Polly went, and returned with only about
ten or twelve guineas. It was all that she could find.
For these, the lan.lord held out his hand, and shook his
head at the same time.

s« This will not go far,” said he, coolly pocketing the
gold. “It will, however, give you the supper, and pay
tor the hire of the rooms. For how many did you say,
ladic:?"

“ Thirty at least; and, as we intend to be very gentecl,
let there be three fiddles and plenty of rum-flip,” said
Mrs. Snowdrop.

“ Aud, d'ye hear, landlor1? none of yer ingins in the
sailatt—it °. vastly low,” said Polly, looking all manner
of superiorities at Mrs. Snowdrop.

“ But what are we to do to raise the wind, Miss Mac-
annister ? " said the elder lady.

« Advance Jack a few of your dirty hundreds.”

“ With all the pleasurc in lite, my dear; but no one
knows§ where they arc stowed away but myself, and I
can't leave the dear fellow.”

¢ Then send to some of the Jews; they 'll lend fast

g ‘1 K
e_ugog‘]: Mrs. Snowdrop, being hersclf a Christian Jewess



JACK ASHORE. 183

—for those said so to whom she had cvcr lent money or
given credit—knew all the peril of Jew dealings.

“ No, madam,” she replied, * with your permission, I
must te'l you, that if once you get the Jews in, they will
get us all out.”

“Well,” said Poll, “to shew you I am not afraid to
leave my Jack, I'll just step out myse!f: just give us

our fist upon it, that you’ll let me in again. I kuow
Kow to get the mopusses.” b

“As you love Jack and yourself, don’t go to his
Jawyer!”

“Po'l 's not so green — no, no — not quite so
spooney ! ”

So, putting on her new white satin bonnct, with all the
pride of a Roxalana, she passed into the strcet. She
who, but a fow days before, would have been glad if a
common Jack had accosted her, looked s 1perciliously at
midshipmen, passed licutenants with disdain, and dis-
puted the pavé with post captains, But Poll was as
shrewd as she was vain, She determined to strike at
once, and boldly. She sodn found out one of those
agents who abounded in the sea-ports in the times of
war and much yrize-moncy, and bade him procure a
license for her marriage with Sir John immediately, telling
him not to regard expense, but time.

She had heard enough to make her comprchend that
Mr. Scrivener wished to be mixed up with Sir John's
affairs, for she knew that it was he who had sct all these
graud doings in motion. She easily found out his hotel,
and was readily admitted to him, though he was ina
situation but little adapted to reccive company. A sur-
geon had just taken his departure, after having lanced
the learned gentleman under his cyeb, in order to put
them at once into half-mourning only. His nose was
swollen; and he was still bathing his face when Polly
made her appearance.

Lugenia Elfrida had changed her dress, and, but little
moved by her father's afflictions, was diviling her atten-
tion pretty equally upon the flies who were knocking their
silly heads against the panes of glass, and the idle m:li-
tary and naval vanities that were strutting up and down
High-strect, Notwithstanding this profitable occupation,
Eugenia was wondering—she always was wondering—
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whether Jack had got sober—what he was doing—and
how he wonld look if dressed in the usual costume of a
gentleman. Then again she wondered if Jack liked her
—and she wondered s'ill more intensely if he would have
her for his wife; for, after hev former disappointment, she
did not place too much relionce upon the paternal

promise.
“ (), Sir John'’s friend, I sec,” said Mr. Scrivener,

“dabbing away with the wet lint under his eyes. “ What

can I do for you, madam? "

“If you please, sir, sposing that you be my Jack's
friend, Jack bas sent me, sir,"—(Polly could lic like a
diplomatist upon fitting occasions)—* Jack has scat me,
sir, with his duty to ve, and wants the loan like of a
fistful of guineas or so.”

“Does he indced? The worthy Sir John! Ife may
command any sum he thinks fit to ask for. No man
should I be more proud and more happy to serve than
Sir John Trucpenny. A man of infinite merit, madam,
and of great tastc also—he knows how to choose his
friends. Ilis friends, of course, must be mine. What
would you choose to take—sherry, madeira? "

“Why, sir, as_you're so purlite, ¢ go of gin and
bitters; not that I want any gemman to treat me, now
Jack’s come to his own, but merely out of purliteness,
and to shew good breeding; so let’s have the go.”

“ Waiter, go for some gin and bitters.”

¢ How mueh, sir?"”

“ A go, you spoony! Come, tramp with your dish-
clout, you fiddle-faced, dog-robbing, trencher-scraper.
Beg pardon, sir, but you see, as I shall soon have
scrvants of my own, I am just practising a little.”

“ Exactly, madam. DPracticc makes perfect, as the
saying is: not that therc is any want of peifection in the
person I have the honour of speaking to. How much -
does my friend Sir John require?”

“Why, a hundred will do for the present;” and she
held out her willing hand. But Mr. Scrivener explained
to her, that in these transactions a few forms were necese
sary; and that, great as was his affection for Sir John,
the advance could not be made without an interview with
him, and an acknowledgment with hiy signature attached

to it.
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“ Would Sir John do him the inexpressible honour of
calling upon him ? ”

That was totally out of the question. Poil was also
unwilling that the lawyer should come to Jack ; but the
money was absolutely nccessary, the more especially
when she thouzht of the grand doings that she contem-
plated for the morrow;—so, receiving Mr. Scrivener's
promise that he would be with them in the course ot n. |
hour, Poll, making three low curtscys to Miss Scrivener,
who returned the salutation with wﬁat she conceived the
fashionable bob of the head to an inferior, Poll with-
drcw, muttering, as she went down stairs, ** Painted wax«
work ! tinical moppet!”

But Poll had other very important business to trans-
act, the nature of which will soon transpire; so that it
was nearly eight o’clock before she had rcturned to the
Blue Posts. In the meantime, Mr. Scrivener had called
twice, and sent up his card each time ; but admittance
had been refused to him, through the agency of the wily
bum-boat woman,

Jack’s slumber had been mdst refreshing and salutary
to him, and he arose about six o'clock, perfectly sober,
and as cager forefood as a fumished wolf. By slow
degrees he began to comprehend his present position,
and shortly came to the very just conclusion that he had
been a most egregious ass.  Before he could dress him-
self, he was forced to send for a slopseller, so torn and
soiled did he find the clothes that he had put on, almost
new, that day.

He descended into the best apartment, and had to
resist all the blandishments and the brandy of Mrs,
Snowdrop, and, what was much more difficult, the timid
scnsitiveness and conscious blushes of her bridal-arrayed
daughter. At first Jack swore stoutly that he would not
be gammoned—that he had given Poll his word—and
that to splice with her was no more than d6ing his duty
as an able scaman. Bat even whilst making these pro-
testations, he had insensibly drawn towards Susan; and
as he finished by saying, ¢ Might the devil fly away with
him down Mount Sgrombolo, it he would not marry Poll
the moment she asked him,” his arm was round Susan's
waist, and a kiss was heard as loud as a north-easter
whistling through the weather topsail sheet block,
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At this moment Poll herself entered the room, with face
flushed and fire in her eyes. Great was the clamour that
cnsued. She would have flown upon the meek, unre-
sisting Susau, had not the poweriul bulk of the bum-
boat woman interposcd, and the strong arm of Jack
restrained.

% Poll,” said Sir John authoritatively, ¢ as surc as bogs

=ire bozs, Tll wop you jnto & mummy if you are not
quiet, and don’t behave like a lady.”

Poll had nothing left her but to burst into tears,
make moving specches about Mrs. Snowdrop's treachery,
the artfulness of her tater-faiced dump of a daughter,
and Jack’s deceitfuluess. Ja-k’s initiation into rank and
fortune was not remarkably pleasant.

In the midst of this passion of tenderness and rage,
Mr. Scrivener was again announced. Mrs. Sn)wdrop
had already ordered “the thief of a lawyer™ to be
bundled out, when Polly, recovering herself wonderfully,
counterinanded the order; and a short consultation
ensued, which made Jack aware of the present state of
his finances. Our hero Began to see how the land lay,
and was determined not to be sltogether a dupe. He
thercfore took care to conceal froin ~verybody what Sir
Edward had told him respecting the two thousand
pounds in his name at the Portsmouth bank, and was
determined slily to observe how all parties worked their
ships. :

Rt length Mr, Scrivener was admitted. Jack being
determined to receive him with aristocratic dignity, plac d
himself in an arm chair in the centre of the room, with
his natty straw hat on, cocked sapiently on one side, with
a very long clay pipe in his mouth, which he held out
pompously with one lfand, whilst resting on the elbow of
the chair was the othcr, containing a glass of cold water.
Between hi¢ legs on the floor, wasa three-cornered spit-
toou, and he sent forward the smoke from his pipe in
long and measared volumes. Jack only eyed the water
askance ; but that was cnough—it was emblematical of
his vesilved sobriety. At his right hand sate Mors,
Snowdrop, her chair overflowing with her vast propor-
tions, with her arms crossed in all the dignity of the
future mother of the baronet. Poll had caught the
iniection of pomp and privilege, and played her part of
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magnificence by sitting bolt and stiffly upright in her
chair, and flinging her head so much back, that nothing
of her face was visible, excepting the tip of her chin.
No man coming to lend a hundred pounds was ever re-
ceived with so much hauteur,

All the length of onc side of the room, the tables were
spread and, arranged for the accommodation of thirty
guests, We make no mention of Susan, as she was nat .
visible; having seated herself modestly behind Mrs.
Snowdrop, she was totally eclipsed by the maternal
rotundity.

Now when the door was opened to admit Mr. Scrivener,
two one-legged fiddlers, lcading a blind brother of
the bow, took this opportunity to make thcir ingress,
accompanied by one who tortured a bass viol—base in
every sense : a man with a barrelled organ also attempted
entraice, but not having been bidden, he was tumbled
down stairs by the waiters.

The musicianers, as Poll called them, being duly im-
pressed with awe, quictly filed off, and placed them-
selves upon stools, which they kuew intuitively to be
meant for them. :

When this litdle bustle had subsided, with a green
shade over his eves, a smile of fascination on his coun-
tenance, and his hand extended for shaking, Mr.
Scrivener advanced towards the awful trio. But Jack
impeded his progress by a truly Jovian wave of his piped
head, and, exclaiming * God save the King,” prepared to
listen with all the dignificd composure of the ecritic, and
all the conscious dignity of the master of the coming
feast. Not waiting for any superfluous tuning—vain
labour ]—¢ with an obedient start,” the four cracked
instruments ran a race in the national anthem, which
was won, by some bars, by the blind cftgut vexer.

Jack pronounced that it was good, but hardly loud
enough; Mrs, Snowdrop and Polly were chary in their
approbation—both saying at once, the musicianers might
have done better..

But the disappointed lawyer was not yet permitted to
speak. His opening speech was cut short by Jack
demanding “Rule Britannia,” which was accordingly
played, and the defects mentioned in the last essay of
the musicians strenuously. remedied. The glasses ou
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the table seemcd to dance with the londness of the
horrid discordance. Jack and the ladies expressed
themselves satisficd.

Mr. Scrivener unow attempted to advance, but Jack
met him with a repelling frown, and stopped him by a
gesture.

“Sir John Truepenny!” said the lawyer from the
Juiddle of the room, and makin;]g one step forward.

“ Avast! hcave to. What ship, a-hoy? A Russian,
I ’sposc, by the green colours you shew ?”

“ An Englishman like yourself, Sir John.”

“ Then down with your deadlights, shew your papers,
whencefrom, where bound to? name, tonnage, and lading ?”

Now, as Jack uttered all this with a gruff harsh voice,
and as there was not a ray of pleasantry cither in look
or manner, Mr. Scrivcner was taken as flat a-back as
was ever a square-rigged vessel in a2 squall. Many of
the questions thus showercd upon him he could not
answer, because he could not comprehend them. He
was more confused than if he had been convicted in a
lie under a severe cross-cximination. The wicked Jack
enjoyed this extremely.

But a mild and not unmusical voiee, that was posi-
tivcly a treat of harmony after the fiddles and Sir John's
harsh tones, arosc from behind Mrs. Soowdrop's chair—

¢« I beg your pardon, sir, but I belicve Sir John T'rue-
penny don’t like the shade over your cyes, aud is merely
inqui’fing your namec and business in his own pleasant
way.

Mr. Scrivener made a very low bow to Mrs. Snowdrop,
who drew herself up accordingly. *Sir John's pleasant
manner—hum—the pillory—hot summer’s day, and eggs
in astate of ransition—never yct thought over-pleasant,”
said the lawyer. ®

“Tried 'em ?” said Jack, without moving a muscle,

“I! hey—God bless me—what do you mean? This
shade, Sir John, I reccived in your service. If you have
already forgotten it, my name is Simon Scrivener, aud it
is owing ‘o me that you are now Sir Johm Truepcany.
M{ business here is coming, at your request, to lend you
a hundred pounds, which I shall have much pleasure in
iim. if you will but grant me a little civility and a
8 n of your friendship.”
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“Very well, Mr. Simon Snitcher—all fair and above
board—tip us. the rhino.” But Jack was still as grave
as a judge. .

“ My dear, facetions Sir John,” said Gerivener, growing
bolder, ¢ there are a few ceremonics to be observed,”
And he then wished to make terms with him for future
employment ; but Jack was immovable—he would not
cven sign an acknowledgment, or give him a receipt for
the money. Iec remembered his promise to Mr. Single-
heart, not to put pen to paper without his sanction, and
that promise hc was determined religiously to keep,

The two ladics saw and heard this with dismay, but
Jack was obstinate ; and now the only resource was for
Mrs. Snowdrop to give security for the money, which the
lawyer, knowiug her wealth, very willingly accepted.
A canvass bag containing nintcen guincas and eighty
Founds in bank-notes was then put into Jack’s capacious

hands, which he thrust with the nonchalance of a great

man into his pocket. Tor this advance of one hundred
pounds, Mrs. Snowdrop had, accepted a bill for one
hundred and thirty pounds at threce months, the lawyer
charging, as he said, only tcn per cent for interest, and
giving the gold at#ts marketable price of thirty shillings
each for the guineas.

After nany vain attempts on the part of Mr. Scrivenep
to do the gracious, and recommend himself, Jack uncere-
moniously told him to make himself scarce, as several
ladies and gentlemen were expected who could not abide
low company. So Mr. Scrivener prepared to go, gaining
nothing by his motion but a little usury.

¢ Play him out !” said Sir Johg, with a tone of voice
not to be disobeyed. The fiddlers trembled to their very
elbows, and the bass viol groancd in dismay.

“What tune, please your honour ?* said the blind mu-
sician, who, not being under the terrors of Jack's frown,
still had the command of specch.

“ The rogue’s march.”

Under the complimentary flourish of catgut Mr. Seri-
vener withdrew, not wonderfully satisfied cither with his
reception or his dismissal.

The taking of a sight had not yet prevailed, at least
not in the present classical costermonger style ; but Jack,
laying aside his baronial diguity- as the lawyer retreated
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made an intelligible action of contempt, equal to the
modern method of expressing derision, and very far supe-
rior to it in energy and drollery. To usc a favourite

hrase in our linc of* writing, * It may be couceived, but
1t cannot he cxpressed.”

From the decided tone of Jack’s conduct, it was now
very evident that himself woutd take the lead. He
- began with rowing Mrs. Snowdrop for having made him
drunk—which pleased Poll; and then he turned upon
Poll, and rowced her for having permitted him to be made
drunk—which pleased Mrs. Snowdrop. He then criti-
cised Poll’s dress with a Petruchio-like scverity, and
looked so sternly, and swore so astoundingly, that she was
quite vanquished, and stood trembling before him. 1le
next fonnd fault with all the arrangements of the tables,
summongd the landlord and all his servants, male and
female, dimned them as a parcel of the greatest lubbers
that cver wished to impose their low ways upon a man or
rank and fashion, and proceeded to instruct them in their
own business. Everything was removed, even to the
anltcellars, After plates, decanters, and winc-glasses
had been placed in every conceivable position, Sir John
cxpressed himself satisfied. He nexs abused his band,
complained that they could not play loudly enoagh, and
then ordered an augmentation of drums, fifes, and clarie
oncts, and the Scotch bag-pipes.

When he had terrifiecd cvery one into silence, he
strutted a turn or two up and down the room, broke his
pipe across the head of the landlord, who was in the act
of making him a low bow, took a deliberate aim at a

inted and glazed coloured print of a midshipman in
¥:ll uniform, with his untouched glass of water, and
smashed woth, exclaiming, “ By the great guns of the
Old Glory, I'll let the l:xbbers know that- “Jack 8

Asnong !}
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CIIAPTER XIX.

Ts a long and mamentous one. embracing the principal things for which
man and women oxist-—loving. fecding, and fighting—It touches also
upon seven mortal sins, and contains seven nnmortal morals—The
former apparent, the Jatter but darkly shadowed out— Sin is so much
more easily achieved tha. morality.

“Sreapy, ho! Jack! Mind your helm—ease her—case
her! In with your lofty canvass—the Lord love yowm,
Jack! reduce your head-sails: you are too nigh the
wind, my dear—ease licr—case her—I tell ye your
weather leeches are shaking—already you 've three cloths
in the wind. Jack, my darling, this will never do; do
rou sce that infernal imp that has.hold of your, tiller ?
{ow the fiend mocks, and gibbers, and gring!® What
diabolical antics! Brain him, Jack, brain him! Do
you mark how he yaws the good ship? You don’t
now him—it is a pity. But there is an old quarter-
master-looking chap standing by, hanging hishead. No-
body regards him; your companions don't regard him,
nor you either. So wuch the worse for you all—his
name is Common Scnse. Give him the helm, Jack.
There is yet time, but barely: already are the seas
breaking over you—jyour canvass is strained—your bows
are under water—your masts bend—your yards creak,
and your standing rigging is snapping. How can it be
otherwise ? Folly has taken command of the good ship,
and there is the demon of insanity at the helm. The
gale of prosperity is too much for you—too, too sudden,
my dear John! have a care: it will upset you, and
shortly make you nothing but a crazy wreck. Oh, have
a care of madness, my dear boy—have an especial care
of it! Dread you not the darkened cell and the chains or
the maniac ? ~ What then would avail your vast estates,
your high-sounding title? You would pine away on
the loathsome straw until your fleshless bones rattled in
Yyour parched-up skin; uever uore in your light sailor’s
dress to swing joyously in the merry sunshine upon the
lofty yard, or to gather up the fluttering sail, with the
blithe, *One, two, three f’ Never more with prond
eheerfulness to heave the lead gallently to the sprit-sail
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yard, singing out the decreasing soundings as the brave
ship neared the dcar shore that you loved and were

" defending—ncver, never more! That would be sad
¢ change for a penny !’ Steady ho, Jack! steady.”

Was there no onc by him to warn him of the danger-
ous path of excitement tiat he was treading? Yes,
there was one; one, alas! but 0o much trending upon
the Ice-shore herself.  But the gale that was driving her
to her ruin was not the blast of arrogant prosperity, nor
the storm of wild fury, nor the whirlwind of ungovernable
passions ; it was that impulse of the soul that secms
gentler than mercy, yet is stronger than death—unrc-
quited love,

Susan had remarked Jack's exalted tone, the unsettled
flash of his eye, and a slight quivering over his, white
and expansive forchcad. 1l had been cnacting the lion,
and roaring fully up to the part. Just then, no one
seemed inclined to specak to or approach him. Alrcady
had he begun to talk somewhat incohcerently.

¢ My dear John,” said Susan, going up to him with a
tender smile, and possesfing herself of onc of his huge
bands, “come and sit by me—I want to speak to you.’

* What says my lily with the two aiolets for eyes, and
the rosebud lips ? Surge! but you grow as sweet as the
moonshine on a tiny little wave—you do, Sue—pale,
pale—and white—but very pretty! What are you like,
poor Susan—what are you like, my bending branch of
white blossoms ?”

“ Be quiet, John, and donw’t talk,—but come and sit
by me, and hear me talk.”

“ Not talk ? not talk ¥ and why not talk, when I have
so gentle a creature to talk to? Not talk ? yes—that
was all very well to say to poor Jack, the forccastle man
~—but to teu Sir John Trucpenny that he is not to talk,
is very absurd—droll, droll ;” and he burst into a laugh
that even the obtuse Mrs. Snowdrop found to have sonies
thing unnatural about it.

“To be sure you shall talk ; but it is not fair for so
grand a gentleman to have all the talk to himself—that
would be so proud like.”

¢ Very well, we will both talk. Susan Snowdrop and
Sir John Truepenny shall talk, and cvery body else shall
be silent; ut the baronct must talk before the daughter
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of:—Oh Susan, what a beast I am !'—only let me tcll you
what you are like, and I'll listen to you for an hour.”

« Agrecd—it is a bargain, John—now go on—but sit
down by me, and speak low—gentlemen of title always
speak low to—to—may I say a lady 27 .

¢« Ladies, Susan! I don’t know what they are; but it
they are-but half so good, and so gentle, aud so bearing
and forbearing, as the ill-used "

“What am I like ?” )

‘¢ All manncr of good and pleasaut things—like a sky-
sail made of white jean—your walk lke a 'Mudian
schooner oh a bowling—when you smile, it is like a
sunbeam dancing hither and thither among the sails
when a ship is carrying on all, alow and aloft—your
breath is like the sca-breeze setting into Port Royal har-
bour, upon the face of a poor fellow grappling with
yellow Jack—your voice sounds like ¢up anchor,’ on a
foreign station, homeward bound—your words and your
pretty little speeches come as refreshing as large drops
of rain upon a poor devil parcQed up in an open boat,
just dying with thirst—your swect temper is like a
gentle bréeze two points abaft the beam; and if you
could be turned inte a ship, keeping all your good qua~
lities, the sea would not be good enough for you: little
cherubs would come down for your crew, a glorious
angcl would take the helm, and you would sail right up
aloft, and let go your anchor in heaven.”

* Al John, this is very fine tulking ; but Mary will be
icalous.”

“Why should she be iealous, Suc? Don't I stick by
ber like a man? don't she whack me, and I she, as it
may happen ? don’t I get drunk with her? What more
cau the woman want ? - No, no, she necd not be jealous.
I conld not whack you fgr love, nor for love get drunk
with yeu; why, Ifecls awkward a smoking when you
arc by.”

“Now, John, it is my turn.”

Then did the poor creature, with tears in her eyes,
extort a request—the last one, she said, that she would
ever make—that he should only for that night drink
nothing but water, with the exception of something that
she would send him, which he was to take on going to
bed. She had great difficulty in doing this; but Sir

10
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John gave his honour as a man, and she knew upon that
pledge she could depend.

All this was carried on in a tone of voice so low, that
ncither of the otler women could overhear them.  Just
then Polly was too much frightened to shew her dis-
plensure, and Mrs. Snowdrop saw with infinite satisfic-
tion the good understanding hetween Jack and her
daughter.  Indecd, she now believed that the game wos
in her own handg, and that her daughter had much more
wit than she had hitherto given her credit for.,

When, therefore, Susan arose, and told her that she
had made a very agrecable bargain with Sir John, and
that she wished to go home, and there remain till the
morrow, her mother did not offer a single objection, but,
the first time for many years, kissed her affectionately on
wishing her good night. Poll also was tolerably civil to
her on her departure, as, in her absence, she felt herself
more secure ; though, in truth, she had not many mis-
givings as to her certainty of soon becoming Lady Truc-
penny. .

Jack remained, after Susan had departed; for some
time in deep thought. - At length he started up, and
striking the table heavily with his kand, he exclaimed,
“That girl's an angel; by the three bairs on Mother
Bhipton’s chin, but she was right! Mad! ware that,
Jack, ware that. If she were to send e all the filth in
the potecary’s shop, I'd stow it away, 1 would. This
morniug she saved me from flogging, and totnight she
has saved me from”"—he did not say what, but he shud-
dered as if he had suddenly trod upon a toad.

Sir Jobn Truepenny now came forward, and with an
enforced composure shook the two ladies by the hand,
and spok. some quict and gracious words to the very
strong band that had now assepibled. 1le did this as a
mental excrcise.

A letter was now put into the hands of Mrs. Snow-
drop ; for she had taken the comn 2nd, and had ordered
every mesgage and missive to be delivered to her,  She
broke the scal without hesitation, and looked much
annoyed. Jack inquired the occasion of her uneasiness,
and to his astcnishment and indignation he found the
letter_addressed to himself. 'T'his indignation he cx-
pressed” by e dreadful oath, which he was on the point
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‘of enforcing by a cuff of the head. Suddenly checking
himself, he thus addressed her: “ For your daughter's
sake, I axes your pardon for my violence; yes, I'll give
a wide berth to every thing that she calls sightment.
But I tell you, marm, once for all, you’ve taken a liberty
that you must take no morc; breaking open a sesl
addressed to me is just as bad as breaking opeu my sca~
chest, and robbing me of my best bib and tucker. And
let me overhaul all messages myself, marm.”

“ Please your honour, my lud,” said the bum-hoat
woman, with an odd mixture of pride, vexation, and
humility, “I hired these here rooms.”

“ Oh ye did, did ye ?—when I was mops and brooms §
Very well—FPoll, let you and me tramp: 1 dares to say
we'll find some other place to take usin.”

Nothing would have pleased Polly more than such a
move; for, so long as l\ﬁ-a. Snowdrop remained, she felt
that she possessed only a divided empire. But Mrs.
Snowdrop whined, and humbled herself into the very
dust, and at length conciliated Sir John and Miss Mary
Macannister. ° .

The letter was from Mr. Singleheart, Jack’s lawyer.
It contained some guarded expostulations on the conduct
he was adopting ; mentioned that he, Mr. Singleheart,
would see him early next morning; that he proposed
that they should set off for London in the course of the
next day, the sooncr the better, as there was much
nceessary business to transact; and that he had taken
the liberty of sending him a tailor, who had engaged to
furnish him with sufficient clothes in time, to enable him
to travel as a gentleman.

This letter enclosed one from Sir Edward Fortintower,
to this effect :

¢Crown Hotel, IIigh Street, Wednesday.

“Dear Sir Joaw,—You will pardon this liberty, in
the knowledge that I take it solely for your good. This
morning I was proud to own you as my relation, but
the proceedings of the day have alinost made me repent
of my too hasty avowal. I would never desire you to
forget the frankness and honesty of your old, whilst I
wish you to assume the propriety looked for from you in -
your new character, Surrounded as you are, I cannot
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come to sce you; I can therefore only caution yow as
your true fiicud. Follow, in every thiug, the advice of
your lawyer, and, above all things, avoid excitement in
drinking, acting, speaking, and ¢ven thinking. For one
man who has lost his senses by sudden calamity, thou-
sunds have gone raving mad on the acquisition of uncx-
pected wealth,  This is a well-known fact.  You require
as much carec and quiet as a pers.n attacked with a
Drain fever. Let me bear from you at least, and you
would do well to sce a medical man.
% Your well-wisher,
“ EpwArD ForTINTOWER.”

Both these letters being written in a plain bold hand,
Jack read them very casily.  He reflected for some time,
and then scut for the landlord, and inquired it there was
any onc below who had inquired for him.

% Any one!” said the landlord, lifting up his hands in
astonishiment. ¢ Every one! at least every one has
been : there are now begween thirty and forty persons
waiting to sce your honour.”

“ Any of the Old Glories ?” o

%A great many of them have been and called—no
liberty men—all officers.”

% And I denied to them! Mother Snowdrop, Mother
Snowdrop. how dare you ¥”

% Oh, Sir John,” said the landlord, “they all took it
in good part, and said it was very proper and very scusible.
There is still Mr. Slowberry, onc of the young gentle-
men, below; he bas becn one hour and a half over his
glass of grog in the coffce-room.”

“Give him my humble duty—no, no—my respeets—
Eooh—-say Sir Jobn Truepenny would be bappy to see

im, if he is di-engaged.”

“ Don’t do any such thing,” said Poll : ¢ tell the bilking
reefer to tumble up stairs, as the barrownight has some
orders to give him.”

¢ Hold your tongue, Poll; do as I bid yon—stop—any
one come with these lctters P k . .

% Mr. Spitch, the great tailor, with his forcman and
first cutter.”

. “First cutter! does the cabbaging son of a gun sport
his first and second cutter ?”
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@1e does, Sir John.”

“Ilow many oars does they pull —has a barge too,
perhaps?  As good a berth as port admiral.”

¢ No, no, Sir John, Mr. Snitch would as soon get inta
a cabbage net as into a boat—his first cutter cuts-the
cloth for the dungs and the flints.”

“Well, I've much to larn yet, d’ye scc——so lct Mr.
Snitch come up with his foreman—his first cutter may
cut his stick, aud you may leave the flints on the Common
Hard, and the dungs where they ought to be left.”

“Very good, Sir John Truepenuy, I vow;” and mine
host departcd, apparently much edified.

“Shall we play the tailors in, your honour?” said the
chicf musician.

« Not without yon can play the devil.”

““ We can play ¢ The devil among them,” Sir John.”

“: Off she goes®™™  said Sir Johu.

Accordingly, the strenuous band divided itself into
two equal parts, one of which played the tune of the
«Devil among the Lailors,” thg other that of “ Off she
goea;" and, as cach strove for the mastery, the clamour
was deafening. In the midst of this riot, the midship-
man entercd with %he tailors themsclves, and, by his
looks of annoyance at the association, he scemed to be
inclined to p{ay the devil among them also; but the
instruments were too overpowering for the middy ; so
placing a finger in each ear, he walked up to Sir John,
and gripned his wcleome in his face.

W'ﬂ.cn the noise of stringed and wind instruments had
ccased, there was naturally a little awkwardness in the
manner of the present midshipman and‘the past forc-
castle man towards cach other.  Mr. Slowberry, in trying
to contemplate the baronet, could not divest himself of
the idea of the foremast man; and Sir John, in endea-
vouring to give the social welcome of equality, could
not forget how often the midshipman had addressed him
to the effect of “Scull along there, you lazy lubber, or
T'll freshen your way with a rope’s end.”

They looked at cach other and laughed, but ncither
would speak first, lest he should be deemed to be too
condescending.  Sir John, however, pointed to a decanter
of port wine, of which the midshipman tilled a tumbler
and drank it off deliberately, and with much inward
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satisfaction. 'This acted as the sesame to their lips—
each spoke at once, and the next moment they were
in a corner of the room in deep consultation ; the result
of which was, that, shortly after, each party was scen
writing a letter,—which was done off hand by the mid-
shipman but was performed by Jack with so many con-
tortions of the face that you would have supposed that
he had been making mouths at every letter as soon as he
had formed it.

The tailors having reccived their orders, and taken the
necessary measurcs to furnish Jack with two suits of
clothes, the one the plain fit of a_private gentleman, the
other as natty a sailor’s rig as skill could produce, they
were dcluged with grog, and played out to the tune of
% Drops of Brandy.”

It was now nine o'clock ; the candles were lighted, the
hot supper was ready—but where were the guests ?
There was no other stranger present but Mr. Slowberry,
and he, understanding the probable description of persons
to be expected, could not be induced to honour the
feast with his company. . Ie departed.

After the midshipman had taken hig leave, Mrs. Snow-
drop ordered the supper to be brougﬁﬁt in, and the multi-
plicity of the dishes caused Jack to open his eyes, and
exclaim, * Mother Snowdrop, and be d—d t'ye; Poll,
you hussy, what's in the wind now? This is making
ducks and drakes of the baronet’s dibs with a ven-
geance.” .

Saying this he harpooned one of the former with a
carving-fork, and held it up menacingly. *If there were
hands enough to eat all this, I'm not the man to grudge
it ; but this is turning the tables upon six upon four to a
fine tune—this is three upon forty.”

Just pipe to dioner my dear Jack, and you'll open
your goggles,” said the amiable Miss Mary Macan-
nister. .

¢ Strike up the ‘Roast Beef of Old England,’” said
Sir John, flourishing his carving-fork with the duck
upon it. No sooner had half of the first bar of that
appetite-provoking air been murdered, than, marshalled
in+by mine host and four waiters, dressed expressly
for the occasion, in marched the élite of the Vulgarity of
Portsmouth. Glorious was the display of golours, various
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anxd recherchés were the costumes. They had been waiting
below for hours, but they were not permitted to intrude
upon the baronct's privacy until they were summoned.

Most of the guests were strangers to Jack. Ilis com-
pany consisted of ladies prodigal of their charms crimps,
tavern-haunters, animals who obtained a precarious
¢xistence by singing songs and humouring the follies of
the seamen in public-houses, hucksters, and three or
four stout and respectable looking mates of merchant
vessels. '

If Jack was vexed that among all thesc he saw no old
shipmate, he was rejoiced to see that there was nota Jew
present. He did the honours remarkably well; and with
the exception of thrusting the hot duck into the face of
an indiscreet crimp, who had thrust his tongue into bis
cheek in derision of Sir John’s newly acquired dignity,
the reception was pleasant and highly gratifying to all
partics.

Were we to give a full deseription or this symposium,
and to attempt to do that description anything approach-
ing to justice, it would, of® it<clf, occupy an cutire
volume. We must be brief, and merecly state that Jack
sate upon an clewated chair at the head of the table,
with Mrs. Snowdrop at his right, and Mary Macannister
at his left.  Behind Jack’s chair of state was displayed
his silken banner, with his armorial bearings emblazoned
upon it, and it had a very gorgeous effect. ~

Before the work of devastation began, Jack called the
landlord, and whispered him something.

_“ Three bottles of gin, Sir John Truepenny? Did
you say three P " .

“ Three, you lubber, and the best you bave in the
house ! ™ :

They were placed near him, and Sir John intimated
that he shoulcf not exceed his three bottles, but that his
moderation was not to he taken as a rule for the com-

any. ‘This intiwa‘ien was received with three cheers.

The assciubled fell to with a voracity that was alarms
ing. The noise at first was of that slopping, whistling,
grunting descrintion, which comes so rurally and roman~
tically upon the ear from a hog-farm at feeding-time.
When every one had caten, as the French s1y, de tuubson
saoul, it then became gyident, from signs more to be
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’
depended upon than any upon any almanack, that the
night would set in with hard drinking. And now the
clamour began to arise, and Jack was Sir-John'd and
my-lorded to a degree that made him heartily sick at his
newly-acquired title.

At this period of the cvening, a certain barber, of whom
more anon (the poet-laureate cf the amphibious back-
slums) seemed to be very uneasily placed upon his seat ;
and many were the looks that were turned towards him ;
looks arch with curiosity, or anxious with impatience.

“Silence for the shaver,” was now vociferously de-
manded, and then the tonsorial phenomenon rose, with
all the dignity of conscious oratory, and the vanity of
much rhyme, and intimated to the nolle Jack that he
had composed a tributary song to his merits, which he
should be proud to s'ng. Sir John. with an imperial
gondescension, gave the supplicated license, and, with a
little squcaking, penny-trumpet voice, the barber com-
menced, to a tunc of his own, the following lyric :

#TRUEPENNY is a jolly knight—
TRUEPENNY is of muckle might,
FENNY of wrong he maketh right,
In every place and time
Tor should you—standing 1n no awe
Of God or mau—go break the law,
PENNY will get you off, and draw
You safely through all crimel!*

Jack interrupted the bard of the soap-sads by shout-
ing, “ Belay there, miserable chin-rasper! D'ye go for
to ;l'l,ink that I am such a born blackguard as that comes
to -

“I humbly protest,” said the barber, “most bountiful
baronet, that you misunderstand the drift and scope of
my song; it is an allegorical shadowing out of your
power ; not an xposition of your will—a mere lusus ver-
borum on your horour:ble title.”

“ Well, well,” said the relenting John, “since we 've
met for a jollification, you may be a little loose or so;
but a joke ’s a joke, and if the ladies don't mind your
horum, why then, heave a-head.”

T'be ladies looked unutterable things ; but the barber,
being an establ’shed favourite, he was allowed to procced,
and he then chimed on :—
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“Have I to travel far or near,
PrxNy shall be my messenger,
Nor timo nor distance need I fear,
With PEvXY in my poke, men;
“Have I but PEVNIES good and fine,
Men will be bidding me to wine,
Telling me all that ’s theirs 15 iine,
Altho’ 'tis saidin joke, men!”™

“ Avdst! * said Jack;  just swab that up. I don't
understang it, and the little way I can seeinto it I don't
like. ‘Thére, belay over all, and ha’ done!”

The discomfited poet made himself a potential mix-
ture, looked round savagely, drank it at one draught, and
held his pcace. There was much heroism in that man's
composition.

Then there presented hericlf a fair and fat volunteer
of the gentler sex,” who fang a long and slecpy ditty
about a dove, which dove, through about fourteen verses,
rhymed alternately with ‘“above” and “love.” 'The
ditty is still extant in the Scven Dials, and is well worthy
of the rescarch of the antiquary.

Now, among the motley cdmpany was a strange old
character—an octogenarian seaman—who had, it was re-
ported, much wealth, and who had obtained it in earl,
life, by being a spectator to that most distrcssing of aﬁ

romenades, the walking of the plank. 1lle was a singu-
ar, a shrewd, and a morose o!d character, dressed much
after the fashion of the rcign of the first George, and he
scemed to hold the scamen of this day in something ver:
nearly bordering on contempt. The only name by whic
he was known was “ Noah;” and his fame rested upon
three peculiarities; the mystery of his early life, his
ancient sea dittics, and his perversity of temper.

Through the entertainmnent, he had solaced himself
with the amiable occupation of casting contemptuous
and sarcastic glances at our hero: but the song had a
little diverted his resentment, and having, in very homely
words, characterised the sickness it had produced upon -
him, he announced his intention of singing.

This was received with shouts of welcome ; and whilst
cvery one was expecting a long and glovious sca burst in
honour of Benbow, Drake, or some bold buccaneer, he
mystified his audience by chanting the following verses,
in derision of the lady’s Dgve :—
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“y émve s} gallant cockd.’
rows for me every
He waketh me right early lﬂn‘
My matins for to say,

T have a gallant cock
A comely iittle pet;
His comb is like the coral red,
His wing> are black as jet,

¢ I have a game-b: »d cock
Noble he is of kiua,
He beara him like a baron bold
His gorgeous train behind.

¢ His tail is rainbow-like,
His legs genteel and small,
His spurs they are of silver bright,
His foes beneath them fall.

¢ His eyes are crystal pools-
‘Wkere float two globes of amber,
And ev'ry night he percheth him
Beneath his master's chamnber.”

The lady, who felt her song ridiculed, flatly told him
she did not believe a single word about his song, and all
the company very energetjcally expressed themselves as
dissatisfied.

Old Noah rose from the table in a passion, spoke
‘something in the praise of one Henry Morgan, damned
all upstarts, consigned every one, then and there, to the
pit that has no bo.tom, and walked off in such a humour
as could only be satisfactorily expended upon a patient
and humble wife.

Then ensucd much more singing, with the sca salt
strong in it.

“ How is your old woman ?” sail one of the ladics,
taking advantage of a lull, to a tall gawky youth who had
just escaped from among the hogs of Hampshire, to enter
his Majesty's service, and humanize himself as a marine
He answered, to the astonishment of all, by a song, anc
very dolefully he staved out,

¢ All 0ld women let alone,
For I have oac, bone of my boney
1 dare not say my soul 's my own,
I dare not.

. * When T come from the plough at noon,
Hungry and tir'd, I 'm such a loon,
T'o ask wy dame for knife or spoon, -
I darenot,
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¢ And when I ask my dame for bread,
Bhe takes a staff and breaks my head}

And creep from underneath the bed,

I darc not.

“ And if I ask my damp for meat,
My pate from broomstick gets the treat-—

‘When she looks sour, to drink or eat
dare not.

4 For if I ask my dame for cheese,
¢ Boy, she will say, quite at her ease,
¢There, take the rind!' To cough or sneese
I dare not.

® But soon I 'll wed me to Brown Bess,
I 'Il aleep my sleep, [ 'll Bat my mess,

Ang to enjoy my happiness,
¥ 1’11 dare then.”

On the finish of this stave, Mrs. Suowdrop very deli-
beratcly, and in her own right, rose and went and soundly
boxed the ears of the futurc marine, telling him to treat
the ladies, old or young, with the awe and respect due
from such a noodle as himself, and to remember *the
mo.her who bore him.”

The band sometimes accompanied the various singers
in various tunes, *which had a most pleasant effcct, as
generally the singing was naught, and the mus'c worse.

Then arose, in a most stentorian voice, from & lump of
mendicancy, clothed in multi-tinted rags, the following
uncalled for and unexpected strain i—

¢ Qh, when my purse was full, I vow
I might have had both horse and cow,
And jolly drinking friends enow
By the virtué of my purse.

% When my purse grew thin and slack,
‘When old rags hung on my back,
People said, ‘ Good-bye, poor Jack,’

Lucky to escape a curso
On my empty head and purses

#No more to drink, no more to eat,
Men no more civil, women sweet—
Theair may be my drink and meat,

Bince the draining of my purses

@ Farewell horse, and farewell cow,
Farewell cart, and farewell plough;
‘Woman, man, 1 kuow ye now,

v Better know ye since I 'm worse,
Through the draining of my purse.
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“That ’s a very sensible song, said Jack; ¢you seem
in a woful plight my friend—storin-struck, running rigging
all gone, and standing rigging all running. You seem
like a hulk of a fellow ; why dou’t you clap your hand to
some rope, or tail on to summat, and then you'll be able
to bend better sails, and get a shot or so in your purse.”

¢ Sir John Truepenny, I was born a gentleman ; a gen-
tleman am I, and the son of a gentiman, who was de-
soended from a long race, all of gentle blood.”

“Oh I” replied Jack, “ no more need be said about it.
Bat it’s vastly lucky for the world that the first sons of
Adam were not born gentlemen, for if they hadn’t a took
to work like niggers, we should all have beenin a pretty
mess. Should like to know who was the first gentleman;
mayhap some >f the ladics or gemmen present can tell
me‘h .

Everybody rather thought the first gentleman must
have been the founder of his or her particular line; for
it appeared, by their own confessions, that a better de-
scended assemblage of persons had never before been
congregated in one apartment; and the beggar, espe-
cially, laid it down as an incontrovertible axiom, that ¢ ill
fortune cannot corrupt good blood;™ all of which was
most consolatory to Jack

After this discussion, which was carricd on with much
vchemence, men and women sang separately and together
in unison and in emulation; the band had been fed
and swilled, and began to feel the sacred fervour of har-
mony,and would not be silenced, though they vainly en-
deavoured to silence the vocal displays. Mrs. Snowdrop
was proud and loud, regulating and dictating. Poll was
tender, loving, and shocked, saying, * The people were so
extremely low. Moggy Blatherchops astounded her
delicacy {y her —ulgarity. She was surc Sal Dimity had
not washed her face to-day, and that though some pcople
might call Peg of Portsca pretty, she was certain her
cheeks were made up of brickdust and hog’s lard. It
was her intention shortly to cut them all.”

But as the orgies procecded, it was observed that Jack
grew moreard more scrious. 1lc got angry, and Poll
thoyght he never before sceiued so savage as when she
attempted lovingly to drink out of his glass. He was
that night ariddle toher, His potations scemed to have
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no other effect upon him than to make him the more dull.
The bumboat woman waus fast gettiug glorious, and expi-
ated loudly upon all that she had done for Jack, and all
that she yct would do, as she intended to be more than a
mother to him and to her Sue,

¢ Upon thishint he spoke:"—not Othello, but a nigger
quite as black, and a great deal uglier. He was not
ouly a tolerated but a much courted buffoon with one
Ieg, who pretended to play upon the fiddle, and wore,
with many additions and emendations, a full admiral's
uniform. ~ When he was neither in the stocks nor in the
house of corrcction, he was always to be found among the
best paid class of scamen ; they his prey, and he their
sport. The party would not have been complete without
him. TIe rose, placed his gold-laced cocked hat over his
black and white wool, took it off again with an air, and
bowed to Sir John Trucpenny.

T'his procured him attention at the supper-table, but
the fiddles were still scraped, and the bagpipes howled
with “ damnable iteration.”

“ Yah, yah!” said the negrd, twirling his cocked-hat
over his head ; then discharging it among the band, he
continucd, “ You ng sabby me lor high amiral go make
speech—silence, you debbel, spose tink hab no year—
Goramity—why you make honest people deaf? Now,
hearce ! me gib onc grand toast—drinkee drinkee much,
then when me drink um toast, you dam fiddles scrape
like onc hell—al, ah! Now fill ub your glasscs—cbery
buckra body—hcre be the health of my lud, duck, prince,
little king, Sir John Twopcnee—may him lib long—hab
lubbley wife and lots of picaninnics. One, two, dreel
Change for a penny! Hurrah! ™ .

The band made a grand crash—the glasscs were
cmptied, and waved in the air—all rose, and gave with
stentorian effect the required cheers. The noise sub-
sided; even the obstinate band became mute.  Jack rose
—he scratched his titled head—fumbled in his pockets for
his tobacco-box without success—looked angrily at Poll—
drank off a whole tumbler full of gin, which feat produced
a faint cheer—but neither the gin nor the cheer produced
any sound from Jack. So hc began to shew his arms
like a lion rampant, and to move his legs as if he were
running up the rigging ; he then went through the
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motione of pretending to hold the spokes of the wheel.as
if he was"steering, and then swinging his right arm round
and round, he sang out in a clear mclodious tone, *“By
the deep nine;"” and after each of these pantomimic
actions he dashed the back of his rough hand hurriedly
across his eyes, and shook his head mournfully. When
he had performed all this, he held out both of his arms
before him, closcd bis fists, and shaok them as if he were
shaking hands with vacancy. Ile then waved his right
hand with Poll's white handkerchief in it, as if he were
bidding farewell to a vessel hull down in the distance.
It was very moving ; and as Jack looked sad and serious,
some of the ladies began to blubber, (especially those
who had drank most,) because they could in no manner
comprehend what he meant.

Like a practised orator, Sir John gave time for the
tender emotions which he had excited to subside; then
taking his straw, round, and ribbon-decorated hat, he
crushed it flat, and placing it under his armn as if it had
been a chapcau bras, he grinned like a newly caught
baboon, and made the cofipany several very fantastical
bows. He then took the bell-pull, and cut off the large
brass ring at the end of it, with ahout a yard of the
broad ribbon attached, which he very coolly mnade into a
collar for bis neck, and, using the ring as a spy-glass,
leisurcly surveyed through it every person at table with
an air of consumnate disdain. Every one was convulsed
with laughter, excepting the particular person under
surveillance. After this he drew a skewer from out of a
round of veal, and having cut it in two, and thrown both
pieces away, sate down amidst thrce distinct rounds of
applause.

hen order had been a little restored, one Peter
Sarney, a noted public-house spouter, who had long
discovered tha. it was beneath the moral dignity of a
free-born Englishman to cobble shoes, when the con~
stitution of the country and the political condition of its
m!lfbita.nts stood in so much need of repair, rose and

% Countrywomen and countrymen !”

““We aint!" shricked out a dozen voices,

“ Ladies and gentlemen ! why should I so much dis~
grace you, by calling you by names that signify the
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hydra-headed spawn of bloated and fat corrupt on—
corruption, that, with its ravenous and skeleton voracity,
spreads the table of gorging repletion, and makes this
once happy country a vast arcna of destitution and
famine—a destitution the more deplorable because it is
not felt—a famine the more terrific because its horrors
arc not scanned by the gross, dull, and over-fattened
population ?  But thongh not subject to wandering, I
am wandering trom my subicct. You have heard the
rich streams of eloquence that just now have flowed,
like the immovable mountains fixed in their adamantine
foundations, from the mellifluous lips of our worthy host.
You have heard it—and, hearing, yon have approved—
you have apptoved it, aud approving, you have rejoiced—
you have rejoiced at it, and rcjoicing, you have been
glad ; bnt lct me tell you—and I tell it you with all
deference—that neither your approbation, nor your re-
joicing, nor your gladness, have beecn worthy of the
splendid oratory that welled forth from the eloquent
mouth of Sir John "Truepenny,, You have becn addressed
by a sable son of humauity.”

“ Da me,” said the negro. -

¢ It is you, iy hrother in the black binding—it is you,
my dingy purity. Are you not, physically speaking, the
whitcst of the company ? "

“Debbcl take de physic.”

« I say that you are the least coloured amongst us—it
is not you but we that are coloured folks, Read, read,
wmy friends! White is the union, and mixture, and
aggregation of all colours—how coloured, then, must we,
who call ourselves white, be? And black being the
abscnce of all colour, how absurd is it to call our friend
& man of colour, who has no colour whatever? "

“What a lie! He'’'s laughing at us!” and other
disagreeable exclamations, interrupted our orator. He
was used to it, however, and so he proceeded.

“ Well, my friends, what does all thismean? It proves
to demonstration, without the shadow or the colour of a
doubt—TI told you how the discourse upon colour would
apply—it proves that we are bound to give the health,
in nine times nine, of the future Lady Truepenny.”

The conclusion of the harangue indemnified the
company for its length and sublime obscurity. The
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applause was terrific. Poll and Mrs. Snowdrop gréw
scarlet. Jack maintained an imperturbable gravity. The
two ladies rose together. The crisis bad arrived. The
hollow truce was about to terminate.

“J—" said Polly, with amiable confusion.

“I—" said the buw-hoat wowman, with arrogant
assumption,

“You!” said Poll, turning up licr nose with incffalle
disdain.

“You!" said Mrs. Snowdrop, shewing combativencss
in cvery feature .

P “ Set down, you fat, old, filthy abomination!” scrcamed

oll,

“Set downeyourself, you common hussy, and let a
decent woman speak.”

"There was the awtul pause so usual and so ominous
beforc hurricanes. Jack remained as grave as a tomb-
stone, and drank off another tumbler of gin without
flinching, to the admiration of cverybody. 'T'he band
was silent, and looked on with trepidation. A little
bandy-legged fifer produced a small quivering note, and
got his ear pulled for his temerity.

“Go it!" at last exclaimed several cncouraging
voices, and the two ladics did “go it.” Immediately
everything within the rcach of the one went at the head
of the other. The company cspoused different sides.
At first, mere locality scemed to decide on which side
each party should combat. But the order of the fight
was soon broken, and all was admired confasion. Ja
alone remained neutral, and chuckled over the row. Bu
the missiles were soon exhausted. It was pleasant and
very edifying to behold how carcfully everybody drained
the decanter or the g{lass before it was discharged at an
adversary’s head. The consequence of this was, that
more were overcome by liquor than by blows. Several
fell as if' shot, inanimately drunk, after a heavy draught of
purc spirits. The band caught the prevailing mania,
and rang out, * Britons, strike bome!” ‘I'he hubbub
was horrible, but being too violent to last, a sullen lull
ensued.

But the augry and the bad feelings of the two priucipal
Amazons were not lulled—those nothing could lull—
nothing even make tolerable—but a fistic cocounter.
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The table was thrust to the wall, the broken glass
removed from the middle of the roown, the dead-drunk
piled up in one corner, and a ring was formed. Neither
lady was a novice in the pugilistic art. Each of them
would have scorned the feminine and rat-like acts of
biting, pinching, or pulling at the hair. They hit out
etraipfhtfbrwurdf and manfully, and they were not un-
cqually matched. What Mrs. Snowdrop wanted in
activity, she madc up in strength aud stamina. Jack
had seen his Poll fight before, and he knew that she was
gamc; so he looked forward to the result with much
calinness, sccretly wishing that the bum-boat woman
might get a good thrashing,

We must adopt the classical style of the fancy in
recording this fight. Both women came to the scratch
all the worse for the want of previous training. It was
impossible to discover which had suffered most in the
previous skirmish, as both were covered from head to
foot with gravy, melted butter, wine, and spirits. Betting
even: Mrs. Snowdrop for choicg,

Round the first. A -little cautious sparring. Poll
attempted her favourite one, two, but was very cleverly
stopped by the bumseboat woman, who threw in a terrific
whistler in the bread-basket. Overreached herself; and
fell. Two to onc on Mrs. Snowdrop.

Second. Polly came up piping at her bellows, but
quite game. T'be bum-boat woman too confident ; and,
in endceavouring to make play, rceeived a terrible facer,

ch drew the first blood, the clarct pouring out of both
nostrils. They closcd, and both down: Poll uppermost.
Betting even.

Third. Polly too gay. Placed some good hits, and
got away cleverly. Mrys. Snowdrop madc herself up for
mischicf, and delivered a smasher on each of Polly’s eyes,
that made them strike light Jike a new stecl upon a good
flint. Both parties piping for second wind. The con-
fusion very great, and the ring broken.

But we have already grown disgusted with the scene,
and we shall mercly state that several rounds were
fought, and that, in the intervals, the music sounded
merrily.  Already had victory all but declared for Mary
Macannister, when the ill-guarded door was suddenly

' 11
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proken open, and a large posse of constables and watch-
men made their unwelcome appearance.

The short row that ensued was intense. In the midst
of this confusion Jack shewed the true coolness and
intrepidity of a British tar. His Poll was still scrcaming
and swearing, stamping and flinging about her arms, the
very centre of the disturbance, and the prize that the
constables scemed most bent -pon making. The
emergency was pressing. Sir John seized the immense
bass viol from the feeble hand in which it was trembling,
and, lifting it high above the head of the once sharer of
his hammock, it came down wifh the centre of its broader
end upon her skull, which it immediately admitted, and
let through. Her head poked through the instrument,
and looked round with bewilderment two or three
seconds ; but Sir John knew that no time was to be
lost ; so, towing her along with this musical grappling-
iron, he lugged her to the side door, dragged her in, and
locked it; so, before the peace officers could ask,
¢ Where is she ?"” she had departed in peace, and was
nowhere. .

A few escaped by the front door as the watchmen
entered. The many drunken were swheeled in barrows
to the watch-house ; the half-drunkén handcuffed, and
consigned to the same parochial hospitality.. ‘I'he various
members of the band, being much too poor to have any
douceur to offer, were kicked down stairs into the street,
and dismissed.

Mrs. Snowdrop was taken to the watch-house ’
miserable plight, but, soon procuring bail, she was led
home in a most wretched coudition, both of body and
mind.

But the constabulary looked in vain for the grand
prize. When they broke open the door that led to-the
best bedroom, through which Jack and Poll, with her
head through the bass viol, had retreated, they found
the room empty. The fugitives were not to be found.
They had escaped by the backway, and it was prudently
considered that pursuit would be useless. ‘Thus ended
Jack’s first day ashore
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CHAPTER XX.

Specimen of correspondence worthy of the elegant letter-writer—A
landlord, like a stork, judged by the length of his bill— the ll not so
lucky as Giles Grimm, the latter being discharged—The light of other
days goes out for a time—by kecping in.

PorTtemourt, its dirty suburbs and its clean fortifications
next day resounded with the fame of Jack, but Jack
and his lady had disappeared. No traces could be
discovered of them, and_this mystery createdl an interest
for our hero of a still deeper intensity. The account,
faithful in its leading particulars, but greatly exaggerated,
of the previous supper, with its characteristic finale, was
the only topic of conversation, with a wcll-authenticated
anecdote, that, after the Blue Posts was cleared, the
hopest landlord, with his wife, and a trusty waiter,
armed with heavy hammners and the kitchen poker, -vent
very carefully vver the whole of’ the house, and smashed
to atoms all the old and injured furniture; after which
they called in a half-dozen of their respectable neigh-
bours, that they might bear witness to the havoc that
Sir Jobn Trucpeuty’s party had made in this once
handsomely furnished and respectably conducted house,

Whilst Sir Edward Fortintower and Mr. Singleheart
were at breakfast discussing all this news, with which
mine host of the Crown had made them duly acquaiuted,
two letters were brought in, the one addressed to the
I@onet, the other to the lawyer. We will give the last-
mentioncd first.

“Sir John Truepenny acquaints his attorney, Mr.
Singleheart, that it will not suit Sir John's convenience
to permit his attorney to accompany him to London for
some days ; and wheu Sir John shall repair thither, he
begs his attorney to provide a couveyance for himself;
for it neither coincides with Sir John's wishes, nor suits
with bhis relative position towaids his attorney, to admit
him as a travelling companion. It may not be irrclevant
to acquaint his attorney, that on all occasions Sir John
intends to support the dignity of his order.

¢ Merely for the information of his lawyer, Sir John
Truepenny acquaints him that it is probable that Sir
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John may proceed to town accompaniced by a gentlenian
every way worthy to be the associate of a personage or
Sir John's rank, honourable descent, wealth, and distinc-
tion. ‘I'his gentleman is Mr. Slowberry, midshipman of
1. M. 8. Glory; and Sir John requests that his lawyer
will use all his influence with the Port-admiral, Captain
Fircbruss, and Sir Edward ortintower, to procure a
month’s leave of absence for Sumu:l Slowberry, Esq., in
order that Sir John Truepenny may mecet with no
disappointment. Sir John intimates to his lawyer that
his, his lawyer's, intcrests will materially be affected by
the accomplishment of Sir John's and Mr. Slowberry’s
wishes in this respect.

“ 8ir John wishes to add, by way of postscript, that he
intends to take lessons in arvithmetic tinmediately, and
that he shall be a rigid examiner into his own accounts;
and acting upon the advicc of' his dcar and cnlightcned
friend, Mr. Slowherry, he desires that everything shall
be done according to Cocker.

¢ Blue I'osts Hotel, Wednesday evening.”

When Mr. Singleheart had rcad this note, which was
written in a bold and free hand, at 1ést three tiines over,
he commenced whistling so viclently, that he made Sir
Edward look up from the evidently difficult task with
which he was engaged. It was the deciphering the
following epistle, which the reader will have no difficulty
in making out, if’ he will attend ouly to the sound,—that
being Jack’s only orthographical rule. .

“honered Sir and very dcer fricnd.

“Yor dish Patch yor um Bell servant 2 com Mand
was Due ly receved bulk broke hit Sct Era. i wout go
‘Mad yer hc~er—bilged the grog—Moors the Pitty.
Sosh I hates musn’t be cut Adrift 2 soon—cause y. a
semun wont strip his Masts of his hold rigging till his
niu be kwite Red Die. Eye hoft 10 uve thot how be-
hoven i Ham 2 yer honer—there 4 will try 2 mend my
Manorg. Konscd Dring poor gyles grim as bin Moor
than hay pay Rent 2 Me hand brot me Hup handmaid
amen of Me, Iyc wud bles yor honer nite handy, Ifif

or honer wud Gettim dis Charged Cos y 2 be hay pay
~-Rent 2 me Still—mi Du Ty 2 Miss 'erturnee, hand

i
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Please Tellim hive haxed 1 Mitchmite ov the Glory 2
rite hay Respect Able lctter 2 sasmuch—niver Yew fonk |
ver honer, but jackal du well yet—lettim have is pree
Hout, hand theu heelcum the barronit grand—ham Goen
2 kut mystic from the Blewpostesses, sea Inn hasow they
Charges eye, hand his low Rue Inn Nation as bin plaid
hat the Blewpostesses, Butt hive hordered no Think
hand brok no Think, hand dontin Tend 2 pa 4 no Think
—But the bum Boat hummen Eye Kal Cull Late will
ave 2 pa Haul; sarvesser Rite. Miss Tersloppery the
mid Die says sassee has ow eye must larn gallows grapp
and hog gmspy, with punk 2 hation, hand sin Tax witg
haxidents—dredful things 2 larn sure Lie, Butt if
highmust imust, hand then Ile pis tol yer honor Propper.
Hile kepe if you Pleas 1 daor 2 Inn Hobs Sgewer hit
Eye cos y—Poll av got 2 hits on her 2 Eyes, wich makes
hir luk lik ha Pie Rat, Sea Inn assow shc shoes black
Cull Ilers. the wind his Rit aft, hand Eyemust drive
hay 4 hit for Sum Tim. LEye ave got hay sea Grit, hand
graps 2, 2 Tell yer honer, Sow,till then ycr honer’s um
cll sarvant 2 Come and
Sir John Truepenny, barren nit.
1Iit set Era.”

Like two well-paid sucking diplomatists, the fiiends
exchanged credentials. Both were much astonished at
the impudence of Mr. Midshipman Slowberry, who had
thus shamefully taken advantage of Jack's ignorance;
for it was apparent that he knew nothing of the precious
contents of the insolent note forwarded, in his name, to
Mpr. Singlcheart. '

It is but of little usc,” said Sir Edward, “to specu-
late upon Jack’s doings, for some days at lcast. Rcally
I don't fear much for him. Me has applied neither to
you nor to the bank for cash, and the way in which it is
apparent that he is defeating the bum-boat woman's
machinations, and punishing her for them into the
bargain, displays great tact and shrewdness.”

¢ I should, lawyer as I am, and thus bound to respect
the laws, wish to break them in a slight manner, b
breaking this impudent Mr. Slowberry’s pate. Thoug
I am no longer youn%, my arm is still strong cnough to
wield a strong cudgel—"
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“Nongense. Leave him to me. Ilike Jack’s feeling
¢ for his old shipmate. Let us go to the admiral’s office,
and sce what we can do in the matter.

Thither they repaired, and found three or four admirals
with Captain Firebracs, and some other captains. The
jornvefs-.tiou turned upun no other subject than Sir

ohn.

“(Q here comes Sir Edward Fortintower!"” said
Captain Firebrass. “Any news of your kinsman, and
my late captain of the forecastle? He has vanished
like a water-spout. It is now one o'clock, and no
tidings have been obtained of him since he and his girl
80 cleverly evaded the constables last night.”

“T don’t know more than yourself—but I do not fear
much on his account.”

¢ Oh! I see that serew, the landlord of the Blue Posts
—Ilet ’s have him in, and hear the true account of his
disappearance,” said onc of the admirals.

This was done, and the whole party were made excced-
ingly merry at the relatior of the various fun that had
oeen exhibited ; but they were all seized with a sudden
respect for Jack, when they heard that he had kept him-
self quite sober during the whole cwening, and that he
had made the landlord bring him three bottles of spring
water, which he had passed off’ for Geneva.

The landlord of the Blue Posts then took his oppor-
tunity respectfally to inquire if any of the gentlemen
present could inform him where Sir John's lawyer or
agent could be found.

Mr. Singleheart immediately steppe 1 forward, and the
conscientious landlord placed in his bands a tremendous
bill, for supper, lodgings, breakages, and thc hire of
musicians, servants, and constables—among which items
the viol that I 1d served as a pillory for Poll's head was
not forgotten.

Mr. Singleheart looked over the bill with unfeigned
astonishment, and then announced the astounding sum
total to the gentlemen about him. It amounted to two
hundred aud fifty-three pounds seventeen shillings
and nineprnce three farthings. Extortion is always
very particular as to fractions.

“1t aﬂpears to me,” said Mr. Singleheart, “that sup-
posing there were fifty persons invited, they must have
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dfunk at least three bottles of the monst expensive wines
a-piece. Here is glass and china enough broken to fit
out any shop in the town. However, it would be silly
in me to quarrel with the items, when I dont intend to
ay & farthing of the sum total. I have my ciient's
instructions to that effect.” :

Jack's letter was read, which afforded infinite amuse
ment to all present, excepting mine host. He looked
bluer than his own posts, and began a whining expos-
tulation.

% Who hired the rooms? ” said Mr. Singleheart.

« Mrs. Snowdrop,” answered mine host, rucfully.

“ Who ordered the supper?"”

% Mrs. Snowdrop.”

“ Who invited the guests P

¢ Mrs. Snowdrop.”

“ Who ordered the band, the wines, the extra
waiters ?

¢ Mrs. Snowdrop.”

 And who destroyed all thig furniture but the guests
that Mrs. Snowdrop invited, who in their drunkenness
have committed all this devastation? Mrs. Snowdrop, to
be sure. It appesrs, by your shewing, that my client
had not even touched any of these vast varieties of
intoxicating liquors enumerated in your very singular
bill. To Mrs. Snowdrop, then, you must look for pay-
ment.”

“ Bat it was all in the name of Sir John Truepenny.”

“ And then—supposing Mrs. Snowdrop had ordered it
in the namc of Admiral Sir Isaac Coffin, would your
case be better? You have just told us that Sir John
was brought to your house completely drunk. He could
not, had he been so inclined, have given you a legal
order for this expenditure—but he did not—he denier it
—he says that he ordcred nothing, and that he broke
nothing, and very rightly adds that he will pay for
nothing.” .

* But the bass-viol,” said Captain Firebrass, laughing.
“I'll never own Sir John as a shipmate, if he don’t
gay for that. I would give a dozen of wine to have secn

oll’s head throughit, and she taken in tow by Jack, as
Jack ought to have done, she being a disabled ship, out
of the action.” .
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“ The baas-viol must have a case to itself.” .
_ %It is already in so bad acasc, that a case will now bu
of no service to it,” said Fircbrass.

“I see the fiddle down in the bill at twenty guineas.
I am struck at the moderation of the charge; get- Mrs.
Sunowdrop to pay it ; ard afterwards it shall be a matter
of account between her and Sir John Truepenny.”

The landlord of the Blue Posi., thinking that no time
was to be lost, posted off, with a fresh heading to his
bill, to lay it before the discomfited bumboat woman.
What cnsucd at this meceting we cannot just now
record.

Sir Edward took this opportunity to apply for the d.»-
charge of quartermaster Giles Grimm. It was not only
obtained immediately, but obtaincd honourably and pro--
fitably for the old seaman. IIe was inuediately placed
as a pensioner of the most favoured class in Greenwich
ospital, with leave to rctire thither whenever he chose
to spend there the calm remnant of his days in comfort
and peace.

Mr. Slowberry's request ‘for leave of abscnce met a fate
somcwhat dissimilar. It flung Captain Firebrass into a
passion, and that unfortunate reefer baving brought the
captain ashore in the barge, and being then in attendance
on the outside of the admiral's oflice, he was sent for
iinmediately.

He entered, nothing doubting the good success of his
application, and was, in his own mind, already rejoicing
in a month’s jovial cruisc at the cxpense of the baronet,
besides other contingent advantages that must arise
from a connexion so auspiciously begun,

“Is that your handwriting ?” wus the first terrible
question put to him by the terrible voice of the terrible
Captain Firebrass,

Ie confesse.. ** the harsh impcachment.”

¢ Now, don't lie, sir; did Sir John know the contents
of this impudent note ?”

“] gave it him to read, if you please, sir.”

“Did he rcad it? Was he fully aware of its prccious
contents P ”

‘I canno. positively say. I thought, sir, that there
Wwas no harm in putting in a good word for myself.”

. % Your fidelity to your own interests shall be fully
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rewarded. I have a great mind to disrate you, and send
you before the mast, and thus make you take the situa-
tion that the person whom you wished to make your
dupe formerly held—only you could never do his dnty.
It is, therefore, my orders that you go on board imme-
diately, and consider yourself a prisoner until I have
scttled, in my own mind, some punishment that is meat
for you.”

%I would rather take it out in drink,” was the mut.
tered repty, but in a tone so low that it entirely escaped
Captain Fircbrass’'s ear. To him it appeared that Mr.
Slowberry looked excessively contrite, as he touched his
hat, and retired with a downcast countenance.

Mr. Singleheart and Sir Edward began both to laugh,
as the answer tickled their fancy, particularly that of the
lawyer. This led toan explanation, but it was not given
until a promise had been extorted from the captain that
he would look lenicently upon the offence.

"I'rivial as was this circumstance, it operated favour-
ably for Slowberry; for thag very deliberate young
officer, a little to his astonishment, and a very great deal
to his satisfaction, heard no more of the matter.

The conversationwt the office then fell upon Sir John
and consisted principally of conjectures as to the time
and manner of that important personage’s next appcar-
ance in public. As, however Jack could only verify of
disprove them, we must still remain in the dark for some
little time.

CHAPTER XXIL

Jack emerges from obscurity gloriously—Ilints for making pageants and
getting up processions—A barber's ode—Pride and profundity—The
p]omps and vanities of this wicked world displayed, and something
else,

For four long, long days, everything connectad with our
dear Jack was mystery, doubt, and assumption. He
was talked of evérywhere, and seen nowherc. He had
been put to death 1n various ways by various descriptions
of persons, and had slain himself in as great a variety ot
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manners. This non-appcarance had almost_driven thir-
teen conscientious Jews to snicide, and threw seyqral
tavern-keepers into so dreadful a depression of spirits,
that something fatal to them was apprehended.

On Saturday night, the rumour that Sir John had de-
parted this life gave place to one quite ay distressing—
that he had only departed from Portsmouth; for the
pious tradesmen of the place would as soon have heard
of his death, as that any rival town should cnjoy the
expendituare that it was thought probable that he would
make. In this wish we include only that low class, much
too numerous in sca-ports, that prey upon the unwary
and the ignorant of both her majesty’s and the mercan-
tile navy.

On Sunday morning there was a briskness, a vivacity,
and a look of great intelligence upon the countenances
of a vast number of seamen and their respectable hand-
maids. In szveral places on the fortifications, and in the
less genteel parts of the various townships that surround
the harbour of Portsmout}, there were siall bills posted,
inviting all true British tars to witness a British tar's
wedding, intimating that, on the return from church,
there would be a scramble for shilliegs and half-crowns,
in honour of the occasion, The time was fixed for Mon-
day morning next, and the line of the procession indicated.
As the Old Glories were called upon, by name, to attend
in as great a number as they could, no doubt remained
that the nuptials were to be thosc of Sir John ‘I'ruepenny,
though there was much conjecture as to who was to be
the bride.

This announcement threw three distinct parties into
the miserables. Sir Edward and Mr Singleheart were ex-
cessively annoyed, and Mr. Scrivener and the fair
Eugenia outrrgeously angry. But what was the annoy-
ance of the one party, and the anger of the other, com-

red to the rage of Mrs. Snowdrop? It was frantic—
1t was maniacal. In the first place, she had gone to

at expense in preparing the aquatic welcome for her
ture son-in-law, as she vainly imagined he would be ; in
the next, she had made herself liable for the repayment
of one hundred and thirty pounds that Mr. Scrivener had
advanced to Jack ; and lastly, and most heavily, she had
been saddled with all the expenses incurred at the Blue
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Posts. The saddle had certainly been clapped on the
right back, but that back was sore with the blows and
tumbles she had reccived in an encounter with the de-
tested Poll, and her heart was still sorer.

We make scarcely any mention of poor Susan
Snowdrop. She pined and wept alone. She secmed to
live in a world hung with black. She had bidden adieu
to everything pleasing. Hope had died within her, and
she had vainly wished to have died withit. Now every+
thing wearied the poor creature. Even her novels were
distastcful to her.  She hid herself from the sight of her
mother, and she was only less miserable when she felt
herself secure from intrusion, and that her solitude was
complete.

The whole of Sunday, the threc parties whom we have
mentioned were vainly indefatigable in their scarch for
Sir John Trucpenny.  They were, therefore, content, per
force, (that be'ng forced to be content, we use upon good
authority,) until the all-important Monday.

The day broke beautifully, and the streets were all
bustle very carly in the morning. The roadsteads and
the harbour powred forth their myriads of blue jackets,
among which a larg® body of the Old Glories were con-
spicuous by the white ribbons in their jackets, and the
laurel leaves in their hats.

The various officers of the navy and the army, all affects
ing to despise such foolery, found themselves, however,
getting the front places through which it was supposed
that Sir John would pass. Officers of the higher grades
crowded the windows of the hotels, and the port-admiral's
residence in High Strcet displayed at its windows a great
shew of rank, bravery,and beauty. Nine o’clock, how-
ever, had almost arrived, and, as yet, there was no note ot
preparation. The gentry began to fear a hoax, and to
think of breakfust. This fear was soon di-sipated.

As the clock struck nine, cvery bell in every church
rang our their stunning peals. This clamour contmnued
unabated until ten, when the gates of an old and little
noticed yard were flung open, and from it the glory of the
day emerged.

But, before we give the programme of Jack's procrs~
sion, we must detail a few of the preparations that were
made to receive him on its route, Mrs. Snowdrop was
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10t 2 woman to remain paticnt under injuries, or humble
under insult. If she could not procure indemnity, she
was determined to have revenge. Just where the prin-
cipal strect made an clbow that turned it towards the
church, there was another narrow street ferminating in
the centre of the convesity.  After this tur.sl.ig, the inain
street itsclf lost its imposing vame and much of its width,
At was in this narrow strcet that Mrs. Snowdrop had
placed her ambuscade.

She had very many debtors, thercforc many partizans:
and the pitiful tale that shehad told of Jack’s ill usage of
her daughter procured her many assistants, She had
also corrupted a good many of the soldiers in garrison,
aud had at her command all the low blackguards that
loved mischicf for the mischicf’s sake. T'he pickpockets
were with her—man and boy—and some few of the
ugliest and most drunken of the tish-fags.

Mounted in a cart filled with rotten egzs, and animal
and vegetable filth of all descriptions, she awaited with a
grim joy the bridal procegsion.  Another cart laden with
‘manure was stationed immediatcly beyond the elbow, sur-
rounded by huundreds of vagabonds well versed in missile
warfare. e

We must now return to the important Sir John Truc-
penny, who was totally unconscious of the honours that
awaited him. In the first place, with shouts and screams,
and the rattling of old saucepans, and with the assistance
of everything that could make horrible discord, came all
the dirty, unwashed, ill-brceched blackguards, not
engaged by Mra. Snowdrop—a party purcly honest in
their acclamations, for thcy were too numerous to be
bribed. They were waiters on Providence, and the
“pickers up of unconsidered trifies,” determined to
labour in theit vocations should there be a row, and to
make one if tnere was not. All these were stentorian
specimens of the vox populi. .

Next came all the unhired plnyers of the various in-
struments that rejoiced the inhabitants of Portsmouth.
Among these were the halt, the maimed, and the blind.
They, too. devoutly hoped to pick up some of the crumbs
that fell from the rich man’s table,

. A party of constables, hired for the occasion, with a
pruodence not expected from Jack, came next. They
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were honest and honourable men, and scorned to hold
sinccures. They, therefore, belaboured with their trun-
cheons to the right and left, and all before them—the
desultory musicians deriving the greatest benefit from
their civil zeal.

A compact and cleanly-dressed body of marines came
next.  Their ordegly and decorous deportment did them
high credit. They could not have been more comme il
fuut, had they beenon parade.  Perhaps their hats, stuck
upon fewer upright hairs than usual, were carricd a little
more on one side, and their pigtails a little more proudl‘y
and rigidly stiff.

Then came the most glorious part of the show—a band
of women, wanting nothing to make them the pride and
glory of their country, but modesty. Being all dressed
in white, and perfectly sober, with ruddy health glowing
in their cheeks, their appearance was like a parterre of
dowers on a May morning. They wore no caps, and their
hair was simply braided withred and white roses. ‘They
walked four abreast, hand in_haud, and they gently
swung their arms to and fro, as*they chanted rather than
sang the following silly rhyme, composed by the bard we
have before mentiqped—the barber—wlo erccted his

ole and lathered his customers in Pig’s Court, Little
&’hite Hart Alley. Theresidence of a poet so renowned
should be handed down to posteritv.

4 No more in the tecth of the gale,
No morcon the high topsal yard,
Shall our scaman lie out and hold hasd
As he hauls in theslack of thesal.
Mis stormsinls for ever are stow'd
Bo'sun’s pipes shall annoy him no more,
Middle watches he swears may be blow’d
Now bold-bearing Jack’s come ashore,
‘With beauty and mnoney galore—
Jack’s ashore

4 Jack’s noble and true to his Poll,

Although le's a grand barrow-night,
And she can shew love and shew fight

More than any fantistical doll.

Jack says, “* A d——d shawme itwould be,
To throw by the compass ashore

That served him so well when at sea”—
‘What can atrue seaman say more
‘With his bride and his money galore,

Jack’s ashore !
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“gir John will remember poor Jack,

‘When he sees him paid off, wornand old,
He’s a spooney who need to be told,

Sir John's noble heart will go back

To the time when he watched on the mast,
Amidst the wald hurricane’s roar,

And Sir John, for the sake of the past,
Will welcomne the sailor the more.
And share with ha» money galore.

Jack's ashore!

# Sir John, when the king you get near,
As he seizes your honest hard hand,
And wishes you pleasure on land,
Juet whisper & word in his ear,
¢ Bout stopping of grog and the cat.’
And leave now and then for the shore—
How loyal his tars ate—mind that—
Do this, God will bless you the more,
‘With your bride and your money galore.
Jack’s ashore !

When these syrens had chanted this rabbish all through,
which they did so that every word of it was distinctly
heard, they began it again, merely for the sake of playing
& more important part in, the scene.

After them followed the hired musicians, who played
only a bar or two of music between each stave. We can
say but little in praise of the unifommity of the band—
their habiliments being as various as their instruments,
and their persons, instruments, and habiliments being all
the worse for wear.

Next followed a posse of watcrmen, in the centre of
whom, borne npon the shoulders of twenty men, was a
new wherry—light, yet strong—which Sir John had pur-
chased to be rowed for on the following day. Others of
the watermen carried the oars and sails.

Then appeared a vast crowd of seamen, each with a
gitl on his arm—and all with white favours. This divi-
sion of the procession marched in most disorderly order ;
but as they were all merry, and but few of them intoxi-
cated, they contributed a little to the brilliancy, and
much to the hilarity of the scene.

Next in order was a well-executed effigy of a Jew,
seated on an old chair. T'wo droll fellows, in the garb of
séamen, accompanied this stuffed and painted figure,
which was carried on poles by four stout fellows.
The two supposed seamen played all manner of pranks
with the figure—tweaking its nose, pulling its beard,
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making sham bargains with it, and giving it all man-
ner of vulgar abuse. This exhibition being quite
level to the ideas of the majority of the spectators,
afforded infinite amusement, and drew forth vociferous
ap;gause.
his was succceded by a man bearing three golden
balls, and immediately after him a figurc made to repre-
sent a pawnbroker, mounted and carried in a manyner
similar to the Jew. Two brazen-faced hussies waited
upon mine honoured uncle—and he did not fare better
with them than did the Jew with the sailors. They re-
roached him with having taken his own wife in pledge
for five shillings, which he had lent on her to a jolly
sailor who had made her drunk, and that he did not find
out the mistake until she sobered hersclf by giving him
a sound drubbing. g

A few itinerant tumblers and mountebanks followed,
with three hurdygurdies, two hand organs, one man with
a pipe and tabor, a dancing bear, a dozen dancing dogg,
and a few monkeys. This portion of the show was
rather a blot upon its brilhancy, as they were very
clamourous for coppers from the well-filled windows of
cach side of the st:wets. .

Several respectable tradesmen, with white favours; now
walked arm-in-arm. 'There was nothing particular about
them, but a quiet decorum of conduct, in strong contrast
with the wildnews of the other portions of the pro-
cession.

Then came the more interesting part of the whole.
It was a large number of the old (Glories, all dressed
alike, with glazed hats with the word “Glory” emblaz-
oned in gold on the front; spotless blue Jacks, a white
bow in each, silk neckerchiefs tied with the saitor's kifot.
a snow-white banyan beneath their jackets, and a glorious
nosegay stuck in their bosoms, and white jean trousers,
finished by white stockings, and very neat little shoes.
Not knowing very well what to do with thewr hands,
there being no enemy in sight, they each of them carried
a very formidable stick, aud thus they formed a body

nard to the immortal Jack

Now Jack had hired a light and large spring waggon,
such as is uavally employed for the removal of furniture,
This, by the aid of canvas and paint, he had transformed
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into an admirable likeness of the hull of a smart fiigate
On the deck of this representation of a man-of-war was
placed an elevated platform, on which sat, on two high-.
backed antique chairs, Sir John and Miss Mary Macan.
nister. There was a table before them covered with
green baize, on which st.od two decanters of port wine,
and betwcen them a large pile of silrer coins. There
were glasses also. Over the heads of both waved out
the ancestral banner of his house, containing the emblaz-
onry of the extinet pecrage which was to be revived in
his person. It streamed forth gaily and broadly in the
summner breeze, and was hung on a lofty staff, the most
remarkable feature of the pageant. A smaller banncr,
with a similar emblem, floated at the bow of the frigate,
whilst the union-jack honoured the stern.

On the deck of the simulated vesscl, which wasa'good
deal below the platform on which the bride and bride-
groom were seated, stood the bridesmaids and brides-
men, consisting of six jolly tars, and as many qucstionable
ladics—questiouable in al} but their beauty—which was
unquestionable. T'ogether they made a most attractive
group, and the only drawback to it was thc cternal
glasses of wine that they could not dispense with.

This car was drawn by four beautiful bays, profuscly
decorateg with white bows. On a small cushion, in the
front of the deck, were placed Jack’s old tarry trousers,
his dirticst working jacket, his marling-spike and serving
mallet, and the wholc wus surmounted by two crossed
tobacco-pipes. This regalia drew much observation,
and obtained much commendation.

Jack was dressed simply, but neatly, as a foremast=
mgp of the “ Old Glory,” wearing the ship's hat. He
was elaborately clcan, but looked flushed and excited,
and, in turns, *oo bashful and too impudent. He bore in
his left hand a tumbler containing red wine, which he

laced now and then to his lips, mercly sipping, and cvi-
ently wishing only to take refuge from his mauvaise
honte in some employment.

And his Poll—she was glorious as Apollo, and with the
slight, the disagrceable drawback of two greenish-tinted
black eyes, almost as beautiful. Her look was more than
assured—it was magnificent in its impudence. It was not
the stern, solemn, grave pride of some aristocratical ass—
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hers was the merry trinmph of an#nal spirits, good fortune,
recklessness, and conscionsness of great personal charmns,
She had a kindly glance of the eye, a Wink, and a smile,
for every one.  When the mob clapped their hands as
she passed, she did not condescend to bow her thanks,
but clapped too in very blithesomeness of heart.

Iler dress—we htve but little to remark upon that, as
it was the bridal uniform, and the materigl wae costly.
The corsage was very low, and the slecves so looped up
at the shoulders, that they displayed a very large portion
of a well-rounded arm.  ITer waist was encireled by a
white broad ribbon tied behind, in boarding-school
fashion, with lonz flowing ends. Those were days of
short dresses, and Poll’s robes were curtailed to the very
verge of the fashion, and a little beyond. But the spec-
tator was well indemnified for the paucity of the drapery
by the plumpness of the leg, and the shape of the cle-
gantly-turned ankle. Ifer silk  stockings Dblushed, at
their own exposure, a red deeper than ever silk stocking
blushed before.  And this wasehe healthy, jovial, and
attractive Poll.

Many were the stoppages, and loud the huzzas, and
erics of ¢ Change for &pvnny ”  No procession was ever
more enjoyed by the mass.  Some of the superior naval
and military officers smiled contcmptuously ; but it was -
remarked, that those who wore mockery 1n their faces,
{ms‘:od for neither the best nor the bravest of their class,

iz a grand, and ought to be a touching spectacle—
that of the hilarity ot the over-worked many. ‘I'he pa-
geant before them was, if you please, foolish ; but it was
neither won by blood, nor wrung from an oppressivelys
taxed community. It spoke neither of feudal tyranuyy
nor of ¢ivie exaction aud monopoly. It bore no emblems
of servitude, and riveted no chains of slavery. It was an
ovation to the happiness of humble humanity. All glory
be to Jack’s bridal procession! .

Among those who constituted this rarcc-show many
were sublimated exccedingly, but none more so than Old
Giles Grimm, who having, through the mcans of Sir.
Edward, procured his discharge, now acted as steersman
to the mimic ship, a wheel having been erected near its
stern for the express purpose. With wonderful gravity
did the vetcran tarn the spokes of that wheel, whilst hig

12
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selfpatisfactory operations had oo more to do with the
cbuyss and progress of the car, than has the sovereign of

thege, mighty states with the measures by which they are
téo often d};terioratod. “Very well d)I'cc“-—dice-—luﬂ
may ! no near, boy! no near!” with othcr capres-
sjoung of the timoneer, were vontinually on his Jips. Fx-
quisite hallucination this of Ul «Grimm’s, but not
neommon ; for how many solemn heéads of families, who
&ur.'y that they rule and direct all, are exactly in the old
sailor’s predicament.

Our hero was sadly wanting in the look heroical. ITe
cotild w0t brazen it out, and he would not betray any ap-
péustinee of shame ; so he looked dogged and sullen, and
when an?' fool, glittering in gold lace, sneercd, he looked
absohutely fierce. Jack should have kept his eyes fived
constantly upon those below hun, and he would have met
only radiant and hapry faccs; but he could not hdlp
looking at the first-flgor windows, bemg evactly on &
level with them, and it was from thence that the ¢ piching”
and “ pshawing” alonc proceeded.

When they had got nea1ly opposite the admiial's house,
a stoppage, not certainly intentional on the part of Jack,
tovk place, and the ode in his hoifour was chanted with
ninguﬁ.r emphasis. It did not pleasc. Some distin-
ished officers cried * Fool!” ‘“For shame!” “Go

omei” “Get to a madhouse!” with other hiidal com-
pliments. At this Jack stood up, and folding his arms,
returned their sarcasms with a stare of detiance. The
b cheered him enthusiastica]ly, and would soon have
ndjcated their insulted hero with a shower of stones.
ﬂﬁ?:.‘li, the stoppage was removed, and the mass moved
on, rptillstanding in an attitude of stern defiance.
A little fartherom, anﬁ he came opposite to Captain Fire-
brass} heie th: babit of discipline was so strong upon Sir
John, that forgetting his wounded dignity, he touchel
hig hat teeio & comingnder. The captain returned the
eglute with a hearty cheer, and the mob immediately
m:“ 1d Gl??r{' rec tremenduous rounJs of applause.
overed his equanimity, and again scated himself.

» M the balcon{ in which were Mr. Scri-
gw‘ré' pgenia Elfrida, the former glared upon Jack
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Like a ravenous benst fram which his prey had escaped ;
and the young lady, with taore malxeep:.bm couli be ex-
pected in a cotntenance that was formed for mi'd and
sweet cxpression, merely efaculated, * Nasty, brasen-
faced hussy!”—words that, most happily fur the sake of
order, were not heard by the lady, whom they were meant
so politely to desiglate. . ’

he happy I;mir had still to pass Sir Edward and Mr.
Singlcheart. ~ Dircctly Jack perceived them. he staod:
took off his hat, and made them respectful obeisance. .
Ldwaid shook his head sorrowfullz‘, yet with, the kindest
look ; whilst the lawyer doubled his fist a$ his ¢ontima-
cious client, but the vigour and efficacy of the threat
were entucly defeated by the laugh which accompanied it

The procession passed on——to its destruction,

CHAPTER XXIL

Roplete with grand eventas—A battle right royal, and right royatly fought
~Va! victis! “ Van pctap and glory the wor‘}g; 1 hate ye!"—A
marnage ceremony uncer ly pert d—The 184 foasty
and other important matters.

O 1or agimile! A simile! a simile! my kingdom for
simile! Alas! are not all the best of these poetical am-
plifications pre-occupied—and the bad among them made
intolerable by the still worse way that they have beep
uscd ? It is a battle simile of which I am in nee
where shall I find a new one? All the animal world has
becn exbausted, from a herd of lions to a flight of lochsts,
The rushi 'g winds ; the stormy and the storming seas;
the overwhelming avalanche ; theirres.stible thunderbolty
the volcano with'its molten rivers of metal ; the city-ab-
sorbing carthquake ; t! ese have all been emplpyed, some-
times well, very often indifferently, and innumerable times
;:e&rably, toillustrate the clash and commixing ofhumn'i

ttle.

"Lhere is nothing left me but the gteam-engine., Shall
Iburst a boer? No, not now. I cannot spare that

and aimile for 2 novel in threg v whez X
Evrant it, under a do:en :hapel:',e’ mm éﬁo &
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books. At present, thercfore, we will aspire only to the
narrative.

Now, already had the van of the procession passed by
the treacherous ambuscaile, when it was metand stopped
by the waggon-load of manure which was overturncd
exactly across the street. 'T'hts aflicting impediment,
which was, at first, touk®d upon as accidental, packed the
ranks into a dense crowd, as those before were pressed
upon by those advancing from tii» rear, At length ahalt
took place along the whole line, and this brought the
bridal car opposite Mrs. Snowdrop's cart, in the elbow ot
the main street. Impeded, nay absolutcly obstructed in
front, taken in flank, to use a military phrase, Jack found
himself in a false position. e soon found himself in
something worse.

“ Oh you strumpet—you painted nastiness—how dare
you, drab ! how dare you !—take that, and that, and that
~—go it, my boys—now’s the time! Don’t spare that
noodle of a cully—bridal cake for yer both !"

This was the Amazonian speech of the more than
Amazonian bamboat woman. it was the signal for an
attack —an.lsuchan attack! Eggs of the most feetid cor-
ruption, and filth of the most disgmsting odour, covercd,
with the rapidity of a miracle, the bride, bridegroom, and
all the bridal attendants in the car.  Doth Jack and Poll
had more cvil tastes in their mouths than ever yet afflicted,
at one time, poor humanity. T'hey were also, for soine
minutes, blinded. Many have suffered from a masked bat-
tery, but this battery had the sinzular faculty of clapping
its mask of nasiiness upon the countenances of its victuns,

It was too much. The lion-hearted Ja k, for a short
sprice, bant bofore it.  The ancestral banner of his house
went down, and the loud shouvts of his presumed victor-
ous assailants proclaimed their triumpih.

Now fo. the battle-cry—** Verum dammee raro rum!
Change for a’geuny !”

“Grim'Giles, to the resene!” and he cameall grimly,
Ile t10 hal suffored—he was ege-encased, and his aged
eyes bunzed up with mud of a very dubious character.
But o well-directed drad cat coming full upon his
wedther-be iten countenance, it cleared his visuals, a .d

pencd his cyes and beheld—what horrors! what
fe! what a tarnish to true glory!
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‘I'here was the beautecous queen of the revels down,
prostrate upon the deck ; Jack himself was scen with his
back to the shower of abominable missiles, and stooping
low his head whilst shouts of mockery and laughter spoke
of the joys of the treacherous foc.

Grim Giles strode forward and again lifted the ban
ner— disregardless®f a volley of stones, filth, and the
more weighty shots of cats and dogs, living and
dead. Ile did more—he called upon the * Old Glories®
flodman the decks, and to do their duty—and thcy

id it.

Their difficulties were extreme. Jammed in the nar-
row clbow of a strect, they could neither debouch nor
devclope- their strength; the fire from the overturned
waggon in front became most annoying; the horses began
to shcw symptoms of fright, and after being unharnessed,
they began trampling nwpon the crowd; and above all,
they bad but little ammunition.  When Jack’s shipmates
got into the car, they faced Mother Snowdrop's battery
with three hearty cheers, returned them as inuch of their
own ammunition as lay upon the decks, then gave themn
the bottles and the glusses, and finally the silver that
had been reserved {r the scramble.

T'his last expensive volley turned the tide of success ir:
their favour; for the hungry and penniless ragamufting,
finding that they were battered with silver shot, instead
of keeping up the (ire, in spite of all Mrs. Snowdrop’s i«
precations, went heartily to loggerheads with each other
for the coin; and Grim Giles, taking advantage of the
lull, with the "I'ruepenny banner in one hand, and an
inmense shin-bone of a dcad ass with the flesh and hair
on in the other, led the attack upon the cart itself, in
which the Amazounian general and her filthy ammunition
were stationed, and won it in a imnoment,

1a the mean time, the waggon in front had been taken
by storm, and as many of its defenders as were caught
were beaten to the endangering of their Jives, and
plunged in their own filth. ‘I'he row was dreadtul, the
confusion int-nsc, and many serious injurics were in-
flicted.  Sensible people in the crowd called upon every
one to disperse, and this advice was strenzthened by
the appearauce of the guard from the garrison, and
all but the very worst characters made the best of their



180 JACK ASHORE.

way from what they had expected to find a scene of
mirth and fun.

Jack did not accompany the attack upon the bum-
boat woman; but telling his shipmates to pocket the
money that was left, he applied himself to assist Polly
and the bridesmaid out of the melée. Poll was seriously
bruised, as well as universal'y bespattered ; but, though
her form was beaten down by the volley that had becn
showered upon her, her spirit was as lofty as ever. She
would not listen a moment to Jack's entreaties to go
home and postpone the ceremony until another day ; she
would not give the dropsical old cat such a triumph—
not she. So they contrived to gain the shelter of a
house in the neighbourhood, and with an assiduous ap-
plication of soap and water, and a makeshift change of
garments, the happy pair were just cnabled to save the
time, and got married in the presence of only a very
small and battered fragment of their morning’s pomp.

After the ceremony, they were conveyed in a circuit-
ous manner, in a fly, o a small house that they heard
was to be let furnished, in Porchester; and thus, in
comparative solitude, they spent their wedding-day—one
of the most miserable on record. e

It would be tedious to narrate all the occurrences and
accidents that took place at and on the termination of
this general riot. It was a merciful dispensation of Provi-
dence that no lives were lost. Many were the pockets
that were cmptied, and sundry the heads that were
broken. Before the crowd entircly dispersed, having
been disappointed of their promised scramble, they, with
prompt mob justice, indemnified themselves by breaking
up the car, and appropriating to their own use such por.
tions of it as they fancied might be serviceable to them.

But we must now return to the authoress of all this
foul disarray, the vindictive Snowdrop. She shewed but
little wercy, and did not experience much. 'The con-
querers endangered her life by suffucation, having rubbed
her in the abominable accumulations of her own cart;

- -after which she was taken by the police to jail for assault
and riot - and as many persons wcre dangerously hurt,
the magistrates would not admit her to bail. Thus she

“bad_small scope for self-gratulation on the issue of her

- plans of revenge
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Giles Grimm having collected most of the parties who
had been invited to the bridal feast, officiated as host, in
the room of the absent Jack ; and, taking all th'ngs into
consideration, they were more jovial and happy than
might have been expected.  Giles, howevcer, had the in-
telligence to sec, and the honesty to say, to use his own
expression, “thas poor Jack was going to hell like a
sky-rocket ; that it was a hard business, and required a
long apprenticeship, say seven ycars, to learn how to
come it grand, and that he hoped some sensible man
would take Jack in tow before he foundered right out.
For his own part, though he was now snug for life, with
his wages in his pocket, a pension coming I as regular
as the morning watch, and Greenwich Hospital under
his lec whenever he chose to bear up for a snug port ;
yet, sccing what a fool a thorough sailor made of it
ashore, he had a great mind to enter the Old Glory
again—that is, if they'd take him. Yet he would wait
a little longer, and see how thigs turned up,—he had
been a father to Jack cve- sjnce he was as high as his
elbow, and so he would be kind to him a little longer—
but he must mind, in future, how he behaved himself.”

The whole party applauded this resolution. Ile then
continucd to this effect: ¢ Mcessmates, hes and shes—
just take a strand out of my yarn—we 've just stowed
under hatches a jolly good dinner, and kept 1t company
with wine, iy boys, that’ll cost the mopusses—what
then P—the dinner was ordered, and, caten or not, Jack
would have to tell down the shiners—but vast heaving—
Jack's a good 'un; but seeing as how, if he had more
moncy than quecn Shceba, he could not stand the firing
that's been going on all day at his expense, so we'll just
have in the bill now, and count all the marines—so they
shan’t pitch it into him for wine we've not had. But
think ye I'm going to break up the yarmony ?—to, no—
but we'll drivk, for the rest of the day, grog, like sea-
men and scamen’s gurls as we be—and I'll stand treat
—s0, here, landlord, heave in sight, wull ye—and pass
your accounts.”

Mine host, much to his annoyance, was compelled to

roduce his bill which Giles Grimm checked with all
imaginable gravity, and, baving got the necessary cor-
rections and deductions made, he stowed it away safely
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in his tobacco-box. ¢ Novw, landlord, we must vear and
haul upon my eable, so let 's have a gallon of real
Jamaky, and lots of spring water.”

This arrangement, was, in_truth, more agrecable to
the company than if thcy had been drinking the most
expensive wincs, for which they had no relish; so, after

.a little fastidiousness, for the sake of food-breeding, on
the part of the ladics, they all reconmenced their enjoy-
ment with a double zest. Scveral sca songs were sung,
and much fun ensucd. Afterwards they danced, and
ultimately they paired off, quite content with the day
and its various amusements. Even Giles Grimm grew
tolerably composed, and when he had scen the last of
his guests (for his guests they had become) out, with a
heaity “ God bless you, shipmate,” he smoked three
pipes in a state of ruminating bliss, during which he
made very wisc reflections on the difficulty of being
happy in a station to which one has not been bred ; and
this gave him so many absurd idcas, that he first began
chuckling, and at length fell asleep; and a little afterwards
burst out into a regular guffaw of a laugh, as he dreamed
of the varions adventurcs of a fish out water with Jack’s
head on, trying to ride a bunting' with his majesty’s
hounds, in full chasc of a stag.

But where was Jack?  Ashore—and as miserable as
if he bad been married a whole year.

CHAPTER XXIIL

The bum-boat woman and the lawyer—Jack's wedding-day—@ids him-
gelf not with 1t comforters on the pitiful event—The gentle bride’s
gentle anticipations—A Jong lecture on dignity of conduct and refine-
ment of deportinent, with much other useful scrmonizing.

Is there any one who can pity a vindictive, vulgar
wonian, who has fallen in the snare of her own evil ima-
inings? In all Mrs. Snowdrop’s schemes upon Sir
ohn, she had been solely actuated by very base motives,
emong which avarice stood predominant. Foiled and
defeated, shame, as yet, had never visited her. The
rage, the fury of revenge had mastered, in her breast,
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every other feeling.  As she lay tossing on the’ floor in

the room in which she had been accommodated in the*
pricon, for shc had broken the single chair in her indis-
criminate passion, the contemplation of murdering Jack
aud his bride gave her the only relief of which she was
capable.

She planned thicir deaths by a hundred vile and secret
ways. She even went so far In assassination as to devise
actual mcans, and to look out for instruments. She
speculated on the probabilities of success and of detece
tion—she imagined herself to have succecded—and she
was glad in the thought, until the idea struck her that she
should not be gratificd unless her victims werc previously
aware, before they died, thai to her they would owe their
deaths.

She at length became quict and sullen, and scated on
the floor, she remaincd in a state of savage apathy; for
there is an apathy that is net so apathctic but that it
will brood over dreadful thoughts. While she was in
this state of mind, Mr. Scriv®uer walked into the room,
and the key was turned upon hin.  He shuddered as he
beheld the spectacle before him, and looked anxiously at
wne door.  Ashaméd of his momentary alarm, he put on
his habitual business smile, and thus addressed the
woman, who did not cven notiee him by a look.

% Mrs. Snowdrop—my dear Mrs, Snowdrop—my good
Mrs. Snowdrop—really, really now—do not take on so—
1 come to you as your fricnd—I am your fricnd—I wisn
to sce justice done to you—do you not know me, Mrs.
Snowdrop ? "

“Yes, lawyer; you hold my acceptance for a hundred
and thirty pounds.”

“ A mere tr.fle, my dear madam—nothing—it is really
nothing to alady of your known property—I wish I held
it for thrce thousand and thirty—ha, ha, ha, good Mrs.
Snowdrop!—a hundred and thirty—pooh ! to mention a
trifle.”

“ Don’t laugh—don't sneer! d—n you—I wont put
up with it, A triflc—yes—a trifle to the bloodsucker
who gains it by writing a few lines on a bit of parchment
—who gaing it by usury and extortion—by tuking away
their all from those that have little ;—but for me, who
have slaved for every shilling of this money—who have
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been tossed in the open boat in sleet and snow and
‘storm—have b en cheated, reviled, insulted, by the meaun-
est—Oh you shark amnong the unwary l—out of my sizht
—~you are a curse to the cyes of a poor lonc womnan
already too much cursed.”

“Good Mrs. Snowdrop, I fecl for you—upon the
honour of a gentleman 1do. T come 'to assist you as
your friend; to advisc with you as onec labouring for
your geod.”

“Nice words; but I think, lawyer, that both your
friendship and your hate end all in plucking away the
money from the poor wretch that gets within your
clutches. How much are you going to charge for this kind
visit? —But I won't pay you—I did not scnd for you—so
i’ou may haul your wind and be off; and the curse of the

ast man that you ruined go with youi”

“ Dear Mrs. Snowdrop, why this unnccessary violence ?
Regard me as rascal if you will——"

“J do—make yourself perfectly sure of that lawyer.”

“You cannot be sure eof it—1 am not certain of it
xln self'." I have very warm feclings towards those whoin

ove.

“The Lord in his mcrey help them !

*So he does, madam. They pro:per—-all have pros-
pered who have ever been conuected with mne.”

“Your clicnts ?”

“ And they too. Why not? But I don’t wish you to
trust to my probity or my natural benevolence. We
have just now the samc intcrest to cultivate—the same
wrongs to rcevenge, and on the same person. Sir John
Truepennly, this upstart, pitch defiled baronct of my
creating, I do hate moat cordially, most legally.”

% What has the hog-pated cully done to deserve such
a distinctior * "

“Everything that could thwart my intercsts and
wound my pride. But for me, he would have still trem-
bled under the fear of the lash, and dicd, as he had
lived, an unknown and despised common sailor. Now,
Mirs. Snowdrop, I will tell you what 1 have done for him.”

He then recounted, in & manncr the most flattering to
himself, the trouble he had taken, and the egertious
that he had madg, to trace hin out; and he endeavoured

/4o make it appear the most disinterested and laudable
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action that ever was inspired by an innate love of justice.
% Now,” he concluded, *“what is my reward? Thrown
by with contempt, as a worn-out tool. Others reap the
fair recompense of my labours; even my expenses
cavilled at and disputed. Independently of the great
moral wrong done to me, I am nearly one hundred and
twenty pounds dut of pocket.”

¢ Here Mrs. Snowdrop clapped her arms akimbo, and
closely imitating his mincing voice, repeated his own
words, “ A mere trifle, my dear sir. Nothing—it is
really nothing to a gentleman of your kuown groperty.
Good Mr. Scrivener, ouly one hundred and twenty

unds! Pooh! to mentiou such a trifle !”

“And I would not, as you ought to have understood
—it is the base ingratitude of the rascal that irritates
me. Now, unfortunate'y, as he is not in my legal power,
I cannot do him the justice that he dcserves—but he
hus wronged you—legally wronged you. I understand
that proccedings have been taken against you for a debt
which he and his riotous craw contracted at the Blue
Posts.”

And now the bumboat woman opened the flood-gates
of her eloquence? It was some relief to abuse Jack
even to a lawyer. In that relicf she indulged most unli-
nitedly. For onc hour and a half did he listen to her
outpourings paticntly—nay, cagerly. When she had
finished, he rubbed his hands in a paroxysm of pleasure,
and commenced the office of consoler.

“ Oh, Mrs. Snowdrop, notwithstanding appcarances,
you are a very fortunate woman. Now do listen—do be

crsuaded. Pay this bill of Mr. Layton of thc Blue

Pusts immediately—pay it promptly, and you will have
to pay it simply. In this state of the procecdings the
costs cannot be much, and I fear that Mr. Layton's coats
you cannot recover from Sir John ; for, as you ordered
cverything of Mr. Layton, you arc legally responsible.
Pay the bill, and I will arrest this betrayer of innocence,
this new-fangled Sir John, immediately. But this is not
the grand stroke, madamn! Oh, no. Bring your action
for damages in your daughter’s name for breach of 5:0-
mise of marriage. Lay them at ten thousand pounds—
get five. What a speech for counsel ] "

As he proceeded, his auditor warmed with the same
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malignant feclings; and the final result was, that she
empowcred him fully to act for her, drew the money from
the bank to satisfy the entertainer of the Blue Posts,
conjured him to get her adinitted to bail as soon as pos-
sible, and constituted him her attorney in every sense of
the word.

Mr. Scrivener departed, highly pleased with the sue-
-cess of his mission, and preparcd immediately to come
mence double legal proceedings against poor Jack.

And poor J ncﬁ we have too long neglected—and on
bis wedding night! Iler ladyship, the honoured wifc of
Sir John 'I'ruepenny, had arrived at her new and tempo-
rary abode in the very worst of all possible humours.
Before she had alighted from the coach, she had boxed
the ears of all those within it, not excepting those of her
liege lord, for calling her * Poll,” as of old. All this
was philosophically and quictly submitted to, on the
consideration of the peltiug and the ill usage to which
she had been subjeeted,

When she entcred thechous?, the storm, instead of
subsiding, grew worse, and it was with great difficulty that
Jack could coax her ladyship to go to bed, and try to get
some relicf, whilst messengers were uispatched to their
late quarters for a fresh supply of clothes for both, and
much consolatory tinery for her in particular.

Jack had her accompanied home by two of his old
shipmates, and the two bridesmaids. The ladies, having
gotany lady into bed, retired to another apartment to
repair damages, and left the three sailors to themselves.
Now Jack was excessively scrious, and looked as little
hke a bridegroom as it was possible to conceive. So,
with a sort of desperate sullenness, he ordered a deal
table out into the little garden behind the house, pipes,
tobacco, and ‘wo gallons of swipes.

Brown and Jones, like two good sympathizing mess-
mates, determined to share his melancholy and his beer;
so they all sate themsclves down with more than Turk-
ish gravity, and soon reposed under a canopy of smoke
of their own creating,. g‘or an hour no one spoke. So
strong wes the spirit of silence upon them, that they
liftcd up the brown jugs to their mouths, and replaced
them on the table cautiously.

*The day was perfectly calm, and the smoke hung
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about and cnveloped them, so that they resembled three
ships in closc action, and the volumes of vapour liberally
propelled from the general white obscurity was not uns
like that which issues from the maindeck guns.

“T'om Brown!” said Jack.

“Ay! ay!™ was the bricf answer.

L No other sourrd was heard for another quarter of an
our.

“Jim Jones!™ said Jack, still more solemnly.

“llere]™ said Joncs, using the exact tone of voice
with which he answered to his name in the watch-bill,
Bat, for all the purposes of conversation, he might as
well not have been there, or have been anywhere clse.
Jack only puffed on the more furiously. Atter another
lengthened pause, Brown opened his jaws and spoke.

“Sir John!” was discharged from one corner of his
m?\xth, accompanicd by a volume of smoke from the
other.

“Jack, if you please, Tom®—but cut it small—I'm a
nmarried man, and every quict gnoment is wallyblc to me.”

¢“As a pig's whisper, Jack,” answered Tom, in a
voice remarkably subdued.  “You hailed about a glass
ago.” .

“Yes-gthe old bumboat woman outmanhouved—
brought us up all standing. What a broadside ! took us
flat aback—not a gun ready in our port-holes—not a
shot in the locker,—and then her consort, the dung cart,
raked us fore and aft—'forec George! 1 gives her credit.
Beat us off. My colours were down—who kuows what
became of them? That galls me!”

¢ Sir John T'ruepeuny—" commenced Jones.

“Jack till to-morrow, and would to God it was Jack
always.”

 As to your colours, Jack, they were triumphant after
all. Grim Giles boarded -mother Snow.drop with them
flying in his hand. I can’t but say as how they we ¢ a
little dirty—what matters? we won the day. Grimm
carricd Mrs. Snowdrop’s c:aft, and she is now in Limbo.”

“Well, I'm sorvy tor that last,” said Jack. “T like
the old girl's spirit. Did any one sce Suan in the
skrimmagc ?”

““ I'll answer for it, no,” said Tom. *But what would
Poll say if she heard you talking about her?”



~88 JACK ASHORR.

“If Poll don’t mend her manners—" but what th-.
consequences were to be if she did not, were lost in
clouds of vapour. After a long pauso, Jack resuricd :
“Joncs, my hearty, I'll tell ye how the land lies, When

ou get aboard, up helm, and stecr straight for the first
eeftenant ; haul on boaid vour best jaw-tacks, and give
my duty to him. You may say Sir Jehn T'ruepenny’s
duty then, and ax him to keep my name on the division
list, the watch and quarter bill, and the number on my
mess, for a short spell longer ; for, by all Pharaoh’s frogs,
I arn’t had a comfortable moment since they've Sir
Johnned me, without as how it be at ti.is present sitting.
But don't log it, that it ’s sartain; but it’s a good thi..g
to have a port under one's lee, if so be as how onc should
get sick of being a barrownite and a man of fortin.”

“ There 's gumption in that ere notion,” said Brown.

Jones assented with a Solomon shake of the head, and
the barouet refilled his pipe.

The marine triad smoked and drank porter until five
o’dock in the afternoon—g. very sedative process to a
newly-married man, and not unwisc in one married as
Jack was.

About this time Lady Truepenny twoke, and seeing
her two bridemaids with her, and a profusion of finery
ready for her selection, she sprang out of bed in a toler-
ebly happy humour, and, with due assistance, began
dressing. But this favourable appearance lasted only
until she saw another unfuvourable appearance that her
looking-glass presented to her. ‘T'he blackened cyes of
the morning were still more black, and her face was also
scratched and cofitused.

Lady Truepenny fell into an sbominable passion, that
no soothing words could pacfy, no attention medify.
She did not, Fovever, dress herself the less gorgeously,
and bidding hervisitors keep their distance, she s.iled
down stairs n-agunificently, and was soon in the midst of
the smoke of the three jolly sailors, who happened then
to be as sad as undived sycophants.

Poll opened her battery. No submission could silence
her. -This was soon apparent, and all effort to appecase
her was abandoned. 'f‘?ne had no other hopcs for peace
but in the effects of a goo! dinner, to which they shortly
-ifter sat down. As Poll she had been a tolerably good
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girl, but as Lady Truepenny she was detestable, as Lady
Truepenny tipsy, abominable, The company bore it all
with considerable phlegin, aud my-ladied her with great
unction.

“ My dear Poll,” said Jack. '

¢ Poll in your tecth, you low, dunghill-bred varmint!
If anybody dare f8r to go for to come for to iry to be so
imperent as to call me Poll again, I'll smash his nasty
jaws. 1fyou don’t know what's due to rank and station,
T’ taitche ye, ye beggars. Jack, ye devil—Sir John, I
mean, and be d——d to you—good example ‘is thrown
away on yer, ye hog! Yer can neither walk, or talk,
like o thrue barrownite as ye are, and a curse upon yel
Where’s your dignity? When ye spake you spit out
tar, and when ye move ye roll about like a tater-hooker
in a squall off Kinsale Head—"

¢ Lady Trucpenny ! ”

% Well, Jack, Sir.John Barr¢pnit, what have yer got
to say to Lady I'rucpenny, and be hung to yer ?*

“Mcr lady, will i\;oux- ladyship be plea-ed to be so
geod as to let us know what your ladyship’s honour
would be after ?” .

“ Why. Jack! Sit®John! the devil! since I'm a thrue
fomule woman barrennit, I means to uphold the dignity,
and any other state and dignity that 1 may shortly come
to. So I requires, fust, that you get mother Snowdrop
hung, and her tallow-faced darter put in the pillory;
then, that I have a coach-and-six to-morrow, and four
flunkics in gold lace behind, to go into Portsmouth like
a fem.le barcennit; and after Iam druve about the town
and the fortifications, and over the parade, we'll set off
for Taannun; but we'll take out all the money from the
bank first. That’s all I want to bLegin with, Jack: yer
—yer don’t desarve such a ladyship of spirit, 8ir John
Barrennit.”

¢ Boarding-pikes and grapnels! Poll, don't hit so
hard, or I'll wop you. My lady, but you’re muddyrate.
You must have—"

“You—you! I'm not to be called you! Your lady-
ship, it you please, Sir John.”

“You be d——d, and your ladyship too!" said Jack,
E;owing seriously ireful. “* A pretty notion you must

ve of & barrownight. Do yer think I'm the hemp'ror

t
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-of Marocco, or the great jam of Tartary, who washes
their fistes in melted silver, iced and perfumed, and wipes
them-arter in five-pun notes? There's plenty of kuights,
and barrownights, and lords, and yearls, and dukes too
—if not all in -his Majesty’s flcet, often enough at the
sea-ports, you huzzy! asd which of them d’ye ever sce
riding about in coaches and six, with flunkics in gold
lace? As far as I can trust my ogles, they all looks
much like other folks, only they be often a_precious
sight uglier.” °

“Ah, yah! yer low feller!™ said Lady Truepenny,
with infinite contempt. “‘T'hesc ye spake ov is mere
say monsters—common as salt herrings! A riglar bon
Jord barrennit is worth casks of them. Get to Lunnun,
Jack, and scc the stulf yc racly be; vally yer dignity as
I does ; let nothing low come out of yer mouth—may
the devil cram it with toadstools if ye do.”

We give this only as a short specinen of Poll’s style of
speaking—which, when she was tipsy, had the least taste
of Irish about it in the world, and of her then habit of
thinking. In the mean time therc was a,rapid and great
change taking place in Jack’s whole frame ot mind.  lle
knew that he had becn too precipitit.c, but he still hoped
to make all right yet. Ile did not repent, for a moment,
the having kept his promise with his girl, but he bezax
to percéive that he must hereafter carry a tight hand
over her. But just then he was very weary, and he
desired nothing better, for some hours, than perfect
quiet. He had determined, the next morning, to throw
off his nautical weeds, dress himsclf in plain clothes,
aud place himself and his lady entircly under the direc-
tion of Sir Kdward Fortintower and his lawser. 1aving
begun so unsuccussfully, he thought that he had donc
mere than er-ugh to work out the ideal of a bold; dare-
devil; harum-scarum Juck tar. Il began, also, to think
that he had pluyed the feol very little to his own satis-
‘faction, or to that of any one clse. Ruminating over
these, things; he mow endeavoured only to preserve

,But‘*’t’m amiable Po'ly’s nature sceried changed. She
had such inordinate and such vague ideas of her newly-
born consequence, that that, and her life of a'most con-
‘jnual drinking for the last few days, had not a little
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unsettled her reason. She made cvery one uncomforte
able ; so much so, that at last, by a secret understundin,
with his friends, Jack determined, merely for the sake
peace, to make her dead drunk. But she was obstimate
even in this, and would only drink just so much, and so
slowly, as she plcased.

Altogether, it Was a most wretched cvening, and the
sailors and their girls, notwithstanding their unlimited
privilege of the table, grew so much annoyed by the
arrogance and pride of her lady<hip, that they would
have ?Iadly departed ; and it was in pity only to Jack
that they still remained.

‘Things came to a crisis. 'The various liquors at last
begant to take cffect, and the gentle Polly grew oute
rageous, She rose suddenly from her ﬁlace, and before
Jack could prepare himself, she flung herself u%on him,
and gave him some tremendous blows about the head
and face. , Ie then attempted to force her against the
wall, and make her harmless by folding her hands, But
rage and drur kenness had rendqred her too strong. The
whole party wege then obliged to assist, and bandaging
her hands and feet, they carried her up likc a munmy to
bed, she screaming amd cursing all the while. To the
bed the{; were foiced to strap her, when overtaxed nature
at length gave way. Iler oaths and revilings gradually
subsided into indistinct murmars, which wcre subiued
by sobs, until she cricd herself into a profound and dcathe
like sleep. - »

Jack returned to his company, and the two women
shortly after retiring, he and his shipmates once more
retired to the garden, their pipes, and their swipes. They
smoked and drank nearly in sileace until the day began
to break, Jack going up every hour to sce how his biide
tared in her apoplectic sleep. His shipmates, b-ing
obliged to be on board early in the morning, then left,
with no favourable ideas of the happiness of being made
& baronet.

About four o’clock Jack threw himself, dressed as he
was, upon the sofa in his little drawing-room; and thus
passed the wedding day and night of JACK AsHoRE.

13
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CHAFTER XXIV.

Jack ?uu new rigging < ¢r his mast head, and hoists new colours~=
Don’t hke 1t—Meets with ¢ t inge folks, anddears some unpleasant
truths of lumsclt —More mysteric s -Gets anested for debt, and served
r,ith notice of action, which action h  but little notices—The devil to
@ay with Poll, and no pitch hot l—Lvery thing goes the wrong way,
sud no physic,

Ar ten o'clock Lady Truepenny was still in a sleep so

ofound, that her affectionate husband, the exemplary

ir John, first having cast off the lashings with which he
had, with so much loving tendeiness, bound her, thought
that he ought to consult some medical pcison as to the
cause of this impossibility of her being able 1o awaken.
But, considcratc man that he w s, he reflected tht there
was no occasion for anything like indccorous haste ; so
he carefully performed his ablutions, and tahing with
him his hngits as a divllian, he 1epaired to the nearest
hair-dresser’s. IIe was recognised immediatcly, for his
fame outstripped his approach whcrever he appeared.
The man was obsequiously active abont him. * What
would his honour waut?”

% No great shakes, my shaver. Just tiansmogiify an
honest tar into a slap-up barrownight. But, betore you
begin, my hearty, let s {1 we silence fore and aft.”

“By all means, my lord Will your lordship step
into my back parlour? My honoured lord’s plan clothes,
I presume, your lordship.” Permit me, my lord. llum]
a nobleman never carries a bundle, my lord.”

“ More fool he.”

% Unquestionably ; but so it is, my lord.”

In the 'tfle back parlour the operation proceeded
rapidly. The barber protested, upon his reputation, and
‘on the honour of his fratcrnity, that he could not do him
Jjustice unless he permitted him to talk. Leave was

cloysl nted ; and at the end of*a half hour, the
ot the tonsor swore that he had succceded.

“Walk to the glass, your honour. Behold yourself
&yery inch a baronet.”

Jack did so, and was utterly astonished. Ile did not
like it. He doubled his fist, and would have dashed the
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mirror to pieces. He -did not know himself. He was
dressed in the height of the then fashion. Yecllow buck-
skin pantaloons, with the waistband up to the shoulders;
a very small embroidered waisteoat, about half the length
of those worn in these days of refinement; a Mechlin
lace cravat ; an cpormous frill to his shirt, with a brooch
in it nearly the size of a crown piece ;—these gave him
that swaggcring air of genteel ruflianisin, at"that time so
much a(%tnire . His coat was made of the best blue
broadcloth, with bright ycllow buttons. It was fantasti-
cally cut, with a very small front, and trcmendously lon,
tails. e wore Hessian boots, systematically wrinkle
down over his ankles, and his hat was broad-brimmed,
high-crowned, and conical, though flattened at the top.
His side-locks, that were wont to be the envy of his
shipmates and the pride of the women, were, with his
thick clubbed pigtail, 1cinorselessly sacrificed; his beau-
tiful a \buin hair was frizzled wp and made snow-white
with powder; whilst a heavy gold curb-chain, and g
bunch of tremendous seals, dePended fiom his fob, and
gave the finishing touch to his appeirance 1In the lan-
guage of the day, “he was a very pretty fellow,” but no
longer bo'd Jack. Ilis fecet came to the giound as
gingerly as those of a cat skating in waluut-shells; his
boots creaked abominably at every motion, and he felt a
painful sense of suffocation from the pressure of his
expensive cravat.

Jack paced up and down, grumbling and swearing.
His free and dibonnaire action was totally gonc; he
mew hot and fevensh, and the first act of his installation
in tlie garb of a geritleman was the calling for a quart oz
small beer.  When he had swigged it off at a draught,
he looked about him disconsolately, made an abortive
effort to shove his two hands into his jacket-pockets,
which were in the other room ; fumbled, in the absencg
of'his mind, for the tobacco-box that he had forsworn,
and then, pitching his hat jauntily on the side of the
head, he procecded towards his lodgings, for the purpose
of secing how her ladyship was doing. 1le felt himselt
8o compressed and bound up, that he walked, or rather
hmll}cd along, like a veritable petif maitre.

e had not gone far before he met three queer-look=
ing subjccts, the one having the appegrance of a broken-
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down mechanic, the sccond of a drunken, heavy, Dutch
skipper, and the other very like a strolling player, suffer-
ing under the three inflictions of hunger, thirst, and a
scarcity of apparel. .

They all took off their hats to the }]l)rodigiously fine
personage hefore them, and each made his most respect-
ful reverence after his peculiar fashion” e e was a fine
opportunity for Jack to come tL> baronet over them ; so
he threw back his head, swung his massive gold seals to
and fro, and stared at them with sublime superiority.

“ Please, your honour,” said he of the scanty habili-
ments, “can you tcll us where the new salt baronct has
palaced himself ? "

“ Ah, hey! who d’yer mean, my good man ?* said Sir
John, playing gracefully with his {nll, and giving it a
few encouraging plucks forward.

The person thus addressed looked at his companion
and nodded, which nod gaid very plainly, this must be
some very great person.  “1 mcan, may it please your
worship, a low sailor fellaw, that the big wigs have found
out is a baronct and a man of great fortune—the more’s
the Pity, says 1—¢"Tis tiue, 'tis pity—and pity ’tis, "tis
true’—a foolish speech.” -~ n

"« Right, a very foolish onc ;—Dbut what sort of a chap
is this %ow sailor P

* A mean-looking, drunken hound, that has just mar-
ried his tiollop. 1le has been making a precious ass of
himself—* Write him down an ass,” as we say in Shaks-
pere—everybody is laughing at him. 1lc has ‘no good
grace to grace a gentleman,’ like your worship, but gocs
about in jacket and trousers, makingsa very fool of hime
self ;—¢ A fool a fool—I met a fool 1’ th’ forest—a motley
fool—a miscrable varlet.” This gander and his goose are
making dr~ks and drakes of their money. A terribly
brazen-faced wench his wife! Weknow that—don't we
my cock-a~doodles ?” winking to his two fiicnds, who
teturned his sign with a knowing leer to the right and
left. - “ Well, this Poll, that he has now made my lady,
has kept him spoonily drunk for the last week—made
him pley the mountcbank and jack-pudding before all
Portsmouth—and, just to keep her in exereise, wops him
every half hour of his life; and were she to wop the life
out of the poor zany, ‘’twere a consummation devoutly
to be wiched,'” o
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“ A sad tale this, younz man,” said Jack; “but do
*spectable people say all this P”

¢ Our burghers in our strects '—why, ’tis the come
mon voice of rumour ; respectable, said your worship ?
—there it is—they did say he madc a tolerable tarry-
breeks, though he was given to lush, and sometimes got
his hide scored dewn with the cat—but that moncy and
rank are thrown away entirely upon such a sorry nincom~
poop—he is a contemptible as<.”

“I do begin to sec it,” said Jack; “but what may
your business be with him ?—do him out of a little of
the ready, hey? Make him drunk first ?”

“ Why, we might, but the poor fool is such an infernal
bore—too much honour to sit with him—a paltry fellow.
We could frighten him out of his cash by only looking
ugly at him, if the poor knave had the spirit to keep
auy ; but his brimstone hussy never allows him more
than threc-halfpence at a time in his pociet-—our business
is with her!” .

“ With who?” R

“With Poll of Point as was—I.ady Trucpenny as is
—at Jeast as long as some of us like. We are going to
make her fork outehandsomely—*a hundred thousand
ducats, more or less.””

“But what'll Jack say—Sir John Truepenny, I
mean ?”

«“¢I with his poor gresencc will dispense ;° give the
poor fool twopence, and tell him to go and make a beast
of himself at the next pothouse; and should he not
‘unto my words seriously incline,’ I shall be seriously
inclined to Lick him there.”

“You will? Now that’s very boldy said, and I like
you for it; shiver my topsails, but should he get yard-
arm and yardarm——"

“Blitzen! but dere bish someting wrong. Who
might dis gentlemens be ?  said the foreign sailor.

Jack shrank back into the shell of the baronet again
quickly; and adjusting his cravat like a monkey before
a looking-ytdss, said—

“Don't wonder, my good sir, that now and then
comes it man-o’-war fashion. F have the houour to he
8 land-shark, as the sailors, God bless ’em all, call me-=
a lawyer, and my practice is among them—I do 'em all
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—get 'em their wages—and in the marchant sarvice

make 'em bring actions agin their skippers for quiltini

‘emn; you ciicwinstand. Iave made a pretty fortin,

tell ye, and only practisc now and then for the mere
leasure of doing a good action—dammee—ah ! "—and
ack riddled about and looked grand.

“Why, you're the very gentleman for our purpose.
Honour, honour, you know, 'mong’ thieves. I beg
their pardon for classing a lawyer with them; but, as
the play says, ‘adversity doth make us acquainted with
strange bedfellows.” So, sir, my name is Horatio ITilde-
brand—a travelling denomination.”

A purser’s name? " said Jack.

“ Not so, sir, for I have no purse, and naught, if T had,
that purse withal to fill. But you shall help me. I am
mercly the friend of these two worthy gentlemen, acades
ambo. You understand law latin, of course ? "

“Of course. Go on—let me hear how you circum-
stand it. Wrong, I've a potion,” said Jack.

“Then you will corrcct me, sir; but not now—I
always translate best aftee dinner over my wine; but it
means, in a general way, that we threc will go to the
devil for one another.”

“You are quite right—I have nb doubt about it.
Now for your bisnis with Poll—Lady Truepenny.

“ Why, sir, this d'ye sec is the rights on’t. ¢The
coursc of truc love never yet ran smooth,” and a very
rough course we've made of it.  We intend to live
better for all time to come—hate woik of any sorl; we
thrce—we, the glorious acades umbo, intend to be gentle-
folks for the rest of our lives, and Lady Trucpenny is
to furnish us our means. °The world, no, no, she's
‘mine oyster, which I with® fright ¢will open.’”

“A good opening spcech, as we say at the bar,”
said Jack. ‘Heave ahead—I mecan haul in the slack
of your jawing tacks. State your case to thc Dbig
wigs.” '

A Simple—plain as way to parish church. Allow me
to introducc you to one of my ambos—Johannes Don-
romp, Mary Macannister’s first husband — Mr.
gremy owindlebink, doll-maker and carver in wood,
3. Donderdromp’s second husband, both alive and
king—that is, if to kick they chose. Now, ‘the
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chink’s the thing by which we'll prove the conscience
of the'king —no, 1 mean the queen.”

“God bless me! shiver my timbers! What two P—
taken flat aback, by the lord!  Jam me like Jackson, if
a cat's-paw wouldn’t blow away my hcadsheets. The
dammnable hussy! Two—good!” said Jack, in some=-
thing like a topsail-breezc passion.

“Ol, I sce you are moved, sir,” said Mr. Hildebrand.
“Threc husbands is too much. The depravity of the
worl,d is great! ‘'This atrocious bigamy shocks you,
sir!”

“ Bigamy, man alivel Worse, much worse; two
husbands is bigamy, sir, but threc is a bigger sin, and
must be biggeramy,” answered Jack; “but, as I take it,
a baronct must be equal to two or thrce common men,
this last marriage must make it biggerestamy. The
devil split her into staves for rum casks.”

“ Perhaps, sir,” said Mr. Dwindlebink, in a small-
beer voice, “your worship mcams polygamy.” :

“T owe you one,” said Jack, squirting his saliva from
the coruer of his mouth in®the lean chaps of Mr.
Dwindlebink, ¢ Polly has gammoned me, by the hooky }
and Pollygamy it is, The deccitful slut !

“Ah! your indignation is natural; but we must be
gencrous.  Far be it from us to destroy the peace
of a distinguished family—to plant thorns upon the
nuptial pillow. We have tender consciences —we
arc merciful—Lady Trucpenny shall settle on us two
hundred a year a picce, and graves shall not be more
silent. Just a legal instrument, not mentioning the con-
sideration—spare people’s delicate feelings, of course.
So, sir, if 2 ou'll just stcp home and draw up something
natly——

“Yes, yes—done in the shifting of a topsail; but
clink down first ; I must touch—queer go—secret ser-
vice money, and all that sort of thing, Ten guineas to
begin with 1"

“What a land-shark!” said Horatio, in a most elegant
stage whisper. “But you must wait till we get the
first instalment. So sct too, and begin driving the
quill; we'll bring the mopusses in an hour or so. Lady
Truepenny must come down something handsome for g
commence.”
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@ All that’s very good, Horace,” said the mechanic;
® byt thie gentleman, if he is a lawyer, must be laughing
at us. No deed or instrument you can frighten her into
signing can be of any value. All that we can dois to
draw as much money out of her as possible, and to stick
to her like bricks wherever she goes. Ilorace, you are
always rash and imprudent ; but I am_sure this gentle-
man is a man of honour and will not betray us, espe-
cially as we will call at his office after our interview, and
give him his share of the swag. So, sir, for the present,
we will wish you good morning.”

¢ Avast there, my friend! you had better take me
with you,” said Jack; “my company will prove that

ou are in earnest, and as I just know all about the

ouse—it belongs to a relation of mine—I can take you
slap into Poll's bedroom before that ass of a Jack True-
penny is up to it”

“But where is Sir John ?”

“T have good reason to know that he is far enough off
from her room now. 8o come along, my hearties ; hcre’s
the latch key—all’s right; clap on more canvass, and
be d—d to ye."

A very short walk brought the four to the house.
Juck opened the door, and motioning them to be
cautious, they were all soon in Poll's bedroom. She was
still sleeping heavily. Jack concealed himself partly
bebind the bed-curtains, and, with his back to the light,

to give directions.

“She won't rouse, you see; had, last night, many
drops too much. TI'weak her by the nose—do it gently,
you hound. There, she moves—what, off again—why
then we must blow the grampus!”

He then discharged the contents of the water-jug on
her face and neck, and she opened her eyes, and would
have screamed, had not the prompt Horatio clapped his
hand over her mouth.”

% Hush, my lady,” said he, “we are your dear friends,
and some of us something more. There is good
Mynheer Dondertromp—as Hamlet says, *what brings

You 'Tora Elsinore ?"—and herc is the expert doll-
makep—all of us come to share your good fortune, my

y. 2 This stylish gentleman, with the powdered pate,

# 'very learned lawyer ; we shan't be hard upon you;
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“emember it s only a hanging matter, so we will be con-
tent with fifty pounds now, and we will come to an
arrangement for future supplies. We shall all be so
tomfortable and happy!”

“ What on carth shall I do ?" said the lady, wringing
her hands. “Where’s Jack ?”

“Shall we scnd for him, mny lady ?"* said Hildebrand.

“ My gracious God! no.” What a wretch Iam!”

It is cnough to say that the girl understood the full
danger of her predicament; so she produced what
remaificd of Jack's money, all her little trinkets and
valuables, and the best of her clothes. Ilaving nothing
more to give, the gentlemen were pleased to say that
they were satisfied for the present, but that they must
see her again in the course of a weck.

Polly still remaincd in her bed moaning, and swaying
herself to and fro, in the greatest mental agony She
scarcely had looked at her husband, and, had she looked
attentisely, in all probability she would not have recog-
nised him.

Jack had made four little Aeaps of the money on the
table, and four piles of the clothes on. the floor, in the
most conscientioug manner, All the conversation had
been carried on in whispers, and Jack had hissed his
words through his teeth in a very startling manner.

“We must make hastc and be off)” said the actor.
¢ This has been a good morning’s work to begin with.”

“You give all this as a free gift, madam,” hissed Jack.
“We are no robbers.”

“To be surc, to be sure—and thank you: but what
story shall I tell Jack when he comes? "« said the weep-
ing Polly.

“That three dirty villains crept into your room and
plundered it,” said Jack.

% Four,” chimed in Iloratio Ilildebrand.

* You lie,” roared out the irritated Sir John, sweeping
ap all the money, and flinging it into Polly’s lap. In
the next fnstant he had a trusty cudgel in his hand, and
actively it played upon the heads of the intruders.

“I amn Jack ashore, you extortionating rascals "

They retreated with the utmost expedition; nor did
Jack ceasc kicking and striking until they were fairly
cut of the house. Sorrowfully and slowly he then re-
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turned into his bedroom. 1lis lady was exactly in the
same position in which he had left her—transfixed with
a stupefying misery. Jack was prepared to be angry,
but her wretchedness completely subducd cvery fecling
but grief. He took a chair near her, and, after a pause,
said, “ Polly, are you suher?"”

“ Oh yes, my dear, decar Jack—what a wretch I am!
Do you forgive me? "

¢« Ah, Poll! how much happincss you have destroyed !
But I've been a great fool ; fshould have looked upon
myself as a child, and allowed that glorious fellow, Sir
Edward Fortintower, to have taken me in tow. Yester-
day I intended should have been the last day of my
folly, and to have commenced to day a new reckoning.
I should have begun by wopping you well this morning ;
for, Poll, you have bebaved shockingly for the last three
or four days.”

T have, I have, dear Jack! do, only do wop me now,
within an inch of my life.o I descrveitall, and more—it
will be some relief to me—indeced it will do me good ! ”

¢ But little good, my d@car Poll, I can do you now,
or you should be decidedly welcome to it. What beau-
tiful plans you have spoiled! I intended to have taken
you quietly into some longway-off part of the country,
where nobody knew us, and given us both some eddica~
tion, and then we should have worked our traverse into
fine gentlefolks in a proper and shipshape fashion; but
now, 'oll, you can be nothing to me but my woman,
Why did you deceive me—why did you ?”

“Qch hone! och hone! I'm a poor lost body. I was
very wrong; but yonr glory came so suddenly that I had
not time to think—I have been wild—I have been mad!
Why did they ever ruin us by giving us this vile fortin P
How happy we were before—how happy!”

¢ Indeed we were.”

¢ Did Inot, Jack, keep all your things nice and clean ?
How anu?l we were messed round our gun on the lower-
deck! When the sea was roaring and the wind howling,
and you came down from your night-watch wet and
weary, had I not always a clean and dry change for you,
and a glasg of saved grog too,?—then we were happy ! how
wo used to laugh, and joke, and sing! And our ship-

o jolly and so kind! Och hone! och hone!”
= se yourself, Poll, as quick as you can; bear a
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hand, there 'sa dearsoul. Though I don’t see what good
it can do yonr d——d husbands, they may send the run-
ners aftcr you ; bear a hand, my soul—bear a hand.”

“I will not bear a hand, my good Jack—I will not.
T1l sit here and talk of the happy past. Let us talk ot
our messinates, Jack, the good, sensible, old Giles
Grimm! with his large Bible on Sunday nights.”

“ My father—my more than father ! where is he P”

“ And I so good afloat, and such a drunken wretch
ashore. What has he said—what would he say?—I
shall nced him and his Bible soon. Do you rcmember,
dear Jack, how be used to *spound the text, ¢ Watch and

ray’—telling us as how he thought that sailors were
'scuced praying so much as others, as they watched more
—bcing gencrally put in watch and watch—at least, that
was his notion; but that when a sailor did pray, he
should pray heartily. The good Giles I”

¢t A1l this is very well, Poll; but just now neither here
nor there. Getup, I tell ye; agd now I'm rigged in the
long togs, you had better ship my jacket amf trowsers,
and slip out the back way—daq it, Poll, for love of me—
that’sa good girl. I'll go to Sir Kdward and the lawyer,
and see what can be done. Walk to mother Shepherd's,
anll she” stow you #way—TI'll send or come in the course
of the day, depend on’t.  Take all the money—you may
wantit. Whilst you dress, I'll go and keep watch at the
door, and should you hear me whistle, be off like a flash
of lightning, dressed or not. Good-bye, Poll, and the
Lord keep you.”

"The girl, more to oblige Jack than anxious for her own
safety, obeyed ; and then Sir John, adjusting a little his
dress, disordercd by the thrashing he had lately adminis«
tered, with a heavy heart and an ill-assumed cheerfulness
of countenance, sauntered up and down before his own
door. ‘

1Ic had not made many quarter-deck turns before a
smart, dapper young fellow stepped up to him, agd for
the second time that morning was asked for the where=
abouts of himself.

“1 am Sir Johu Tmegenny," said our hero, “and a
miserable Sir John arh I,” he continued in a lower tone,

“Very well, Sir John; you will be pleascd to remein=-
ber that I have served you with this notice personally.
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You had better communicate with your solicitor forth-
with. Ihave the honour to be, Sir John, your most obe-
dient and very humble servant, and to wish you a very
good morning.”

¢ Holloa ! hold on! What's all this about, and whe
the devil are you ?”

«] have the honour to assiat in the office of Mesars.
Totterclaw and Clubfoot, attoi..ays-at law,and in this
case agents to Mr. Scrivencr, solicitor. That is a notice
of action for damages, on account of breach of promise of
marriage with Miss Susan Suowdrop, spinster. Consi-
dering the atrocity of the case, we cannot lay the dama-
ges at less than ten thousand pounds. I wish youa vay
good morning.”

‘When Jack was left alone, he took the document, and
turned it over, but he could make nothing at all of it.
He shook his head over it till the powder flew about in
all directions. But he had alreadv begun to grow
cautious,so he folded it wp very carefully, and put it in his
pecket, with the intention of laying it before Sir Edward
and his own legal advisew

Sir John still kept upon his watch of love, but in a
fearful whirlpool of various agitations. He stepped into
the house from time to time, to hutry Poll in her act of
disguising herself; but shc was so much overcome with
dismay and sorrow, that it procecded but slowly. Sir
John was once more on his short perambulations, when
the lawyer’s clerk was agin scen advancing towards him,
but now accompanied by two fellows, that even Jack’s

,inexperiencsd eyc immediately recognised as tipstaves or
thief-takers Ie, fearing the worst for the wretched girl,
bezan to whistle, and she, in her bewilderment, instead of
making for the garden at the back of the house, put her
unfortunate head out of the window in the front, on the
first floor, wauch more intent upon her lover than on her
own safety.

“That is Sir John Trucpenny,” said the intclligent
lav;yer’s olerk, with a provoking smile.

ack's shoulder was tapped m the usual style, and
the long slip of parchment put into his hand.
But hin% now astonished him., 'l"'xe shenff’s officers

'gloatdd,on him as if he were their bust and their nataral

Prefa Sir John merely asked an explanation, but he
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was a little surprised when told that if he did not pay
Mrs. Snowdrop three hundred and iy odd pounds, he
must go to jail or find bail—in fact that he was actually
a prisoner.

At this intimation, Jack coolly measured them from
top to toe, cogitating pugnaciously. But lifting up his
eyes, and meeting thosc of Polly’s streaming with tears,
he was determined to take everything quietly until he
had seen her safely off.

It hardly need be said, that a crowd of officious fiersons
had now collected, for it was well known to every soul in
Porchester that Sir John was one of its temporary resi-
dents.  Jack looked round in a droll, helpless way, and
asked one of the most respectable bystanders what he had
better do. e was advised to take the officers into the
house, and either send for his friends, or hire a convey=
ance immediately and go to them.

Consequently, our hero went ig with the officers, but
he was cxtremcly annoyed when he found that the
would not permit him out of their sight. To communi-
cate with Poll was impossible, nd she, with the infatuae
tion of the self-doomed, would not removc from her fate,
Sir John, howevery, was determined not to leave the
house till he knew what was to become of her, and the
tipsiaves being very instructive as to the manner in
which they considered they ought to be treated, refreshe
ments of every description were shortly placed before
them .

An hour of feverish anxiety passed away, and poor
Jack, from the pacing to and fro overhead, was still sene.
sible that the victim had not escaped. He trembled at
every noise, and shuddered every time that the street
door was opencd. At length, much to his satisfaction,
Giles Grimm made his appesrance. No sooner had he
got him into a corner, and before he could explain to him
the state of affairs, the door of the room was violently
flung open, and throe constables, with the hated Horatio
Hildebrand, rushed into theroom  Jack whistled ener~
getically, but it was too late. Poll was captured as she
was descending the stairs, and the scene of distress be-
came terrible. .

SirJohn was now asanxious to go as he had been before
toremain. 'There wasa summons served on him fo appear
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s a witness, and thg immediate prescmrce of all parties in
ortsmouth becaine necessary. ‘T'wo glaes coaches were
rocured, and, in a short time they were all in the Town
all beforec the mavor, and in her sailor’s attire Polly
was placed in the dock charged with aggravated bigamy.

Every event in Jack's lite for the Tast few days was
big with interest, and not only tusee, but thirty volumes
would be requisite to paint all the incidents that aruse
from them. The hall was crowded. Jack had made
himself too ridiculously notorious not to be the gazing
stock of every onc who could command the opportunity
of looking upon him ; and as he therc stood before the
magistrates, a tipstafl’ on cach side, a more iserable
baronet, by those even well stecped in miscry, could not
be conceived.

The evidence against Mrs. Dondertromp was short
and conclusive. DBigamy was then a capital offence.  She
was cominitted to the ceunty prison to take her trial
for her life at the nczt assizes Mynhcer Dondcrtromp
and Mister Dwindlcbink,¢aot being able able to procure
amy onc to be bound for their appearance as witnesses,

committed to the same prison.  Sir John soon found
securities ; and Mr. Singlcheart procured himn the ncces-
sary bail in Mis. Snowdrop’s actions. Poll was taken
away in violent hysterics, and Jack now saw himself
nearly an isolated Leing.

His attorney had been civil and attentive, but distant,
and Jack felt too much shame to foree his company upon
him, or to seek that of Sir Edward. When he left the
court, he was obliged to have the protection of constables
against the annoyance of thc crowd.

At last Giles Grimm, who had never left his side, got
him into a private house, and when he found himsclf
alore with nis friend, his contending and miserable feel-
ing fairly overcame him, and scizing the old man's hands,
he burst intg tears.

% Cheercup, cheer up, messmatc ! ” said the old quarter-
master ; it s black and stormy now, but it will be fresh

e pud fine to-morrow, ~Let us dinc like rational
'}uwe one quiet glass of grog after—you'll do

S
hen.
MFeor Poll! she'll be hanged; and all because thz

e mea barrownight. She might have spliced wil
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all the latboard watch of the Glory, and neithier of thess
beggars would have come forrard—but when they thought
they could squeeze the gold out of her—the varmin!
And 1, Giles, must stand up and help to put the rope
round her neck ! ”

“She deceived,ye, Jack—that’s a plaster for your
sore heart.”

“She did—but, for a Portsinouth wench, she was a
good girl. Eat the dinner yourself: I'll go to bed. The

Lord have mercy upon her!”

CHAPTER XXV.

Jack shews symptoms of returming to his senses over a shoulder of mutton
~—Makes 11rge promuses of amendmentge—A summary of proteedings,
and the sum total turns out to be totally disagreeable—Tlots of gom!
advice, to be taken at a farr viluation—Lloo dear, and not taken at all
~An interesting 1nterview, followed bydan interesting arrangement,

J.oNa, earnest, and rcpeated were the consultations %
between Sir Edward®ind Mr. Singleheart, resp2cting the
course that Sir John Truepenny had lately run, his pre-
sent situation, and his future prospects. That all these
follies, and the apparent issue of them, were to the ad-
vantage of Kdward, he was fully aware, but this very
consideration only increased hisregrets. The well-inean-
ing and good-tcmpered lawycr was of opinion that Sir
Edward had already done sufficicnt for the new baronet
to vindicate his own honour and probity, and to display
the most friendly feelings. Ile thercfore advised an
instant return to London, so that he might set his own
housc in order, and watch his own individual intefests.
MrgSingleheart, in order the more effectually to induce
hinto do this, promised to watch carefully over His
client, and, if possible, rescue him from. further d"‘”"
and shield him from fresh exposures. )
But to all this prudent advice Sir Edward would not
listen for a moment. He stated his intention, to which
he declared that he wopld firmly adhere, got to abanddiy ,
bis cousin, unless he should comtit some offence mb
grave than either imprudence or extravagance. To a6 .
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otherwise, he felt would not be redeeming the solemn pro=
*mise that he had given to Ann Truepenny.

Mr. Singlcheart, whilst he applauded the heroism of
this sentiment, heavily censured the self-sackificing cons
duct that it prodnuced, and, as he could not condemn,
and would not oppose, he very wisely resolved, for the
Ppresent, to say no more on the subject.

Sir John had “ turned in” at Lis new abode, and dise
covered, when he awoke about six o’clock in the evening,
that he had, notwithstanding the acuteness of his misery,
slept some hours, ang that” his sensations of hunger and
regret were equally divided, though the lady whom he
had so lately clected as the wife of his bosom w4s very
shortly going to be hung.

Of what use is it repeating that man is a mass of con-
tradictions? The trite aphorism does not say enough,
Every feeling, every impulse, every principle by which he
is actuated, be it good or bad in the general acceptation,
is, to the individual whdn it impels, neither wholly good
por wholly bad, How casily this might be proved ! What

d quality of which tfian can boast, is not resolvable
a mean, or sordid, or vicious one? The catalogue
of*his virtues is very voluminous,, Indeed, he has in~
vented a series of very imposing titles for almost all his
motives. Shall we take any of these, the most vaunted,
and shew the quantity of its alloy? No. The task is
at once 8o easy and eo invidious. The rcason of the de-
grl.ded nature of his best qualitics is, that man cannot
ivest himself of self. All his acts, having reference to
his individuality, taint them so deeply with a base self<
ishness, that he is obliged to take 1efuge in all manner
of false moralities for his justification, and thus applauds
such sentiments as * self-love and social are the same.”

Let the everelg judging bear this in mind, and not be
too harsh upon the disconsolate Jack, when, on coming
down stairs, he foond consolation in seeing that the ?th-

ful ﬂes Grimm had kept dinner for him, and that, on
ng the quiet neatness ofall around him, he actuall

felt a glow of pleasure at the idea that his own Po)
af this peaccful meal, neither annoy him by her
wain absurdities, nor disgust him by her too intemperate
its.; although he very well knew, that at that moment
was subjected to prison disciplime, upon prison fare,
gnd her very life.in peril. -
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A shoulder of mutton, baked over a batter-puddaig,

cas, and new potatoes, with two foaming pots of porter,
ormed the dinner of the wealthy baronet. Two bottles
of port wine, with some excellent Ameiican crackers, aud
8 couple of 1ed herrings, composed the dessert, to which
Sir John and Giles Grimum did ample justice. The dress
of the baronet whs, at this dinner, rather grotesque,
He had shaken nearly all the powder out of his hair, and
ruptured his coat am{ pantaloons in various places. His
neckerchief was in all manner of strange shapes, and the
glory of his cambric frill had departed.

G’i'lcs Grinm having received his orders that Jack was
not yet to be Sir John, they conversed togcther as old
messmates do over their grog. The old sailor was not
yet reconciled to the seeing so thorough a seaman in
mutfti, and so he plainly expressed himself.

“ Why, as to that, father, you see one would be ship-
shape and Bristol fashion. A tgnned sail mended with
old and ncw canvass, as the case might be, is all well
enough for a Dutch galliot, but §is Majesty’s yacht must
be as spruce as a girl on pay-day. ot, daddy, that
am over-conceited with this rig.  But I tried it on, j
to see what way I could make under it.  Not much, By.
the holy! my shrouds are set up a precious sight too °
taut; and I ‘ve been snapping my standing rigging in
one way or another, all day long. Ifcel Likea shsp in
irons, and can scarcely get my feet to the ground, so
sharp as I’m braced up. But what o’ that? Ihave the
heart to be dressed as fiue again, if so be it 's my duty.
I’ not flinch. Every man to his station—the quarter=
master to the con, and the swabwasher to the head. If
I must be dressed like the lord-mayor in my new station,
I'll bear it as I ought to do.”

“Very well, my bo; I never doubted your courage,
and you 'll go through it like a man. You have headified
me With much gumption—but, after all, the Bible s the
place to get at wisdom. You 've only given me another
E:ise of the prabble of the wedding garment. You 've

adified me, my son!"”

« Ng, no, dad ; I should like to see the ratid} of the
man that could headify you—seeing as how, for heads
wotkil you can go a-head of any fast-sailing clipper &
ever hugged the wind."

14
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“How vain you 'Il make me, surely/ Now, my son,
what course do you lic next?”

%To Lunnun, I 'm speculating; but it all dependson
the governor. I ’ve been o confounded ass, and 1 don’t
intend to do anything now, till I get orders from that
trump of a fillow, 3r Edward Fortintower. There 's
what I calls a truc bar1ownight—not such a beggarly,
jury-rigged, makeshift stick inc myself. You see I've
ieﬁ off grog ; but. as I am very allicholy, do you think
it might hurt my title just to have a pipe? Do barrow-
nights smoke ? There lies the pint. I am ready to
meke great sacrifices—but a pipe—"

% With mild orrownocko, my bo !—it is a nice pint.
But I 'm not a barrownight, nor likely to be—so I'll
vote for myself.”

“ You will smoke, daddy?”

“Iwilll” said the old man, with a firmness highly
commendable.

¢ Then 1°m blessed i I don’t, for I 'm monstrous dull;
I get along as hcavy as a bad sniling West Ingeeman
through a field of scawetd. My spirits arc tangled with

es, and there s an under-current sctting backwards
ﬂ agen my heart, that makes e think that all is vanity
and Wexation of spirit—’cos why # when a feller gives
himself up to wanity, like the ass afore you, wexation of’

irit is sure to follow in the wake. I’m just miserable,
and so I’ll sroke.”

And the honest pair smoked in silence for a long
while, till at lcngth Jach, buing oveicome by the bitter-
ness of his own thoughts, laid down his pipe, and, look-
iog his old friend fall in his face, made the following
lamentation.

“You 've been a father to me, when there was no one
but you to befriend me—and a good father too; and
child, boy, and man, if 1 ain’t shewn ye thelove and duty
of a son, it-ain’t becos I hadn’t the love, and didn’t like
the duy, but becos I was sich a fool 1 didn’t hnow how
shew one or tother. So, Giles, as my heart s full,
e mq{e a clear hold, and don’t come athwart my

ML 1 have said my say. When the ship’s guns
#oul, we scale *em—we knock up a little rumpus for
fime, but all’s clean and fair arterwards. So I'll
bang’off my foul thoughts, and try, like & man who

v
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is going to swing into heaven from the yard-arm, to
make a cJean breast of it.

“ What a man is born for, his good God that gave him
life only knows; but I hopes I ain’t 'sumptuous when I
says I thinks I was born to the honour and glory of
being a sailor—that I was bred up for it, stock and fluke,
is sartin—and no pne knows so well as you, who had the
best hand in my breeding, that that’s true. A good
sailor I was, and am yet, though I have been fooling
abhout in a ’maphrodite rig—half’ seaman, half barrow=
night. Asa tar I was a happy dog—had my grievances
—what then ? I should have growed too proud and im-
pudent without *em.  In this world of tribulation people
are not to be so lucky as to be British seamen without
some troubles; if it was so, who'd stay ashore? I
should like to know that !

“Now, I've been a barrownight just seven days
this very Wednesdiy—a barrowmight, father, with a
Sir stuck up before my name,Jike the union jack on
the bowsprit. These seven days I have been a man of
great 1iches, though little ensugh I have seen of it,
bating a hundred pounds that I have borrowed of some-
body—for whether I owe it to a sharking lawyer, o
the brimstone bumBoat woman, or whether I owe it at
all, the devil isbetter able to tell than myself; but little
good the cash has done me. Let us balance accounts,
father Giimm ; let us compare the dead reckoning with
the latitude by obscuvation, find the course and distance
run as a barrown ght, and just sce where we are.

“ Last Wednes lay week they tolil me I was I, dis-
charged me from the ship’s books, mnade a tom fool of me
going ashore, and I made a beist of myself before I got
there —insulted a lady in my drunkenness, tumblod
overboard, got a wopping from Poll 'cording to my
desarts, became spooney, and, when I steppeﬁ ashore,
was nearly torn to pieces by those vampires the Jews.
I, a bold British tar, and a barrownight, was forecd to
sneak to bed in broad daylight, and was then delivered
up, like one bound hand and foot, to be plundered by &
designing she-wolf anl a vain and conceited girl,

Polll Poll !—but the fault is all mine.

“But that ’s not nearly the worst of it, father. I wag

growing mad. I tremble, X shudder, my heart tppg
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beating, when I thivk of it. It was but just touch and
go, my good old friend—but just touch and go. The
weather-leach of my scnses was shaking in the wind—
the wind of maduess, father! the dark rocks were close
under my lec—the blast of insanity grew fresher and
more fresh—I mocked myself—1I talked rubbish— I
fancied mysclf above and batter than all the world, and
no longer a mortal man. But aaother luff, and I should
have been a wreck —a dismasted hull, stranded God
knows where! and with his blessed light gone from me
for cver. But an angel secized the helm, and took me
safely through the terrible storm, and gave me a sccurity
that I eo little desarved. Oh, Susan, dear! sleeping or
waking, at home or abroad, alone or in company, may
you be in all things and in all ways blest! I would
share with her my fortine—I1 would lay down my life to
do her service. IHow strange it is, father, that I never
fell in !ove with her. May God Almighty bless her for
ever!’ )

% Amen!” said Giles, laying down his pipe reverently,
and bowing his head. "

“ Yes, it is to her tenderncss that I owe it that I was
not a well-flogged Sir John. It wquld have been better
had it been so. I must have remained quiet till I was
cured, and thus all this folly and this wickeduess had
been avoided. I did love that bonny brave beauty, Poll
—perhaps the more for some of her faults; but dear
Susan! I think of her only as a petted daughter—she is
80 young, and so slight, and so palc! did anybody ever
think her pretty ?”

% Hundreds, Jack, hundreds. They thought her
*mantic, and on one pint, and that pint only, a little odd.
Ah! my son, the honourable offers she had from the
officers of *he Glory. The second lieutcnant, a discreet
man that knows himself and a sailor's duty, went down
to her on his knecs, with tears in his eyes. I think her
the most hinnocentest female girl that cver was. She
often su.t me in mind of the history of 8 1sannah "mong
the elders—only I took care she should not be insulted.
But she is very young, and in a year's hence she'll forget
x:: Jack; so make yourself quite comfortable. Her

t of & mother—I ask God pardon for calling any
Sroman & beast—-will turn to the poor babe after all, for
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such mildness, and such sweetness would move the stock
of the anchor. But come what will, she shall have all
the little penny I have saved, when I lose the number of
my mess, and the half of it before, should she want it.
Make yoursclf easy, Jack, she'll forget the baronet in a
month, though she might have remembered the sprightly
forecastleman for a little longer.”

“ But she—I shan't forget she in such a hurry. Tl
gpeak to Sir Edward, and have her away from the old
wretch her mother. Shall I go on with my confession P
That night there was a riot, and my bride that was to be
got well beaten, and I cut a most contemptible figure;
and, being heartily ashamed of her and of myself, was
forced tosncak into hiding until the thing had blown
over, and Polly’s figure got a little more fit to be seen.
I then, as you knows, played the tawdry mountebank,
and disgusted my good friends—got pelted and covered .
with filth, and then married—wg won't say what, father,
for I did that on principle, as f intended to reform her,
or beat her into & mummy. ,Now here I sit, a pretty
sample of a barrownight. Mf' wife is going to be hung—
I've been nabbed for debt—I1 am bound over to appear
at 'sizes agin Poll,%ald thus, after a way, help to tuck
her up. I've got a haction agin me for breaking a

romire of marriagc —and not a crumb of comfort
Eave I had since I left the old hooker until this present
sitting—and now I'm so comfortable I could set
to ahd pipe my eyc for an hour with a great deal of
relish.’

“ Your black list is full, chock-a-block, my som, with
many gricfs; but ‘man is born to sorrow as the sparks
fly upwards.’  Bat listen to re, my bo, and I'll comfort
you bétter than Job's friends. Take up your pipe again
—that ’s the advice they should have begun with with
Job—for no doubt pipes he had, as he lived in the East.
We will take the lcast sorrow first. You can pay the
debt, or you can go to law, and not pay it—that is as it
may be ; either way you'll have to pay money, which can
be of no great consequence to you—so that’s settled’
comfortably. FHaving made an ass of yourself is bads
but therc are so many people, without your excu:;&
daily making greater asses of themselves, that you will
soon be forgotten.* Mend the breach of the marriags
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g:mnise, by marrying either Mrs. Spowdrop or her
ughter—the daughter for choice— or stand fire! ”

¢ But I never made a promise at all to cither of thera.
I must not—1I dare vot—inarry Susan, because 1 ari not
half good erough for live, and I really never was in love
with icr ; and her mother s too badefor anybody to
marry, and too ugly for anybody > love.”

¢ Think agin about Susan,” said Grimm. “I have
no wish to make a man of your great advantages and
glorious speculations marry anybody ; it is a *sponsibility
not for the old quarter-master to take; but just think
again about Susan, for the sake of her poor heart and
your own. Tl take a whiff or two whilst you calctlate.”

4] have thought, father, and it won't do. Poll has
her grappling-irons too fast about poor Jack. Giles
Grimmn, do you belicve in ghosts ¥ Well, I do, though I
never sced onc; and theie is only one I should be afraid
of if Idid, and that woultl be Polly’s coming cxactly at
twelve o'clock on my wedding night, and looking ali
ghastly and black in the fice, with the rope round her
neck. Ilc must be a brtave mon who could stand that,
and she’d come, I know, for she is go very parvars,—
that is to say, if T spliced with Su-an.”

“ But why more if you had poor dear Suban, than any
one clse, my son? Not that I doesn’t think your
scruples quite nat'ral like.”

“'Cos Poll was always jealous of Sue, thouch she
pretended to despise her; and L promised her thaw if I

ot a warrant, or anything good turned up for we, I’d
ave only her.

“ Well, you've kept your promise, and the keeping of
it has done for her. "The moment Jack Ketch ents her
down, ﬁou - re free—bat it is a matter for yoursclf only.
I would run the risk of the ghost; that is to say, if so
be you should fall in love with Sue ; but meddling with
poatches, 2 man is apt to burn his fingers, there is so
much brimstone in them.  So I've done.”

“Poor Poll! I wonder if man can save her? To
hang such a beautiful sample of a woman—it ’s barbarous
—downright wickedness. I tell ye what, father, we are
the salvages arter all. When I'm made a b rrownight
in fight carnest, I'll speak to the king about it. A
safior’s lass ought to beallowed to marry a few husbards,
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more or less, Sailor’s gitls, they go through a great
deul of trouble for the navy’. Ii,aug her !—it is shock-

»

ing
“Tt is indecd,” said Giles, as he knocked the ashes
out of his pipe. .

CHAPTER XXVL

A convedible chapter, but it expounds much, and is deserving of atten~
tion Some hints upon bigamy, and pencillings by the way on the use
of the gibbet—Aa father’s advice to a daughter respecuny the marriage
state-~low 10 take advice advisedly, that 1y, if 3t be palatable.

Gires Grisw, with the prudence of an old man-of-war's
man, had laid an cmbargo on the house, and declared it
in a state of strict blockade ; which was a very necessary
procceding, for every one insthe neighbourhood, not
troubled with too much conscicoce, tﬁought that the
hybrid baronet was very fair prey.

During this dAy,®very mauny were the unsuccessful
hnocks at thd®oor; and whilst Jack was making his
lumentations, his companion not a little enjoyed the un-
successful attempts that, he could very distinetly hear,
were made in the adjoining passage, for a further
admittance. Thus, when Giles Grimm had sbaken
out the ashes from his last pipe—sad cmblem of mor-
tality !— and was about cBmmencing a speech full of
unction and pathos, and had in his miud alrcady selected
the quotation from the Bible that was to accompany it,
a very emphatic salutc on the door, diverted his atten-
tions.

¢« Another Jew beggar, Jack. e must cut and run
from thi» place as soon as we can.  They won't take no,
it scems, ~ Just reach mc that sapling, and I'll clear the
decks,”

"The door opencd, and the female domestic, with a good
deal of hesitation, placed two cards upon the table.  Giles
read them, and then he and Sir John immediately 108e
and ushered into the room, with all due honour,
Edward Fortintower atd Mr. Singlehestt.
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Jack so much felt the superiority of his cousin, that he
could neither be induced to look upon nor treat him as
his equal. Every sentence was commenced with * Your
honour,” and he could not avoid, from time to time,
seizing his fore-lo~k. and bobbing his head when he was
suddenly addressed by him. The same was the case
with Giles Grimm ; but he st Il being dressed cleanly as
a sailor, this conduct did not appear so unnatural and
ridiculous.

At first, both Sir Edward and the lawyer were a little
reserved ; for, though they much pitied, they could not
help being angry at Jack’s past proccedings. Lhs self-
abasement was extrcme, his apologies protuse, gnd Ius
promises of amendment numerous and scere, "lle re-
peated the lamentation with which he had just favoured
Grimm, neaily woid for word—confcssed himself a child,
and a bad one, and with much contrition, asked for
punishment and humbly solicited advice.

¢ You have made youfself, much to our sorrow,” said
8ir Edward, * a stranger to us This conduct has
brought with it its own pamshment,and I am glad to sce
repentance. I speak plainly to you, cousin, and I tell you
frankly, that I do not thuik this change in your position
of life will be a change f.r you of happinegs. Never did
a person require more self-watchfulness than yourself.
Believe me, you are particulailv fortunate i having so
well escaped from out of the dufhiculties in which your
follies had involved you Ilowever, just sce the conse-
quences, even now, of your vagaries.”

He then put nto his hands the county paper. Jack
was very leniently treated. It gave a tolcrably accuiate
description of his vagaries, but good-naturedly imputed
them to the effervescen.e of strong ammal spirits, on the
chabge of * s situation, and his desire to take leave of his
old and commence hisnew life with a man-of-war’s man’s
apree. It instanced many more absurd exhibjtions that
had taken place among seamen, on the acquisition of
large ghares of prize-money. Poll's pait of the article
was blackest, for the writer of it asked, * had this poor
dolngded and continually intoxicated young man no friend
to forward and to {)revcnt his damning hus prospects

for ever, by allying himself with a common
mpet P Where was his lawyer P—where this gener-

o
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ous and self-sacrificing Sir Edward Fortintower, of
whom we have heard so much P”

When heread this Part of the paragraph, the tears ac«
tually came into Jack’s eyes ; and then he fellinto a very
healthful train of thought. He reflected, that what he
had himsclf esteemed as a good action—the keeping of
his promise to PdAl—was looked upon in a totally differ-
ent light by people better instructed than himself. Loftier
notions began to steal into his bosom, and he felt a sene
sation of gratitude at the release of his contract ,with
Polly. This was not so romantic a state of mind as the
lovers of melo-dramatic sailors might wish; but, as it
was the true one, however injurious it may be to our
hero, we feel bound to record it.

“I am humbled, your houour,” said Jack, with his in-
veterate twitching at his hair; “and what I can say or
do, your honour best knows.”

“I'll tell you, my friend, what you are not to say, aud
what you arc not to do. Yol are not to say, ‘ your
honour,’ and not to pluck out all the hair from the front
of vour head—paiticularly now’that you have very proe
petly taken to powder. Let us now consider your present
situation. We advige you immediately to scttle the debt
which Mrs. Sgowdrop alleges that you owe, with all the
costs incurretf It was contracted, though with roguish
motives, for’you; you must, without hesitation, take up
the bill that Mr. Sciivener holds of this woman’s for the
one hundred pounds advanced to you. As to the action
thicatened against you for a breach of promise of marriage,

ive it no thought, for we have a surcty for believing that,
it will turn out mercly a threat. Yes, and for-this oute
ragcous Poll too, we may manage, if you behave discreetly,
to avoid the necessity of your appearing, in person,
against her. The proofher guilt is quite sufficient with
out your evidence.”

¢ Bat wjll they hang her, your honour—Sir Edward, I
mean ?"

“ They may, but we do hope not; no doubt but that
the judges will take into considcration the laxity of -
morals in a large sea-port town like Portsmouth. We
will make interest for her—but she will be comgclled to
leave the country. In that case you may make her exile
:\:i only endurable, but even advantageous and pleasant

er.
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% And may God desert me if I do not.”

% Now, Sir John, give Mn Singleheart a list of all your
debts, for to-night everything must be paid. Come to
my hotel to-morrow morning in your seaman’s drcss ; be
there before seven, an. we will all go to town together—you
and Mr, Grimm on the out~ide of the Portsmouth coach.
We shall thus avoid observatio.. When we get to town,
you shall travel in a manner more befitting your rank
and your station.”

“God bless your honour—Father Grimm, why don’t you
thank his honour P—now ’s the time for onc of your cravk-
my-jaw speeches, and you've not a shot in the locker

¢ Sir Edward Fortintower, we are much obligated to
you; but what rating am I to bear on Sir Johu True-
penny'’s books P—for I can’t suppose that I am 1o be hail
fellow well met with him in Luunon ; and yet I should like
to be near the boy a little while, just to look arter him
till he’s able to cast off the tow-rope.”

“ Well said, honest Grimm, You shall be his maitre
&hétel.” o

¢ Mate dotel—what sort of mate’s that, sir—chief
mate or what—and what ’s the duty ?”

¢ The duty will be to do nothing yvurself, and to help
Sir John to do the same when hc’s so inelined. Ouly,
in your place, I would not give the same privilege to the
rest of the houschold.”

“ T curcumstand preciscly. Please, sir, be so kind as
to write down my ncw rating, that I may get it by
Heart.”

In fambling for a piece of paper, Giles, inadvertently,
lugged out of his jacket-pocket a long tavern bill, and
offered the blank side of it to Sir Edward’s pencil.
Directly he perceived it, he was most ansious to recover
the documcnt. It was the bill for Sir Jobn's wedding
dinner, which he was not fated to cat, and which not
having eaten he had consequently forgotten.

Every one was much astonished at Giles wishing, nay,
ehtreating to be at the expense. This was of course
ovetruled, but it gave them all a very good opinion of

thd"did sailbr's disinterestedness, The lawyer refunded
the money to him with many expressions of kinducss

robation. I
’%ging being dpparently thus fully and satlat:
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torily settled, the gentlemen (we have not as yet pet-
witted ourselves to class Jack among them) arose to
take their leaves, all parties being much happier and
more pleased than when they met.

Just as they were about to depart, Sir John wished to
be informed if baroncts were permitted to smoke, as he
told his cousin that he was determined to give his new
mode of life o fair trial. 1lc was told that it was a deli-
cate question, but that 1t meed not now be solved ; so,
till he fully took up his new character, he might with
safety indulge in his taste.

¢ Now, Sir John,” said Mr. Singleheart, ¢ wemust get to
town as speedily as we can. Iwill not nowattempt to enter
into details with you. I may just say that your future
income will average about forty thousand a year—never
under—often much morc ;—that you will have much to
do immediately you arrivc in town—many documents to
sign; and that you will have ta perform some curious
services before the king or his represcntative, for certain
manors that you hold. Imspite of yoursclf, you must
become a busy and a great character. Do not let this
alarm you; with your ineans, it is much easier to become
great than busy—that is, busy to any good purpose. I
will now go and settle Mrs. Snowdrop’s demands, and to-
morrow we shall cxpect you both at our hotel, in health
and spirits, and quite prepared for the journey. No fuss,

o;: k‘l'lOW; come as Jack, and not a word yet about Sir
ohn/

**Shall obey you, sir. If you please, I've a small
favour to ask. I don't like to part with Mrs. Snowdro
in ill blood ; let me go and pay her this money myself;
and I think she ought to have all the foolish expenses
she was put to in bringing me ashore.”

% The feeling does you honour, Sir John,” said the
lawyer; “but you should remember that, with your own
money, you may always do what you like. Now, do me
the favour to attend.”

e then sat down with paper, pen, and ink, and writ-
ing everything in a round large hand, almost like print,
he inserted the scveral iteins that he was to pay her; he
then sent for the necessary receipts, which be drew out,
leaving nothing to make them complete but Mrs. Snow-

drop's signature, He instructed Sir John to pay the
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cash over in separate items, to make the chances of
mistake the less, and then gave him separate checks for
each item. Jack, who wanted only instruction, proved
himself to be sufficiently acute.

During this time Sir Edward had reseated himsclf, and
cultivated the acquaintance of Gilcs assiduously. He
liked him extremely, and was determined to keep him, as
long as possible, near Sir John. Everything now being
ammge£ Sir Edward and the Jawyer, with many hearty
shakes of the hand, bade the seamnen good night, and
retired to their hotel.

In the mean time, Mr. Scrivener had been a wary “and
an attentive observer of all Jack’s motions, and of the
motions of every one connected with him. He had not,
as yet, ostensibly agpcarcd as the baronet’s enemy. He
was glad of this. So clever and active a man did not
fail to be in codrt, though he kept himsclf in the back-
ground, during the examination and the committal for
trial of the unfortunate Polly. Immediately he dis-
covered that Sir John’s marringe was null and void, the
whole course of his tactics was suddenly and completely
changed. Ile went to his inn with a good appetite and
in great glee—a change in his demvanour highly accept-
abl: to his daughter Eugenia Elfrida.

+This young lady had endured much., Having placed
her fancy fully and strongly upon the handsome sailor,
his absurd marriage, after the encouraging hopes that
her father had held out to her, had greatly afflicted her.
She bhad, moreover, with all her selfish simplecity, a
heart. Her parent never went so deep as that organ in
his calculations. Interest and his advancement :n life—
even the coarser impulses of passion—he could compre=
hend ; bat as to the scntiment of love, in its character ot
an abidiny affection, he believed it rarely existed, and,
least of all, existed in his daughter.

After he had increased his pleasurable sensations by
a good dinner, and wine enougg to make him remember
it with satisfaction, he began to converse in the pleasant
est manner possible,

Well, Eugee, my girl, take a glass of clarct—a
bumper,—good—and now give papa a kiss,”

% You are very merry, pa.”
¥%Enm; she is sure to be hung”



JACK ASHORE. 219

“Who, papa? Oh la! and must I be merry too?
but I won’t, though!”

* But you will, hussy, when you know who it is; your
little heart will dance as lightly as she will when she
dances upon nothing.”

“How shocking! Father, people in our profession
should never make game of hanging. I don't like to
hear anything abeut it ; but do tell me if 4ny one is going
to be hung.”

« Come, guess, Eugec—T1l give you a five-pound nose
if you can guess right in three trials.”

“ But how can I gucss, if it is not anybody I know P

¢ But it i» somebody you know : now run over in yonr
mind all the people you know that you think are liiely
to be hung.” *

“ Oh my! what a compliment to all our acquaintance!
hi, hi, hi! ‘Surely it can't be; but then h&is so very cun-
ning. Well, my first guess is Mr. Zachariah Snitch!”

% God bless me, girl, what are you saying? You have
taken away my breath. My ppincipal and confidential
clerk! Come, come, that’s no joke; and the many trans-
actions that he and I have been mixed up together withl
That's coming too mear the mark, however.’

Is it, pa? then he is likely to be hung, afterall. I
deserve a guinea, at least, for that guess.” !

“You deserve a rod, Miss; when I said ‘near the
mark, I neant that you came too near me with your
silly guesses—not near the truth, simplcton; do you un-
derstand that ?  I'll not let you guess any more, lest you
should make more foolish mistakes. It is that flaunting,
tawdry, impudent, common wench, Poll of the Point, that
was married yesterday to the sailor baronct; and it now
turns out that he is not marricd at all, because his wife,
mi lady that would be, has, at this present time, two
other husbands proved to be living—how m.ny more I
can’t say.”

* Will they hang the poor woman for that? It’'s quite
dreadful, father”

“ Oh, I cry you mercy, sentimental Miss Eugenia El-
frida Scrivener. Are the solemn and sacred institutiona
that have becn handed down to us unimpaired from our
glorious ancestors, to be violated, to be mocked and set
at scorn with impunity, by & low-born wretch like thiat
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Forbid it decencg—-forbid it Heaven ! lu%' bosom swells
with vigttiouy indignation at such turpitude. The laws
known‘o'disﬁnctiou: they are open to all. Jf she was
‘t'iirpd od;’ her first husband, why did she not get a legal
vorce P "
“giut she married twe more; and perhaps she could

L]
“T do not gee the legal impediment. But sugh de-
ravity a8 hers deserves dea{g‘, and death she will suffer.
elzl&your sweetheart, my chuck, is again a free man.”
My sweetheart, pa! How can you say so
¢ Didn't he, for love of you, jump into the sea? You
wa% fit—hundreds eaw §t. He did this even when in the
els of the woman we are going to hang. What a
ug match he will be!”
‘3 Ah, futher, some other Poll will step in and whip
You can’t hanf them 4ll, one after the other.
. és, you told me only two days ago, that he was a
w-lived, vulgar wretch—that such a marriage would
faake me wretched, and disgrace your family.”
* #That was all perfec¥'y trve yesterday, but not so to-
., ‘The man is, of himself, o fine man, and, in good
 hands, will turn out a splendid one It is a most merci-
tispensation of Providence, the hanging of this aban-
dotted woman, Sir John Truepenny’s vutues will now
hgve full scope to unfold themselves. Under your care
nurture, and under mine, Eugenia, his amiable qua-
es will blossom into beauty, and ultimatcly bear glo-
s fiuit. 'When he hasbeen your husband six months,
e wﬂ%’be 8 very different sort of person.” .
« “AH, when!" eaid the lady, with a deep sigh.
# Soun, very soon, girl! Now the principal obstacle
s retngved, I'see nothing to hinder us. When I have
my mind updn an object, it must present much more
. ty 30 sefgttainment than your mdiviage with Sir
dhn ‘Tu before I will abandon it. T'ake another
.m my chid, Keep up your spirits, and I am much
3 if by this time to-morrow he is not sitting very
riably by you. You can look ver} beantiful if you

’ﬂl begutiful I will look. May I info .
- A ;;ea ?he’fllil‘qt m!“ . ay I gaze in
W such "foolish questions. Look as much,
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and say as little, as you like, But | must retrpca my
swez. yRing ttllieébeﬂ. and order pens, ink, and: peper,
swithout removing the wine™ )

In » very brief space Miss Serivener was seleeting in
her mind the diess that she would at in op
morrow, and her father wqs writing two letters, the effécts
of which, he doubied not, woyld forward him congﬁnr«
ably in his long-cherished desighs. -

CHAPTER XXVI, *

Just like love, but not that tender sentiment—Jack tries his hagll 1st glo-
quence upon hands—Vakes no hand of it—More morality, snd sone
prison discipline—Mis Snowdrop much in the dark &s mght advam;
—A letter but'whether 1t contain love or law, thme must sligw'
whole concluded wath & peep into a prison.

’

Mres S~xowpmor’s ]?1 ivate residéhce was in 8
decent, by -street of Portsed, in a’'moderately-sized ho
which contamned all the comforts that could be de
for onc in her station, and somothing beyond it.
thing about and within the habitation was scru
clean, and, thanks to the taste and care of Susdn, thé:
only untidy thing ever discoverable in the abode of .
Snowdiop was %{Im Snowdrop herself. Though t
house was extremely convement and roomy, its owner
had long ceased from takinﬂgdgers; and since the death
of her last pro_tempore husband, which took place-abont
five years previously to the time of our present narrative,
the only inmates were the bumboat woman, her daughter,
and a strong, cleanly, and uctive servant~maid. .

The e#enmi-gun ad been fired from the guard-ship
Spithead, the band had ceased to echo ﬁnol%the ston
traverses of the fortifications, and twilight had begun to
temper the glare of the summer's dag, when Sir Jo
Truepenny timorousilg knocked at the door of
Snowdrop's house. His heart was hushed into reg
by the thought of the sutfering girtédthin; and the
treme tranquillity of the E]:ce 1éontrasted to t

9.
it
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clamour and riot of the Jife he had latel t,
moment, his mind acknowledged 1o (bkl%& K
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to be the possessor of such a residence, and of the gentlo
inmate that it contained.

After waiting a considciable time at the door, it was
cautiously opened by the scrvant-girl, and his entrance
disputed for some tur~, for * Missus had gun into the
eountry, and though Miss was hin, shp was hindcposed.”

From tbis answer it was evident that Betsey had
siﬁked up some of the crumbs of literature that had

en from the well-supplied literary table of her young
mistress.

Sir John was mortified, and to his many questions he
got so much of intelligence as to convince him that

usan was not seriously ill, for she was at that moment
s reading and crying by turns, and not fit to sce
nobodi.'
Jack persevered, and he was too c1p ivating and too
handsome to entreat long in vain, although he refused
to give the girl either bis name or business, but he gave
something quite as much to the purpose—a crown-piece
and a kiss. «

‘The result was, that Sir John suddenly found himselt
alone with Susan, in the little drawing-room. At first,
owing to his dress, she did not recégnise him, supposing
him to be some one connected with the affair of her
mother’s imprisonment. She arose with much trepida-
tion, the book fell upon the sofa, she hastily dried away
her tears, and advanced to mcet the unknown. They
were face to face before she recognised him, and then,
for one instant, she stood as if transfixed with some
mortal pang, and the next, uttering a low shriek, she fell
into his arms.

Not long did she indulge in this wecakness. She
gently disengaged hcrsclf from the sustaining bosom
that she loved too well, and sat herself on the sofa, for
she was still very faint. Jack stood silently before her,
really ayed by her presence; and when she requesteci
him to be seated, instead of placing himself beside her,
hotdok pussession of the edge of a chair in the very centre

#oom, and for the first time commenced making a
inspection into the state of the lining of his hat.,
red by his timidity, Susan addressed him.

b, Sir John,” she exclaimed, “you do not act

¥ {n coming thus to see a poor lone girl.”
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«Upon my honour, Susan! mry I never see port
again,” (Jack forgot he was not at sea), “if I did not
expect to sce your mother here. 1own that, at the door,
I heard she was in the countiy ; but I had not the heart
to go back. I come to make peace with her, and to bid
you good-bye, for I'm going to London early to-morrow
morning.” *

“So soon!” she said, with a slight start; “but it is
much the best it should be so. Have you not heard that
my mother is in prison?”

« In prison, Susan—here ’s a pretty go! I have been
so occupied with my own fool's scrapes, that, on honour,
1 oply heard that she was put in the watch-house, T ell
me all about it.”

In as few words as could convey the information,
Susan explained to him that she could not be allowed to
be bailed, as two of the persons injured in the riot she
had originated were not yet pronounced out of danger;
though, from inquirics slie had thade, she learned that
those two persons were walking about very comfortably.
She further told him thaf her®mother had placed her
affairs unreservedly in the hands of Mr. Scrivener, and
that she, Susan, suspgcted that he had not done his best
to procure her liberation, and she was sure that he was
advising her mot! er to act very badly indeed. On this
subject she would not further explain herself.

* But I must leave you now, Sir John, and go .to my
mother before she is locked up for the night. She isina
dreadful way, and requires all my pity. She is treated
well enough, considering her situation, but the frame or
her mind is horrible. Oh, I dread to mecet her!"

“ Then don't go, Susan. You are too delicate-built &
craft to stand such a breeze. Let me face her for you.
I'll take her broadsides as quietly as the rock of Gibber~
halter, and when all her shot's expended, I dare say I
shall be able to victual her with somethinge comfortable.
Stay at home, and I'll be back in an hour.”

“But, John, I am her daughter; and though I feel
the tie neither a tender nor a stiict one when she is in
Erosperity, yet in prison, fricndless and half mad, my

cart yearns towards the being who bore me, and I love
hier—in spite of all, I love her. Oh my mother!”

% Well, well dou’t cry, there's a goog girl—swab your

15
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delicate eyes dry, dear; and go, if it is your duty. But
1ust give me the names of auy one who is likcly to be-
come her bail.”

“QOh, there are plenty, Sir John: here ave the ad-
dresses of four perous; and I could give you as many
morc. Indeed, people say that she is very bardly used,
and that you, begging your pa:lon, Sir John, arc at the
bottom of it all, by the means ot your great fricnds and

our lawyers. I don’t believe a word of it.”

“God bless you for that, my dear girl! Now go to
your mothey. I'd walk with you, and be glad and
E;oud too; but, after all that is past, your carracter, you

ow, Sue, might miss stays.”

“ (zxood Sir John; but little character hasmy mother’s
mode of life left me. Lord bless e, my short and young
life has been one of continucd storm and misery ever
since I left school. But my innocence must sustain me,
Jobn; and therc is opge who loves and cherishes inno-
cence, and that love is beyond all price.”

It is, Susan, and stick to it like pitch. Tell your
mother 1’1l see her to-night if I can, aud that I'll try
to square yards Wwith her, and part friends, for her dear
daughter’s sake.” .

“1o you know, John, all that she has done, all that
she wishes to do, to you?”

“Don’'t I? and so, jou see, so much the more I'm
behovén to do her all the good I ¢an. The devil may
never turn her heart, but you may, Susan. I wish you
were my daughter, instead of hers.”

“It is a kindly wish, John, but not mine. You can
be nothing to me now—not even my friend. I have
been very foolish, and, what is still worse, I cannot fecl
sorry for my folly. I have not been so good as I ought
to have bec , but oh! how much better than my mother
would have made me!”

« I tell ye hat it is, Sue, so you’ll attend te a plain
sailor’s plain speech. I take it cursedly amiss that you
say we are not any more to be friends; but that’s somc of

our rumstick stuff—for lct all go to bluc blazes, if I

ow whether I am standing upon my head or my
elbow. I’ll be more than a father to ye. = Let that pass

-ab this present. Now, mark ye me, if any one says you
&% not good, and not vartuous, I'll punch the liar's head
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while I can stand—cven if I were twenty times a barrow-
night. Now, Sue, trip off with your pretty little pit-a-
pat feet; and it you could get a little colour in your
cream-white face, why, Jack’s heart would be lighter for
it, that ’s all. I won't go with you, you knows why—
and that 's why, too, 1 won't kiss you; but shaking
hands, you hnow, Sue, ain't stoppered at all.  Bless my
eyes, and 50 you cull this tiny little picce of wax-work a
band! I could stow away a dozen of ’em in my flipper;
and how soft! Well, well, if 1 ever felt anything like it,
I'm jumned; bat it’s wondrous pretty, certainly—take
it away, you witch, for it has sent a twitching right up.
my arm;-not only to my shoulder, but across my breast
tov. Now go, and, please God, I'll be with you and
your heetle-browed manmy before another hour.”

Susan departed, leaving Sir John in a brown study
upon the natwice of hands, and not at all aware of their.
intimate councxion with hearts, .

“1t is swmely a eiharming picde of God’s handiwork,

at baud ; and I never noticed it before. My fist and
my lives make a wond. rinl*sprehd, and the ends of my
fingers e ¢ s stumpy and as Laid as picees of old junk
—rcally I can’t say tlyt they ere haundsowe, and I think
I'll be obligated to run a few knots under sail, befo e I
ghall be able to tind a pair cf kids to wedge 'cm into,
Susan’s hand has made me ashamed of my paws, now,
for (ver and a day.  1’spose hers are just such hands as
angels ship—flippers only miade to smooth down the
feathers of their wings of glory, and the suushine ot
their bright hair,  But Poll, poor Poll ; she’s got a hand
worth thice of it—that is for size, and washing a shirt,
and giving a fcllow a clout on the head—and that last a
narricd man’s as well without. I say it who knows it.
But Suc’s tiny little hand is just fit to take a cobweb of
a handkerchict and wipe a man’s forchcad when he’s a
wcary, or to pat him on the cheek when he s happy. ' I
should like to have its velvetty softness placed over my
hiart just for a nunute, that she may fecl how it would
beat under it. But she is far enough off now, and I
*spose I may make sail on my own course, without the
tattling poison-dropping tongues saying that I consorted
with her in the evening.”

Jack, having finished this soliloquy, which he mi!ly
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gpoke alond as he paced up and down the room, went
about his business.

Let us retrogade a couple of hours, and visit Mrs.
Snowdrop in her confinement. aving put on the sem-
blance oi a bettei temper, she was rcmoved to a more
commodious apartment, but it still bore all the dreary
aspect of & prison. It was badly ventilated, and that
first of blessings, light, was almust made hateful to her
by having to struggle through the iron bars of a single
window. The floor was paved with stone, and the litile
furniture that the room contdined was of the most sordid
description.  These, of themsclves, were but petty
annoyances, to which the bumboat woman would have
scarcely given a thought, had they not all been associated
with the idca of restraint. I'o hardships she had been
accustomed from her infancy, and perhaps few persons
less regarded physical suffering. But the deprivation
of liberty was wormwood aud gall to her. She would
sit from daylight to dark, in the most horvible weather,
in her open boat, in the open seca, without repining.
She had more space for motion now, but it was in a
prison, and she was in agony ;—and she was so wcary
too. Even imprecations afforded her no relie

The gloom in her apartment was as profound again as
that of an ordinary room, as the twilight began to
deepen, and she became impatient.  She flang her heavy
frame, in despair, upon her iron bedstead ; it gave her no
relief, and, with a curse, she began shouting for one o
the..turnkeys. He made his appearance immediately,
and knowing well her capabilities of rewarding hiin, he
was always surlily civil to her.

¢ Je that wretch of a daughter of mine come yet ?*

“ 1\,{0, Mrs. Snowdrop. She won’t be here this half

This half hour, you—you—you key-turning scoun-
drel! Why do yoa say it will be a halt hour first ? May
the grass be on your grave soon!”

“ Fair words, fair words, if you please, good Mrs.
Snowdrop.  You told the young lady herself, though she
begge | with tears in her eyes to stay with*you, not to
come till eight o’clock. Shall I tell you the very words

-that you used ?”
~"%Do if you dare,”
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“They was crucl ones; they was indecd, missus.”

“Cruel! I want to know who in this grinding world
iskind. T don’t know of one in the whole world but
mysclt.  1lave I not been kind to Susan, very? Given
her the best of heddications, and never intended that
she should have pyt her hand to work whilst she lived.
And she hasi’t, except when she liked it herself. And
when she ran after her fancy man, T didn’t much mind
th:t; but her romantic stuff made me sick. The man
was well cnough—and when he turned out to be a
barrennit, how I slaved for both of ’em ! hand and heart,
labour, care, and money—did I sparc them? Ungrateful
beasts that they arc! then he, poor fool, to take up with
a gaudy painted trollop—a trollop—faugh! and she to
quictly cross her arms and say, *All is for the best,
mother.”  I'll best them yet.”

“T could tell you summut, Mrs. Snowdrop, that would
make yoir heart dance with joy, but I won’t unless
you promisc to behave kindly like to miss when she
comes.” e o

“ Out upon you, reptile! who gave you leave to make
terms with your betters ? Don’t you make me pay, like
Jews as yonare, for nfy pitiful accommodation, and I am
to be insulted into the bargain? Out of my sight!
Thank God, I have still one friend left.”

"I'he vituperated turnkey withdrew, saying, “A wilful
woman-—she is distraught, and that's the best that can
be said of her.”

“Yes,” continued Mrs. Snowdrop, when she again
found herself alone, “ I have onc friend left ; a real one
—a clever, sensible, smooth-speaking man is Mr. Seri-
vener; but not for his cleverness, not for his good sense,
not for his kin® words—and God knows, just now, I
want kind words enough—is he my friend; but beeause
he will assist me to be revenged upon that sot who des-
pises e and my daughter.  Oh that that daughter had
but a little of my spirit! Good Mr. Scrivencr who feels
for e, says that she must swear that he made her some

romise of Jnarriage, or that he ruined her; and the
l:u'd-lu:urtcﬂ wretch, who does not feel for me, will
ncither swear to one or the other. Ill make her, by
G , for oue or the other he must have done. Why
did she leave her happy, plentiful home, and her fond
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indulgent mother, for all the hardships of a lower deck, it
he did not promisc her something; I can’t comprehend
it. What can her books have put into her head? The

irl, though pale and slight, is likely cnough. T never

id reproach her, i never should have 1eproached her
for being no better thau :he should Jbe with the men—
with her prospeets, she has . right to do as she likes,
Jjust as her mother did before her ; but then, arter all, to
stick hersclf up for innocence and vartue—it is too bad
—and not to join me in helping to have my spite out
against that Jack barrennit, is worse, ten thousand times
worse.  There ’s no duty in the world now.  Everything
is going to sixes and sevens, I dare eay, if she has a
child by the rascal, which is likely enough, she won't
swear it to him, not she, because she has not lost her
inmocenee.  Faugh! what visht has she to pretend to
more virtue than her mother ?—not that any one can say
that I am not an honest woman. I was always true to
my husband for the time being; and to he constant to
once man at a time is as'oeh as exn be expeeied of auy
female—at least in a seaport fown.”

It was thus that this nnhappy womau, in her obscured
views of morality, continued inercasing her misery, and
“nursing her anger to keep it warn.”  When she fonnd
the cxcess of her rage really inconvenient. to her, she
turned for consolation to her newly -aequived fiiend, Mr.
Scrivener. % Yes,” she exclaimed, “he will hddp me to
my revenge—he will not ser a Jone woman like me
wronged and insulted—but he might have got me bailed
by this time. No, no! I wrong him, and that 1wl
never do. Tt is a burning shame to lock me up her,
becausz fools broke cach other’s skulls. | I only flung rot-
ten eggs, mud, dead cats, and other harmless things.
Talk, after that, of the liberty of the subject! if one
mayn’t fling d sad Hesh at a picce of vamped-up, painted
carrionlike iy Lady Trucpenny—a precious lady ! ~——when
she found her own pillory to stand in gratis, and for
nothing! where s the rights of a free born Englishwonian ?
Mr. Serivencr, my friend, whereare you? you should have
been here according to promise, an hour ago; but I dare
say that you are doing your best {or me!”

The door opened, and the turnkey, with a grin on his
face and aletter in his hand, entered. , At the same time,
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@ figure stepped past him, and went and sate itsclf down
on the bed in the darkest corner of the room. Mrs.
Snowdrop rushed forward too cagerly to obscrve this, and
seiving the letter, actually pushed the man out of the
100m, and placing hersclf dircctly under the fast-waning
light, commenceddo read it.

1ler broad and swarthy features, through the darkness
of which the red of health glowed on her checkgbones,
her heavy and yet active frame, her wide chest, and her
ill-supported and redundant bust, shewed her to be at
once strong ands latternly.  Her cyes and hair were of
gipsy blackness, and her dirty cap was huddled up on
one side of her hcad. NBtwithstanding all this, therc
was something like regularity in her features, and great
shrewdness in their combined expression.  Her counte«
nance tormed a dark but significant volume, in which all
the passions were traced in the strongest colours. The
book was now fully displayed, andy believing herselfalone,
there was not a page of it that she attempted to conceal.
ter transition from cariosity, thwugh various contending
cmotions, until she reached frantic rage, was gradual,
awlul, and almost grand.  The tragic look of the curse-
denouncing priestess® was there, though the language of
the tragic Muse was wauting.

With a jook of pleasure she unfolded the paper, and
began to devour its contents, with that leisurely gratifi-
cation with which an epicure would sit down to a
iimourite dish.  She read aloud, and made her reflections
#5 she read.

.

“+ My dear Madam !’ (Sweet, good gentleman! it is
your true gentleman only that knows how to pay a
vespectable person, a householder, and a fundholder,
proper tespeet.) ¢ Before this 1 should have done myself
the honour of kissing your hands'—(kiss my hands![”
saiil she, surveying the monstrositics, which were only a
little less, and a great deal blacker, than Jack's, our
resplendent hero’s ; “ kiss my hands! well, that’s civil;
but one can’t very well keep them so nice here as could
be wished. I am sure he might kiss my lips, and wel-
tome. 1loity, toity; we are not soold yet—not five-and
thirty, as 'm honest—and he’s a widower, and can’t be
fitty yet. Perhaps he's heard of my three per cents. and
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bank stock. Ishould like to sce myself sprucely dressed—
and so would he I reckon. IfI were laced up like Susan,
or dizencd out like that infamous Poll, I dont think I
should know mysclf—fact—but sitting down in a beat
among legs of muti.n, soft tack, cabbages, turnips, and
potatocs, for twelves hours on a streteh, is not good for
the lower part of the figure, snd makes me look rather
squabby. %ut I can leave off bumming whenever I like ;
and pethaps if I was, I might grow back to be little
again. Let us see what the dear man says besides; it is
a real treat to read his billy-do,—such a fine plain hand
in the bargain !)—*of Kkissing your hands; but a deep
consideration of your interest has alone stayed my too
willing steps.’ (Kind soul! but he need not have stood
upon so much ceremony.) ¢ This consideration has led
me seriously to reflect upon our mutual position as legal
adviser and client.’ (Client—what’s a client? 'Think
I know, but not sure—wish Susan was herc—client must
mean something very good, or he would not call me one.)
¢ But that tie, my dear nadpw, it is my painful duty to
acquaint you, we must scver for ever.’ (Well, nover
mind, there s no occasion for any severity about it—let
that tie go—there’s many a better- -daughter will talk by
the hour by ties—tics of love, tics of friendship, tics of
matriinony—that’s theright tieafter all ; and your jolly tar
has his ties too—his long tics, short ties, and topsail ties ;
but all these ties may be broken; but there’s only cne
tie that I know of that will last man or woman their lives,
and that 's Jack Ketch's—that I should think of dear
Mr. Serivener and that particular tic at the same time is
so odd—but light hearts have light fancies. Let us rcad
on.) *‘My honour, my conscience, and the purity of my
intentions,’—(purity of intentions is good, I like that ;)
~—*‘have ¢ .used me to take a calin review of our compli-
cated positions, firstly, as regarded between you and me ;
secondly, as betwcen my old and respected fricnd,
Sir John Truepenny, and myself; thirdly, as between
that cxcellent baronet and yoursclf; and fourthly, ag
between the complicated relations of all of us, taken singly
and ci'lectively.””

When Mrs. Snowdrop had read this paragraph quite
thraugh twice, her features became rigid, and ger brow
darkened, ¢‘Excellent, old, respected fiiend!* Can he
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mean that filthy Jack? Why, he does, indeed! AmI
really alive—if living, am I now mad? It was but this
morning that no abuse was bad enough for him. Asto
his firstlys, and secondlys, and other gammon, it's all
Hebrew Greck to me. On my conscience I believe he’s
a rogue at bottqun. I am a miserable deserted woman.
What ncxt does the cutpurse say ? *If you will weigh
all these considerations so maturely as I have done, you
will rejoice to find that I have come to the conclusion
that it would be highly indecorous on my part to act
hostilely against a man who must look upon me as his
best and first friend, seeing that it was I who originated
and brought to a happy maturity that train of evidence
which has termimated in the establishment of the une
doubted heir in his rightful rank and fortune.! Ilere’s
treachery ! the scarlet cheat knew all this this morning.
Let's see some more. ¢ Therefore, T must most respect-
fully decline any further commupication with you, lest it
shounld give offence to Sir John.! (Is it come to this—
to this ?) ¢I would not go s% far as to advise you to
drop proceedings against that distinguished individual—
in conscience, 1 cannot persuade any person from going
to law—but it mus be distinctly understood, that, in
deference to Sir John, I can have nothing further to do
in this business. I have no doubt but that the attorncys
in this place, Messts. Totterclaw and Clubfoot, will do
your causes ample justice. And now, madam, as we
are to conclude all transactions with each other, it will
be itcumbent on you to scttle the little account between
us, of ninetcen pounds and a fraction, due to me, as per
bill enclosed, for various 1-¢al services; therefore, I will
trouble you to haud we forthwith twenty pounds, which
you will perceive will be the cxact sum, charging thir-
teen shillings and fourpence for this letter.
¢I am, Madam,
¢ Your obedient scrvant,
¢ S1MoN Scr1VENER.

“¢P.S. In the matter of procuring your relcase by
bail, it would be highly improper for me to take any
steps, as your firther inprisonment may be agreeable to
Sir John Truepenny, as it will secure him from any
tuture outrage on his person, and from the anvoyance of
low abuse.’”
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The latter part of this letter Mrs. Snowdrop read with
enger rapidity, and then she burst of her rage was ter-
1ible.  She loved her moncy dearly; and, in this docu-
ment, she contemplated the loss of some hundreds of
pounds, and the com.!etest trinvmph for the man she was
80 unjust as to consider hes encmy. The rage ot a peer
of the realm is held to be interc~ting, at least in a book ;
that of a prince of the blood is to be watched with
eagerness, and its outbreaks to be listened to attentively ;
but when majesty begins to be in a passion, how awful is
the contemplation of its cccentricitics! Dut, in the eye
of the truly philosophical observer, human souls and
human rage are cqual; at all events, the short madness
of anger is wondertully the same, in its outward aspect,
in ali persons; and for choice, for power of expression,
and for natural energy, the fury of the bumboat woman
is preferable to the more regulated rage of the prime
minister. We well know which is the lowest and the
most vulgar. The bumboat woman may rise into nature,
and approach sublimity, ia the.expression of her irritated
goui; but the great ones of the carth, when they lose
themsclves in anger, and cease to surround themsclves
by the affectations of their position, 4re despicably little
and wretchedly valgar.

Mrs. Snowdvop tore her hair : king David could do no
more. She cursed her cnemy deeply, bitterly, and in
Janguage stringent and mctaphorical : the curses of some
of the sovercigns of Judah may have been more ran-
corous, but they were not more grand. 'This sam#
cursing is certainly a greatrelief to misery, and, as such,
is not to be despised. It is, moreover, of the highcst
antiquity, having vecn with man from the beginning., It
is wicked, for it came in the world with sin; and, gene-
rally, it is very offensive to be witnessed. We shall,
therefore, pass in silence the wilder paroxysms of this
‘woman’s ragc, and view her in the moments when the sence
of her desolation came black and horrible upon her.

Immediatcly the stoniest heart looks about for pity, it
begins to softcn. It would then fain spare a littic, in
order that it might itself be sparcd. It is then not abso-
lutely selfish, for it has made the unwilling discovery that
gomething beyond self is necessary to it. .

" ] am tortured beyond my power to bear—those that
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oppress me are strong—they have the iron hand and the
willing heart—they are above, and how much stronger
than me, miscrable poor woman that I am! I have
none to protcct me—none to side with me—lone, lone,
loncly—very lonely, indecd, I am. 'This villanous
lawyer should bg murdercd—cut off from the pleasant
carth totally ; he makes misery, and then mocks at it.
Can the devil do worse? I have been fed, mind and
tody, apon coarse food, yet can I feel injury, and insult
gocs to my bones. I am a poor lone wretch—I know it
—Iknow it. I have no grand name for dirty doings—I
know not how to varnish a filthy act by a sounding title.
A gentleman cuts his enemy’s throat, or drills him to
death by a pistol-ball—T pelt minc with a fcw eggs ; his
murder is an honourable satisfaction, and my act a low
outrage. DBut I an forsaken utterly, utterly! no friends,
no upholders. I once had a daughter, but she has gone
over to the enemy. I would kngel down and curse her
too, only I remember when she was a wee little puny
thing, and I caimot.” . @

“1 bless you for tiat word, my dear, dear mother!"
said Susan, coming forward in the gloom, and flinging
her arms about Mr# Snowdrop’s neck.

“ Uncoil yourself from e, viper!”

“No viper, dear mother, but a loving, devoted
daughter.  Your hcart is still with me—you cannot
deny it.”

¢ And dutiful #”

» ¢ () yes! and dutiful. Teach me your dangerous
business, mother. No stormy weather shall ever make
me shrink from the sea; no cold deter me from going
cut; no rude insolence shall make mc neglect your
interests. Stay at home—enjoy your ease; any sacrifice
you can ask of me, any task, any labour you can impose
upon me—all, «lZ, T will €agerly, joytully do; but 1 will
not swear that John "T'rucpenuy ever promised me mar-
riage, or that he or any cther man ever took an improper
liberty with me,”

“’Phese are fine words, miss! As to the labour that
you would so kindly take off’ my Lands, 1 can’t but say
but that I thank you for the fecling—that’s fact; but if
it is not always a pleasure to me, it is a want that I
should not be happy without, I'm so used toit. But als
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this gammon about you and Jack—who ever heard of a
girl going off to &, yourg fellow on board a man-of-war,
merely to presarve her virtue, ard talk long varns out of
books about it? WNonsense, nonscnsc! if you have
made a slip or two, 1 au:, Sue, just the maother that Il
stand by you ; for 1 know what it is todbc a woman, and,
as a fond womau, what it is to ve tricd. Do you the
same by me as I do by you—be honest and candid—
assist me to work out my spitc against this upstart tare
paulin that has treated us both so scurvity.”

% Do you know, dear mother, that there is much, very
much, of love and kindness in all thai you have said,
though you wish to believe that I am infamous. God
knows, that afler the imprudent, the very wicked step
that T have taken, I have no right to stand upon cha-
racter—i: is gone. It is a dreadful punishment, but I
have fully deserved it. My only coneolation lies in this,
that I am not unly innogeni in act, but also in intention.
I had read of princesses following their lovers disguised
as pages—my judgment then had not been sharpeued by
misery; and, if there is any truth in woman, believe me,
mother, that I went on board to John, not to be his

aramour, but his servant and his #ave. To me, when

e saved my life, he appeared so grand, so beautiful! As
I floated out to sca among the bubbling waves, how
bravely he flung them aside—he rode them as a master
spirit would a wild horsc—he shook the spray from his
curling locks so majestically! And ehall 1 ever forget his
look ot hope and cheerfulness, as he placed his leit hand
under me, and said, ‘Don’t be frightencd, pretty maid !
Nothing but a ducking; only keep your head up, and
look at me. That’s a brave girl! You are the only
good-lookinrt mermaid T ever clapt my ogles on.” Mean
words thesc, mother, 1 know, to trcasurc up and to doat
upon. Shall T ever forget them ? Never—ncever—never!
They come into iny mind whenever 1 am alone, and I
fancy I hear them amidst the laugh of festivity. How
often are my dreams made blcsscd by them! In health
they are my joy—in sickness they shall be my solace;
and if they are but upon my ﬂ)s on my deathbed, I shall
die happy—these mean, volgdr words!”

“Daughter, you are far gone. You love this Jack

barrownight ! ”
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# I do, indeed, mother, fondly—with a z&al, with an
adoration that belougs as much to rgligion as to love.
11s’s a noble ereature, mother—a very noble spirit ; and
as yet he does not know it.  Shall I plot to injure him?
I have but little to offer you, mother—iny life is but
little worth, and Jny soul I cannot give you—but I would
ficely part with d}c one, and almost peril the other, to
turn your heart towards Lim—to cause you to look upon
hiin with kindoess.”

¢ fle wishes to defraud me of much money. Let him
do me justice, and 1 will forgive him.”

¢ Defraud you, mother! how little do you know him!
He has secn me—this glorious being has scen me—he
came to our house in order to make friends with you, for
he knew not of your imprisonment.  Oh, how kindly he
spoke of you!” .

“Did he? Perhaps—I say ouly perhaps—I have
thought too hardly of him, foy that she dragon, that
painted Poll, is most to blame, 1low did the poor noodle
get away so soon from his puodgst and blushing bride ?

“ (Oh, mother, that woman 1s no bride of his. Poor
creatare ! she is now confined in the county jail, to take
her trial for her life, for having married two husbands
before she went to the altar with John: and it is certain
that a disgraceful death will be ber doom.”

Until this moment the daughter had sat ncar the
mother, her caresses half repulsed and halt permitted.
But when the mother heard this announcement, she
started froin her chair, and, with a ferocious triumph in
her eye, she shook Susan savagely, placing her heavy
and strong hands upon her shoulders, and, with a strange
uoise between shouting and laughter, she exclaimed,

“ Daughter, is this true? Only say it again, and say
that it is true, and I will forgive you—I will bless you!™

“Ah, my mother,” sauid the poor girl, her tears
flowing freely, “it is only too truc.”

*God, 1 thank thee! now am I revenged! But I will
taste a sweeter morsel yet. If it cost me a hundred
guineas, I will get close to her at her last moment, and
mock her in her agony.”

“ Mother, this is dreadflf—it is impious! She is in
the hands of her country, and shortly will be before the
tribunal of her God. She will die the death of a felon by
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the law of -her fcllow-creatures, and yet her God may
pardon her! Crush not the bruised reed—place not your
foot upon the head bowed down to the dust. Hencefor-
ward, to you she can only bo an object of pity—lct her
be ouc of forgivenc .+ too. Mother, dear mother, it would
let sweet licht into your heart, and clear the black cloud
from your brain, if you woull knecl®and pray for her.
I'ry it—even now—cven now.”

“You gentle tyrant! would you make a fool of your
old mother ?” said Mrs. Snowdrop, much softened. 1
have not prayed for many years—the words would clog
my throat, and suffocate me. When I begin, the struggle
will be great—I must wrestle with my sins alone. But,
daughter, for your sake I will do it.”

« May God blcss you for this, as Ido! But say tome,
this moment, that you forgive her; and, in the solemn
language of the judgment-seat, wish her a good deliver-
ance before man now, and before God hercatter.”

“ I forgive this persoli from the bottom of my heart,
and may she find a good deliverance before man now,
and before God hereafte”

“ Qh, my mother!” said Susan, flinging herself again
into her arms, and kissing her with gaptures of affection,
“T awm so happy now. For ycars I have not been half so
happy. But I feel strangely tired.  Let me go to slecp
where I am—only for o little while—as T used to do
when I was a buby. Won't you, mother? it is so de-
licious!”

Mrs. Snowdrop replied only by a foud embrace, and
gathering the slight form of her daughter upon her ample
person, and placing her pale face upon her bosom, she
remaincd innnoveably still.  Yct the tears burst from her
cyes at first with difficulty; but love had opened her
heart, and .hen she wept freely, and in a short time wept
herself into peace and happincess, even whilst, once more
cradled in her arms, her daughter slept.

But there had been two witnesses of all this scene—
Sir Ldward and Sir John. Admitted by the turnkey,
they had not been observed in the twilight, and not
knowing at what moment to interrupt the mother and
daughter, thcy now though®t wrong to interrupt them
at afl; 80, in perfect sileuce, they retired as they entered.

T'hey were both much affected ; indeed, Jack could not
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in the keeper's room, Sir Edward asked his cousin how
old was Susan.

“ Not yet scventeen, and yet the teim-built little craft
has sense enonih for seventy.”

“She has virtue and goodness enough to redeem half
the wickedncss of this not over rightcous sca-port. Tell
ine, dear cousin, the whole of her history.”

So Jack, in his simple, straightforward manner, told
it; and, just as it was finished, Mrs. Snowdrop sent for
lights. They, upon hearing this, concluding that mother
and daughter must be sufficiently composed to bear in-
trusion, entered with the candles,

CIIAPTER XXVIIL

Begins with many amiabilities—1"are i® much settling of scores, and
everything looks pleasant—A ride on @ coach—Listeners seldom hear
much good of themselves, though the heanng often does them good—
Jack dines on the road, Al‘d afterwards throws one of the compuny out
ot the window,

“ WiLL, mother,” said Jack, after much other conversa-
tion, “s0 we've squared yards, and can moor alongside of
cach other, and lend a triendly band if need be.”

“John Trucpenny,” said the bumboat woman, *we
bave both made two flaming noodles of oursclves.
Everything has gone on lately in a manner I can't
understand—least said sooncst mended—a cow makes
a bad hand at a hornpipe on account of her cloven feet,
‘and I can't very well walk up hill, said the giindstone
—f{rom all which I gathers that I have put my finger in
a pic where it had no business; so I must pay for the
baking of it to the tune of some hundreds.”

“ Not a farthing, mother—not a furthing. We 'll trim
sﬂips, and shift ballast in the ramming home of wad and
shot.”

“You arc very kind to gy so, Sir John. You are
looking merry and well, the which I am glad to ser, but |
the law and thc lawyers are all on your side, and I ex«
pectates that I shall be left here to rot in gaol, until some
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fool’s pate or another is healed, that I had no more hand
in br.aking than you.”

 No, your anchor is short stay a peak, so you may lct
fall and shecr home as soon as you like; but tliis gentle-
man, who allows e to hail him as cousin, is Sir Kdward
Fortintower, and he hasing the gift of the gab, will read
the articles of war to you.' v

"The bumboat woman dropped him a very low curtscy,
and folding her armns before her, waited to hear himn spenlz,
with an air of deep respect.

“ Mrs. Snowdrop,” said Sir Edward, “I make your
acqusintance in a {:appy moment. You are frce to walk
out of this prison immediately. The order for your dis-
charge is lodzed with the governor. I have become
responsible to the magistrates, that to-morrow jyou will

rocure the necessary bail to answer any charge that may

e preferred against you at the next sessions, for assault
or breach of the pcace. There is no likelihood of any
being made against ybu ; we have compromised several
litile affairs arising out of your obstructing my cousin's
procession, It appears” thi you have been kept here
mnin’l'y by your own lawyer, to answer some cnds of his
own. . .
“The villain! Recad that, Sir Edward,” said Mrs.

Snowdrop, giving him Mr. Scrivener's lctter.

“ Well, Mrs. Snowdrop, all I can say is, that, at the
price of twenty pounds, you will puichase your dissolu-
tion of all connexion with him, most cheaply, if Sir John
Trucpenny suffers you to purchase it at all.”

“ Not a shot on'my account shall mother fork Sut;
upon that point I am up and down positive, as stiff as
the dolphin-striker.” .

¢ My cousin takes the just and honourable view -of it,

- Mrs. Spo..drop. Here is pen and ink—now we must go
to business.”

So, to the utter astonishment of the bumboat woman,
and the unbounded admiration of her daughter, - cheques
on the Portsmouth bank were given for every expense
to which Mrs. Snowdrgp had made herself liable duiing

.Jack’s- week of madness. Altogether, this amounted to
nearly -five hundred pounds, law expenses included.
Besides the enormous and fraudulent bill of the landlord
of.the Blue Posts, and the acceptance for one hundred
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and thirty pourds held by Mr. Scrivener, Jack paid her
most liberally for the outlay to which she had been put
in fetching him on shore; and added also the tweuty
pounds, Mr. Scrivener's last deinand.  Joy and gratitude
made Mrs. Snowdrop speechless ; but the strong and
deep cmotion did her infinite good, and had a lasting and
wost beneficial effect upon her.

When all this was settled, and the receipt given, Jack,
forgetting the powder in his hair, which had been hastily
re-beflovred by a barber before he had called on 8ir
Edward, began scratching his he-d violently, so that the
white arift fell in showers upon him.  This trituration
of the scalp was Jack's invariable outward demonstration
of perplexity, not in thought, for no one thought more
vigorously or more justly, but in the want of words to
shape that thought properly.

“ Well,” said he, “ I can’t lannch it—that ’s flat; and

ret I must try. Missus Snowdrgp, do yc know as how
likes ye for one thing—mainly I do—it 's your spirit.”

“Thank ye, Sir John, I’ve i);'ld a little too much otit
in my time—a good fire *§ very well, but when you
conic to burn the house down ”

“Very true, motlecr; but still, spirit ’s the thing I
likes ; that was a precious good skriminage you knocked
up at the corncr of Iligh Strect—it was well and sea-
manly done—upon my soul I enjoyed it! Taking: us
on the broadside, raking us fore and aft a head, whilst
we hadn’t a ha'porth of starnway, and no room to 1
was a glorious manceuvre! I enjoyed it, mother!”

‘“ More than I can say—furs are not pleasant in warm
weather—the cat would not be skinned in the dog-
days, for fear of taking cold. Puss was wiser than
I got the worst of it, Sir John, every way.”

“Well, so you did. I tell ye, I enjoyed it. How
much, mother, might it have cost ye P—a pretty penny.
Come, be good-natgred—I want to langh at you—and
the more it cost you, the bettcr the joke for me. Do,
Susan, there ’s a dear, make your mother tell us all it
cost—it is the only satisfactionsd require.”

“ Why,” said the bumbeat woman, “I was just stark
mad. But you won't laugh so much as you think; for
the rapscallions were ready enough tor mischief without
being bribed to it. There was the hire of the two carts,

16
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one load of soil, seventy dozcns of rotten eggs, twelve
men one day’s labour each—and, really, that was all;
the volunteers brought their own ammunition, and they
were to be paid by the plunder. Really, six pounds
would more than cover cll expenses.”

“It must have cost you mure, mothcr—must indced.
Such a glory of a row—sueh a super-rarity of a spree
~—cost only six pounds? Impossible!”

“T'rue, indeed, Sir John; for I don't rcckon the
damage done to the cnemy. ‘There I had you, Sir
John." :

“ Well said, mother—very well, indeed. Now, I
cnjoyed that skrimmage amazingly, and let me sce the
person that says I won't pay for it —I should take 1t as
an affront. It is a pleasurce I think diré cheap at the
price. There—now we are all square.”

“ Pleasure of being pelted, going to church to be
married, with rotfen eggs!  Well, there ’s no account-
ing for taste, Sir John. 'The dirticr the hole, the more
comfortable the toad! Whep you next marry, if you 'll
double the pay, I'll double the bobbery, aud give you
an odd dozen of eggs into the bargain.”

“No, no, mother, we Il sheer otf,” said Jack, laugh-
ing. “Outof your last batch of cggs we hatched notiung
but mischief. Ilowever, when next 1 am poing to
church, I'll send and tell you.”

“A bargaiu! your hand upou it!”

* A bargain! my hand uponit!” said Jack, shaking
the lady’s hand.

Such a manual meeting, considering the amplitude of
the mceters, was seldom to be mct with.

Through all this interview, Mys. Snowdrop acted with
much sensc  Ardently longing to know in what light
Jack regarded her daughbter, she still refrained from
making any allusion to the positicn in which they stood,
the one to the other. -

Now that she wmight immediatcly have enjoyed her
liberty, she scemed to be in no haste to avail hersclf of
that bles~ing. ‘T'he cowversution then becmme general,
in which Miss Suowdrop, by the delicate encouragement
of Sir Edward, was induced to bear a part. ‘This gave
the good baronct an opportunity of introducing a sube
Jject that he had previously discusscd with Jack; and,
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without much difficulty, the mother was persuaded to
concur in the views of the two baronets. To Susan,
it was a Dlessed anticipation. The plan was, that, for
two or three ycars, she should be placed as a private
pupil, or, in the langmage of those days, a parlour
boarder, in some irst-rate establishment for the educa-
tion of young ladies, and for which 8ir John Truepenny
was to be at the sole espense; Mrs., Snowdrop guaran=
teeing, on her part, immediately to cxecute such a deed,
that she-conld not be able afterwards, in a fit of ill-
humour, intemperance, or under the influence of some
unprincipled adventurer, to alienate from her daughtee
the bulk of her very considerable property.

Mrs, Snowdrop had sense enough to discover, that if
anything could make her the mother-in-law of a baronet,
it would De this arrangement.  She therefore joyfully as-
sented to it when it was fully explained to her, though,
at tirst, she had made some little Ailiculty at being so long
deprived of the society of a daaghter, about whon, until
that moment, she bad appeeged so care so little,

It was finally arranged, that that day week Mrs. and
Miss Snowdrop should be at Miss Anne Truepenny’s, in
order to carry this jWdicious plan into execution; Mrs.
Snowdrop undertaking to sign the nccessary papers in
London, and then proposing to return to the old profit-
able, but disgusting, business,—for now, having something
dcfinite, and even magnificent, to look forward to, shevas
determined, by all possible means, to increase her wealth
—a resolution fraught with woe to the jolly tars.

Susan was all gratitude; but, as the drama of her and
Jack's adventures proceeded, she gradually became cn-
lightencd as to the prospects and the positions of both,
and tohope the less, in just the rame proportion that her
mother hoped the more. She imagined Jack to possess,
intrinsically, great talents and splendid abilities—that he
would soon be aware of his immense advantages, and
grow commensurately ambitious. She was fully aware
that he had never felt any passion for her; and she was
more humble in her estimate of htr personal attractions
than the fact warranted indeed, if to be unlike Poll in
per brazen and bold beauty was to be plain, very plain
indeed was Susan Snowdrop.

At an early hour on the following morning Jack was

%
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again comfortable: he was seated, dressed as a sailor,
outside the Portsmouth coach, with Giles Grimm on one
side of him, a soldier’s wife on the other, and nothing
worse before hin. than his brilliant prospects, and his long
clay pipe. Human haj-piness could not have been more
complete. The untried but glorious future was leadin
him forward; he had high health, a warin heart, an
objects near him on whom to expend that generous
warmth. He was conscious of a superiority that yet he
could not fully comprehend. If] in these moments of his
exhilaration, he forgot his Poll, and only thought of Sue
as a nice, interesting little girl, can we blame him ?

Sir Edward and Mr. Singlchcart travelled as inside pas-
sengers. Nothing particular occurred until the coach
stopped, that the passengers might dine.  Pcople actually
dined on the road, going between Portsmouth and London,
in those uncouth times. In order to avoid publicity, the
two scamen were booked by the name of Brown, and
passcd as father and son, and the baronet and the lawyer
were called two Smiths,. - |

On the outside of the coach, Jack had heard many
things not extremely to his'advantage, and he could very
well collect from the gencral report,that he had no better
character than that of a drunken swab, who would
squander away his wealth in the most aiscreditable man-
ner, and finish his carecr either in a prison or a workhouse.
At this, Jack was too happy to fecl offended, and con-
tented himself with resolving to give the lie to this pro-~
phecy, not by words, but by his conduct: an excellent
resolution, but much more casily made than acted up to.

Jack and Giles,at the invitation of Sir Edward, sate
themselves down to dine with the inside passengers.
Hence a. >se a mighty squabble. A coxcombical, finical,
over-dressed man, and a fussy dowager-looking sort of
woman, werc horror-struck at this profanation. The
landlord was sent for and well scolded. The two Smiths
were told to their faces, that they were low fellows for
permnitting two common sailors to sit at the table with
themn, and the old lady peremptorily ordered the said
Swiths to risc and kick the said sailors out of the apart=
ment.

The Messieurs Smiths, however, took no notice of this
premonition, but commenced eating and drinking as une
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concernedly as if there were no angry fat old woman, or
vapouring, conccited, middle-aged man, in existence.
Now, the latter, unfortunately for him, construing their
silence into awe, and their contempt into cowardice,
calling up a look meant to be terrible, he asked the mas-
ticating party if they knew who he was, and be damned to
them. At this civil interrogatory cach of the party ivoked
up at the inquirer, from his plate, as much as to sy, “ Do
you P”” and then continued-very composedly their agree-
able process.

“ By jingo, if I did not scorn to dirty my hands with
such low fellows,I'd pull your noses all round. Ilere,
waiter! have you another apartment for this lady and me
to dincin?”

¢ Nothing but the tap-room and the kitchen, sir.

“ Well, lay a cloth for us in this room—and d’ye hear,
bring me half-a-pint of port—and d'ye hcar, waiter?
bring all the dishes here, before,you take them to the
other table—I was never so insulted before, in all my
days. Was you, marm #” .

“I purtesy it's abominable—low creatures! I can't
abide a sailor man anywhere but on the stage at Sadler's
Wells—they be sailtrs there! not such vulgar things as
these here.  Don’t you, sir, find an intolerable close sinell
of pitch and backky #”

“Those filthy blue jackets, marm.”

"This told so well that the lady felt tempted to go a
little further, and declared she was quite overcome with
another strong scent, as if bad soap were worked up into
a lather.

* Quite right, marm; I know a hairdresser anywhere
by his trail. T'wo barbers, depend upon it—the old 'un
the master, the young'un the apprentice. How the
can afford to travel inside, and pay for & dinner with
gentlefolks, is a mystery.”

“Tt is a mystery, sir—without they are spunging upon
the sailors, just paid off, or got some prize-moncy,
perhaps. Ask the sea brutes.” -

“ ] say, you sailor men—have you been just paid off?”

¢ Yes,” said Jack, and you 're just going to be.”

¢ Insolent fellow!” said the lady.

 Oh, poor devils, when they get & little money, while
it lasts they always make beasts of themselves, and
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insult their betters. ‘The couple of barbers are the
worst—pitiful rascals!”

During the whole time of dinner the stranger con-
tinued in this strain. e opened his eyes a little when
he heard Sir Edward (ecommend Jack always to drink
claret, and endeavour to acquire a tsste for it ; and he
opened them still wider when he found them all drink it
at fourteen shillings a bottle.

*The poor scamen’s money, marm.”

It was the last remark that he was permitted to make
upon thisinteresting subject. The coachman, all civility
and obsequiousness, came to announce the coach ready.
He had recognised our hero and his friends, and had
made all the pcople at the inn acquainted who were the
illustrious party thcy were cntertaining.

¢ Coachman,” said Jack, * give this half-crown to the
ostler, and tell him to strew a few layers of dung under
the window.” '

“Yes, your honour,” said the lord of the whip, vanish-
ing obediently. '

“ Your honour!” said the stranger—*the scavenger
after that.” )

Jack now rosc, and being, as we ‘before stated, a very
powerful man, he scized the stranger by what Jack
called *the scruff of the neck,” with his right hand,
and “ the tic of his breechings ” with his left, and coolly
liftcd him off his feet. The small man kicked a good
deal, and gaspced a little—but words he could utter
none.

“ Marm,” said Jack, in a peculiarly sweet voice, “I'll
trouble you to open the window, for I am going to
throw your friend out of it. Don't be alarmed, marm—
this is only the ground floor, and there ’s a bed made for
him-to fall upon; you really had better open the window,
marm—for if you don't, I shall send him smash through
it, and that may cut his delicate face. Very well, marm;
I and this gentleman be very much obliged to you. Now,
sir, yon have had your ‘half-hour’s fun at our expensc,
let me have my half-minute’s diversion at yours, you
foul-tongued blackguard—don't for the future abusc a
sailor—don’t again, you puppy, mistake silence for the
white feather—remcmber, for all time to come, that it s
rather dangerous to speak ill of a sailor, and that it is
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downright madness to insult his friend«—d'{e hear all
that P—answer me, you eapering anatomy. Il shake you
til you do.”  And Jack shook the suspended little man
i1l his limby seemed to be flying from his body.

# ] hear, sir,” said he, panting for breath,

# Your honour, if you please. Did you not just now
hear the worthy coachman call me your honour, you ill-
manacred cub?”

T hear you, your, your hon—nen—ner!”

“ Very well 5 now, as the parson says, ashes to ashes,
and dang to dung.”

And the little insulter flew through the opened case-
ment, amidst the roars of langhter of all the passengers,
and every one connected with the inn.

CIIAPTER XXIX.

Jack in London—TFxcellent advicg—Ierd Chesterfield made casy—
This chapter should be studied by rinal and nasal gentlemen, and all
upon whom the rust of rusucity a'there =The end of the lesson is @
fiddf®, a hornpipe, and a jollincation.

Tug party repaired to a quiet hotel in the Adelphi,
where they were likely to excite no observation, and that
evening Jack was obliged to undergo the infliction of
some two hours’ very excellent advice. Jack promised all
things, and even weat so far as to say, that to oblige his
cousin he would drink a dozen of clarct daily; but he
petitioned fervently for permission to drink it after the
manner of grog, qualifying its acidity with one third its
quantity of rumn. Not granted.

¢ Hard drinking, Sir John, is the besetting sin of the
age. It is the standing reproach of our country;—a
vice, my dear relation, that you are too much inclined
to fall into. Fly from it, as you would from a pesti-
lence,” said Sir Edward, with all the gravity of a
master,

Sir John was a little awed and a good dea! puzzled by
this sitting, standing, falling, flying caution; and, to
prove how imuch he respected it, swallowed his next
glass of claret without making his usual grimace of
contempt. Sir Edward continued his oration, Mr.
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Singlcheart every now and then tapping the table with
his glass to awaken the attention of Sir John, when he
fancied that it might be flagging.

I should be very sorry, Sir John, to part you from
your truly fatherly uiend, Giles Grimin; but as no in-
ducenent can be offered him o make him assume the usual
garb of a civilian, we must find samc occupation for him
which he can perform iu a sailor’s dress, and which will
not necessarily place him about your person. We cannot
introduce him into the drawing-room, or walk with him « 2
the promenade ; nor can he perform the office of major-
domo, either in town or country, with gredit to yon or
satisfaction to himsclf, unless he totally cast off the
sailor, both in dress and mauner. Now, cousin, as yet,
I've not disposed of any of my supcrfluities-—those
sugerfluitics that arc not deemcd superfluous to a person
moving in our respective ranks, but which to me, in the

resent statc of my fortunc, are very superfinous indeed.

‘here is my cutter-rigged yacht, lying off Greenwich.
She is a smart vessel, #.od, one, Sir John, which your
knowledge and scamanship will not despise. I will dis-
pose of her to you at a fair valuation, and you can 4nstal
Grimm as its conunander—and, for'a carcful old sailor, a
very_pretty command, it is.”

“Done!” said Jack, his eyes sparkling with delight.

“ Wewill eonsider that asscttled. 'To-morrow I would
advise you to remain quiet, and by the next day you will
have the proper adjuncts of a gentleman. ™

“ Junks for a gentleman—we never cut up junk for
sach nonsense!”

By adjuncts, Sir John, I mcan -dress, equipage, and
everything that others can do for him—the indispensables
are what only he can do for himseclf. Now, dear cousin,
these latter are the most difficult to acquirc—we must
see what study and instruction can do for you.”

“1 am very willing to larn, cousin,”

“But, in the first place, we must begin by unlearning.
You must avoid all sea phrases—you must accost
people, not hail them—you must take leave of them, and
and not part company—you mnast sit down on a chair, or
a sofa and not moor ship—and when you hand a lady to
& deat, you must not tell her to bring herself to zan
‘anchor. "
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¢ Very good, Sir Edward ; I'll chalk all that down on
my log-board.”

“You will do no such thing, cousin of mine, you will
merely record it in your mcuory.”

“ Ah, ah, cousin of mine! I've caught you tripping;
use no sea phrases, says you, and here youare talking of
re-cording things up in the memory ; and wrong arter
all, for we don’t say cord, but lash ; when we would
sccure a thing, we say lush it—we lash up a hammock,
lash the colours to the mast, and so on. I will lash it up
in my memory, Sir Edward, but I'm a lubber if I cither

‘cord or recordgt.”

“Remecmber 1t, at all events; and on shore, when we
wish to go from one place to another on foot, we walk
—we do not roll , and we stop, but do not bring up all
standing.” s

“ I circumstands.”

“ You understaud. I do notassay there may not be
such a word as circumstand. Of the fifly-nine words
acknowledged by our great lexisographer, that have the
prefix of circum, circumstand docs not stand among
them. ”

“ A curious ciredmstance,” said Jack, not exactly
knowing what to say, but hnowing he ought to say some-
thing. “May T ask, what a legs-he-cogs-raffer may be ?
—legs must have something to do with standing, in course
—-but I amn puzzled about the dittos at the end of his
rating "

% We will leave the dittos alone, and the lexicographer
too, for the present.  When T am not understood say so.
Do not touch yoar hat when you are spoken to. Lift
it reverently from your head to a lady, bow to 2 gentleman,
and don’t be too eager to shake hands with anybody, at
least for some time. Iardon 1ne, cousin, but to be gripe
ped by your fist is like being caught in a mild man trap,
Wear gloves continually night and day, and make as
little use of your hands as possible; rowing I absolutely
forbid ; and walking with a heavy stick must not be
thought of Your tecth are handsome, very—but stilla
little stained with that odious tobacco. You must go to
a deniist, and scrupulously follow his advice. You may
smile asmuch as you will—your smile is really cheering;
hut your laugh, it is so boistcrous—it is like the rattling
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of artillery passing over a pavedrond. Cousin, you will
rarely sce me laugh.”

“The more’s the pity.”

“Oh! we dor’t laugh in our walk of life—you may in-
dulge in a chuckle—; = a chuckle,—but heaven defend
me from your cachinnation.” v

T wish it was more catching, that's all; and that you
would be the first to catchit.  Why, I've myself secn you
laugh like & monkey that has just stolen a cocoa-mut.”

“That has been among oursclves. I am speaking of
your conduct in mixed socicty. And, cousin, don't make
sorry comparisons, and break awkward jests, on any but
mysclf, and those who regard you as I do.”

““No offence, Sir Edward—none I hope ; but a merrier
little fellow thana monkey, with anut inhis fist, in the
middle of a hogany trce, I never clapped cyes on—no
offence, cousin.”

“Nonc in the least, my dear cousin : only, till you have
secn a little more of the world, I would advise you not to
jest at all.  Onec of therbest jests I ever heard of; cost
the poor maker of it his life.”

<1 should like to hear that jest, cousin. Though I
should know it, I'll take cave uot to'tell it.” *

It isan old story. When Tiberius succeeded Augus-
tus as emperor of the Romans, the former withheld a very
valuable legacy left to the public by the latter. The-
unfortunate jaker of whom I was speaking contrived to let
Tiberius see him whisper into the ear of a dead man.
The emperor very naturally asked the meaning of such a
proceeding. ‘The presumptuous wit replied, ¢ That he
wished the departed soul to signify to Augustus that the
eommons of Rome were yet unpaid.”  For this bitter jest,
the emperc~ caused him to be slain on the spot, and thus
carry the news himself. ”

* May all such cmperors be rammed, jammed, and
danmed, into a two-and-thirty inch mortar, and blown as
farinto the sky as they ever will get ;-=that’s Jack’s var-
dict." But go on, cousin, I undercumstrumbles your

¢ Undercumstrumble! Spirit of Doctor Johnson, bow
down and listen! I think, Mr. Singlcheart, that for the
piesent we had better leave his cacology alone.” .
41 thinks you had better, seeing as how—"
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#Not a word about 1t, Sir John, To improve your
deportment and make you prescitable, we must procure
you immediately a datcing and a fencing master, and a
professor of the brondsword would not be amiss. A
teacher of English, and a writing master must be engaged
fmmediately. A <Irench master is indispensable, and a
smattering of Italian 1equisite. A classical master must
not be neglected; Tatin for a few hours daily, for the
present, will be sufficient; and in about a year hence he
may conmence the Greek language.”

At this enumeration, Sir John locked dreadfully chop-
fallen ; and at the prospeet of the Greek he commenced
a most dolorous whistle.

“Don’t be discouraged, my excellent young friend.
You are yct in the prime of youth, and great things are
expeeted from you. The pages of history are teeming
with examples of what may be achicved by application
at a late period in life. 1t is veell authenticated that
Galgerandus, a rich man of Mantua, being troubled with
the spleen, now called ennnsefrot having nothing to do,
at the age of fifty began to learn the Greek, Iiebrew, and
Syriac languagzes, and became so eminently proficient in
all of thein, that he left Lehind him forty and three
volumes written in these tongncs, on astrology, alchemy,
and permitted and forbidden magic; all of which, to the
great misfortune of posterity, arc now lost. ”

Jack looked up with a very puzzled countenance,
and innocently asked if all this happened a long while
ago.

“In the thirtcenth century.”

" % That accounts for it—poor gentleman, I pities hm—
for I dare say baccky and grog warn't invented then.”

“T think, Sir Edward,” said the lawyer, ¢ that youarc
teaching my client too fast.”

“ Very probably, but we must do ourbest.  You know
well what vast motives sway me, to make him in manner
worthy of what I believe to be his intrinsi® goodness.
However, we will bring the present lesson to a close, by
merely asking him if he has any taste for musie.”

“ Ain’t I?" Many will be the dull hour on board the
Glory, now Jack’s a barrownizht."s

“ Baronet, dear Sir John ; how often I am obliged to
correct you in that single word.”
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¢ Well, I'll mend apace,-—music—fetch me 4 fiddle, and
send up old Grimm, and if he can stand it without
dancing, I'm a spooney.”

The fiddle was soon procured, and Jack struck up a
tune with so much truth and spirit, that the two gentle~
men were amazed, and whispered to ¢ach other in rap-
tures, “ This is true genius, »

The cffect of the old tune upon old Grimm was
curious ; he hitched up his trowsers, then thrust forth one
leg and shook it to the tune, then the other, then both
together; at last he jumped “up, and fairly danced all
through the sailor’s hornpipe, long cut, and loug and
short shuffle complete, quite to his own satisfaction, and
to the ineffable delight of all the party.

The rest of the evening was passed more as if they had
been in the lower deck of a man of war than in a quiet
hotel ncar the Strand. In spite of the gentility and gravity
of Sir Edward and theYawyer, Jack made them as merry
as himsclf, and they confesscd that he was, in his own
rough way, a master spifit. =

CHAPTER XXX

Very short, but decidedly to the purpose—Jack visits his town residence
incog.—Gets on board his yacht, and he and 0ld Grimm, like two school
boys, play the truant,

Tug following morning discovered Jack yawning dread-
fully over masses of papers and parchments, and Sir
Edward and the lawyer vainly endeavouring to fix his
attention. At length Sir John fairly gave in, and begged
of his cousin, as a great favour, to permit hiw to go with
Grimm, i-cog., and visit his own house in Cavendish
ngare, and afterwards the yacht at Greenwich, both of
which had been made over fo him by Sir Edward. Ile
wished tosdo this as a stranger, and he gave nuny
reasons for it,

Sir Edward, not choosing to make his influence appear
oncrour, gave the necessary letters to his steward, who
was to be Sir John's_hereafter, if approved of, and to
the person in charge of the yacht.

T Cavendish Square the two scamen met with a great
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deal of insolence, and in spite of the carnest recommen.
dation of their master that respect should be shewn to
them, they cxpericneed nothing but superciliousness and
contempt. All ‘the events that we have narrated had
passed so rapidly, and were as yet known to so few, that
none of Sir Edwasd’s establishment was aware of what
great changes had taken place, and of what still greater
changes were at hand.

It would require at lcast three chapters to detail the
various ludicrous incidents of this visit of the unknown
master; but we have not the nccessary space for the
detail ; it is sufficient tg say, that Sir Johu fullowed his
cousin’s advice, and chutkled exceedingly. After he had
had his own door slammed in his face before almost the
whole of his cstablishment, because he had not fed
them, he and Grimm made for the nearcst waterside with
all dispatch, and, getting into a boat, wcre soon on
board the * Ann.” .

Thosc were glorions moments, when Jack first stepped
on board. Ile actually crgwee like a cock with his
sensc of enjoyment  1lis words were thick and hicuppy
with intense pleasure. Grimm's dclight was almost
cqual to his own. Etery part of the craft was examined
and dwelt upon. Al met their approbation.  Of course,
a shroud or so wanted a little more sctting up, and a
rope here and there hauled a little more taut. DBut it
was so pleasant to find these trifling faults.

There werc on board six men and two boys, all well-
dressed and clean. There were still two vacancies, the
one for the commander, the other for the cook. Grinm
did not then know th: happincss that awaited him in the
first appointment.

They afterwards went below, and the cabins were
their admiration. 'When they were no longer cxposed to
the gaze of the crew, they shook hands together for
nearly five minuteg withont speaking. Their joy was too
deep for words. 'They then examined the stores, and
found them ample, and also an excellent supply of spirits
and choice wines, They rang the bell, and had a deli«
cious lunch. As Sir Edward's letter told the person in
charge to treat the visitors as he would himsclf, and to
obey them in every particular, Jack found no obstacle to
all his wishes.

’
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But suddenly our heio grew peevich and fretful, and
kept mutteriug to himself, “ Il would be d——d if he
did—wouldn’t give it up—sooner be kecl-hwled—old
Grimm might have the house in the 8 juare it he likcd—
would make as 2o, 1 v barrownight as himsdi—Dbetter—
but as to the handling o1 tlus here craft—tcll that to the
maiines.” At length he spokc out.

«1 tcdl you what it iv, father, you shan’t command this
beauty.”

“ Never supposed I <hould, my son.”

¢ Ah, didn't you? Somuch the better for you. But
you shall be my first luff. So figish the grog, and tun
the hands up—up anchor.”

“ Ay, ay, sir,” said Giles, quite officially; “ but you
know, Sir John, that you promiscd to bhe sure to be
home to dine at siy, and it ’s now neaily four.”

¢ Wl said, father, but wc'll just make a reach down,
and try a coursc or twe for an hour, or may be an hour
and a half; and then w(ll have a chaise-and-four up to
town. Imust see the darlipg under canvass—thue'’s a
nice breeze, and off we go.”

The anchor was weighed, Jack himself took the helm,
and away they want, the very happlest of human beings.
Who then thought of the dumk 10oms in the hotcl ?
Evenr the prudent Gies foigot than,  Evaything was
lost sight of but the excite nent of (njoyment. They
wetre soon 1ound the Nore-heht; one of the men had
Lilled a couple of fowls and 101sted them, and at the very
time that Jack should have been sitting down to dinner
with his cousin and his lawycr, he and Grimm went into
the state cabin, and ate the most rchishing meal that they
cver yet enjoyed.

After the wine and grog had played its part, no one
thought of soing bach. 'The weather was delightful, the
bieese a sulor’s happiness.  So they stictched out to sca,
rettled the watch, and then wrapped themaddves in
Elysiun  Next moining they made the English coast,
and towards the cvemmng, the “Am,” with a yacht
colour flying, was mwncemring about the flcet at Spit«
bead, frem which Jack and Giles had been so recently
discharged.

They did not make themselves known, and thus, per-
haps, ephanced their pleasurc. Ifowever, they passed
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under the stern of the Old Glory several times, without
any appatent reason for so doing,

It was three cntire days betore they returned to theie
mooring off Gicenwich! having, dwing all this time, been
the happiest of the happy. When Jack had secn all
tnug, and was about to leave, hic felt rather quecr, and
yay much afiud to meet hus good fiiend. lle had a
meat mind 1o stay on boad altoether, and to send Giles
up as his subs itute; but the 1cmaabranee of all his
cousin’s hindness prevented him, and so he dcteimined
to mect his anger, and humbly to sobmit himscit to his
1 proof.

On the evening of the fourth day from his departure,
fir John, and Old Griin at his heels, were secn steals
ing into the hotel, like two <trange doga {feaiful of a
I ating.

CITAPTERXAXL

Not much to the aedit of our haio in one sense, vory murh in most—
Bang s own ma tG no e, 1e tile to hameelf inm 11158 » worse
fhe s hum Ut ey b very con daab’y— e gencralizes m s
studics, and b vou us Gondunan Juch,

Tur indidents of drollery, and the laughable absurditics,
into which 8ir John precipitated hin <clf, or was drawn
into, it v ould be impossible to nairate in any publichable
compass.  We 1nust theicfore epitomize, and contcnt our-
selves with saying, that Sir Edward was indefatigable and
forbearing, and Mr. Singleheart attcntive to lus int 1eats,
and not unsuccessful in givitg him <on.c neceseary habits
of business, and making him tolerably wcll acquaintcd
with the extent of Mhis fortune, his resnnrces, and the
many advantages of his position.

, S John him-clf was determined to try his new state of
life for a year, and to <it down ca nestly and laboiously
to atlain tho.e acquiretnts that would adomn and
dignity it. With many a si h, and with a 1eluctance
that amounted nearly to agnuy, he rclinquiched the com-
maud of the “ Ann,” hiibc:nutiml yacht, to his old fatherly
filend, Giles Gritum, &onscientiousl beheving that, of
the two, Giles possessed the happicrlot. Ile endeavoured
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to find some consolation in increasing the crew, and in
giving his commander strict injunctions to spare no
expense in making his boat-the crack craft on the river.
We hardly need say that he tried for the victory in all
sailing matches below biiigze, won many of them, and on
thesc occasions always took the belm himself.

Sir John took possession of his t.wn house in Caven-
dish Square, much to the dismay and confusion of the
steward, and thosc inestimable characters who make

* brilliant the servants’ hall. Jack admonished them in
excellent quarter-deck language, and they discovered
that if they felt inclined not to perform their duty with
diligence to himself and his friends, and with courtesy
to strangers, they had better enter their names upon the
books of another ship.

Sir John, for the present, gave it out that he intended
to rcceive no company, and to visit none. Ile had
become an object of sthe greatest curiosity, which was
ﬁeatly increased by the life of seclusion that he led.

¢ had very little to do jp surrounding himself with all
that was nccessary, forall the furniture that was not heir-
looim he purchased ot Sir Iidward, as well as his equipages
and horses. .

The only incident that' we shall mention in the quiet
tenor of his lif2, happened when the Stultz of the day
*called upon him with some brilliant specimens of his art,
inorder to try them onj; and the person who brought the
bundle was the identical little gentleman whom Jack
had pitched through the window at the inn. 7This ren-
contre made the man civil for life, notwithstanding that
he was “by trade a tailor.” The reader must bear in
mind that no man ever yet reached that state of degra-
dation that would make him confess himself a tailor
simply and nati ally; hec is a tailor, it is true—but
only by trade.

Mrs. Snowdrop and her daughter Susan had paid their
visit to town; the mother had secured the bulk of her
fortune. to her daughter, and the latter had been
judiciously placed in an establishment where all that
is udeful might, all that is ornamental must, be ace

-quired. Susan accomplished both. All these arrange-
ments were made without the Jy.outg lady having had the
opportunity of' thanking Sir Joha in person, who paid
the expense, or Sir Edward, who had carrizd them into
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effeet.  We must take leave of her for the space of
more than a year, being well assured that -she will not
neglect the glorious opportunities afforded her, of Lecom-
ing as accompli-hed a young lady of hera s any of
_whom this accomplished metropolis could ho:

Sir John had been uscd to discipline, and I wtardliy
possesscd perseverance, and great powers ol ¢ wance—
and endure he did. Master stcceeded 13 1y until
he had learned to distinguish cach of 2 ea that
atlended him by his peculiar rap at the door.  The
wearisome indivi luals! Notwithstauding that they pos-
sessed that which Jack was desirons of acquirivy but an
humble share or, he despised them heartily,  {le con-
demned their pedantry, he abhorred their meaniess, aud
was thoroughly dizzusted with their cyeophuiy. They
were all, of course, procured by 8ir Edward, :5d some
of them returned to him bitterly complainin:z.

The first fencing-master Jacke hrud so thrashed, so
pummelled his ribs by successtul lounges in tieree and
quarte, and so scamed histieg bweut ovee thrust, that the
man actually was afraid to meet him the third tine, and
wnother was substitated, who was esteemed as a superior
player and a harder Ritter. e faved still worse. Il
was rather arrogant, and a Norman., e roused Jack's
mettle by driving at him a little savagely, pediops in
order to tame his pupil, to begin with, perhaps 1o give
him a favourable opinion of his vigour and saenee, and
werhaps to convinee him that Jack was not the proficient
he fancied himself.  Now Sir Johno had been taught this
particular science of the small sword in all parts of the
world—lie had become attached to it—and, ne decting
all the graceful, had studicd only the effective. e had
a great length of arm, and about ten times the vigour of
muscle of his master, who pressed upoun lim more ear-
nestly than was requisite; and though he could not
touch him, he made use of some ill-naturcd sareasins
upon the ungainly manner in which he made his parries.

Monsieur Lescrimant grew cnvaged at this imipunity
from his most scientific and vigorous assaults ; o, sum-
mnoning all his vigour, he expended it in one \'cugqn'ul
thrust, which Jack coolly put aside with a wrenching
half-circle, that nearly twisted the mau’s arm out of the
govket of the shoulder.

17
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% Sacré nom de Dicu! que vou é&tes béte."

“What's that, Monsicur Crappo? batel it's you
that ’s bate ; look out, my fine fellow! " said Jack firing
up—and a terrible thrust he made.

The parry of the master was correctly s:entific, but
his arm haul not the nerve to ward the blow—it merely
changed its diveetion, »-d taking a higher course, struck
the wire mask, the button was snappe:l off, and the foil
entcred the parcimeat cheek of the Frenchman on one
side, and passcd out on the other.  Bir John had to cure
him, and afterwards made him a pecuniary compensation
—but Mousicur declined giving him les<ons for the future,

Sir Edward called upon his cousin to remonstrate upon
h’s violence, and then our hero heard, for the first time,
with unfeigned surprise, that he was to learn to fence, not
to enable himn to defend himself, or to offend an adversary,
but merely that he might acquire the graces of position,
the clegance of attitudy, and the deportment of a gentle-
man The third fencing-master found him as docile as a
tamed husband. v

“ They might have told me so at first,” sail Jack, ¢ and
saved the foils. Ilowever, it has been of some benefit
to Monsieur Lescrimant, as it has given him a dimple on
each of his parc yment chops. Ile was as ugly as a mad
dog betore, and now he’s improved to a baboon on the
broad grin.”

The broad:word was then the fashion, but az Jack
kuew that this was taught for what it really indicated, he
punctually broke the heads of all bis masters at the
first lesson ; so there were none fonnd who would uuder-
take to complete him in that branch of the art of self-
defence. It was pleasant to sce men with bruised limbs
and bandaged heads assert that Jack knew no more
about the matter than a baby.

The greatest praise that Sir John could extort from
his English mastcer was that of possessing an excellent
will. Jack Ivathed the very sight of him.  But he bam-
merred' over his lessons fasting and full—half aslcep and
wakeful—in good and bad temper—vwith an industry and
a zeal that deserved a better success. DBoth master
and pupil looked upon his orthography with blank
despair.  As the foriner could give no reason why believe
and receive were differently spellel, the latter thought thy,
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rules of orthography more arbitrary than the Russian ar-
ticles of war; aund as he had no other guide but memory
and sound—ior all rules depending upon derivation were
out of the question—his improvement in spelling was as
limited as anything in the waild that can boast of limits,

Dreadful and®certain were the cramps in his figts, in
im' roving his hand  1hes obstacle to advancemert he
overcame in time, and wrote in a tolerable chmacter.
Ile came on in arithmetic very kindly, and made consider.
able progress in drawing,  "I'he returns for his application
in the Irench language were »id; and the Latin elicited
some of the most dreaddul and new-fangled oaths that
spite ever discharzed, and ingenuity ever invented.  But
his good cousiu wishad it—so he thumbed his Eton
grammar and-swore on. '

e took lessons in chess requlaily, which was a great
reliefto him, and be beeame an exee'lent player 3 nor had
his mathemat eal n aster any eaude to complain of hin.
A professor of chemistry attended him three times a weck,
in order to gise him a genea® notion ol that scicuee,
which was just then a staple in fashionable conversation.

But, awmoongst his anuoyances, Jack tound some
pleasures.  1lis muste-m ster was in raptures with his
great talents, and though he expericneed, at first, much
difficulty in reducing Sir Joho's genius into the necessary
trammc!s of art, when that was accomplizhed there was
every progpect, not only of his bceoming a first-rate per-
tormer, but a gitted composer al-o,

In Jack’s own language, every lesson he had to battle
the watch with his dancing-mnaster; but we must suppose
the dancing-master at last conquered, for Siv John ulti-
mately could restrain his natural activity so much as to
walk 2 minuet with zecuracy and grace.

In addition to all these studics, he took private lessons
in riding and driving; and, as this was tle reign of Men-
doza, and the Prince of Wales of the time patron zed
bosing, Sir John would willingly have reccived a course
of lussons in what is called by 1ts admirers the “noble
art of scli*deience.”  But the profes<ors had enough of
Jack in their first lesson each ; for he so be-whacked them
and beepuinmelled them, notwithstanding the gloves, that,
with bandaged heads and blackenced eyes, they ull declared
that he was unteachable, and had not the least requisite

to becomo a pugilist.
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The minor graces were not forgotten, for our hero took
forty-three lessons, and an iniroductory dissertation, in
the scicnce of gracefully picking his teeth. "This may be
doubted by the ycung of the present refined  generation,
but their papas thouz bt that everything that was worth
doing was worth down ; well, .

MMy a thoe within the Your, aud for hours together,
did Sir John long tor the iies. breeze upon his forchead
upon his own natural domain, the foreenstls,  Often,
when exhausted and disgasted with his inddihtigable,
attempts, to make himselta gentleman,would he htve com=
pounded gladly for a middle waich in a tempestuous night,
and the ship trying it under storm staysails,  Gladly
would he have exchanged his Eton grammare and his
Gradus for the lead and the Le-painciudins, though the
line might be enerusted with ice, the ship gunnel under,
and the captain in an il Tuanour, Bui he was deter-
mined to persevere to give it atair trial, and then, said he,
“If Lean’t weather baronet poing, why, it’s up helm,
shiver the after-sitils, and bear away for the blue jacket
and the tarry trowsers,”

Now it happened that this very sentiment, exactly thus
expressed, was one day overheard by his master in elocu-
tion, and verys evere indeed was the reprimand that fol-
lowed. Jack was all humility, but he thought it a much
worse tyranny than ever was exercised by the most tyran-
nical post-captain that was ever made unbeaiable by that
worst of combinations, idleness joined 1o ill-nature.

1low heroical was the martyrdent of our hero, may be,
in some little, understood, when it is hnown that he had
totally abstuined fiom smeking and chewing tobacco, and
from drinhing any thing stronger than the lightest I'rench
wines.  Exceptivg when he rode or walked for exercise,
he never left the house, and it was scaled agaiust all visi-
tors, witn the exception of ¥ir Ildward and Mr. Single-
heart.  Everything, with these limitations, was made a%
comfortable to himas possible. A elever, humble, youny

crson was installed as his amanucnsis, and so quiet was
Ee in his deportment, and so amiable in his manncrs,
that Sir John had need of all his fortieude, and the cau-
tionary eloqucnce of Sir lidward, to prevent himself from
making him his gossip and his familiar friend. During

- this period, female sodict, hie had none, and both the




JACK ASHORE. 259

Tawyer and Sir Edward had great misgivings, that some
fine day, either Jack’s cook or his housemaid might be
ntr duced to them as my Lady Troepenny.,

Mauy, aud most ingenious, were the attempts made
upon our hera's acquaintance, but they all proved unsue-
cesstal. Al letters were answered by Mr., Hawkins, the
amanuensis, to the cfleet, that, for the present it was Sir
Jahn Trucpenny's intention to remain in perfeet secln-
sion; and personal applications were met in the same
manner. Jack was aluays at home, but never visible,
with thdeseeptions before stated.

Many were the bribes that were resisted by the consci-
entious amaiuensis to procure for applicants only one
little hallzhour's interview with the eccentrie baronet.
No one was more indefatigable, both by personal attend-
wiee ad by letter, than Mo, Seriverer, Ilis importunity
beeame, at last, o annoying, that the door was closed
arainst him, ond his letters were geturned unopened.

"T'hrce monthe did Sir John persevere in this diseipline.
All that were fashionable wgregor pretended to bey out of
town, but SicJohn visited none of his estates, being kept
in London for the sake of his various masters, and wishing
nat to appear befor® his tenants until he had rubbed off
some of the rast with which the salt water had so much
wenerusted him,

If any one course of procecding was more caleulated
than another to make of our baronet a first-rate lion, it
voas that vhich was adopted by him, at the earnest cne
treaty of his high-mivded and disinterested cousin, - All
mmmer of exaseerated rumours concerning him were rife,
and they were as contraclictory as they were numerous.
One set maintained that he was ainere sea Caliban, and
as drunken @ swab as Stefano ; another, that he was an
unique model of marine heroism—that he was perfect in
form, and polished in manner—that he had heen an officer,
aud svas a gentleman—and tht his aveidance of the world
was nothing more than his contemyt for it, proceeding
from his highly rational and philosophical character.

One very stroug party of female saints met in cone
cJave, and came to an unanimous decision that he musg
be a heathen—and such a rich heathen; nay, more—
such a rich, wonarried heathen.  The gates «t Ieaven,
according to them, actually creaked on their hinges with
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ain that, as yet, he had made no effort to enter them,
They had some thoughts of procceding in a body on a
conversion-crusade—indeed, the young and the pretty
strongly advocated this measure, a nd had it not been for
some squabbles about preference, they would have
boarded him, with the Whole Duty of Man in one hand,
and the Scceder’s Iymn-hook in the other; but they
finally adopted, as a prelimin.ry proceeding, the inviting
him to a love-feast, accompanied by a gentle adwonition
touching the narrow and straight path’

Jack sent his Jove to the concocters of the love-feast,
and told them that he had no time at present for feast<
ing, and still less for love; aud, as to getting into the
narrow path, he hoped that therc was ¢l ow-room in the
oue that led to paradise, or worse Juch for him, as he
had not yct been able to conquer a terrible roll in his
gait.
‘This answer, written,in Mr. Hawkins’s best hand, was
seriously taken into consideration.  ‘The clderly saints
thought it very wicked apd very rude, the younger that
it was sinful, but funny, and‘that the water-bred baronct
might yet, in the character of a sinner saved, escape the
fire that was hissing and roaring for all those sinners that
would not be saved preciscly in their own safe way of
salvation.

The ror4s, and the whole and hali-bred men upon the
wown, whetted their tushs, and lookad out keenly for
their prey.  They said unceasingly, the one to the other,
“When will he come out?” “When will he shew # 7
And some of the leaders played at bazard among them-
selves for the first plucking of a pigeon so well feathered.
In the mean time, Sir Jolhm, unconscious of the scnsation
ghat he was creating, grumbled and grew fat.

For our own part, we do not think that the plan
adopted for thus making our sailor suddenly a gentleman
was a judicious—it certainly did notprove a successful
onc. He had the rudiments of too many things thrust
upon him; he mastered nothing—he accomplished but
very little; be knew only enough to know the extent of
his own deficicncics.  "T'his made him, by tarns, bashful
and impudent ; it was depriving him, in a great measure,
of the blunt honesty and the amiable naiveté of the
sailor, and giving him instead nothing but a mass of non~
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naturals, that destroyed all the simplicity of his character
by adding a little to its refinciuent, and but a very little
indeed to its elegance.

‘Chis three months’ probation had made some marked
physical changes in Jack. Ile had becowe much more
corpulent, and hig wind was certainly not so good. Ilis
bauds had become verv soft, and excersively white, but
they really looked lavger than ever—perhaps they had
partaken of his general obesity, and their exquisise ecolour
made their size the more remarkable.  Ilis fine cerhng
auburn locks were frizzled into fashion and deformity,
and not a freckle or a weather stain remained upon his
fair countenance. It shewed aly the purest red, nnd
the most delicate white,  Hs teeth, however, were yre-
splendent,  Upon the whole, he was more of a beauty,
but less of a beautiful man.  Silly givls and luurious
women would have said that the change was glorious,
But men, and Jack himseif, liked it not.  Every morn-
ing, when his valet had shaved Ifim, au®l powdered and
made up his head, our hero wopld shake it wolully over
the glass like a dredging-odx, and mutter despitetal
things abeat monkeyficd heads being thrust for a spell
into * the mess- coole’s flour-bag."-—Nevertheless, Jack '
o geutlorun.

CHAPTER XXXIL

Jack vindicated—Sir Fdward makes the best of a bad business -Jack
muakes his debui belore his rich cousin-hairess- Makes hunself very
agrccable, although he gives good advice—Shews how to treat a fit of
1{"—‘ anlk; successtully, and dovs otherggreat things beides play upon
the fiddle. -

Jack’s a gentleman. Such a gentleman! Sncer not,
ye mongrels, who ruin tradesmen, and who would ruin
yourselves, had you anything worth ruin to prey upon,
n all the intrinsie essentials, Jack was a gentleman;
but much more so before he attempted to clothe himself
with the vile artificials that made the current gentlemen
of the day. In his rough dress, on the forccastle of the
man -of-war, the spirit of the gentleman was strong within
him, He scorned a dirty act, simply bccause 1t way
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dirty. Among seamen he was the foremost, yet he was
never arrogant ;3 in his own cirele, always ready to pro-
teet the weuk, to renel the agaressor, and to stand up
manfully azainst oppression. e was gencrouns, in a
station where the exereise of the least peucrosity brought
with it its coneon *ont privation ; for when he gave, he
gave abmost his all- oxl he was continually giving.
Bene'icent peers—almsgivie s bishops—muniicent mil-
lionaires—did your giving ever deprive you of the whole,
or even the halfy of your dinners?  When the beunevo-
lence of any of you sends you to bed supperless, take
great glory to yourselves, and say that you arc “as
gencrous as Jack.”

And sailor Jack was very polite too.  So attentive to
the vauts, so condderate tor the seli~love of others. s
was not the humility of ostentation.  He loved to see
everybody in his plice, and hime<elt'in the lowest. And
this was a seli-denial sg beautitul.  1lis song was, among
five hundred med, allowed to be the best, and he sang it
gladly when it was asked for; but was wore gladly
silent when others sang. ~ When he said that Bill Bob-
stay sang “ Sweet ’s the ship that ’s under sail' better
than hiwsclf, he was belicved—no oge ever dreamed that
he would disparage himself in order to bait for praisc.
Jack was never known tolic; he was a gentleman, though
he would get drunk, chew tobacco, and had been flogzed
—still we say, that on the forceastle Jack was a gentle-
man.

And Jack is now a gentleman on shore, but not so
excellent an one, becanse not so natural.  With his new
coating of gentility he had slipped on some flimsy affectas
tions, very weeommendggory to his prescnt associates.
But pever mind—his three mouths’ probation is over, and
Sir Edward pronounced him to be—a little more of the
gentleman,

To Sir Edward Fortintower it is now our daty to re«
tura. e was a strong, but very far from being a perfict
charater. It was very donbtful whether he would not
have conte ted the inheritance with Jack, inch by inch
aud year by year, had it not been for the influence which
his mustress had exercised over him.  Having resolved
to periorm the noule part, he had a great deal too much
sense not to pevceive that such a pait could not be
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successfully acted by halves.  In real generosity there is
no compromisc—magnanimity adniits of no mediwm.

But this sacrifice pressed heavily on his heart.  Ilis
regrets were unceasing,  Ile had naturalized him:clfas a
man of great wealth and commanding influence, and his
talling away into posrrty and conparative insiznificance
corroded hits spirits.  Perhiaps his virtue was the greater, in
proportion to the pain it cansed him to endure.  Certainly,
m the common acceptation of the word, he was not
heroical.  Medid a greatact of justice 3 he did it manfully,
and thorcughly, but he did not do it gladly.

He had need of all the consolations—of all the tender-
ness of his beloved, to stimul it him to this trial, and to
support him afterwards, At fiest, Anne Truepenny was
much grieved to find that this self-abandoument of the
pomp and circumstance of life wag an ordeal so biiter to
her betrothed ; but she afterwards considered that it
was more noble to walk through the fire when the flesh
shrank and the nerves quivered finder the flames, than
when so covered with the armgur of reetitude, and so
safe under the shield of high-iftindeduess, that they might
curl avround harmlessly.

Iu his present strgit, Sir Edward acted with consum-
mate prudence.  1le took the most serupnlous care that
his five hundred a year was well sccured to him. ITe
sold everything not belougine to the inheritance, to his
more fortunate cousin, for quiteits full value, Le im-
mediately entered himscelf for the bar.  ile went into
private lodgings on a second floor; and, after a little
amiable coquetting with the minister, upon an under-
standing that he was, for the nest puliament, to be
brought in for onc of the closc boroughs, he gave his
adhesion to the party in power, and was rewarded with a
sinecure of seven hundred a year.

This could not have been called ratting; for in the
days of his atfluence, he had voted as often for as against
the ministry.  But it was certainly the ki1l of his inde-
pendence.  Ile was no longer listencd to in the house,
and had no further ary trouble in hearing, secing, and
Judging for himselfl

At the timehe was about to relieve Jack frem his
cmbargo, produce Lim to the world, and then permit
him to shift for Limscll; his iucome was about fiftcen
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hundred a year, and his expenses within one hundred.
But of this, seven hundred were enjoyed only during
the minister’s pleasure, and was contingent on the
stability of the party thenin power.  T'his was very preca-
rious, as lately the opposition had made head considerably.
But, at the worst, Sir Edward might still consider himself
as a man of property.

Much to his satisfaction, «nd not a little to his aston-
7shment, he did not lose caste among his friends and
acquaintance.  They observed the prudent course of his
actions, the unbounded influence that he exercised over
his cousin; they mor~ than tripled, in their opinion, his
private resources, and looked upon Lim, decidedly, as a
rising young mun.  No one doubted but that he would,
onc day, marry the great heiress 3 and being still a senator
and a baronct, in the outward demcanour of all men and |
women he was still the courted guest, and the vaunted
a~quaintance.

Now, as he had fulfilled cvery stipulation, not only in
spirit but to the very letfer, he called upon Miss True-
penny o the performanct”of her part of Jdie contract,
which was to endeavour to prevail upon her grandfather
to join ber in a petition to the Loxd Chancellor to sct
aside, by a decree, what they both now thought the very
“absurd provisions of her aucestor’s will.

This was the most d. licate as well as the most difficult
undertaking that two young lovers could have proposed to
themselves  But Anne was uot the person to tlineh from
what she now considered tobeasacred duty. Qwing tothe
very greatage and infirmities of hergrandfathcer, they had de-
cided that they should make one great trial for his consent,
and thus avoid wearying him by a continued application.

e had alrcady becn made acquainted that a nearcr

crson to the honours ot the house to be resuscitated
into grandeur had been discovered, and that thus, in the
person of Sir Edward, the intent of the famous will could
not be accomplished. Ile had reccived this intimation
with the calmness usual to his character.  Ile had made
no remark upon it, but scemed saddened to a very great
degree, for ouc who, like himsclf, had long ceased to give
expression to any cmotion. Eversinee this intimation
he had drooped, but without any marked ailment, or any
complaint issuing from Lis passive lips.
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It was on the first day of October that this great
question was to be tricd betweenage and youth, preju-
dice and passion.  Sir Edward had been with Sir John
as early as nine o’clock. Mr. Singlcheart had accom-
panied him.  The first part of the interview was passed
in that which, disguise it under what name you choose,
was really an esamioation into Jack's progress in school-
ing. It was done with all mannocr of delicacy, but it was
done cffectually.  Upon some of these studies they
praised bis progress, in all, his perseverance.  They alsa
perecived an unequivocal alteration iu his manners 5 but
whether this were a subject of congratulation, or the

«contrary, both the examiners hesitated to pronounce.’

Whatever minht be their opinion, uvothiug but the
greatest and the most sincere cordiality then subsisted
between all the parties.

They next proceeded to make Jack thoroushly cogni-
zaut of all the matters relitive to Sir Fdward, Anne, and
himnself; and finally, the gieat objeet the two lovers had
in view, and that on that very dgy thev intended to sce
vhat could be cflected.  His®presence, they informed
him, would be most essential.

Jack heard it all with deep attention, and when he
fully comprehended all the bearings of the case, he was
geriously afllictel P

“ Cousin,” said he, * yonhave bern, doinz your best to
gentlemanize me. Go ¢ knows it has be na wearisome
Job to me—working againet windb and tide—fogay weather
«—anl all hands oa decic constantly,  Whether I have
made much headway, you are the best judges.  What
I've gained on one tack, I'm thinking I've lost en t'other.
I'm like a long ninc overloaled.  They’ve raimmed home
wad and shot till they’ve punehed all the powder out ot
me, and it’s a doubt to me if ever I shall be able to go oif
atall. But thank ye, cousin, all the stme—aud again,
again, dear cousin—o. an honester fellow 1 never fell
athwart hause of betore. You sce I can’t hurt you by
my grip now—my hands are as tender as the rump of a
new skinned pig, but my heart’s as tough and as truc as
cver, and you shall have the girl—if wa ching and working
will do it—so lct s go to the old commodore, and give him
8 broadside to that tune.)

“ Your honesty and goodness of heart I never doubted,
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John. Buat we must be very gentle here. Old M.
T'ruepenny is actuated by feelings of which you can form
no idca. You are the very man that this absurd will
contemplated.  Will you take the lady and the fortunc ?
They will both be offered to you.”

“ May Ibe d- ! heartily and eveylastingly, iff Tdol
No offence to your owoetheart, cousine Why net take
all this enrsed fortune you g..ve me P—only leave me that
beauty of a yacht, with bub and grub, and Jack’s conteat.”

“ But it won’t do, John. You represent the elder
branch of the family, and it must be in you that the
honours of the family are revived. ™ An intcnnarriage
with any but the head of the Fortintower fimily would *
take away all the benefit of the will; and, though we
both derive from females, you inherit by the elder
branch. I thiuk LTave, more thanoncee, made that clear
to vou by our genealogical tree.”

“Why yes, consin,, But that jennylogical tree scems
to be all dead wood. It leoks like so many blocks, newly
painted and varnished, dung out upon Yinos to dry onc
under the other 3 and if sobe I'm the head of the fomily,
why it 'smore a block than before, %o I sanainly believe,
notwithstanding all my learning, tvat a blockhead T was
born, and a blockhead Tshal) die.  But let us come to
thee poi if, and then we'll vl up and haul round it it we
ew. It seems that Lam a branch of this gianyjogical
tree

¢ Genealogical”

“Well, well, jeni dogical let it be.  Now, scang as
how that I am a young man, you can’t espeet, cousin,
that I should commiit suicide, and hang myself upon my
own branch of this here tree ; but anything short of felo
do you sce I'll do, for I am plaguily in jour way,
surely

“Well, Eir John, T certainly eannot cxpeet that you
would jump down your own throat--but we'll just jump
into your carriage, tahe up Miss Truepenny, and then sce
how the land lies ? Is that the right expression, John #”

“ That is asit may be; if it is low Jand you’re looking
out for—-why, you may ax—ask T wean—how it lics;
but if the land 1s high, like Reacliy-head, you should say
looms. But 1 believe, while I plty his ignorauce, that it
is s Hard to quike a sailor of a landsman s to purfessional
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niceties, as it is to tranzmogrificate me inty 2 gentle-
man.”

The party then vepaired to ITaskey street, anud Sir John
was inttoduced with due form to Vass Tracpenny,  The
baronet pliced himself'in the fidh porition, th n threw
Lis vicht log out o the cecond, then drew himselt' ap
into the first, and dropped the lady ene of the lowest
aud slowest bow that (ver was olblered at the shrine of
beanty,  Allpresent ket their countenawes admirably,
I was exident that the daneing master had becn abroad,
and that at the minuct-bow his pupil was quite at
home,

Miss Truopenmy, notwith-tanding <he was prepared
to see a handsomie yorng wan, was positively surprised
at Leho'ding so perieet and so bleoming a specimen of
Iimanity.  For oue moment, on beholding her, Jack
fagut both Poll an! Sue, anl the next ke thought of
tiem hoth, and mattered—* Pleo i’ she a'n’t more of
an angel Jhan Busan, and, as a woman, more of a beauty
than Poll” - ®

“What wore you pluased to obeerve, Sir John True-
penny ¥ said the young lady, in a tone, which, while it
strovyly reminded hinf of Susan’s, possessed a more fault-
less modulation, and made his nerves tingle to his tingers’
endy, for Jack was an cuthusiact in musie. .

“ Madame—2Miss Troepenny — marm —1I was only
thinking a thing that perhaps it woudd he 1ude in me to
say, and yet there was no harm in it either,”

“Then by all means oblige me by saying it,” said the
Ludy.
¢ Sayirg ity madam, is easily said 5 but how am T to
do that® I am like @ chimney sweep on May-day; £
have a little tinsel and gold Jeaf, and a few bows of ribbon
put over my natural self—so I'm neither oue thing nor
tother, If you ark me as a gentloman .with three
months’ learning, I shou'd stumble at every third word;
il as a saitor, L could pour in my answer-like a well=
delivered broadside, point blank ; but then it would be
all too rude and uncouth for your delicate ears. I cannog
open wy mind to you becomingly.”

“Speak it as a'sailor, Sir John; and more gracefully,
more becomingly, you cannot speak, In my very heort 1
love 2 eailrr,” .
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“Do you so, miss ?- then God bless you for that kind
word, and may he that loves you love you with all a
sailor’s honesty and sincer’ty, and theu the glory of the
rentleman will be somethinz hetter than mer - mooanshine.
ut I don’t doubt 1., madam—I L.lpu‘t doubt him. I
was coing to say as this, 1thas ¥ such asweet little cherub
as yoursolf would simile upon the lite of poor Jack, as tue
sonz says, I would g» upon another tack than cousin
Edward. If T were you, Naod—I eall you Ned, for the
firet-time, as I wishes to look on you as a brother tar—it
I were you, Ned, I would not stand shilly-shally about
this will, and that wiil. and t'other will—I'd mind no
other will but my own aund thisdear lady’s—I'd splice at
once; aund if you hadn’c enouzh to ri her ont, dock, and
victnal her—and she ought to be rizzed out like a queen,
docked in a palace, and victualled every day with a ban-
quet—if I evuldu’t do all tis for her without Libour, I'd
work my hands off, ahid then she’d honour you the more
forit. But the Lord love ye, innoceat children as ye are
—.s if you hadu't a houf® to go to, or moncy to spenl;
therc is my town house, and my two country scats I
never saw, and my income I don’t know how to spend.
Splice, I say, and 1 mean it—1i krow what I am ofloring,
and what I am tryinz at—I otfer yon what seems needful
for yowmr happiness, and I'm trying £ r my own. I think
I shall fail at the (rade of gentleman. I should be as
happy as the day is long in my yacht, and a suug little
cottage, either at Greenwich or Gravesend. It wonld
not do to setile me at a renular seaport; the temptation
would be too strng—1 should be entering a man-of-war
again, either for the sake of au old shipmate, or £v the
craft's crack rig—or, perhaps, for the merefun of the thing,
and that I liked it. Now for your whimsies and your
scruples ; after all Pmbut an interloper; had it not been
for o rogue of a lawyer, I should still have been coiling
down ropes on the fo'eastle of the Old Glory. L t that
pass—but for your scraples—I won't make you a down-
right out and out gift of my fortune—I1 only ask you to
spend the greatest part of my income to keep up the
honour of the family.  Ilis majesty, God bless him, might
have told the Admiralty to make a warrant-officer of ane,
but he’ll never make me a lord; buthere’s Ned—he’s a
oute chap, sBarp as & nor'easter in Janivary, and knows
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on which side his biscuit 's buttered—if all’s true as I
hears.”

Miss Morrison, Miss Trucpenny, aud the lawyer, gave
way to a hearty laugh at this sally, in which Sir Edwara
very considerately joined, though he thought the mirth a
little too much prolonged.

“ Well, cousin, you'rc a parliament man already, and
the king mnade you a baronet a little while ago for your
own merit I—as to the stull about a vote in the nick of
time, that must be all gaunmon.  You've a conscisuce,
Edward, and if any lubber was to tell me that you voted
azainst 11, I'd punch his head—that s all.”}

“ But I thought,” said Sir Kdward, * that you had led
such a life of retircment that calutmivs of this sort
could not have reached yon.”

“Pooh! since I've been ashore I've scen move
treachery in three months in one little room, and that’s
iy ~tudy, than would last a flect ®of’ twenty sail of the
line for twelve years. I name no names, for the poor
devils can’t divest themselves $:m their nature. Most
of the mastcrs you sent me came like so many epanicls,
and first licking the djirt off my shoes, began to try it on
you, always beginning by plastering you with praise, and
then comes their but.  So, at last, whenever they came
to this infernal but, I made it a rule just coolly to give
*the chap a clout on his nob. Many’s the squabble I
have had for your sake. I hope this habit won’t go with
me iato socicty.”

“I sincercly hope not. The rascals!” said Sir
Edward, with just the proper degiee of virtuous indig-
nation.

“ Now for the rest of my plan. You are spliced, and
then you'll take your pretty wite up to the king, and
speak out boldly, and ask hiir to wake a lord of you.
Mayhap he'll say, ¢ You are not rich cnough.’  ¢"T'here I
have you on the hip, your wajesty,’ you'll say. *Itis
true that an interloping son of a gun of a cousin of mine
has just stepped in between me and my estate—but
Jack 's a good fellow—yes, you may go so far as to say
that; and thn you may put in 2 word about poor Poll,
ang ask him not to let her be hung; then you'll crowd
sail and go ahead by saying, ‘Jack and I have agreed

that what ’s Jack’s is minc, and what 's minc®s my own.’”
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“What, in those very words? "

* As ncar as may be—1I don’t think you'll mend ‘em
—wlien you want to Le understood, there ’s nothing like
plain sailing.  Very well; then the king will very
natarally say, ¢ Bui\ hat’s to become of Jack ¥’ Then
you'll up and tell him, *He’s easily provided for—a
thousand a year will be the uivost he can spend, and
muach more than he can spend, with credit, upon his
yacht and his cot—for 1 shall attend to the pay and
victnalling department myself'; but I would recommend
your majesty to make Lim a custom-hou ¢ officcr—that
would give the fellow a little to do, and a very good pre-
tence for shoving his craft into all mauner of holes and
corners, besides a proteciion to his little beauty and her
crew.’”

“ Very well arranged, fricnd Jack ™

“1lis majesty, in course, can’t see any objcction.
Then you goes at himn to make you the lord, and, in
course, again says he, ¢ Well here’s Misy’s fortune;’ for
surely, when you are a lqrd, that's all that cver was re-
quired ; and, to my thinking, I have managed the whole
matter for you in an upright and downright creditable
ship-shape fushion. Now try and mend it.”

“I can’t mzke you understand, friend John, that Miss
Truepenny’s fortunc is to be available only to the repre-
seutative, the head, of our house, and that person is
yoursclf. lowever, we will take time to think over the
matter ; for we are not going to be so simple and so hasty
as to accept forty thousand a year upon the fivst asking.
"T'hat would be a folly, and an casiness of temper unpar-
donable. No, no, we are not to be caught in that man-
ner. Ia the mean time, let us go and sce what old
-Squire Trucpenny has to say on the subject.”

+ #Not jet, my beloved Edward,” said- Miss True-
penny ; *my grandfather is never visible until one
o'clock. In the mean time, let us prolong our conver-
satio., for 1 do assure you I enjoy Sir John’s socicty
amazingly. 'Will you have the goodness, my dear sir,
to make a_few more arrangcments for Sir Edward and
myselft  Sir Edward, especially, requires some prudent
person to think for and-to advise him.”

& No doubt of it, Miss—not the least doubt of ®# =~
t&e‘ivorld No blamne to him—none. In course, as
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a parliament speoch, or the buying of a coach and
haises, or the handling a coffee- cup, or the backing and
filling in and ont of & room, why, I'm no” more to him
than a jolly-hoat is to a first-rate; but for matters of
prudence, and what’s to be done iu life, and a knowledge
of the world, and »secing vight through men, I think
Jack's his master.  Not that I'd undervally my cousin’s
gumption.  But he has not had the proper cddication,
1le never served aboard a man-of-war.  For matters of
business ou a large scale, give e the thorough bred
sailor.”

« 8ir John, Sir Jolm, how can you talk this way?”
«aid his cousin, Inughing.  “Ilow often have you con-
fossed to me, that in this world, so new to you, you are
like a babe in the wood!  Am [ to take instruction from
babics, although they may be six feet high, and
were brought up by the hand on Loard of a man-of-
War?” .

# Cousin—marn—21Ir. Singleherrt--you don’t take
any meaning.  ‘There s the doiggof what’s right, and
the manner of doing it. Now, this here’s a sample—
this pretty lady—God Uless her dove’s eyes—asks my
{inc cousin Edwanl (o® give her that music book from
t'other end of the room. No oflfence, Ned, but ten to
one, what docs he? Why, first of all, he grins and
shews his handsome teeth! then he lays the broad of
his hand flat upon thie Ippel of his coat; and then drops
vou a bow, that, with aucking down and plucking up.
takes a winute by any glass in the fleet.  That done, he
grins at you again, and makes a speech, swings hitsclf
1ound upon his heel, and then makes sail; he stops
three or four times to compliment oue fine lady, and
make a congee to another—all very beautiful to look at
—but Miss wants the book.”

“Excellent, my worthy Sir John—I do wani thoe
book—but pray dow’t hurry—I could listen to you for
hours. Well, he has reached the book.”

“Not yet, marm: first of all he looks at n Ile
thinks it is rather dusty, and that puts him in a quan-
dary. e don't want to spoil his white kid gloves—
and he would not dust it himself for a guiunea a whisk—
so perhaps he pulls the bell; and when the servant
comes, the man looks round the room like al 8dog that
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has lost his master in the fair. All this while miss wants
the book—and yet, cousin is doing the most proper
thing in the world. At last, Sir Edward says, says he—
for he had fallen into talk with a big-wig—he says, ¢ Oh,
ah, Thowas, ycs- true—that—a—ha—book—is a little
dusty—not fit to bc handled—eh?’  So the man
travels down stairs for sumuat. and the book is polisherd ;
and, by this time, if Ned hasn't forgot all about it, he
says, very composedly, ‘Just take that book to your
mistress,””

“ No, no—I protest,” sa’d Sir Edward, a little annoged
at Jack's successful attempt at mimickry,

“ Yes, yes—the thing has happencd to me often,”
said Anne, excessively amused. ¢ Now, my exquisite
Sir John, let’s hear koww the man-of-war's man would
doit.” |

“Do it, miss; beflire you could say ¢do it it would
be donce. Off like g shot, and back as quick and a3
straight as an arrow.’

“But the book is dirty, you knowv.”

% What o' that? It it"was as dirty as a lawver’s con-
science—no offence, Mr. Singleheart—he would polish
it with the tail of his coat as clegn as a bone when the
ship’s company is six upon tour, before he placed it in
the lady’s pretty hands.” .

“ Now for the application, Sir John—that is, how docs
this bear upon the busivess of life ” said the lady.

“How docs it bear?  Point blank upon it.  The real
downright business of life isn’t so much as you think—it
1s made up of a few principal acts—so all you have to
do, is to do ghem right, and do it quickly—go right an
end on for what s proper—don’t stop for the shilly-
shally, the bowing and grinning, and the posturing, to
make peoy'e stare,  Now LIl tell ye why, with all my
knowledge of the world, I’m like a habe in the wood—
because this long-shore world is a world of little things,
where the manner of doing trifles is everything—all
sceming, marm—all secming.” Lere have I been learning,
for three tedions months, to cat, drink, talk, and walk ;
and, to my notion, I could eat, drivk, talk, and walk, a
great deal better before 1 took lessons—at least, more to
the purpose.”

“I like him excessively, Edward; upon my word, I
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think he "Il make me a convert,” said Anne. %My doar
Sir John, pray go on.”

“No, Miss; I don’t think you ’rc laughing at me, for
that wouldn't be generous.  But I do think that you are
a little surprised that 1 should be so Lold as to let you
understand that the mind that is, as it were, swaddled
in down, is likely to be a little weakly and soft, or so.
But don’t ye think that I "in for despising all the little
clegancies. the carving and gilding, the filagree ginger-
bread work—only don’t overdo it—-don't let it weaken
the timbers, like the Old Glory's figure-hed, and be
damued to it—saving your presence, marm—but that in-
fernal family party had as ntgh® got me six dozen-—but
beg pardon-—you gave me leave to speak like a sailor,
and I’m going through the water at a precious rate.”

“Well, all I cau say is, that I would sail w'th you at
this rate for hours. Dut yon must not have it all your
own way. KEvery socicty, Sir John, and cvery circle of
cvery society, aud every family of &ery eircle, have their

cculiar mann rs. 1 know that you will not only do
honour to our class of socicwyy but to our particular
circle, and to our family also. You will soon acquire a
litile of the poli-h of our manncrs, and I only wish we
counld be as certain to acquire a little of the sincerity of

ours, But I am playing the orator—and I am sure,
just now, I could learn more of Sir Johu than I could
teach him.  Tell us what you really think of our way of
living, as it is likely to promote your happiuess,” said
Miss Trucpenny.

“No, no, with sghbmission, Miss, I won't talk any
more—L will sit and listen. I am recally ambitious tu
become one of your circle—and as I intend to be a baro-
net out and out, 1 shall do all I can to become clegant,
and tha* I 'in detcrmined, please the pigs.”

“Very well—I like you extremely; now let me see
you make some attempt. Never mind Sir Edward and
our good friend Mr. Singleheart. Suppose that you and I
were alone ; suppdse me not in the best of humours, and
that I wished for somcthing elegant and refined to amuse
me, and mahe me a little less the naughty girl—and sup-
pose you had dropped in merely accidentally, and foand
e sitting this way.” What would you do?”

Aune flung herself upon.a sofa, affvcted a pretty pout,
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and began with a graceful pettishness to pull to pieces a
fine nosegay.

“May I do what would come into my mind, and no
offence ?” said Jack, looking very archly.

“Why, yes,” samd the lady, with alittle hesitation;
for I am surc you woul! not deccive me, by doiug or
saying anything that ought 10 zive offence.”

¢ I don’t know—1T11 try not. When shall I begin?”

¢ Dircetly ;" and the lady looked in worse humour
than cvcer.

Jack turned his back and retired a few paces, and when
he fuced about, cverythingscemed changed in his identity.
The party were astonished.  "They confessed to them-
eclves, if acting, his present acting was inimitable 5 ify
for the first time, he had assumed his natural character,
his past acting must have been a miracle.  1Ie advanced
gracefully, he trod lightly, and approached the young
lady with an clegant arve, whilst she, between admiration
and mirth, could scarcely keep her countenance,

Mimicking 8ir Edwarls voice and manner, he began
—4%My dear young lady! has any onc presumcd? O
Ia! dear me now! Those pretty, pretty flowers! happy
flowers—to dic the velvet death of (hat tiny white hand.
Is it not better to perish like those flowers at ouce,
under a beautitul cye, than to grow old and withered,
and become a shrunk-up stalk—and then to be cast aside
at last, beeause we have become odious and disgusting ?
—no—lct me dic like the dolphin, the most glorious in
the hour of his death. That rose, you have torn it to

icces—yet every picee is still beautitul—I defy you,

iss Aune, to remember that flower but by its beauty
—though you have destroved it, there is something
swect and—and something like g ship that’s under seil
—even in .ts ruin—it did nof dic of age—"

¢ Sir John, who has taught ycu this?” said the lady,
utterly swprised.

“Taught me! dear Miss Anne. Nature—but it is
not mine—I have looked into your hcaven of a face and
saw it all there—and have ouly been taught by nature to
rcag.off what 1 sce, just as the master, when he takes a
lunar, reads ofl’ from his sextant the degrecs and minutes.
But- there is much more in that lovely book that I can
read, yct words have not yct been made for it—and
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1cver will be, till we get up aloft, where there is a
better light by which to read so fair a book. I know, as
my master in elocution says, that ¢ L am rude in speech’
—I ouly speak right on—tell you that which you your-
sclf do know—a plain, blunt man; but were I an orator,
as the—the—the chapluin is— there was a chaplain
that would draW o smiic from those lips—but all my
golden words are spent—and you are still sorrowful.
Music has charms to soothe— oh—we should never
mention  anything rude.  You will not talk—will you
listen to me? I cannot tall mysclt—if you had a fiddle
in the house! ™

A fiddle,” said the lady, jumping up with animation,
and forgetting her assumed character, “ you shall have
one directly, my dear Sir John.  But you bewilder me—
you have used words and sentences that quite astonish
me—and then your manuer—so diftcrent, so very ditfer-
ent—so sofl and yet so natural ! "s

“Well,” said Jack, 1 don’t know whether yoy like it,
but I don't. 1used to play glee she parts in the stage-
plays we got up, and so learned the trick of talking soft
like & woman ; and as to the words, why, when I try hard
and think, I can pu# them sometimes together, but not
for long.”

“The fact is," said Sir Edward, “that you arc born a
poet.”

A fine eremona was soon procured and placed in Sir
John’s hand. e played several popular airs and sca
tuncs, but all with variatious and fantasias after his own
peculiar untaught style; and much of this was so touch-
ing, so soft, and so exquisite, that it drew tears of silent
pleasure and decp emotion from the eyes of Anne T'ruc-
penny, and aflected even the sterner nerves of the gentle-
men. When Sir John ceascd, he said to the lady, «If it
cver should be my lot to endeavour to make love to a
person like yourself, Ul take good care to belay my jaw-
ing tacks, and scrape into her good graces.”

 Believe me, Sir John, with very little effort on your
part, you will accomplish anything and_cverything. You
had better take care, Sir Edward—I don’t know a
})crson who might become a more dangerons rival; I like

iim already excessively. Let us now go to my grand-
tather’s,”
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They repaired thither, but from that morning some un-
defined feeling of jealousy and dislike to Jack sprang up
in the bosom of Sir Edward. Ile disowned it bimself, and
would have quar. Hed with any one who had charged him
withit. Thereit was o vertheless, and adding daily, nay
hourly, to its growth. Pity is it, and miwh to be deplored,
that our best fortuncs do not aiways arise from our best
feclings; for this very unjust dislike, instead of entailing a
penalty on Sir Edward, promoted and afterwards accom-

lished his highest wishes, and that, too, without involving
1iim in any act of guilt, or of apparent injustice, to Siv
John, beyond the injustice of the dishke itsclf; whilst to
the sailor baronct it entailed upon hima erowd of miscrics,
that wrecked his gallant heart, and nearly stranded him
for cver. What a sad thing it is, that the tinest moral
sentences are often so little in accordunce with truth!
Men make them, but fortune disproves them. Tt is a
happy thing indecd fof Virtue that siie is her own reward,
for really she scldom gets any other, at least in this
world, o

Now, without fully understanding his motives, Sir
Fdward was resolved to leave his cqusin henecforward to
his own resourees ; and many execlicnt reasons oceurted
to him for so doing; as, for example—the world should
pot say that he kept him, for his own interest, in leading-
strings—that he really had talent cuough to be indepen-
dent of his advice—that when he found he had to tru-t
to himscif, he would be moie wary, with many mor.
reasons of the same description :—but the real one ««
this proposed abandoument did not occur to him—that
he was jealous of hin:.

In their way to the old gentleman’s Sir Edward was
_scrious ev n to saduess; but this excited no surprise, as
it was cansidered that the naturc of the nceting might
more than account fur it. Miss T'rucpenny was employed
upon a review of the best arguments to use to forward
their mutnual views, and the lawyer was arranging in his
own mind the different steps in the anticipated applica-
tion tc the Lord Chaucellor ; whilst Jack was far away in
his thoughts from all of them, he being then with his Poll

1 prison, and speculating upon the rcsult of her trial,
which he had intcrest enoush to get postponed for one
Jscssion; and he ardently wished that he should be able
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to avoid appearing against her, as the evidence was com-
plete without him; and that this might be the case, ho
had some very good grounds for believing.

CHAPTER XXXIIL

The important Truepenny will argued—Oll age obstinate and youth
graspiug~-Pres an l cons, and a set spoceh o, well eonned—Jack
gives exeellent counsel, and, in his turn, s eounselled to put his
cousin’s hatdsome nose out ol jout—Gives a flut retusai to datten hus

relion’s uo-c.

Mn. Twicres~y had passed the age when he might have
been termed a very old man—he was ancient, and was
Tooked upon, not ouly with awe, but with wonder. e
secmed ot to belong to the surface, but to the bowels
of the carth, for there was the gnouldiness of the grave
upon his features.  We havéd®alrcady said that he was
very deaf, vet his evesizht was still tolerable, and his
voiee, though recdy,ssuficiently loud for the purposes of
couversation.  In everything that he did he scemed to
act mote like a machine than one whose moving impetus
ans that of an imuortal soul.  He woke and slept and
ate with the punctuality ol a sun-dial~which, when
vizhtly read, we look upon as the most punctual thing
o iatiog. .

tie lived only in the past, he breathed in, the present,
2. L be stood so nearly upon the threshold of the eter-
ity of the future, that cverything passing around him
was to him matter of the smallest interest; with one
single exception—that of working out the intent of the
will of his ancestor. 1t scemed that for this Providence
had spared him beyond the age of post-diluvian man.

Ile was seated in his principal drawing-room, in a
high-backcd arm-chair, well furnished with cushions.
Therc was but a dim and $olewn light diffused through
the apartment.  To his left and to his right sate two old
men, one the family lawycr, and thie other a vencrable,
and, with the exception of Mr. ‘Irucpenny, the only
surviving trustce to the will—a trust that hc had inher~
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ited from his father, and which he had alrcady deviscd,
by his testament, to his son.

Supported by Sir Edward Fortintower, Anne I'rue-
penny advanced towards her grandfather's armn-chair,
and stooping down. kissed the old man upon his fore-
head. A faint irradie3on, the speetre of a smile, presed
over his rigid features, whic™ then quickly settled down
into the marble of insensibility, I'or many ycars her
kiss had been the only talisman to cause cven that sha-
dow of pleasure to wander, like a lost spirit, over his
countenance.

Sic Edward did not even dare the familiarvity of
shaking hands. Ile bowed reverently.  Sir John True-
penuy, as he advanced up the room, and caught a distant
view of the clder, started at beholding a hiving beiug so
very old. e bowed also, and, with Mer. Singleheart,
remained standing at the foot of the table. Aune sate
hersclf down on a low chair beside her ancestor, and
taking his cold and ‘shriveled right hand between her
own hands, looked up with anxiety and tenderness into
his eyes, which still poa.cssed the speculation of hu-
manity. - They scemed like two sparkling picces of jet,
cembedded in moss. .

Sir Ed‘ﬁrd, at a grave motion of Mr. Trucpenny, had
scated hilnself ncar the family lawyer, Mr. Winterton.
It wus some time before any onc spoke, when, at the
motion of the aged man, Mr. Winterton, in a loud, dry,
unimpassioned voice, with no apparent consciousvess
that the direction of a vast fortune, and the happiness of
two young creatures, depended upon the degision, read
from a paper as follows :—

“¢We have met, at the petition of Sir Edward Fort-
intower and of Anuce Truepenny, to consult on the
expedien y of taking proceedings before the Lord Chan-
ccllor, in order to annul the trusts under the will of
Stephen Truepenny, so that the estates under the said
will ma;' be enjoycd by the present heir, Mortimer Truc-
peunys Esq., and his granddavghter Anne, his sole heiress
in remaindcr, to the intent and purpose of preventing a
fgrﬂtey accumulation of the said property, for the attain-

of various objects specified 1n the said will'  Are
sy, content, Miss Anne Truepenuy, to join in a petition
the Lord Chanccllor to effect this?”
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«J amn—IX much desire it,” said the lady, emphatically.

¢ Are you content, Mr. David Dropandie, spcaking as
a trustee?”

¢4 would first hear what says ancient Mr. T'rucpenny.
May my years cqual his!” said the old man. ’

“What does he say? A worthy man is friend Drop-
andie ; but has one failing—he can’t speak out. 1lave
had him on my knee as a child—he could spcak out
then; but he grows old, and loses his voice—what says
he?”

Thus spake Mr. Trucpenny.

“Iic says,” roared out Mr. Winterton, * that before
he speaks he would hear Jour opinion, and that he may
live to number your years.”

“lle said so? hey!—did he say so?—he is not so
wise as he wag, and yet a very worthy man is Mr. Drop-
andie. A winding-sheet and a comfortable coftin—those
are luxuries of which toolish old 1pen are fearful. David
Dropandie, you are a hale man yet ; but wish neither to
live nor to dic. T'rouble not yourself: your living and
your dying are cared for. Féar God, David, and speak
up always.”

« I will, worthy Mr. Trucpenny, I will take a note of
vour valuable words,” screamed out Mr. Dropandie, at
the same time taking out his tablets.

“ Are you content to petition the Lord Chancellor?”
resumed Mr. Winterton, in his usual loud key, address-
ing Mr. Trucpenny.

“ As yet, gossip Winterton, T am not content ; on the
contrary, I am discontent. 1 require qui~t—I pant for
quict—I am disturbed, and I am discontent.  But still,
L will hear reason.  Let me hearreason.  Who is going to
make me hear reason ? Generations have held this will
sacred—Iet the reasoner mind that, and then let him
reason—I will hear reason.”

“Mr, Truepenny,” said Sir Edward, quite as loudly as
if he had been addressing the Speaker in the House of
Commons, *“I rise with the full intention of blinking no
part of this very delicate question—a question, Mr. T'rue-
penny, that involves the disposition of immense property,
and the happiness, I may alinost say the existence, of
those near, and who ought to be—and, I un not out of
order in saying, who are—very dear to you.”
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“Keep up your voice, young man, and speak slowly,”
was the cncouraging interruption,

“1 will kerp up my voice—I will measure out my
wprds; and I have only to add, how much Iregret that
this momentous task ' 2% fallen to the hands of a person
.20 utterly unworthy and incompetent as mysclf; but had
any other honourable meinber, person I mean, come
jorward to rclieve me of this great responsibility, not
only would I have gladly surrendered this important
motion to his guidance, but humbly and gladly would

. have followed 10 his steps.”

& Little Anne, little Anne—what is the youug man
talking about ?—1I hear hin, but comprchend not—did
he say he was vnvworthy and incompet ont—a soleinn deed
set aside for one unworthy, and—"

“For me, dear grandpa—for your little loviug
Anne.”

“Well, well, T will hear reason—but the youth must
come to the point, or I shall go to sleep.”

“ Such wills,” resume), Sir Edward, “as that under
consideration, are dircctly against a tree social polity.
Wealth is only valuable in its dispersion—and it is, or it
ought to be, fully understood, thdc the community at
large suffor immense property to be accumulated in the
hands of the few, solcly because such accumulations tend,
ultimately, for the benelit of all, by bringing capital into
operation in such great quantities. that important works
may be undertaken, employment diffused, and thus fresh
capital created.”

“That is very sensible—Dbut let cvery man look to
himself. Tt is the I'rucpenny interest that is now the
question, not that of the community at large,” said the old
man, wit’ morc cnergy than could have been expeeted
from him.
¢ 'Well, Iet us considor the will enly with a reference to

its own intents, and the aggrandizement of the Trucpenny
family, Before Sir John's existence was discovered, I, in
my podr person, seemed marked out as the organ by
,its originator's most sunguine wishes could be ac-
ished. I was then the acknowledged head of the
pitintowers. My supposed property alone was equal
" support the dignity of the pecrage, not only suitably
#"splendidly—whilst the accumula jon of the Truc-
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penny estates has become so immense, that princedoms
could not cxhaust its revenues, It was contemplated by
the founder of this property, that no inconsiderable
postion of it was, at the right time, to be expended in the
prchase of those honours that, I think, I can myself
procure without *any expense whatever. I enjoy the
confidence of the minister of the day, and I am not dis-
agreeable to the sovercign himsclf. Though my present
income is all toolittle even to support me asa gentleman,
yet you mast bear in mind that when I was afuent
erough to Liepe for a peerase upon my own capubilitics,
I hesitated to obtain it until I had joined my fate with
that dearlady's, and thus together had we worl.cd out the
intents of this absurd will.”

But here Mr. Winterton spoke : “T have, Sir Edward
Fortintower, protected and upheld this will for fifty years
with all my legal energics, aud watched over it with all
my legal experience. In iy hearing, it shall not be
called absurd—it is a superb, a glorious will—there is a
clause in it that provides, whils® its conditions are unful-
filled, that the attorncy who shall watch over it shall re-
ccive five hundred per aunum. My father, and my father’s
father, watched overt—and gloomy will be the day when
the trustees shall unite to sct it aside—and let me tell

vou, Sir Fdward Fortint swer, that you can claim but
ittle merit for your forbearance in not pushing your
fortunes when yon were in the full enjoyment of your
income—for that income was never rightfully yours.”

 Mr. Winterton, do not make me your encmy. I did
not know that the Fortintower estates were not right-
fully mine, and the promptitude with which I relinquished
them should shicld me from any imputation on that
subjeet.”

“Right, right," said old Trucpeuny, “*Itisa good
boy—Db ing himn bither, child, and 1 will shake hands with
him ; I will—"

- It was the first time that Sir Edward had been so
honoured, and it emboldened him accordingly, He thus
proceeded ¢

* Pray, Mr. Winterton, do not consider me your enemy.
I am sure that you do not wish, for yoursclf and for your
descend nts, to create a frechold in this will. No Lord
Chancellor would suffer that. Small has been the labour
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and little the anxiety that you and your anccstors have
endured for so many five hundreds of pounds, dcrivable
through this singular will. I verily believe that it could
be brought withiu the statute of mortmain. Yet I will
speak like a man of business, Mr. Winteston: if the
trustees and the heircss shall join to petition to the
setting of 1t aside, and you -ill throw no obstacle in the
way, I will, when the document is pronounced null and
void, undertake to make you any consideration that you
may choose to name.”

“The youth is rcasonible—these be reasons—he
eometh to the point,” said Mr. Trucpenny. *Ile hath
shewed Mr. Winterton much reason, bat me, none."”

Mr. Winterton looked warily, first at Sir Edward and
then at Mr. Singleheart.  Jack certainly muttered somes
thing-—for his lips were seen to move, and some sounds
nicarly approximating to “d d rogucs” were indis-
tinctly audible. Mr. JWinterton said not anotacr word
during the conference.

¢ Bet aside this will,"sgontmued Sir Edward, "lct me
marry the Indy to whom I have been so long betrothed.
Though my fortune is gone, my talents, my standing in
parliament, my political influence; are still the same.
Miss Trucpenny’s wealth is so great, that the loss of
mine will not be misscd—and the junction of the two
familics, with the attainment of the peerage, will fully
and conscicntionsly fuliil the intentions of your an-
cestor; though in the mere words it may not be so. T
now present to you, Mr. Truepenny, Sir John himsclf]
who will, as far as he is concerned, fully bear out all I
have said. I have spoken nothing of our hearts—
nothing of the affctions—rothing of our two years’ en-
gagement.  Speak, Sir John Truepenny, and tell Mr.
Trucpenny that you consent to the setting aside of this
will—which stands between me and happiness, and the
lmEpincss of that dear young lady.”

For the first time old Mr. Truepenny regarded Jack
attentively, who, in his turn, stared on the awful anti-
quity. Jack was taken so much by surprise, that he
forgot. his dancing-master, and his master of clocution,
aud every otber master; he found himself seizing the
hair over his furehcad, ducking his head, and scraping
‘back his right leg, after which he hailed bim as if he
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were himself cr the forceastle, and the old man 'm the
foretop.

“Please your honour, as far as I undercumstum-
bles—that is to’ say, understands this here foul bause
—cut the will adrift, and lct it float to the duvil
"(ause why——",

«Sir John, Sir John,” said Anne, &eproackfully;
“why not specak now, as you spoke to mnc in the draw-
ing-room not two hours ago. Dear grandpapa, he can
be the gentleman if he likes, and something better—
he can indeed !

“ I was play-acting then, Miss, and this is too scrious
a matter for joking. Mr. Truepenny, if the two young
folks like each other, let them marry, and God bless
them, I have already offered them all my fortune, bating
the yacht, and cnough to keep her and me afloat;
there 's more than cunough for them both, and the
peerage into the bargain,  Then, scttle the wi'l among
you; it’s out of my svundings ﬂtogcthcr. Wouldu't
say anything disrespectful to yqu, old gentleman, but if
that pretty sweet youug lady® is your owa flesh and
blood "

“Sale rembant 0% our house,” #hid the aged man,
emphatically.

“There it is,” said Jack. * You long-shore folks
never talk abogit the fAearé, but it is the kouwse; and
whilst a sailor would be thinking of a warm bosom and
windly fee'ings, you are all maundering about bricks and
mortar, or names upon tumble-down tombstones.  Fie
upon it! Let’em marry, old gentleman, and ethere is
pudding enough still in you for to sce a brace, or perhaps
three young ’uns bawling out great-grandpa iuto your
deaf lug. T'o cousin Xdward, T say, mairy, with or
without the good of the will, and trust to God 5 to you,
old gentleman, Ict them marry, and give them all the
property when you lose the number of your mess, and
as much as you can spare before ; make them blest, and
that ’s the way to get God's blessing yoursclf, Don’t
Jook on me in no light, for I am only au interloper, and
1auch more ready to give up all than I was to take it—
always bating the yacht, and the keeping it in ship-shape.
If I was to speak for a dog-watch at a spell, I couldn’t
say more to the purposc  No offence, old gentleman—
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I would treat you with just as much respzet, if I saw you
begging on a couple of crutches at my door.”

“TIe mcans well, dear grandpapa, hc does indeed,”
said the young lady.

“Let me sce him—Ilet himm come closer to me,” said
the old man.  “.A comely youth—nay, he is surpassingly
handsome—a right peeper young man—rough—a little
rough—and he is the eldes: —the representative of all
the proud Fortintowers—and the Truepenny blood in him
still stronger than the feudal. Granddaughter, I see
with a light borrowed from a world beyond this—he is
the fitting man for your husband—a better man, a more
beautiful man than his cousin of the many fine wouds.
Marry him, daughter—and not only my blessing, but the
Dblessing of all your race now in heaven will descend upon
you, and upon him—and upoun yours and upon his, I
know it—1I sec it—I p:ophe-y it—Ile stands thus glorious
in his youth—daughter, I say, marry him—the bold-
bearing, the honest, tife sca-nurtured !

% My poor Edward!” was the only and scarce audible
reply of Annc. ‘e

“ Moan not, groan not,” continucd hep grandfather,
not hearing the intett of her exelamation.  * Your des-
tiny will be splendidly fulfilled by this son of the ocean.
What lacks ic?  In whatis he wanting?  Place him
beside the other—compare them. llave you no cycs,
Anne Truepenny ? your ancestors look down upon you
for your decision.”

“ T have alrcady decided,” was the brief proud answer
of Anng, rising up from her grandfather’s side, and
placing her hand iv Edward’s.

“Bat that decision must be revoked—he of the clder
branch is the better.  11as he not been generous P—docs
his honest rudencss offend you P—in how little a time
will that v -ar away ! I would not require yon to do this
suddenly—but it must be doie, for it scems the bidding
of destiny. Take time, and then give me your answer.”

“I have but one to give. I caunot be fulse—it is sc
much easier to cease to be the heiress—is it not my
Edward ?”

But &ir Kdward was altogether disconcerted. The altar
he had dedicated to his seli-love, and which he bad so seru-
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pulously kept imviclate, was overthrown at one blow, and
its fragments trodden upon with contempt.  Ile wanted
neither for just nor good feclings, but he could not man -
fully bear up against any thing approaching to contewmpt ;
anua there was no redress for him, for all the indifference
with which he was resarded by old Mr. ‘T'rue;-enny.

A ey, fearful gloot, that lasted for a considerable
time, now settled upon the conclave.  No one secmed
nelined to speak, and the aged man closed his eves, : nd
it was thought that he slept. At leneth Sir Edward
spoke, and though he began by saying, ¢ Gentlemen,” his
wordy were more particularly addiessed to Jack.  They
did him but little credit,  They were at onee querulous
and jrascible.  Without actu:l'y blaming any one, he
tiied to mare it appear that he had been dreadfully ill-
used, and that the immense sacrifices he had made were
reparl only by adversity, and regarded with indifference.

“Cheer up! cheer up!” said Jack! “What ho!
ghipmate; the wiad will veer round a point or two. The
old gentleman thatis corking ghere so snug may think
better of it.  Terhaps he expeets that I'd take the
lady after all—and so he trn-ts to time—to time, when
the liour hand of tlee dial of his life is on the point of
wwelve, and hé may hear the next chimes in eternity.  As
to Miss Anne, Iwouldn't have hier, counsin, while she was
in love with you, if all the generations of the two families
sinee Adam was an oakum boy in Deptford Dockyard,
and had been doing nothing els » but making wills that it
should be =0, Let somebody drop that in the old gen~
tleman’s lugr when he wakes up,  No offence to ‘the
Iady, for a sweeter creature the summer breezes never
blew upon.  "T'ake her at once, as I ha’ said befl re, and
think yourselt' the luckicst dog that ever growled. If it
were possible to chop—which it isn't—you might have
the two fortunes—always barring the yacht—and I'd take
the lady in her O whillaloo ! manners I

Wow, had any one clse said this, it ie very probable
that Alr. Truepenny wonld not have heard it; but Jack,
whenin earnest, generally made noise enough.  The old
gentlewan had nevcr, in his life, been more awake ; he
apcred his eyes, he waved his hand, and said—

“Yhonour that honcet sailor. Ife has well reminded
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me how precious are the fow moments that are still
vouchsatied to me.  We must not, we will not, lose tiwe.
Answer me, Edward Fortintower, and answer me so-
Iemnly—but first pause before you reply, for the answer
must be fi al. Wi vou take this maicen to wife fortunc-
less, pennyless P—for, “sseredly, if' sht does not marry
the sailor, the will musi take cticet.”

« Assurcdly,” said Mr. Dropandic.

®  “Mr. Trucpenny, Mr. Dropandie, Mi-s Truepenny,
before I reply, let me also put to you all a solenn
question,” said the agitated Sir Edward., “Will you
Join to set aside this most iniquitous will? "

“ Q) most gladly, my dear Jdward,” said the lady.

The gentlemen shook their heads i silence.

“Then must Lreply. In the first place, I denounee
these two old men as most unjust—most wickedly unjust;
on their Feads be all the misery that their fatal obsti-
nacy most surcly will eercate. 1 will run all risks. I will
glu(]yl_)', Jjoyfuliy, eagerly, marry Miss Truepeany to-mor-
row—if you will only prémise to muke an effort to annul
the will.  Most 1apturously will I risk all chances of the
law’s incertitude, and endsire most contentedly the law's
delay. But I prize too mnch the Fappiness of this dear
lIady to entail upon her, by an imprudent marriage—a
marriage in which there wounld be no hope—the proud
wretchedness of gentlemanly poverty. Give us but hope,
and 1 will mect al privations, fuce all difiicaltics ; re-
fuse this, it you will, but your obduracy shall not make
two persons aristocratical beggars for life.  That is iy
apswer. Iave you heard it ¥

1t was heard—and but tvo well.  Anne beeame exces-
sively pale, and she had much difficulty in overcoming
her temptation to shrick, She preserved a death-like
silence. Jack doubled up his huge hands, and looked
marling-spikes; but his anger as suddenly gave way, as
he muttered, * All's right—Ned s only going to gammon
the old 'uns.”  Mr. Singlcheart looked round upon Sir
Edward with surprisc and displeasure in his countenance.
"The two old trustecs alone scemed wnmoved.  Then the
oldesi of them lifted up his voice and spake.

Tle has been tried in the balance, and found wanting.
But it becomes not me, nor any who bear our name, to
arraign this young man for the love of lucre, or fora
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rinful devotion to the pomps and vaniiics of this wicked
world; for have not we, from generation to gencration,
persisted in this wickeduess ? I am aweary, and I fain
vould be at rest. I have sinned with my race, aud at
the hands of this youth have I been reproved. I have
lived to sce the Jagt, the most beautitful, and the best of
our house, rejected.  Lave I lived long enough P Me-
thinks T have. But this world now interests me not.
Jt isto me as a r om in a road-side inn. I take no
farther thought who shall occupy it aficr me. I have
done with it. T am about to take my long journcy—would
that I could say in peace! Anuc has been rejected—I
care not—and yet, why does this heart still fiutter P—rc-
jected! Anne, listened to the advice of him whose
voice will svon be silent.  Cleave unto the sailor youth

1le is the worthier vesscl.”

“ My more than father, I cannot. I have loved
once, and for ever. Fdward may ‘ereak my heort, but
who can make it fulse? In my inmost soul have ¥
marricd him, and if I may not lige bis wife, I will dic hus
widow.”

“'Then hear my resolution. There stands nothing
hetween the accomplishment of the will—of this deed
so sacred to our family--but your cngagement to this
voung and worldly-minded baronet. 1 ask you not to
violate your scnse of right, but you and he must pay the
}uzunlt_y. To you it will be no hardship—you, Aunne,
wave the solace of a noble heart; but whilst bir John
remains unmarricd—whilst there is yeta chance of the
will's intention being worked out in his person—I will
not consent to its being set. aside. If; by the marriage
of Sir John, hope is forbidden, the surviving trustee
will, through God, rule the event—for I shall be away,
1 begin to think that this is as a judgment against us,
Let me depart in peace. I blame no one. Lcet me in
peace dream on, for the little while that I have to live.
All of you, the upright and the wavering, take the bles«
sing of one who hus nambered more than a hundred
vears—take it, and may it finctify upon you all unin
good! God bless you! and now depart—all, save this
drooping scion of our family—she shall stay with me
for a space—as yct, she must not forget that siwe hug
heenrejected, 19
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Having thus spoken, the old gentleman closed his
eyes, and fell into an unquict siamber.

And save Annc, they all departed ; but they went not
as they came. Sir Edward, with much politeness, re-
fused a scat in Jack’s carriage, and, | taking the am of
Mr. Siugleheart, walked te his lodgings. Ifor the first
time, our hero felt himself alore, as he sate in his
fashionable vehicle; a sense even of desertion came over
him. When he arrived at Cavendish Square, he found
several of his masters waiting for him. lle felt hugely in-~
clined to kick them out of the house. Ie dismisced them,
however, politcly enough, and intimated to them, that
for some time, he should have no further ueed of their
services. He walked up and down his stately apartments
~he summoncd his amanuensis—he attempted to con-
verse with him.

All this would not do. Jack was festless and com-
fortless.—he took upt his fiddle—still the scene that he
had just witnessed spoiled every attempt he made to
extract harmony from ' instrument, or to restore it to
himself. He had marked the ‘hequers on the door-
posts of several public houses as he passed through the
streets in his carriage, and he had figured to himsclfa
dark back parlour, a quict pipe, and cold grog. There
was much in the pleture consolatory to him, but he man-
fully resisted his desirc to realize it.

Though he had, as yet, lived in perf et scelusion, in
conformity with the advice of his cousin, in order to
habifuate himself to the forms of his new mode of life, he
had always dined in state, three courses being rerved up
to him with as much ceremony as if he had his salle a
manger full of guests. Ilis dessert followed, and then
his long lesson of accustoming himself to claret.

All this so 1etimes amused, sometimes annoyed him :
but, for the sake of Sir Edward, whether amused cv
annoyed, he went through it with the same regularity,
But to-day this monkish repast seemed to offer nothing
but what was disagrecable to him. He rang for hiv
steward, intimated that he was going out of town, and
ordered forr horses to his chariot.

In his cxcellently conducted ménage everything was
performed promptly and in silence. ““To Greenwich,”
said Jack; and in less than half an hour he found him



JACK ASHORE. 280

gelf t(limrc “Ilome,” and the cmpty chariot disap-
reared,

: This was almost his first decided act of mastership.
It gave him the sensation of pleasurc; but this sensation
was not sufficie.tlysstrong to relicve his mind from much
nppression.  He was soon on board of his yacht, his
civilian's dress exchanged for a blue jacket and trim-
mings to match, and the Anne under weigh, and making
for the Nore.

Afloat, Jack was determined to do as he liked, so there
was no scarcity of tobacco or grog: and when he found
himself comfortably scttled in the cabin, with Giles
Grimm, he confided to him all his troubles and anxieties.

“I envy you, fathcr. My life bas latcly been a drud-
gery to me. My musters have only taught me that I am
as great a child ~- '3 every mother’s son of them, out of
his own station-ti .. -~ vh master i§ a foolin everything
clse but in what he teaches; and I am a fool to each of
them in turn I shall get the bojter of them yet, if I
don’t take some damnable yaw. ®At times, I feel there
is something good in me—I don’t mean as a sailor,
daddy, but in their own flighty way. I acquire words
that appear to me as so wany keys to unlock my under-
standing, and my hcart with it; and whilst my master
of elocution, and my master of grammar, and the rest of
that hoat’s crew, {latter themselves I am learning their
rubbish, I am learning something better—learning to
think, and to give my thoughts words. But I can’t kecp
it up, father—1 can’t. It comes and goes like flaws of
wind in the calm latitudes; and, in the vecring of a
dogvane, [ am off my stilts, and at home again in my
nautical lower deck lingo. But now open the hatches
of your understanding, and hand me up some good
counsel from your best store-room.”

Jack then detailed the position of the various persons
of his family, and dilated, in his own manner, on the
memorable interview that seemed to promise so many
important results, .

Giles heard all in profound silence, and then confessed
himself at a nonplus. Accordingly he went on deck to
see how the cutter’s head was, had all the sails trimmed

" afresh, and then cane below again, and told Jack that
he must read a few chapters in the Bible firsty and that
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then he would give him his answer.  Our hero saw ne
objection to this; but cither the advice was not agrecable,
or it was a long while in getting into ecxistence, for the

acht made a bold dash into the Atlantic, and it was
Just ten days before she was again snygly at her moor-
ings in Greenwich reach, and the advice still to be given.

In the mean time, whilst .2 one of his fricnds in
London knew what had become of him, his recognizances
had been forfeited ; for he could not very well appear to
give his evidence against his Poll, whilst she was before
the judge and jury at and he was some hundred
miles off on the wide occan. Unfortunately for the lady,
the proof of her erime was quite sufficient, without Jack’s
evidence to insure her condemmation. She was sen-
tenced to be hung, but the punishment was commuted
to transportation for lifc. Iler former lover had left
positive iujunctions with his lawyer to do all that could
be done for her in her deplorable situation—and it was
done. She left the country for cver. It was not till
some time after, that Jak learned all this.

During Jack’s absence, Sir Edward bad been anything
but happy. Anne would not, and could not, sce him
but as her future husband ; whilst he in the mean time,
behaved so mysteriously as respected the fulfilment or
non-fulfilmeat of his engagement to her, that cven his
tried friend and constant adviser, Mr. Singleheart, did
not understand him on this subject. 1le had several
times called upon Sir John, and leftorders to be made
acquainted with the fact, the moment Lis cousin arrived.
This arrival took place so late at night, that it was not
till the next morning that Sir Kdward was annouunced.

He looked much discomposed, and his manner was
cold and estranged.

Now, Jack had so far become habituated to his new
situation, as to have a little identificd himsclf with his
rank and advautages ; and he was neither so humble in
his deportment, nor so deferential to his couin’s opinions,
as formerly. Yect he was still as frank, and as pleased
to sec Sir Edward, as that gentleman’s manner permitted.
Jack had alrcady discovered that his cousin was rather
addicted to a set speech, so he merely nodded assent at
the right and the wrong places, whilst his cousin finished
& long harangue thus *—
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¢Sir John, you must confess—all the world must confess
—that I have done by you a relation’s, a Christian’s, and
a gentleman’s duty. "This duty has proved all but my
ruin.  Yet, Sir John, I repine not—but I owe alsoa duty
to myself—that of making miy lamentable position aslittle
detrimental to me'as possible. I have played the magnani-
mous, and I have paid for it; 1 have avowed myself your
friend, and I have proved so—and so, I hope, I shall ever
prove. But ciredmstances, Sir John, will prevent, hence-
forward, my enjoying so much, or even at all, your society.
T'he worst of motives have been assigned to the very salu-
tary influence that I'have exercised over you, Read that,
Sir John—and that—and that,"—handing over to him
scveral papers filled with scurrilous innuendos, as to
the motives of Sir Edward in keeping his cousin in
tutelage.

“ You know, Sir John, that but little remains to me
but my good name. I don’t reprdach you for this, but
I must look out for myself. I will give you a tew words
of parting advice, and then talé leave of you for somo
time. Your pecuniary affairs cannot be in better hands
than those of Mr. Sipglcheart. On that head, you neced
have neither apprehension, trouble, nor anxiety. I would
recomriend you to persevere in the course of studies
that you arc now pursuing. It has already much advan-
taged you. I would have you no longer remain in retire-
ment.  Go into company.  Attend to what I am now
going to say, as you would to the oracles of fate. Drink
not—smoke not—game not. Give me your word of
honour never to lose more than five pounds in the
twenty-four hours.”

Jack gave this pledge solemnly.

¢4 have brought you an invitation to Mrs. Cackletop’s
party for to-night. It will be a good cntrance for you
into general society, Luckily, there are not many per-
sons in town. As, in some measure, you have becn
under my tuition, I shall be most anxious that you make
a favourable début. 1shall not be there myself—I should
be too nervous to witness it—I will give you a few general
instructions. Always wear your gloves—I think that
your hands grow coarser than cver.” .

He did not know that Jack had been bousing away
at the main and jib sheets, and at cvery rope that ree
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quired a long and a strong pull, for the last ten days, on
board the yacht.

“ Don’t speak much, and when you have nothing to
say to the purpose, you may smile, to shew ycur tecth,
or pick them. It isa vasty trick that last—but just
now very much the fashion. You hdve very beautiful
legs, aid more the foor of a lady of quality than of a
man.  Sit constantly in your chair, crossed-legged,
somecthing in this way, and from tiwe to time foudle and
pat your calf thus. You sce what little nced you will
have for conversation.  When you must converse—and
converse the silly men and women will make you—avoid
all allusion to your furmer life, and slun sea phrases as
you would a leper.  Ob, it is a very bad vice that has
possessed you; as, 10r example, should you be inclined
to speak ot auythmg long—say not, accordiug to your
dreadful custom, that it is as long as the maintop-
bowline—for who, Sir» Johu, knows or carcs what is a
maintop-bowline ?”

% True, cousin Edwaré ; the ignorance and careless-
ness of long-shore gents are deplorable.”

“But say it is as long, as long, as long—as a—a——"

¢ Tiresowme speech.” v

% Yes, that would do; but it would not do if a person
werce boring you. Every one has not the talent of con-
versing agreeably 5 you will find that soon cnough.”

“1 harve found it already, cousin.”

% But whea you do find it, you must not tell them so;
it would deeply offend them.  Bat you may indulge in a
little quict irony at their expense. These prosy folks
are generally too dull, and too much taken up with them-
sclves, to sce through a joke.”

1 1ully understand that.”

“ But, ahave all other things, the one thing paramount,
and the one thing necdful, is never to scem astonished.
Surprisc and a man of fashion arc incompatible. Treat
everything with supreme indifference.  You are tou -
elevated to let the casualtics of life have any, the least
ciiget upon you. Undervalue everything. If a person

Jsells’you anything, look as if you had heard it before
If one says something really witty, though I confess the
chance is very small, pass it off contcmptuously, with a

“sort of & could-if-I-would sir. It is too much trouble
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for a2 man of rank aud fortune to be clever, or cven
sensible.  Never migue. Arguiment must lead to the
idea of some intellectual effort—some labour of the
mind ; and everything that has any aflinity to labour is
utterly beneath the notice of a geatleman.”

“D——n it, gousin; and here have I been toiling
fourtecn hours a day, like an ass with double hampers,
and I might have been a fivst-rate gentleman, and have
done all this, and still have been the greatest dunce and
idiot that ever sucked his thwnb.”

* Pardon me, Sir Johu; you have alveady the reputa-
tion, 1 can tell you, of having had these miasters,  ‘I'hat
is an university man—that clegaut Lord Landidand.
Doces he understand Greek or Latin?  Not a word of
cither.  Mathematies P—he could not define to you the
propertics of a straight line so well as the washerwoman
who uses one to hang her linen upon.  Any boy at the
next charity-school can beat him at Englizh composition,
and his koowledge of numbers is hardly sufficdient to
cnable him to find his own door by the digits inscribed
upon it.  Still, my Lord Lu&lidand is a man of learning
by courtesy, as he is a lawmaker by nativity, lle s
the reputation of gu university education, and you, that
of a host of private masters.  You know what you both
are.”

“ Come, come, Sir Edward, if I can’t make a better
man of fashion than this stick of a lord, I'll go and be
captain of the forccastle againg but, however, I thank
you for your advice. Is that all?”

“Yes. (o, and be as impudent 25 the aflectation of
indifference will permit you. Bully the men with the
coolness of polished contempt, and wheedle the women
into a belief that they require nothing hut tbe loss of
every virtue to be goddesses 3 and it is not unlikely that

ou may yoursclt become, one day, the leader of fashion.
i]a_y the Graces assist you—jyou stand in need of
than.”

Sir Edward departed, and Jack whistled him all down
stairs, and fairly out of the house, to the tunc ot “ T'he
Rogue’s March.”
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CHAPTER XXXIV.

Jack, a sccond time, tries his hand at letter-writing—Succeeds—I{is
cousin grows jealous, which is bad, and shews it, which is worse—
Jack is taught hew to behave in society—Vists, and behaves in-
tolerably, but finally whe.-12a hunself into goneral favour, and leaves
with a love aflwar and two ducls »non his hands.

Sir Joun Truepesxy returned into his drawing-room,
with Mrs. Cackletop's invitation in his hand. For some
time he stood musing in a decp melancholy. He was
sensibly gricved at the changed mauners of Sir Edward,
and rather alarmed at the scuse of desertion and ot
Ioneliness that stole over him.  Now, he also felt a little
angry ; for he had always been, and still was, willing to
resign cverything in the favour of his cousin, and in
cvery way wished to promote his happiness, and to study
his interests. Ile alrepdy felt himself ill-treated, and
then he began to judge Sir Edward’s conduct rather too
severely. .

. Under the influence of tliese feclings, he sat dowa to
write his first note to a lady. As yet, from natural
modesty, he had never been able tt bring himself to
use his own title. 1lis note, tolerably spell.d, and not
badly though stifily written, ran thus:—

“ Cavendish Square, this mowning.

“ John Trucpenny sends his humble duty to Miss of
that name” (for he remembered that his master in
English composition had forbidden him to make repeti
tions,) “and begs, as a great favour, that Miss ditto
will tell him, in confidence, if Sir Edward Fortintower
is in right down carnest in cutting and running ; that js
to say, in breahing faith with you, aud it you are to wear
the willow. 7 hope that you will pardon all mistakes, as
I could not trust my man-you-hen-sces in inditing this.
So no more from your humble servant to command,

“Joun TrurPENNY."

If the gracious and tolerant reader will compare this
effusion with the former letter that Jack sent to Sir
Edward, he will see that instruction had not becu thrown
away upon him. ‘The only werd in his last, that he had
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speltin the same way that he played the fiddle, that is,
by car, was onc that he had never seen written, At this
period there was much hope for Jack.

This note was conveyed to Anue Trucpenny with all
fitting cercinony, and the footman speedily brought him
the following aiwer from the lady :—

“ILarley Street, this morning.

“Anne Traepenny sends her best wishes to the
baronct of that name, and begs, ada great favour of the
baronet of ditto, not to judge of Sir Edward harshly,
as the latter has cut, but not run, and Miss ditto is very
well content to wear the willow for the time, as she
thinks it a very becomina crnament. DMiss ditto also
bess to observe, that the abscuce of’ one baronet ought
not to preclude the presence of another, so you may
come and sce me as soon as you like ; and so no more

froin your humble servant to conynand,
AxNE 'CrurpnNsy.”

Upon this little docum_cuf Jack cogitated decplyr~
“xtremely unwilling was his honest heart to admit any
sentiment ot dispatagement towards his cousin.  1e re-
membered the magnanimity of the sacrifice he had made
in his favour, and all his subsequent kindness.  Perhaps,
after all, Sir Edward was right.  Then he was struck
the more forcibly that he was the stwmbling-block—the
pit dug in the path of both his henefactor and the gentle
and accomplished Anne. e then resolved to take
Giles Grimm’s advice, and garry.  Whom? Ilis judg-
ment and his gratitude pronounced loudly the name of
Susan Snowdrop, but his heart would not yet answer to
the summons. So Jack determiued to go into all the
society to which he was accessible, and choose for him-
self ,
In an establishiment so complete as was Sir John
Trucpenny’s, there was no danger that there should be
any deficiency in the sailor baronct’s outward appearance.
That night, when he repaired to Mrs. Cackletop's, he
was not only fashionably but faultlessly dre sed.  As tiie
sea-lion was expected, every one who had presence of
miud cnough to confess that she or he was in town in
October, crowded the lady’s room. They cxpected to
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sce some monster—some blustering, swearing, rude tare
paulin.  Sir John Trucpenny was anuounced. Lvery
onc started and suddenly the hum of many voices
ccased. The door opeued; and a gentleman, with a
countenance almost clfeminately beautiful, of a tall and
majestic preseuce, s attired with all the recherché ele-
gance of a courtly nobl man, entered the room, The
hostess had advanced some sic >s to meet him, but sceing
herself before something so uncxpectedly imposing, she
stopped short, hesitated, and curtseying with a great
deal of deference to the distinzuished unknown, said—
“ May I crave the honour of your title ?—I expected a
sertain Sir John Trucpenny—L thought that was the
name announced.  Some mistake, no doubt.”

Now, Jack was brimful ol his lesson of cool indiffer-
cnce and impudent apathy.  So, with a supercilious
smile, and lisping out his words slowly, he replied,
¢ Petter—zo—and—sge ;" and then taking no more
notice of the hostess, he dawdled listlessly to the upper
cnd ofthe room, seated hiwself between two of the haud-
sumest ladies present, er8ssed one leg over the other,
and, in obedience to his cousin’s instructions, began to
fondle his very handsome and muscular calf.

In the mean time the lady hed ascertained that her
guest was the actual Siv Johu expected; and when the
rest of the company had pronounced the stranger de-
cidedly clegant, and perfeetly accustomed to the best
society, she accosted him by extending her hand, and
saying, in an emphatically loud tone, ¢ Sir John
Truepenny, I am most happy to make your acquaint-
ance.”

Sir John neither rose, nor noticed the offered hand.
He simply contented himself by affecting to yawn, and
saying, “ I have heard as much.”

ivery ony stared, the lady beeame confused, and was
much mortified. 'This looked almost insulting ; and yet,
to believe so handsome and so well-dressed a person
could be rude, was difficult—very difticult. She rallied,
and said, “She did not doubt it ; he had heard ouly the
truth. Ever§one would be desirous of making the
acquainta.uce of a gentleman so distinguished, not only
by the romantic story of his former life, but by his cle-
gant person aud mauncrs. She was privileged to say
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this, and, at the risk of being thought singular, would
say it cven to his face.”

« Well, madain, that s cool ; I would return the come
pliment, it I could : in the mean time, I am, madam, your
most obedient, and—very—humble servant.  Don’t you
think, mis<?” gturning to the lady at his side)—*ah!
ah!that is to say, if’ you are a miss.”

The Tady bowed, and smiled graciously.

“That is to say—uli—that I have quite forgotten
what I was going to say! Oh, Mistress Cackletop, you
were speaking.”  So taking out his tooth-pick deliber-
ately, he began to pick his teeth in the most approved
style.  “Go on—I am at leisure.”

“Well, in these hard times it is somcthing to be
dstened to,” said the lady, good-humouredly.  “ Will
you have some mus’e, Sir John ¢ ”

“Why, yes, if' it is good—not else.”

“8ir Johu Truepenny,” said a young fop, *in this
mansion you will hear nothing But what is good.”

“And you allowed to prate ! Boh! who spoke to Jou e
“ Bully the men,” thought J:&x ; “now I'll begin,” _

“ I'must impute thic language, Sir Johu Trues
penn " e
¢« 1ark ye, younker," said Jack, starting up, and look-
ing quite fierce cnough for the lion of that or of any
other party—“Ill bave no imputingin this respeetable
company. How do you dare, sirrah, to go about to be im-
puting?  You may dispute if' you like ; but then it shall
pot be with me. Impute! you unconscionable young
sinner ; if you dare to impute "

“ What then, Sir John " said the young gentleman,
turning a little pale.

“ I’ kick you down stairs—you are just the build for
it.”
1lere the men hegan to interfere and bluster, and the
women to be prettily fearful, while Jack reseated himself,
and by his sclf-satistied and complacent smile, scemed
heartily to cnjoy the hubbub he had created.

The affronted young gentleman, a Mr. Dawson, left
the room, but, on leaving it, heleft his frignd behind, and
his card ; which friend left his card with Jack, request-
ing Jack's permission to call upon himn carly to-morrow
morning. Jack, affecting to misunderstand him, waa
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graciously pleased to grant his request, if he wuld
promise to behave himsclf aud not pcep down the area,
for he would have no poaching on his manor.

Either frum the cccentricity of the speech, or from
the known character of Captain Lrew for menial gal-
lantry, which nude Jack’s random shot tell, all the
ladics began to titter. This threw the man military
into a most passionate ana militant humour. With
many oaths, he said noble things about honour, death,
and, we arc sorry to add, about damnation.

“ Pooh, pooh I” said Jack; “keep yourself cool—easy
—casy—now there—the man’s vexed ;—look at me—
~—calm, sir, calm—a pretty captain, and can't command
himselt—quarrels before ladics—la—la! O fie! what
would the good woman, your aunt, say "

“ By G—d, this is intolerable.”

“ Don’t boil up so, little man. I would advise you to
get a toothpick, if you had auy tecth. Men never swear
while they usc one!”

“To be overhauled thus—to be run down by such a

. #a-brute.” ‘

% Shockingly vulgar, Captain Brew—too vulgar for me
to associate with. Ladics, the low-bred man makes use
of sea terms. ' Beneath my notice.”

“'The company alone prevents my inflicting personal
chastisement on you, monster.”

“Ilas he no old nurse to take care of him?" said
Jack, with an casy contempt.

Captain Brew bowed in silence to the hostess, and had
nearly reached the door, when Sir John strode afier him,
and seizing him by the arm, with a gripe that made him
wince, he led him to a corner of the room and said, «I

crfectly understand what you and your friend mean. 1

on’t think him much better than an impertinent puppy,
and. you a .testable make-bate. Arrange time, place,
and tools; let me know carly to-morrow morning and
T'll attend to you both, for my quarrel is with both., I
shall inquire your character to-night, and deal with you
accardingly. Be off.”

« Atrocious blackgnard! you’ 1 repent this,” said the

«gaptain, ‘g he departed, pale with rage.
. Jncll,‘!‘ettﬂ‘nca to his seat, with the most vivid and un-
concetfied air possible. As he passed along, a huge
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proud-looking man cycd him attentively through his glass.
Jack thought this to be an impertinence, so he intention-
ally trod as heavily as he could, on his foot. The suf-
ferer drew up his leg with the contortions of agony on
bis countenance. Jack starcd at him with the vacunt
look of unconscgous inuocence.

“ Damn it, sir l—do you know you have trod on my
tocs ¥

“Bless me! didI? you had better pack them up
small, and put them in your waisteoat pocket.”

“ Insufftiable ! Why, sir, did you tread upon my
toes ¢

* Come nowy, that’s good  Why did you thrust your
dirty bits of gristle under my heel?  “The oppression
and wanton cruclty oue meets with in good socicty is
dreadiul—too much for my deligate nerves—I must res
pose.”

* My cloth is your protcetion, sir.”

“ Damned badly protected leshould be, i I depended
on it.”

Iaving regained his sead he was informed by a com-
municative lady that he had just offinded the Baclap

f —— »

The musice began, and an elaborate coneerto picee was
played by some foreign musicians, during which Sir John
yawned prodigiously.  When it was over, Mrs. Cackle-
top asked him it he had been amused.

“Not in the least.”

& J3ut you tokd me you were fond of musie.”

1 am—if good.”

“Was not that picee good ?”

“If the mmsic had been played—it wasn't played at
all—only spoiled.”

With a contemptuous air the lady said,

“ Perhaps you know how it should have been played P ”

“ Certainly.”

“ Will you show us how ¥ suid she, tauntingly.

“If you like.”

“ Nothing could he a greater favour.”

¢ This is the way the air should have been given,”
said Jack, and he then whistled the picee all through,
'The company were taken by surprisc; they were en-
chanted; they gathered round him; they held their|
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breaths ; no other sound washeard until he had finished,

-and then the applause was rapturous. No one had ever
conceived that the compressed lips could prove an in-
strument of music so complete and so powerful. 1t was
a natural gift that Jack possessed, and in the exeellence
of which he had never been surpassed. »

Jack received all the ~ompliments and the encomiums
whigh were heaped upon him, vith the air of one exces-
sively wearicd,  Already he had risen immeasurably in
the estimation of everyonc; cven the bishop forgot his
crushed toes, smiled upon him, and told him that he was
a gifted individual. Ilad Jack discoursed to that com-
pany with the wisdom of a Bacon, the piety of a Fene-
lon, or the inspiration of a Shakspere, he would not
have gained a tithe of the consideration that he had pro-
cured by a whistle. He had become at once an esta-
blished lion. Sir John was now the focus of all at-
traction, and he fooled the company and himself to the ut-
most. Ile was sharp and bullyiug; incffably conceited
and indifterent Ly turns to the men, and either insolent or
extravagant to thc women. ' Everything now was well
ta®eh. When his words conveyed a siugle idca, his au-
ditors fancied there were at least ten ; zad when none at
all, they puzzled themsclves to  discover something
wondertul and abstrusc.

Jack knew his value, and no persuasions counld induce
him to whistle again, though they fell trom very beautiful
lips, and were conveyed in very musical words.  Mrs.
Cackletop petted him outrageously.  If he opened his
mouth, ouly to “roar ye as gently as a sucking dove,”
she held up her cautionary fan to the inattentive, and
commanded silence.  Eleven very promising young men
had come to the conclusion that Jack would be the
vogue, and they studied him with more assiduity than
they ever did ‘heir lessons. They might all be scen
picking their tecth at one time, and sitting, like Jack,
cross-legged at another—fecling, in vain, for calves that
were not,

Incidentally, Bir John gathered from various inquiries
lthe+ character of Captain Brew. He was one of those ani-
nals of pr Bat roamn about town, a gambler and a manof

oitours, ‘hdying no property, and faring sumptuousl
wﬁﬁz@é‘gﬂ\id in tI;xe best of society, tl%ough he would
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have disgraced the worst; a successful fighter of ducls
himself, and a promoter of them in others: a very com-
mn characterin all luxurious s)cicties. Provideuce has
ordained that cvery animal should be the prey to some
other: and wherg fools abound, there will sharpers be
found plentiful.  But still captain Brew was one of a
high order. e really was well born, still held his com-
nission in the army, and had served with bravery, and
earncd for himself military distinction.  Tlc was a bold
bad man. Jack learned enough not to be very scrupulous
on his aceount.

Just as the party wercabout to descend to the supper-
table, a Jittle incident oceurred that had a marked, nay,
« controlling effeet upon Sir John's future fortunes. A
very pretty prattler, with a very active female tongue,
asked him how he had been amnused by ‘the pacty.

¢ Bored—Dbored—rwearied to death,”

“Then why did you come at all?  Am I not worthy
an answer ? 1ad you any purpg.-:(- at all, in coming ¥

“Yes, I had, miss,” said Jhck, in his natural and
abrupt manner.

“For heaven's safe let me know it!  ITow you have
altered!  What was it, Sir John?”

| came to lose myself, and find a wife.”

There was a titter from cvery expectant within hearing,
and every unmurried lady was cxpectant. But one
peeuliarly infantine laugh Jack fancied he had heard
before,

¢ Traly, sobly, seridusly, are you in errnest ?”

“’I'ruly, soberly, scriously, I amin carnest.”

“Well, then, you have ouly to look round.”

“ O whistle and I'll come to you my lad ?” softly sang
a very sweet voice, and which procceded from some one
who was concealed by a group of the ladies that, since
his display, had not ccased to stand round Sir John.
Jack whistled the bar of * Will you have a jolly sailor ?*
when a giggle was heard, and, for a moment, the Hebe
and simple countenance of Miss Scrivener was thrust
between the two haggard countenances of two maidens
well advanced in ycars, and then instantly withdrawn,
Shortly afterwards, all conscious and blushing, shé was
scated by Sir John, and he led her to the supper-table,
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CITAPTER XXXV.

Jack’s double duel, and his singular preparations—RBeats both his advers
saries, and comes oV with flying colomis—Jack’s school of fencing
proved to be the best—iiv makes various friends, who make them-
sclves very free, particularly of Jack's expense,

Norwrrnsranping Mr. Scrivener’s unsuccessful journcy
to Portsmouth—unsuccessful so far as to the attainment
of the principal object he had in view ; notwithstanding,
his unrcpaid outlay for flags and bands; notwithstanding
that his bill of costs was rigidly taxed ;—yet he had con-
trived to pay all his expenses, and to put what he called
a pretty surplus penny in his pocket.  Though thus
partially defeated, he never despaired.  Te looked upon
our hero as his predestined prey, and on this subject no
Turk was cver stronger in his belief of predestination.
Consequently, he nevel Jost sight of him.  Ile informed
himself of all his motions, and, in spite of many repulses,

»L. was determined to foxte upon him his acquaintauce,
and, if possible, to extort from him his confidence.

The principal engine to cffeet this was a delicate and
beautiful one—his thir and simple’ daughter, Eugenia
Elfrida. It was to Mr. Scrivener that Sir Edward was
indebted for those soul-touching insinuations that had
appearced in the public papers.  These, with the tarn of
events, had decided the conduet of that cautious gentle-
man. No sooncr had Mr. Scrivener been informed that
Jack was to make his first appearance in society, than,
at an hour’s notice, he had contrived to procure an
invitation for himsclf and daughter; and, in order the
better to observe our hero’s conduct, and shape his
course accordingly, he had kept her and himseclf out of
his sight, until what he dcemed the proper moment for
appcarance.

We bave nothing more to record of this cventful
evening than the last part of the dialogue between him
and Miss Scrivencr, which took place after supper, and
mueh champugne.

¢.Ome kiss, Ilugec—only one Liss for poor Jack.”

% La, now ! for shame ; how can you be so, Sir John? "

“Tll'be anything, pretty, precious Hugee—only one
Ihittle tiny one.”
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“You saiiors do get on go.  You would not have me
kiss you in all ths bustle, you naughty mm, you. I
wouldu't for a ship-load oi’ gold.”

“Only now give m a squeeze with your delieate
litile fiipper—your hand now, pretty one—as an ecarnest
rou will give we®the other the first opportunity.  Strike
me comfuriable, iV L don’t love you deorly”

“Well, then, 1will uow, Sir John, i’ you won't think
ill of me-—on one condition.”

“Oh you angel, Iadore conditions and you too—only
name it.”

“Dear, dear Sir John, ouly just gp up to papa, and
shake hands with him.  Won't you, now #”

Jack looked at Mr. Serivener, who was looking at
Loth of them from a convenient distance, and whistled
thie three first notes ot the old tune 3 and then he turned
his cyes upon the beaming, beautiful countenance of
Eugenia, and was conquered. TI% walked up to Mr.
Serivener, took hold of hi$ too willing hand, and shaking
ity exclaimed, “ How are ye, liwber, how me ye 27 ~

Mr. Scrivener had gained his point, aud all his wishes
now scemed casily attainable.

Sir John wos ascidous in secing e young lady to
her father's carriage ; and, amidst the noise and confusion
of many departures, there was distinetly heard a rever-
berating smack, that the dreamy watchman in the nest
steet mistook for the springing of his rattle by abrother
drcamer. The conscious  La, you there now!” of Miss
Scrivener, gave an explanatioun to the noise, that was
excecdingly pleasing to her father.

That geatleman did not immediately drive home, but
repaired fivst to Bow-street ; and, much to his mortifica-
tion, he found the oflice closed.  1le had now a watchful,
cven a parental care for Sir John ; and he did not intend
that his throat should be cut, at least for the present.
Ile considered that he had an undoubted right to the
first blecding,.

Jack went to rest in a delirium of tumultuous feclings,
for the most part triumphant and pleasurable.  As he
sank to rest among heaps of the softest down, he forgot
the forecastle of the “ Old Glory,” and no longer envied
Giles Grimm the command of his yacht.

At six in the morning he was awoke from a very

20
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blissful dream of champagne, Miss Scrivener, and a romp
in the ficlds near Portsca, to an invitation to small
swords, and a little choice carving at the human frame
divine.

Jack got up gruw.hling and swearing, on that cold
foggy October morning. [Je well understood that in this
step he must bear himself nut only manfully, but with
thosc attentions to etiquette that his present station, and
the new character with which he wished to invest himself,
demanded. Ile found in the drawing-room a gaunt
warrior-leoking man, that grinned a ferocious satisfaction,
and evinced a grim delight in the office he came to fulfil.
It was to measure swords, and to fix the place and time
of meeting. .

At that period ducls were rarcly fought with pistols,
and small swords were Jooked upon asa necessary
appendage to the dregs of a gentleman. Tt so happened
that .J acE’s sword was abouat gu inch shorter than those
of his two untagonistsi, but this advantage he willingly
waived ; and then the“belligerent ambassador having
intimated, and very accurately described, a certain field
at the back of Islington church, and the hour eight, with
much formality he took his leave.

Sir John "T'ruepenny called to him his awnanuensis,
with whom he took counsel. Ilc had become inuch
attached to this youth; and, it was only out of regard to
the advice of Sir Iilward, that he had not already
admitted him to the familiarity of fricndship, It was
ncedful that our hero should have a sccond, but, from
the state of scclusion in which he had been immured,
there was no one with whom he could take the liberty
of requesting his attendance.  The office of second was
not at .hat tiine, one of so little personal danger as it is
at present. Upon the most frivolous pretences, the
seconds would themsclyes engage; these pretences they
would. seck for, and create; and even if the principals
were rather slow at their tierce and quarte, or the weather
was too colid to make ildly standing agrecable, or even
the canine propemsity to pugnacity —each of these was
often < sufficient motive for extracting the stecl, and
making a few passes at each other, merely pour passerle

temps,
_I@gw, Sir John would not expose his cousin to all
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these risks, which werc fully displayed to him by Mr.
Hawking ; and he knew cnough of the character of his
lawyer not to iavite him to a breakfast in which the
powers of digestion would very probably be tried upon
eold iron.  1lis qunanuensis would most willingly have
olfered himself, but for two reasons :—in the first place,
he could not fenee; and, in the nest, though he knew
what ought to be donce on the field, from inexperience
h did not kunow how todoit. At length, this gentleman
remembered an old, half-pay, firc-eating, licutenant of
marines, who being disabled in the arm, and wanting a
leg, could not te wnvited himself into the affray, le
was immediately brougit—introductions passed rapidly
—and the ofler to attend Sir John to the field was
cagerly aceepted

The preparanions were soon cffected, and short as was
the time, \hey oceupied, it was suffjeient for the planting,
the growth, and the maturity of a sudden friendship
between them.  "T'hey proceeded in Sir John's carriage
to Islington, and, during th diive, much was t
excellent advice that he received from his second.  Jack
listened to it with adenirable seng froid, anl quite astone
ished his feiend when he told Inm that he Lad not made
his will,

“ Well,” said the marin> officer, “T shall take every
care that, ou the first blood thatis driwn from you, I
snall futorfere; and if the first gentleman does but
scrateh you, the other shall not even draw his sword.
Sir John Trucpenny, 1 must take care of your valuable
life.”

Sir John was much oblized.

* But,” continued his friend, “have you no message to
deliver—no letter to send, in ease of accident ? for, really,
t.is captain Brew is ugly at his small sword, and a very
mischicvious man. 1t would not become mie to tell you
how many he has killed, and how many more wounded.
Not that I believe one quarter that iy said—but the
fillow has a reputation, which makes him very bold on

the field ™
“I tell you what it is, friend Licutenant Franks of the

royal marines—" .
“ Captain, if yon please Sir John ; though I am strictly
epoaking, but a licutenant, I have been jnvalided upon
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the half-pay of a captain, and gentlemen, in courtesy
generally allow me the rank.”

“ [ am sure that I will call you colond), or even general,
if that will give you any pleasare—for 1 don't doubt you
would be one or tuc other, if' yon had your proper rating.
Jlowever, we must not gramble; for thongh Lserved his
majesty neac upon twenty yeuas, like yourselfy they only
made me a captain.”

“Indeed, Siv John !—hum—hah! I did hear an awka
ward story that you were before the mast.  You were
last on board of the Glory, if 1 mistake not?”

“You arc quite right—you lay your ccurse exactly.”

“And was not Captain Fircbrass, an old shipmate of
mine, the captain ?

“Yes, yes—but you murines are so dull. 1le was
captain of all the ship, whilst 1 merely relieved him from
the care of the forceastle—I was captain there—but
didn’t trouble mysclt with mounting the swabs—left
them in the head. 1 hope you are not ashamed of me
now, Captain Franks.”

“Not a bit. You were born a gentleman, and, whilst
ou bore yourself honestly, in angy capacity however
gmmhlo, you were the gentleman still.  But here we are,
and no doctor, L deelare.”

“ Never mind,” said Jack 5 ¢ perhaps there’s one
amory, the cnemy, for there scems cuough of them—if
oot, why a sword-wound, if it is home to the vitals, no
surgeon can help re; and if'it is not, why, T am too old a
man-of-war’s man not to know how to make a tourniquet
with ahandkerchief  Now, Captain, Franks, I must come
it grand, and drop the forccastle.” .

"I'h:s short conversation, and something morc to the
same cffect, took place in their walk from Islington to the
meadow. It was well selected for the little ceremony,
being rctired, and surtounded by a high hedge, well
rtocked with trees, now rich in their autimnnal foliage.
Captain Brew had invited several of bis friends to be
present, as it by «ccident, pro nising them some fun, and
assuring them of his magnanimity, inasmuch as he in-
tended ouly to pink or disarm the ignorant sailor. The
young gentleman, Mr. Dawson, did not find it so pleasant
a joke, e looked, though pale, calin and collected, but
certainly not cager for the fray.
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When those agsembled saw the unpolished, vet bold
and noble bearing of Jack, some thought it a pity that so
tine a man should be pricked to death, and his handsomne
Lody made a pincushion for the wary old fencer to dib in
¢ his passes of practice;” whilst others thought that the
Iatter would notstind the pastime cither easy or pleasant,

Captain Franks having duly given in his eredentials,
and put in Sir John's waver of right as to eqnality in the
length of the swords, they prepared for mischick; by the
principals  stripping themsolves to their shirts, as re-
spected thelr upper garments. Both Captain Brew and
Mr. Dawson adjusted themscelves for the combat, when
the captain stepped forward, and demanded the tirst
essay.  Now, this was done for a valuable cousideration,
from Mr. Dawson; and it was with dismay that the
Iatter heard Jack demnd him for his first opponent,

Hercupon a great deal of blustering and argurient en-
sucd, not only between the sccoads, but the principals
also took their shave in it.

But Captain Franks was firy.  The challenge ot Mr,
Dawson had the priority, anil the marine officer was de-"*
termined that the priority of the eneadnter also should
be his. There secraed so much reason in this, that Brew
was forced reluctantly to yield, though not without the
consolation of knowing that he had pocketed the fee, and
that he should be able more safely to glory over a man
weikened or wearied by previous exertion.

Now Jack, inall his positions of ditficulty, had adopted,
and rigidly adhered to, the wise rule of saying as little as
possible,  Before they crossed their weapons, he was
asked if he would not consent to print an apolozy in
the papers. le shook his head, and pointed to his
sccond. The latter replied, that as it was Siv John’s
first affair, the business mnst proceed.

When the two combatants eommenced, it was remwrked
that Jack's attitude was ungainly, an:d that he handled
his weapon without any regard to the laws of the science.
Indecd, he carried himself so avkwardly, and scemed so
inexpert, that two of the gentiemen who were present as
amateurs wished to interterey saying, that they could not
permit o ignorant a person to be sacrificcd.  John darted
thuaderbolts at them, in the guise of black looks, and
Captain Franks peremptorily denounced any iuterruption
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All this encouraged the young gentleman, who began
to feint, degager, pass and recover, secundum artemy—
very much to his own satisfaction, and the admiration of
the bystanders.  Jack smiled carclessly at all this dis-
play, but still kept a wary eye upon his adversary’s
autics, who, grown bol ! from impunity, hecame more ac-
tive and vigorous than c¢ver  Yet, to the surprisc of
everybody, Jack remained wmouched, though he made
not a single parry that was not heretical, and conse-
auently damnable, according to all rule.  Ile scemed to
know only, that sort of natural defence which an old
woinan with a broomstick in her hand would employ
aguinst the attacks of a long-nceked gander,

The voung gentleman, with the violence of the exer-
cise, hean to grow heated, when, on a sudden, to his
unqualiticd astonishment, he saw his own sword flyiug
through the air, and Jack’s within an ineh of his throat.
Mr. Dawson had just (ime to find his riz’ t arm nearly
wrenched trom its socket, and to feel the point of his
oppouent’s sword tichle the lower part of bis neck ; but
‘belore he had time to rela fromn his fixed stare of fright,
Jack lowered his weapon, and 1 aking a bow that his
dancing master would not have claimed, he said aloud—

% Gentlemen all, T was elear in *he weoag. T was very
offcnsive to this gentlemun last nught @ wherefore 1 beg
his pardon for it, and hope he'lt shake hands with me,
and not bear malice.”

Mr. Dawson seized Jack’s hand wiph cagerness, anid
we really Lelieve, whilst he shook it heartily, the tears
etood in his cyes.  Of this we are not sure : but he said
not a word, and as he put on his coat and waisteoat, he
remained with hiy back scdulou ly twrned upon  the
company, and kept his handkerchicf to his forchead
unoecessari'v long, under pretence of absorbing the
perspiration.

This feat gaincd Sir John great applause, and his
second was garrulous in his joy. Success is, after all,
the best incentive to approbation. It is not enough to
deserve success 3 we must obtain it—or be despised.

After the conversaiions had a little subsided, Capt in
Brew intimated, through Jack’s second, by his own, that
he would be willing to be satisticd by a verbal apology,
“br even with an adwission that he did not wish to oflcud
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him on the previous night. But Jack, againet all the
laws of the duello, and forgetting the character of re-
fincment of which he wished to acquire the veputation,
bawled out, “he would sce him damned first,” -and
shouted to him to “ come on.”

Captain Brew began to think his situation not quite
so desirable, and to have some doubts as to the issue of
the contest, However, he {Ult assured that he could
cither kill or wound Jack, on account of his opponént’s
want of science; but that very waut had now become
terrible to him. e feared that, without waiting to
piury, he would thrust simultanconsly with himself'; and
thus, without sceuring his own life, cndanger his. He
laboured altogether under a misconception, for Sir John
as muach surpassed him in science as he did in physical
strength, "The seaman’s science was the practical and
deadly one.  As we have before stated, he kioew every
branch of self-defence, in every grun.  1le had practised
it with all nations, and for hours together—with the wily
Italiau, and the active and skiltul Frenchman ; he had
put in act every thrust and feibt, with small sharpeficd’
pegs of wood, after a fashion well know'n abroad.

In two seconds itewas scenon which side lay the advane
tage. Captain Brew lost his prescuce of mind, and began
to retreat.  The interest and ansiety of the spectators
grew intense, and they evidently thought that the Bobadil
woulil fairly turn and run for it. At length, as Siv John
was pushing himgpard, he treacherously stumbled in this
mauner—he fell on the left knce and the outstretched
palm of the lefi hand, and bowing in his head into the
attitude ol a ram going to butt, he made a vigorous
thrust, In this way he cxpected to be totally undcr all
Jack’s guards, and, thus placed bencath him, to inflict a
mortal wound. But our hero wus alive to every double;
for, suddenly drawing himsclf back, he scized his assail-
ant’s sword arm, and in aninstant the weapon was wrested
from his hand, broken over his head, and a sound kicking
administered to him into the bargain. :

We nced not tell the reader, that, in ducls between
gentlemen, Captain  Brew's attemipt was unfaiv auc
dishonourable.  His sccond protested against him and
thanked, Sir John for having relicved him from the
trouble of kicking his principal. ‘That principal sncaked
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oft’ the ground, and was never more heard of in socicty
that had any claims to bz called cither respectable or
honest.,

Jack was now become a hero indeed. Every one
pressed around Li.n—every one was cager for his notice 3
and arm-in-arm with "0 first antagoust, and accom-
panicd by most of the gentle.nen who had been prescent,
he lgft the field in triumph,

Now, Sir John might have fought his battles more
humorously, or at least more ludicrously—he might
have convulsed the ficld with laughter by hisanties; but,
unfortunatcly for the lovers of fun, he was a natural
character, and possessed a tolerably good portion of
comnion scunse. ‘U'hose, therefore, who came to mock,
remained to admire him.

From this morning may Jack’s fling of extravagamce be
dated. Ile went and breakfasted with several of the
first men apon the tovir,  Tle was liked exceedingly, and
bhumoured to the top of his heart.  Among the most
.coyspicuously fashionablee set he became decidedly the
fashion. Ilis dugls and his other exploits were commen-
ted on in the papers.  Less strongly-minded fools than
himselt imitated his sca swagaer—fndeed, cuicatured
it—interlarded their inane talk with sea phrases, and
scemed partienlarly anxious to learn all that our hero had
been so studious to forget. Very pleasantly indeed did
Jack whistle himself, fiddle himself, and yacht himsolf]
into socicty. lle became a gay youmg tellow—called
himself a blood—and ruffianized a little. In spite of
his carcful lawyer, he lived up to his income—he had
blunged into the whirl of dissipation, and knew net
himsclf' whither it was leadiug hin.

The few following months of follics must remain un-
recorded, wtil we publish them separately, as a
fashionable novel in three volumes, under the title of
the “Freaks of Jack Ashore.” We must now on with
our story.
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CIIAPTER XXXVIL

Jack maurrics in hasle, to have the more leisure for repentanee-~T.eisure,
however, he canuot an ', yor repenteth notwithstandin-—Sir Ldwind
also miaricy, andgirunahle execedugly —finaly jars— full ot troubles,
and 1rothy with conpe,

Uron what we mast term a false principle of delicacy,
B Edward had now totally estranged himaelf from all
intercourse with our unstable hero. e made ambition
his deity 5 and though he Ind not fursworn love, that
negleeted power was consignud to all the solitariness of
its own sb inc in the abode of Aune.  Ile wrote to, but
never visited her. The puipert of all his letters was
that of love.  But did he 1 reality feel the love he wrote
about? If tricd by the pure unaltering flame in the
bosom whose heart had been plighted to him, we say
decidedly—no; butif we judae afeer man's sclfish nature,
and his own capabilities, undoubtedly yes.

To Avue, what was time orgplace, or the mere aeci-
dents of lifc, to the truthfulness of hegy devotion ? She
sought not sacrifices, but she would bave welcomed them
elady to have provl the singleness and sincerity of her
iuith,  He had offered her a release from her engage-
ments with him, and plumed himsclf upon magnanimity.
Magnanimity ! Ier auswer was humble 5 she told him
that she bound him to nothing, but, for her part, she
would never relinquish hope—that she sought only Ais
happiness, and bade him procure it how best he conld—
that, for hersclf, she had forined but one idea of felicity
in this world, and that idca she never would relinquish—
but that if this felicity were denicd to her, the next best
thing to it no onc should deprive her of—fidelity to her
vows, All this was expressed to Sir Edward in the
quict languare of determination, Ile was, at the same
tine, flattered and annoyed by it.

In the mean time, he sought all means to eontrol for-
tune.  Ie beeame a miser in bis expenditure, a courtier
in his manners, a waiter upon Providenee, avd something
more submi-sive than a waiter on that dispenser of
the good things of Providence, the prime minister. For
this he was amply rewarded, in the participation of
ecveral nice little jobs of those days of jobbery Indeed
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it was affirmed that he was in partnership with that
particular contractor who furnished the most complained
of article to the army and navy, when most contract
articles were advantageous only to the contractors.

Mr. Scrivener's star now shone trinmphant.  Sir"John
had acquired a taste for fattery, and had,taken with it a
zest, for which we arce heariily ashamed of him, for some
mean vices. Weareso angry with i, that we shall not be,
for some time, on such intimate terms with him, as to
call him Jack. It will be now a leng time before we
hail bim with that friendly and honest name. He is
Sir John "Cruepenny.

Now Mr. Scrivener was an able and a practised syco-
hant ; and Sir John, knowing him to be a rogue, hiked
im, or thosc qualities about him that Hattercd bis

vanity.

1n this statc of affuirs, our baronet fell in love with
Miss Scrivener. He sfood in no awe of her supcrior
sense, or of a better cultivated mind,  Then, she was so

, simple, and such a loving §rol—and gentle and lady-like
withal—and a modcl so *perfect of mere animal and
voluptuous beauty. Sir John looked upon many fair
and noble crcatures; he admired gome among them,
but he also feared them. 8o he satisfied his choice by
appealing from their mental to Eugenia Scrivener’s phy-
sical superiority.  In no high-born dame could he find
the complexion so clear, the form so symmetrical and
rounded, the biue eyes softer and larger, the colour of
the cheehs more pure and more glowing. And whese
smile was more exhiliuting than his love’s? Tt was
most bewitching from its artlessness. It wrote upon Sir
Johu's heart, in letters of light, “I joy.”

¢« I will love her as a woman, and rule her as a child,”
said the foo'’sh man.

So he married her. The courtship occupying only
one month, there was no time to acquaint Mrs. Snowdrop.

Now, the only good spirit that had not deserted Sir
John, was Mr. Singleheart, the honest lawyer. This
straightforward person had done all that-was possible to
put his ¢fient in the right path. Tle had most strenue
ously opposed this murriage, and with an opposition
that the once humble sailor now proudly denounced as
impertinent. Mr. Singichcart became offended, and
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tendered his resignation. This proceeding recalled Sir
John to some sense of prudence; he apologised, and
swore a ronud oath that nothing should ever induce him
to part with him as his legal adviser, and the custodier
of all his aftairs; and he concluded by promising that,
in all other important matters, those belonging to the
marriage excepted, he would be implicitly directed by
his counsels.  Mr. Singleheart shrueged np his shoulders
and withdrew,

Long, and strenmous, and very bitter, were the daily
battles that the two lawyers fought over the scttlements.
Lugenia Elfrida was retained on her father's side, and
duly instructed to whecdle Sir John into her parent’s
views, which swere really for her exclusive advantage.
But, cn this point, all her infantine dalliance was of no
avail.  If her lover happened to be in a good humour,
he stopped her pleadings with kisses, and called her a
little fool—if only in a tolerablceonce, he whistled and
walke ! away—Dbut if' in a bad one, he took the liberty os
damuing all manner of* law in 'vrs detail and totality, and
all who practised jt, all parental1espeet .uotwithstmuﬁ'ng.
This jwgon about the settlements was dreadfully dis-
tasteful to him. .

At length Mr. Serivener gave up the struggle, and was
content to be an henest man, beeause he could not help
it. Such settlements and provisions were made as were
suitable to the very handsome tortune that Miss Scrivener
brought to her hushand.  The wily lawyer had not given
up his point, but had only rsolved to suspend his opera-
tions until after the marriage, and then he doubted not
but that all that belonged to his son-in-law should be
as completely under his control as if it were, and always
had been, lis own property.  The' marriage was duly
solemnized, with all the splendour befitting the rank and
fortune of the parties.

This act gave the deathblow to the hopes of the
Trucpenny family, of marrying its representative with
the elder branch of the Fortintowers.  Old Mr. True-
penny and his brother-trustee now no loug. r opposcd an
application to the Lord Chancellor—though it was a sore
affliction to the fumily attorney. Sir Ldward Fortin.
tower returncd to his allegiance, and shortly after mar-
ricd Miss Truepenny, trusting to the ulterior effects of
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the application to chancery for wealth suitable to his
ambition, and, as he said, to ensure the happiness of his
amiable wife; though it was strongly suspected that he
wished for something of a much less romantic nature.

Sir Edward weat about receiving congratulations, and
Tooked very humbly pro i on all the cdmpliments paid
bhim for his disinterestedue < in marrying under his
peculiar circumnstances. e aflected to think that the
solemn P'racpenny will could not be sct aside; and,
though he had joined in the petition against it, that it
ought not—that it would be a precedent to endanger all
property. All this made the sense of gratitude on the
part of his wi'e towards him almost insupportable to
her ; and her cares were inereased by Sir Edward look-
ing at times anxious and unhappy, which looks he
was pleased to impute-to his fears for his pecuniary
future.

It mast be fully urelerstood, that Anne did not go
pennyless to her hasband.  There wasin the Truepenny
family a large private ppoperty unaftected by the will,
Miss Truepcuny had fifleen thousand pounds of her
own; yet this and Sir Edward’s income were certainly
uncqual to the support of the diynity of a married
baronct, with a suitable establishment.  Towever, they
took a very splendid mansion in Portland Place, and
there appeared to be no want of money on the part of
Sir Edward.  Still be grambled on.

“My dear lJdward,” said Lady TForlintower one
morning to her husband, “may I suy something to you,
and hope it may be reccived in the same affectionate
spirit that would dictate it?”

“Assuredly, my dear love,” said Sir Edward, placing
the paper which hé was reading npon the table, and
looking C.ovoutly attentive, yct cvery now and then
stealing a glance at the paragraph that had just before
so completcly absorbed his attention.

“1 wish to express my grief at the insufficieney of
our means—"" and here the unbidden tears started into
lier eyes—« and of myself, Lo cnsure yonr happiness.”

o Ha,:piucss, my love! Lam pecaliarly happy —possess-
ing you, how could I be otherwise? "—"T'hen smiling
lovingly, he pressed her hand, and, without relinquishing
1ty sead a few more lines of his paper, and squeezing her
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hand more ardently than before, cried out, “The clae
morous scoundrel !

What is the matter, Edward®” said his lady, not
making hersclt the debtor for the Iast energetic squeeze.

** lere 1s ¢he democratical ruscal, Wrongside, railing
against the quallty of the flour and biscuit lately supplicd
to the forces, upon the presentation of a most libellous
and rebellious petition,”

“ But, dear Edward, are the flour and bread really
bad?”

“ That has nothing at all to do with the question, my
gentle love.  "T'he flour and the biscuits are only caten
by the common men, and those who embark in our
glorious naval and military serviees should be reconciled
to some privations for the good of their countrv, Be-
sides, it is well to inure them to hardships. But the
gricvous thing is, making this complaint a peg on which
to hang scidlition against the statepand a scandal against
mysclt.”

“ (Good gracious, Edward, Now are you affected.by

it P ” . -
“Why, I procurcd this very contract for Alderman
Grabandall, and thi? democratical Wrongside more than
insinuates that cur food, my dear love—yours and mine,
Aune—is all the better and the more plentiful, in pro-
portion to that of the brave defenders of our country
being scanty and bad.”

“ It is dreadful, Edward; v.ry dreadful indeel. I
don’t think I shall again be able to be civil to that
alderman,  Why is he so frequently here ?”

“ Business, my love. I wish you to shew that man
marked attention, Not happy, my love ? how can you
think me unhappy, and you ncar me? DBut I must pick
out the news—I have unot lately attended my place in
parliament. Not happy? it’ there is a shade on my
brow at times, it is merely that I do not sce you, my
love, surrounded by that splendour of which you are so
worthy, which would so much become you, and which
wealth only could purchase.”

Sir Edward recad on, till he met something that caused
him to start upon his legs and exclaim, “Aunne, counld
you ever conccive such intolerable impertinence? Qur
worthy, innocent, disinzenuous, sinple-hearted sailor—
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our much beloved cousin—has filed a petition before the
Lord Chanecllor, to be heard by connsel on his behalf)
concerning the ‘I'rucpenny will.  Did youn ever hear of a
aser ingratitude P This very moment that man, Anne,
of whom you arg dizposed to think so favbutably, had
it not been for m~, migat have been suing as a pauper,
surronnded by all a pauper’s ants and misery !”

“ Would that have been right, my love, and you conld
have prevented it!”

It is the only fault that I could ever find, my dear
Anne, in your beautifully constituted mind, that of re-
turring the complicated interests and actions of life to
abstract truths and rights. 1t won't work well.  Socicty
is a mass of sacrifices—I might have said, and still have
been virtuous enough for society, if this Juhn Truepenny
had a right to my estates, he bad only the right through
the laws, and no absolute right to posscssion until the
Jaw had given it to hidfl.?

“ But then, my own Edward, you would not have been
virtaous enough for me ;*but that you were so, ic proved
by the very noble manner in which you acted all through
that business. Do not impair the yerit of that action
by repenting of it.”

“1do not; Ialluded to the act, only in clucidation of
Sir John's ingratitude ; for though he can have no shadow
of a right to any interference, and will be ultimately
scouted out of court, yet will it cause a delay that 18
.éust now very annoying to me. Anne, we want money."”

* «I am dceply sorry to hear you say this., Why, my
love, take a mansion so cxpensive? and the furniture
also sccms very costly.”

“1t was all for your sake, lovelicst; and I must keep
up my connckion.”

“ And yet we hardly sce any onc, excepting city people,
contractors, stocksbrokers, and merchants—very worthy
reople, I am supe.” Yct this household display was

hardly necossirry for them ?”

« Ah{auy little wife, are you so shrewd? They are
the begt péiquaintance, my dear, for a poor baronct. ~ But

6o not¥egibrace the idea, either that I am miserable, or
«oyr-outlay is beyond our means. I only wish that
<g1'¢‘:’her, and that Sir John had not proved so
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«] believe, when you inquire into it, that you will
find he knows nothing of the matter.  Yet I have been
wuch deceived in him.  His late course of life is uttcrly
at variance with the heart and the sense that Lonce gave
Lim the credit of possessing.—Farcwell, my love.”

“ What ?—shall you be so loug absent? Remember
that I am only happy whilst T belicve you tobe so.  Ah!
you have sadly spoiled me, Edward ; never before was I
covetous of riches.”

Sir Edward weat upon his multifarious business.  Ile
saw at least twenty persons before he returned home to
dress for dinner; and the last call he made was upon
ourb very undiguified hero, from whom he went to his
club.

CITAPTER XXXVIL

. Ce s . L) s 10

A conversation between two ladics, in whicl: matrimony is discuseed,

and tho fmperatve duly of dames to shew a proper spirit msisted
upon.

Jur Lady Fortintower had also her occupations. Lady
T'rucpenuy had becn, for a very long time, as a stranger
to her, and there had been 1o encouragement held out
by either her or Sir Edward for an intimacy between the
fanilics.  Cards of ceremony had been scrupulously
interchanged, and in that consisted all the notice they
had taken of each other. Lady Fortintower was, there-
fore, surprised when she heard the name of Lady Truz-
penny announced, and receiving, at the same time, an
carnest note, requesting that Lady Fortintower would be
at home to her.

There was no awkwarduess in the meeting, for Lady
Truepenny was too simple to feel, and Lady Fortintower
too highly bred to shew any. The former was flurried
and agitated, ayd had cvidently something of importance
to communicate, .

“ Permit me to congratulate you personally. I trust
that you are as happy——" o

“Not as the day 's long, as you were going to say,
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my lady; and it s a wonder too, for, really, Jack's a
gooud fellow.”

« Meaning Sir John Truepenny 27

¢ Of course ; I call him Jack, and he ealls me Gin,
though your ladvship very well knows that Eugenia
Eltrida are really the womes I was chrlstened by, Ginds
an odious abbreviation—b.* Jazk will have it—he says
he will have his Gin—and, really, somctimes 1 think he
gets too much of it.”

« Of neither, I trust, Lady Truepenny—neaning yon,
or the valgar liquor?”

“ Both! O dear me! Loth. When he was a bachelor,
he would not touch spirits ; but now nothing comes amiss
to him. 1le beat Sir Bilberry Blink, the night before
last, drinking raw brandy for & wager. IHe came home
swearing drunk, and was going to beat me too.”

“How very horrid!”

4% Oh, that ’s not the worst of it; Ie positively burned,
with his own hands, my new Brussels lnce robe, because
it was cut too low in thg bust. Now I call that rcally
hotrid—the swearing sca-biute!”

“I'hat was very terrible, indeed; I am extremely
sorry to hear that Sir John gives why to such violences
1 ulw::,zys imagined that he was a very good-tempered
man,

“ Good-tempered! dear, dear Lady Fortintower, it
was only this very morning that he hicked my respected
father all down-staivs, and flung his hat out at hin, as he
bundled him down the stone steps into the street!—hi
—hi—hi!—1 can 't help laughing, it was so droll—isn't
it very shocking?—hi—hi—hi! 1 do assure you I was
never so much hurt in my lite—I did scream so, and yet
it was funuy beyond anything, I wish you had scen it.”

“Real s, I am very glad 1 did not ; but Mr. Scrivener
must have given Sir John some cause for this intcmperate
conduct ?”

¢ Not the least in the world, 1 do positively assure you
-—ouly I belicve it is all ulong of your good lord and
master.”

« My good lord and master! Surely you cannot mean
Sir'Edward ?

“ Nobody else, madam. Ile called this morning for
‘the first time, and was very civil to me ; but he came on
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business, and scolded my good lord and master for going
to law with Jiim ; and then my good man—humph—we
call husbauds by strange names!—my goodl man got
into a bad passion, but not with your good man—but
with my dear, careful, prudent papa. So papa being in
the way, my good man kicked him out; and, what is to
be done, the Lord in heaven only knows—that is to say,
if he ever would trouble himself aboat it.”

“Do you know, dear Lady Trucpenny, that T do not
like your taking that name thot you last mentionerd
in vain.  What can I possibly do to scrve you in this
affair? ” .

¢ Nobody can scrve me, that I can sce; I am a very
ill-used woman—all because I 've been a dutiful
daughter.”

“ IHow is that possible ?”

“Why, Jack and I would have rubbed on very well
together, if papa would have left Bs alone—for, really,
John is a good soul, and not such a fool as papa and all
the fine gentlefolks wish to makl him. At first, I bad
everything my heart could wish, and dear, dear Jack
seemned inclined to sgttle down and be as comfortable as
all that the world could give could make us. Indeed,
he longed to go into the country, and scc some of his
fine estates, and talked about studyiug, and all that non-
sense.” '

‘l‘l Efcgging your pardon, I think "he talked very
well.
¢ Perhaps so, for he must know his own dcficiencies ;
but I think, with all his fondness, he was a little .im-
pertinent when he presumed to talk of mine. I deficient
~—indeed |—I want instruction! It is all very well to
say so in comparison, madam, with you and other quick
ladies; but, in comparison with an uncouth szulgr h.ke
him, the thing, as my futher truly said, was quite ine
sulting.” .

“ And did your father say this? ™ )

“He did ; and very right he was, I think.”

«I am bitterly—deeply sorry for it. Might I suggest
to you, my dear madam, that it would not only be more
dutiful, but really more pleasant to you, to listen more
to your husband, and less to your father.” .

1 thought sc once; but it is too late now. I have

21
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discovered that, with all his bluntness and his make-
believe frankness, Sir John Iruepenny has a  bad
heart!”

“You swprisc me by saying so. 1 should have
thought directly the reversc. llave you any strong
reason for coming to this painful conclusion ? It ought
to be a very strong onc.”

“ Q! the very strongest, blss {;ou. He has no regard
for my interest—none for my father. Ihave made it
a particular request to him—actually gone down on my
knces to him—to have nothing to do with that hatelul
Mr. Singleheart, who was so stingy about the scttlements,
and to make my father his only agent; and—would you
helieve it P—he is dcaf to me, and was so indulgent in
cverything clsc; but to refuse me so obstinately in what
I have most sct my heart on, is quitc cnough to break it.
Do you call that love P—and such grand reasons as my
father gave!” ¢

¢« Well, what followed ? ”

&1 was determined te! tirc him out. It was such a
trifle! and such an insult, too, to my poor father, not to
be preferred by his son-in-law to a miscrable pettifogger
who does not keep his carriage as hba does, and has done
cver since I can remember.  Mr. Singlehecart does not
even keep a horse or a man-servant. Such conduct of
Sir John's was a reflection upon the family dignity.”

“Tray go on.”

“J am not fond of shewing spirit—it is so trouble-
some; but I have got some, however, and a very proper
spirit, I do assure you it is. So, as I made so little
|;mg,ress, pa thought I ought to shew more spirit, and I
did.

“ { have no doubt of it; now tcll me the result.”

“But who can shew a proper spirit without losing
temper—1I can’t—can you?—So I got in a passion, and,
gave it Jack properly—1I called him some hard names—
I do assure you I did. You may think I am very tame,

“but I did indeed!”

“But how did Sir John behave ?

“Tu the worst manner possible! Instcad of sceing
“the thing in the proper light, and consulting the honour
of the family, he d d me and papa both, and told me
if 1 wished to fight the battle out in Billinsgate Reach,
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he had a broadside of double-shotted guns quite at my
gervice. What cotlld the wretch mean ? ™

¢ Pray—pray do not call him wretch!”

¢ 1 called him worse than that ; so, ever since, he has
turncd our beautiful mansion into a tippling shop. Such
company !—such scencs !—and then he will come home
drunk, with broised body, scratched face, and blackened
eyes—be away in his sailing-boat for days, and tell me,
Jjeeringly, that I ought to be a very happy woman, as I
had his entire permission to go to the devil my own way,
and not to cross his.” :

“’This is a very melancholy deseription indeed. I
could not give you advice without becoming so offensive
as, most likely, to cause you to perscvere in your present
coursc out of mere resentment. It ie clear 1o me that
yon ought immediately to make your clection between
your father and your husband, and T trust that God will
cnlighten your heart to judge rightdy.”

“Oh! all that s past and done with. Besides, there's
Coloncl Chacebell, and severalsgery gentlemenly men—
aud a lord among them—assures me that Sir John is-
regards his marriage vow, and makes gathe of e among
naughty women. [®nce got hold of a lctter addressed
to him from a lady,—*1’ve caught you now, Master
Jack,” said I; so I broke the seal and read it; but I got
nothing for my trouble. It was nothing but a canting
sermon addressed to him on the shockingness of his life,
and signed Susan Snowdrop—some fictitious name, no
doubt; for surcly it can’t be the Lum-boat woman's
daughter.”

“T don’t think the name was fictitious. Do you re-
member any of its contents ?” L

“(Q1 they were purc-good in the preaching line—
talked of his imnortal weltare, and all that sort of stuff,
and spoke of my happiness being in his hands, and that
Jack was responsible for it here and hercafter. It almost
made me ery—that s flat ; and I would have given it to
Jack with all my heart and soul, for it might have done
him good, but you know I couldn’t as I had broken the
scal—so I burnt it.”

« A1l this is very melaucholy indeed ! " said Lady l‘:ors
tintower, with « look of sorrow approaching to anguish,
 What can I possibly do for you and for your husband "
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“ Q! agreat deal you can do, and do do it—there s
a pretty Lady Fortintower. You and Sir Edward have
great infiuence over my stiff-necked bargain.  Only
persuade him to do what father likes, and alter my
settlements—tk, t ’s all; and I'll love you both as loug
—as long—-as I live—and I can’t say any more.”

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

The parable of the fat ox and the blackbirds—Jack goes on badly—
Takes up with low vices and low compaunions, and conscquently is
often taken up himself—Goes into the eountry, and talks about election
matters—Shews his ignorance by shewing lhus patriotism—Forms his
own 1¢solution.

Tur last chapter furnished a tolerably aceurate picture
of Sir John's domestic life, which life not exactly suiting
him, he, with a rude soit of art, had contrived to make
himsclf as littlealomestic as he could. 1le had hoped to
kick many of his troubles out of his house with his
father-in-law. lle dcceived himsclf, for his daughter
remained.  Qur hero did not much specenlate, for he did
not much care, in what manner Mr. Secrivener would
behave under the public insult to which he had subjected
him. Mr. Scrivenér himself appeared to take no notice
of it whatever. Ilc abstained from the house of his son-
in-law, but in no other way shewed his sensc of rescnt-
ment.

Some time after this, in the midst of his repinings,
Sir Iidward was removed into the Upper House, by the
title of DBaron Fortintower; and thus one of the
essentin s of the famous Truepenny will was accom-
in_lished. But the essential to which the new Lord

ortintower attached the most conscquence was still
wanting to him—the Trucpenny cstates—through the
very provisions of the will itself.

Now my lord had vainly flattered himself that in one
or two hcarings the prayer of the petition to the chan-
ccllor, mercly as a matter of course, would be granted,
as his interview with Sir John had removed, as he
thought, cvery opposition. Accordingly, he remained
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with his bride in England, although he had been ap-
puinted minister o a very snug little German court,
with a salary more consonant with the dignity of the
august nation which he represented, thau the paltry little

iwincipulity which was to benefit by the representation,
low 1ufinitely was h~ deceived!

Now for the lawsuit. Conceive to yourself a noble
fat ox struck suddenly dead on’an open plain, and call it
the Trucpenny cause. First there comes a gra®e old
raven, with an immense eapacity of paunch, and a beak
some little the worse for wear.  Ile squats bimself down
upon the very highest point of the ox, a little rich cmi-
nence of fat; he thrusts his bill into it, gives, with his
mandibles, a smack or two, then tosses them up towards
the clouds with a glorious access of satisfaction, and
commences with “Caws! cause! cause!” in a tri-
umphant outery. This raven of a goodly presence is my
Lord Chancellor. .

At the gathering cry of “Caws! cause! cause!"
four or five other ravens, all black birds, cagerly hop
over the carcass, and begin diggfng their b'lls into itmvith
wonderful activity, plucking forth rarc s@vory bits, while
they join in the clwrus of “Caws! cause! cause!”
between each mouthful ; nor is the call unaifSwered,
Another flock of birds, equally black and hungry, join in
the rich repast ; but the two sets, whilst they are cram-
mitig themsclves to suffocation, malg strange grimaces
at cach other, with strange noiscs, as if they were
quarrelling—but it is no such thing. These arc the
counsel for and against the Trucpenny causc.

But there is another sct of birds of prey, more abject
and quite as voracious—an obscene gang ; these do not
presume to mount on the body, but, echoihg the common
cry of guuse! hop round and round the carcass, spying
out, and acquainting the black birds above, where are
situated the nicest morsels ; and in return for this service,
get thrown to them most of the garbage, and sometimes
a savoury bit or two as a reward—thesc arc the attorneys
in the Truepenny cause.  Alas! for the fat ox and the
rightful owncrs thercof!

At the very first hearing of the petition of Lord For-
tintower in behalf of Anne his wife, as sole heiress, and
the two trustees, to set aside the will, as most of its
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provisions had been accomplished, and immediatcly after
this very natural and just request had been legally made,
up hop out of their covert one, two, three, four, black
birds of prey, onc after the other, who rose in order to
establish the right of Mr. Scrivener to be a party to the
suit, in the behalt of the probable issuctof his daughter
which probable issuc, ncing of the clder branch of the
Fortigtower family, had rigius, either if the will remained
intact, or was sct aside ; morcover, notwithstanding, &e.

It occupied the wordy warfare of a whole term to
decide whethor Mr. Scrivener should be heard by the
court through his counsel at all, whilst the court was
listening to him on every opportunity ; and thosc oppor-
tunitics were frequent, because it was admitted on all
hands that the cause was very urgent—it was a rich
causc,

Early next term it was decided that Mr. Scrivencr
might be heard on bohalf of a being that had no exist-
ence. Then Mr Scrivener’s counsel became parentally
carcful of the interests af this non-cxistent being, and
were urgent in praying that the prescnt trustecs of the
"I'rucpenny estate should be relieved from their invidious
and tz~blesome office by the Coutt of Chancery, and
that a receiver should be appointed under the authority
of the samne court ;—and who 8o proper as Mr. Serivener
himsclf; the ancestor of the being not yet born ?

Ilere another paky stepped forward, and another gang
of ravens hopped upon the carcass of the fat ox. This
last flock clamoured for the intcrests of Mr. Winterton,
the Truepcnny family lawycr, who had a sort of freehold
in the will, and a lien on the cstatcs—so they all said—
whilst that will had legal existence.

At this crisis Lord Fortintower lost his patience, and
left the ountry, Iic indemnified himself by owtshining
in splendour the sovercign to whom he was acercdited ;
though his complaints were heart-rending as he bewailed
his poverty, anathematized all manner of law and law-
yers geuerally, and the Truepenny lawsuit and Mr.
Scrivener particularly.

Qi this occasion our not now worthy Sir John fell
into an inexcusable passion; he could hardly be restrained
from sceking his father-in-law, that kind-hearted gentle-
man who was so provident for his unborn children, and
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laying violent hands on him. Sorry we are to record it,
that he began to detest his wife, and all his feclings
exhibited a downward bias. 'T'wo mornings in the week
he was to be heard of in the watch-house; and he
hecame not only the father of his own freaks, but every
disgraceful outrgge that took place in the metropolis
was fathered upon him also. The only redeeming cir-
cumstance in these disgraccful acts was his drollery, and
the complete absence of any intentional harm.  But
what was matter of deep regret, his constitution began
to suffer—he grew bloated, and both appetite and
strength began to fail him.

1le had now been scveral months Jack ashore, and
was no more like Jack aflvat than a Jack in office is like
Jack the Giant Killer. Jack now could kill no giants,
but there were three giants very rapidly Killing him ; the
giant Dcbauchery, the giant Gluttony, and the giant
Druankenness.  'With his companions he was solc sovereign
and carthly god, but he had no friends among them—no,
not one. The only friends that were accessible to him
were his lawyer and bis physictan, -

“Go into the country,” said the lawyer, “for you are °
now living beyond your means, and your wife is ruining
you” -
“Go into the country,” said the doctor ; “for you are
living beyond your stamina, and your dissipation iy
hiding you.”

“ My wife be d——d,” said the baronet to the legal—
“ curse my stamina,” to the medical adviser.

But cvents, those stern daughters of necessity, decided
against Sir Jobi’s decision.  The renowned Colonel
Chacchell had said that our hero could not ride—that a
sailor neger could ride, and that a]l the lessons in the
world never would make him ride ; a sailor might hold
on, but, as to riding, a duck would more properly grace
a saddle than Sir John. Colonel Chacchell was the first
sporting character in the kingdom, and a vain man. It
was hardly that he could be made to acknowledge Sir
John’s superiority in yachting. They hated each other,
and they tacitly agreed to fight a ducl with horses ; that
is to say, decide which of the two could break the ncek
of the other by mad riding. ‘This was one of the events;
anothcr was, that the town began to thin, and Sir John,
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fancying himself a man of fashion, would nced migrate
as meu of fashion do. But the other event was the
death of the member for the little dirty borough town of
Fortintower, which town was Sir John'’s sole property ;
and as somne had dared him to be a member of parliament,
for that sole re..son he was resolved to }gccome onc.

Not one of these evonts singly would have operated
upon our hero in withdraying him from his favourite
haunts; but, combined, he determined to go down
immediatcly to his principal estate, Fortintower Ilall,
enact the host, get returned for his own borough, hunt,
shoot, and break Colonel Chacchell’'s neck, il he could.
Accordingly, Sir John, his lady, Colonel Chacchell, and
a famous dog-fancier and rat eatcher, named Groggy
Foxhead, made the partie quarrée in the baronet's tra-
velling coach. They went down in style.  Other vehicles
conveyed valets, femmes de chambre, and the usual ap-
purtenauces to wealth, among which was his faithful,
though neglected friené and lawyer, Mr. Singlcheart.

We must just remark that the coloncl was a very
handsome, dressy, aristocentic-looking, middlc-aged man,

* erafty and not righ; with a well-oiled tongue, and two
absorbing devotions—one to himsclf; and the other to
the fair sax.  Consequently Sir John ouglit not to be,
and nobody clse was, surprised at the sporting colonel's
devotion to Lady Trucpenny. She liked it, but Sir John
did not, though he had long ceased to like her. Ilowe
ever, as our hero had most decidedly and charitably
resolved to break the colonel’s neck, he thought this
outragcous flirtation might be tolerated for the little
time that would clapse before the colonel was brought
home, black in the face, on a hurdle.

Grosgy Foxhead was an unmitigated blackguard, who
onght long ago to have been hung. 'As he was The most

fliuchir ; rascal about town, he was petted with a

cat deal of patronage; he was taken down to be
generally useful, and to manage the clection. Ile could
turn his haud to anything, and Sir Johu's acquisition of
the scoundrel was much envied by the whole fraternity
of lordly bloods. ]

We must call our fiiend ¢Jack ' onee more, for really
we cannot help liking him. As he approached the
baronial residence of his ancestors, through majestic
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woods, and the sweet silence of rural tranquillity, his
heart smote him for his sclf-degradation.  The bells of
his little town rang ; there was a cavaleade of the
neighbouring gentry to mecet and escort him home for
the three last miles of his journey; and a good'y display
of happy tenantsy were assembled to grect him on the
lawn of his statcly hall. ’

Ife was silent and ashamed. At the moment he
alighted, he abhorred his companions ; he was disgusted
at the simple forwardness of his wife, found the specious
colonel detestable, and beheld the blackguard rat-catcher
with absolute loathing.

lc did not make a favourable impression upon his
neighbours. He was awkward and shy ; the honest
frankness of the sailor did not appcar, and he imitated
the man of fashion abominably.

However, the coloncl took off all trouble from his hands,
and rclieved him from doing the houours of the host.
"The respectable heads of the old Yamilies in the neigh-
bourhood thought the new comers a quecer-set, and much
regretted the cxchange of ownCts that the properts had
so singularly found. With the exccptiow of thosec whose
intcrests bade them gtay, the rest of the gentlemen left
carly, and not more than fift¢en sat down to dimiTwith
Sir John for the first time in his paternal hall.

It was a night of revelry, and Sir John got aristo-
cratically drunk ; but he was drunk sooner than the
rest 3 and when all his guests had departed, he got sober
cnough to observe things passing between the Coloncl
and his wife, that made him very miscrable. It was not
much—nothing more than gallantry, a little heightened
by incipient intoxication, and not sufficiently repelled by
the lady ; and poor Jack was neithersober enough to re-
monstrate, nor toact ; so he gotadcad drunk again, aud in
that state was carried to his room, under the supcrin-
tendence of his affectionate wife and her affectionate
fricnd.

Sir John and his lady had, for some time, slept in
separate rooms. This arrangement had originated solely
in the fact that the gentleman setdom went to bed at
howme, and never sober.  Jack arose carly next morning,
feverish and miserable; unnoticed he walked out among
his shrubberics and enclosures, cating to nausca the ,
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bitter kread of repentance, The balmy air, the freih
breeze of the autumnal morning, the gorgeous beauty of
the hanging woods, and the repose of the seene, at once
allayed both his physical and mental sufterings.

Ile strolled on, and passed into the village, that lay
cradled up in the forest bemcath the Ilall. Ierc he
met with respectful and kindly greetings ; he heard the
voice of pity, that was not utended for him to hear, for
his looks of illmess—and, whilst both body and soul grew
more healthful he grew more sad.

One very old man blessed him, and blessed his
beautiful wife, and hoped yct to see his children before
he died, to bless them also. It was long, very long,
since Jack had hcard the voicc of nature. Ile was
moved by it alinost to tears. e took the horny hand,
80 hard with honourable labour, and pressed it in Lis
now softened and flaccid one,

“Thank ye, shipmate, and heartily, for your blessing,”
said Sir John. *I wish you’d shew me howto deserveit.”

“Why, Sir John, if you wish to deserve it, you will
dese: ;o it surely. You' look kind-hearted, and arn't a
bit proud like. ¢ I am but a poor old man, and can de
nothing but pray for you,” '

“Wei, I wish you would—I wish you would—it's
more than Ido formyself. I belicve you 'l be the only
being in the world that does. But all this is very
spooucy—very.” :

So Jack turned away with a false shame upon him,
and under a false impressiou too—for there was one who
prayed for him constantly, decply, and fervently—one
whom he had as totally forgotten as it she had been but
a casual fiace met one day among thousands in the
market-place.

Sir J hn did not return home till noen, during which
time it was supposed that he was getting rid of the
effcets of his debauch in his bed-room. Ife had been
better cmployed, in endeavouring to rid himself of his
evil habits. e had made very fine resolutions, and he
met his wife and the colonel with a great deal of gravity,
and gse his breakfust"more like the proud and shy sailor,
than the barum-scarum would-be man of the world.

But this morning the coloncl proved very seductive,
and hiv lady vastly amiable; and, before the repast was
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over, the exciting news was brought that Sir John would
not be allowed to wplk over the course, and win his clection
unopposed.  Now, Jack, before he was acquainted with
this astounding fact, felt a great repugnance to”stand at
all, and, in his solitude of that very morning, had been
shaping reasons sfor himsclf and his friends, to cxcuse
himself’ for backing out, not wishing to add another folly
to the already extravagant volume of his foolishness.

“ Beat to quarters,” said Jack, and he whistled out
for the first time for along while, ¢ Hearts of oak are our
ships,” with the true spirit of a sailor. New life seemed
to have been imparted to cvery one, and all was bustlc
aud animation.

“1 am willing to fight whilst there’s a shot in the
Lock,('zr,” continucd our hcro ; but what am I to

or

“I am down to all these things,” said the colonel.
 But you need do nothing, for My, Singlchcart here tells
me that every rascal of a voter1s your tenant at will.
Just send Groggy Foxhead dgwn to the boroughreeve,
or whatever the shopkecping bfackguard may #e—ealled,
and tell him to bring his brother votds up in a body.
Give the malt-loving swine a gorge of hread-and-chggse
and ale, and then, without ccrcmony, ordefinem to
broomstick the new candidate out of the place the
monient he dares shew his impudent face. We live in
« ftec country, Sir John, where every one has a right to
do what he likes with his own.”

“ But colonel, will that be fair fighting, above-board ?

“Fair! to be surc it is. What do you think they
have the privilege of voting for ?”

““T'o choose the best parliament man, I take it.”

“Pooh! a forecastle notion. 16 muaintain the inde-
pendence of English character, the prosperity of the
country, and to obey their landlord.”

“Come, Mr. Singlcheart, let us have your notion,”
said Sir John.

Now, Singleheart, though one of the fraternity of
blackbirds, was, as we have before stated, a rare bird
(which reads just as well as a 7are avis), being in all
things honest ; and if there be degrees of houesty, which
may be well doubted, his honesty was the more pure and
enlightened, the more beings it was likely to aficct. T
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be venerated honesty as between man and man, he
adored itas between man and milliong. Ilissimple heart,
warm with this feeling, he became eloquent, and launched
out in such a strain of enlightencd patriotism, that it
startled the colonel, made Jack get up and hug him, and
set his lady yawmuyg so outrageously, tkat it cost her the
practice of an hour aud a balf at her looking-glass, before
she could again make her pretty features scttle down
into their habitual smile.

Sir John formed his resolution, and aeted upon it
instantly, Before he rose from the table he sent for his
steward, and gave directions that a splendid  dinner
should be provided that day weck for seventy. When
he took the trouble to rouse himself, there was that
about him which not only forbade disobedience, but
overawed question.  The colonel smiled, shrugzed up
his shoulders, and offered his arm to Lady Trucpenny,
who cxclaimed, “ O la! seventy!” and tripped with her
devoted atiendant int the conscrvatory.

%] say, lawyer,” said our hero to Mr. Singlcheart, who
remained, “you are a hetirt of ouk—sound, sound to the
core. I honoure you, but I don’t like you—that is not
much. T detest that coloncl—he (knows it; and yet,
alteréttaer, I should be loath to part with the beggar.
But my head, at times, wanders sadly. On board, I
could get drunker than David's sow at night, and have no
more hcad-ache, next morning than a boar-pig. Now
lawyer, sce this be doue, and well done. In my name
let a respectful note of imvitation be sent to every one ot
the voters of the borough, to honour me with hias
company to dinner next Saturday. Lct the note be re-
spectful—such a note as amiddy would scend to a post-
captain. I will shew my deference to the suffrage—
that’s the word, I belicve—for the man, lawyer, who
would bully his countrymen out of their rights, deserves
sowething worse than being kicked to death by butter-
flics. Now, there’sa jolly cock, don’t preach against
me this morning. I’ll be good by-and-bye; you've put
me in the right tack as to the voting; now let me know
Liow a1l this used to be managed.”

With a littic trouble, and some few repetitions, Mr.

“‘Singlehcurt madc him understand that the frcemen of
the borough had, time out of mind, voted either for the
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owner of the property or his nominee—that under this
influence, now a AVhig, and now a Tory, had been
returned—that the late member had been put in by his
cousin Lord Fortintower, it was rumourcd, for a very
handsome consideration—that he was a Tory, and that
it was cxpected that he, Sir John, would either stand for
the borough himself on the Tory intcrest, or put ina
member with similar principles.”

“ But who cxpects this?”

“Lord Fortintower, assuredly. IIad not Mr. Veerall
died so suddenly, and had his lordship been in England,
the latter would have prompted you before now. 7The
minister expects it also, for favours done to your cousin
he looks upon as obligations conferred upon you, and
Lord Fortintower has been much favoured.”

Jack whistled out shrilly the bar of a very ugly tunc.

“I have no doubt that you will soon hear, either
directly or indircetly, from the mnyjnister himsclf on this
subject. Ilowever, as parliament will not again mect
betore January, there is plenty, of time to arrange your
plaus before the Speaker can issue his writ—for the
clection,” *

*And you think that all this quarter-deck orderingds
wrong ? " :

“Decidedly! I have said it—1I have proved it.”

“ Then leave the matter to me.”

Sir John sent for his man of all-work. e appeared
in a state fit for any or for none.

‘¢ Groggy, you blinking varmint, you are alrcady threce
sheets in the wind, Ifow dare you to stow away your
gpirits before your master? There, take that,” (admin-
istering an orthodox box on the ear,) “to stcady your
top hamper. I am villanously served, Mr. Singleheart.” -

“You have villanous scrvants—what eclse can you
expeet ? "

% Ah, true! but that’s preaching. What have you to
say, you blackguard ?” said Sir John to the ratcatcher.

“T aint got nuffen to say particular wise—only as this
—DMuster Steward as a guv me a gallows drain o’ summut
short, upon your honnor's fat, beastly, thick—ick alc;
I'il sob—ob—obber mysclf in no time. I'll get a little
‘cold water pumnped upon my pimple—and T'll be more
sobberer thau a judge, and a precious sight 'cuter.” e
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In a very short time, the fellow was as fit for roguery
as naturc had designed him to be, aud thatis saying a
reat deal for Groggy’s capacity, and for nature’s power
e was then ordered to go into the town, and learn by
all possible mcauz the scntiments of the voters, and,
without compromising bis mastcr, to réport them to him

faithfully.

CHAPTER XXXIX.

Jack plays sad pranks—Frightens his company, robs the rector, aston-
ishes the doctor, and mortally ofiends the lord-lieutenant—in fact
becomes a very bad boy, neglecting his wife. and cultivating the
bottle—Eleetion matters further discussed—liow to shoot flying, and
to mark your game.

Horsks were ordered, and the rest of the day was
occupied in riding abdut the estate, and in returning the
calls of the neighbouring gentry. The party consisted
at fire# ='ly of the colosicl, Sir John, and his lady. Our
hero, during tlte cxcursion, fcll into a thousand incon-
sistencics, and his humours were mgre variable than the
flaw 81" wind on the tropical ocean—now agitated with
contcmpt, now with pity, for his wife—now angry with
the colonel because he was not sufficiently amusing, and
now still more nngr¥ becausc he was so much so—-and
always hating him. Indecd, that sporting ofticer treated
Jack likc a hooked shark—he played with, tormented,
but was fearful of coming too near him. They were
both well mounted, and Sir John vainly tempted him to
make the most dangerous leaps, and to ride races with
him over the most broken ground.

As t’ 2y proceeded, they gathered several gentlemen
in their train, among whom was the immense rector,
and his more moderatcly proportioned curate—both
mighty hunters; and afterwards they were joined by the
principal doctor of the place. Sir John kept all these in
roars of laughter by his strange language, his mad
chaltznges to Colonel Chacclicll, and his singular freaks
of horsemanship. That morning the colonel chose to be
all gentleness and urbanity, and assiduous in attention
to Lady Truepenny, as if to make the contrast bctween
him and his host the greater. Whenever they met any



JACK ARTIORE. 333

one on the high-road who took off his hat to Sir John,
he hooked it away with his riding-whip, and whirled
it in the air; and made demonstrations of dismounting,
to kiss every pretty woman whom he met.

Ile then dared Colonel Chacchell to play a game of
«follow your leader,” and upon recciving a polite refusal
e commenced playing tricks with himself and his horse,
—now riding with both legs on onc side of the saddle,
now on the other, and sometimes with his face to the tail
of his steed. But there was so much good-humoured
drollery cxhibited in all these absurditics, that the,
clicited roars of laughter. It isso easy to laugh wit
our landlord, our patron, and our host. The colonel,
Lowever, got on most amicable terms with the docfBr, |
and in the most natural way in the world called his
attention to all Jack's fieaks. Ile was a sad designing
follow, that coloncel. )

At leugth the eavaleade approashed a sluggish, muddy
pool of water by the roadside, which Jack challenged
the coloncl to leap with hisw 'This, of course, was
refused.  Sir John then taunted him bijterly “with want *
of pluck, and avowed his determnination of making the
leap by himself. ¥rom this, every one presg»t __dea-
voured to dissuade him, for the very sensible reason that
no horse that was ever foaled could have done more than
about half’ the distance. Could there have been a better
cause assigned for making Jack attempt it? Ile made
three or four ftrials; but the more intclligent animal
swerved three times, and refused it.  But, at last, heing
maddened and goaded by whip and spur, he made a most
extraordinary cffort, and plunged himself and rider in
the centre of the nbominable stagnant slough.

Not onc of the party but was covered with the splash-
ing of the liquid mud—in such quantitics, too, that it
drowned their propensity tolaughter. The noble animal
was fixed decp in mud and water above the saddle. Sir
John was oblized to dismount, and, with the water up to
his neck, to wade on shore. 1t was only a joke to him—
he loved the water in cvery place but in his own throat
~clear salt water, if it were to be had, if not, fresh water
—and even dirty fresh water was better than none.

The next thing to be done was to relicve the horse
from his situation, which, by the assistance of somé®
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labouring men, was with much difficulty, effected. Then
agninst every remonstrance, wet and fikhy as hewas, Jack
persisted in re-mounting, saying, that it would prevent
himeelf and horse from taking cold. Once more seated,
every onc gave him a wide berth.  He had lo~t his hat,
and his lately curled and powdered hair'hung down lank-
ily, and in streaks of variow: colours, upon the collar of
his bluerand gold-laced coat. His hair not only accoma
nmodated a sufficient quantity of mud, but was thick’ -
entangled with duck-weed, whilst strips of that dark-green
filth usually found in stagnant watcrs i autuun, hung
over his whole outward man.

The colonel turned his horse's head, and cricd, “Iome

ne !” :

Jack turned also as suddenly, and riding purposcly up
against hin, added a little of his slime to the already
bespattered gentleman, and heading him, and all ti.c
party, shouted lustily,e® No! no!™

There was hesitation.

 Blow my topsails inde shreds, do ye call this manly

* riding; Wibber, that ye be ? While in London, it was al]
very well to be like gilt gingaibread n a fair; but 1o
shr il for o little mud and’ watét in the covutry, do
ye call that manly, and be d—d to ye ? 1 dll ye what it
i3, my heartics—you're all voluutcers—to desert is
downright mutiny ; and T'll just pull that man’s nose that
don’t sail the whole voyage with me.”

As Jack looked ficree and determined, every one
turned his horse’s head, and Sir Joln, spurring through
the group, again took the lead.

“Sir John Truepenny is very much cxcited,” sai.
Doctor Kileumpil.

¢ Oh, nothing cxtraordinary for him,” said the coloncl,
with a smile of diabolical significancy.

“ QOh—hum! Ah! ha!”

Jack rode forward a little while in silence, shaking his
sedgy locks like a sca god mounted upon a hippopotamus,

At length e reined up, and placiug himsclf beside the
rector, he looked into his round and rubicd countcnance
with an intense cuergy, then immediately relaxing his
features into a smile of the blaudest insinuation, he re-
qquested thé loan of his reverence's hat and wig.

* & My hat and wig, Sir John Trucpenny ? Impossible? *
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¢ Really, my dear Doctor Canticle, I must bave them;
I ask upan Christian grounds. ™ '

¢ Sir John! Sir Jphn:” shouted every one.

“T am quite bald,” said the rcctor, not at all liking the
losk of the advocate of Christian principles. “ My wig is
clerical, and my fat is clerical, and would not at all har-
monize with the gay profanity of your dress.”

“Call you this gay P—Is this?—is this >—Nay, look
* 1 my outward man is blackened into humility; verily,
t un like a vesscl tarred all over with a tar of very deep
Stackness--1 beg your wig for churity's sake—and beg-
ving the wig, you will, upon Christian principles, give the
hat etso—verily !”

“But verily I will not,” snufiled out the parson, now
o ereat tr(giid:ttion. “Thou quotest the scriptures
wrongl,, and art thyself a wrong-doer ; I will abide no
inwre 1n thy society.  What doces the mad-brained sailor
aran ¥ The last sentence was eqgnimendably inaudible.
Now changing his tone, Jack sang out, man-of-war
fashion, ¢ Come, belay all thasz—unship your head-gear
ond that in the twinkling of a star.  Am_I to st twere, in
the middle of my own estate, with my polt as bare as the
breech of a gun witlP its apron offy whilst you, fatheadad,
word-spinning, gospel-twisting, amen-singing, “text-split=
ting son of a slush-tub, keep jogging comfortably on,
wigged like a midshipman with a cribbed day’s work,
and hatted like a coalhcaver?  Uuship, I say.”

But the worthy divine had pushed forward, and, clapping
<rars to bis horse, made off' at full speed. Sir John was
Uter hin in & moment, and the rest of the company after
voth in full cry. Jack soon came up with the chase
who surrendered at discretion, threatening all mauoner of
actions at law, and punishments ufllawful. Sir John,
with an air of satisfaction, placed the wig on his own
head, and the hat on the wig, and then rode on with a
great deal of holiness in his demcanour, whilst the rector
rode off with his silk handkerchict over his skull, and
tied under his chin, with very little of holincss anywhere
about him.

All present thought this, though a lirtle mad, a very
humorous exploit : indced, the curate told Sir John that
the ‘oke was quite attic; but the curate was peculiarly
giftect for appreciating Jack’s jokes, for the rector was o

22
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above threescore, drank and hunted hard, and the living
was at our hero's disposal. . -

It was now supposcd that Sir Jolm,would have been
centented with this foolish eaploit, and have returned
home, but nothing was further from his purposc. He
said that he fancied himself excessively'in ilis new head-
dress, and his sense of politencss would not permit him
to omit calling upon Lord Loftiput, the lord licutecnant
of the county, whose mansion they wcre now fast
approaching. )

As he could not be prevailed on to change his resolu-
tion, every one, except the colonel, declined accompanying
him; so Lady Truepenny rode homewards with a tolerably
strong escort, and Sir John and the Colonel waited upon
the carl.

Now, Colonel Chacchell had not been quite «o much
bespattered as the rest of the company, and had used
all his art and carc to’rub off the mud as fast as it had
dried ; conscquently he was not altogether a fright, but
certainlgin o very unfit «tate for a lady’s drawing-room.
Jack was filthy,«and gloricd in his filth.

We know that our hero could ¢lo only one of two
things—eet in his own chaiacter, or mimic that of some
other ; and in mimicry he was not to be surpassed. But
he was already at the door of the drawing-room before
he had made up his mind which character he should
assume.

Sir John was announced; and as his strange story,
with the usual exaggerations of o strange story, had
previously heralded him, there was no little interest in
the carl's family to sce what manner of man he might be.
T'he countess and her five showy daughters, and her
four sons, with somevisitors, werc all assembled in the
best drawing room, with the carl, to impress Jack with
g.' due sense of their own importance, and to estimate

is.

Just as the doors of the room were flung open, Sir
John decided not to be himsclf, but, as he had on
Doctor Canticle’s wig and hat, to put on also so much of
his clericel character as he had discovered, when he
attempted to disguise the sportsman with the parson’s
cassock. But this was so small a specimen to act by,
that Jack was obliged to cke sut the assumption with
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something methodistical ; so, drawing down his jaws,
and castihg his cyds up to the cciling, he cntered the
room, closcly followed by Colonel Chacehell.

Jack spoke not, but, advancing slowly into the middle
of the apartmentpstood bolt upright, with his toes turned
well in, his hands folded across his breast, and with his
two thumbs slowly revolving round each other. e had
made up his features into a stony rigidity, excepting at
the ecorners of his half-closed eycs, where were nestled
whole clusters of little laughing imps. ‘This new me-
tamorphosis, accustomed as” was the colonel to Jack’s
freaks, astonished even him.

The earl and the colonel were known to each other,

“We have met with an accident this morning, which
must excuse our appearanee ;3 but Siv John Truepenny
wus so cager and so anxious to pay his duty to your
lordship, that we determined to do so instanter, trusting,
that your lordship would cxcuse the effeets of our little
mishap.” .

“Don't mention it, Colonel Chacchell, don’ sucntion
it; and this is the famous Sir John TrucPenny ?”

¢ The famous Sir John I'ruepenny ! ™ said the colonel,
with an ambiguous grin. -

The earl bowed low—Jack lcisurely took off his shovel
hat, and bowed much more lowly—so low, iadced, that
his, ‘or rather Doctor Canticle’s, wig fell off, and disclosed
his own powder-and-mud plastered hair richly bedecked
with duck-weed. The ladies, not excepting the stately
countess, were tortured with suppressed laughter, whilst
all the gentlemen gave free vent to their mirth. Jack
did not allow his face the play of a single muscle, but

lacing his toe in the wig, he lifted 1t with his foot to
Eis lcft hand, and then with his right began to belabour
it, as if it had been sensible to chastisement.

After this whimsical ceremony, he placed it again on
his head, con<iderably awry ; then, drawling out his words,
he exclaimed, “I am now under the protection of the
church, nay, I am as a folded lamb, I am beneath the
pent-house of the temple, and in safety will I sit down
among the scoffers.” .

Iaving thus cjaculated, he flung his bemired person
on one of the rich damask sofas, to the utter dismay of «
the countess, aud the infinite mirth of her daughters.
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The carl and Coloncl Chacchell whispered each other
aside

“Mad or Irunk?” said the former.

¢ Neither wholly one nor the other, but cousiderably
both,” was the reply.

In endeavouring to diaw out Sir John in conversation,
that genius proved excessivd'y shy.  Whenever he
stumbled on a sca-phrase, he would stop short and
commit some conventicle impiety, with a very sancti-
monious look. 1le spoke of having received glimpses of
the new light, of having been latcly stuck fast in the
slough of Despond, of his rescue from thence, of his
pursuit of grace, and how the personitication of it, in
the appearance of Doctor Canticle, had fled fiom him—
how he had overtaken it, and how he had transferred all
the human and divine grace the rector ever possessed to
his own individuality, when he appropriated to. himsclf
his hat and wig.

Sir John then complimgnted the carl upon his great
Christian humility, the countess upon her want of worldly
ostentation, and the youns ladies upou the hunble
simplicity of their dress ; said something quite touching
upon thé ‘honest mauliness of the young honourables,
and was absolutely pathetic on the high moral character
and chaste and immaculate conduct of the colonel. All
this was done with a stolid gravity that no repartee conld
shake. Indeed, all present were at a loss to know if all
this was the outpouring of foolishness, or if he did not
make his apparent folly the cloak for the most bitter
sarcasins

Nor did he confine his annoyances to words. Tle did
all the damage that*he could—soiled every chair that he
could get near, threw down vases, and overturned work-
tables. .t Jast, the countess, fearing the complete de-
vastation of hex best furniture, abruptly left the room,
followed by her sons and daughters, and the carl suddenly
remembered a very important cngagement.

#“Well,” said Jack, « Il edify with you another time,
I did intend, to-day, to take pot-luck with you, as one
Chrisuan should with another, without fuss, without
hypocrisy—in humblencss of spirit—in soberness, in
temperance—serene in faith, discoursing of good works.
We could have sent for Doctor Canticle—he would have
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come in a new wig, bringing with him new light—ir is
impossible to say to what an ctent, then, we might have
car.ied our holindss.  But another time, brother Chiis-
tian; I know that your modesty is hurt by addressiong
yon with the vain titles of protunc pride; so, brother
Christian, farcwell.”

We nced not say that the most positive orders were
givcn. never again to admit Sir John Trucpenny on the
premises.

Jack and the coloncl rode towards home, side by side,
for some time in silence, cach eycing the other rather
suspiciously. At length the colonel spoke.

“I'rucpenny, you don't play your game well.”

“Ah! my water-wagtail—but you know I never
game.” ’

“ Well, then, frankly, the more are you to be pitied.
You want a generous excitem-nt—a gentlemanly oceu-
pation—really your stagnation of intellect docs gour
mind harm.  You wandered strangely, and acted
most absurdly, before the qarl. Ile has cut you—
dead!” * - -

“You don’t say so?” .

“And now I ammu the subject, as your {riend—on my
honour as your fricud—I tell you that all this day you
have been guilty of extravagances that would have locked
up a person of less acknowledged sense in a madbouse.
X repeat, ‘I'ruepenny, you don’t play your game well.”

¢ Colonel, do I play yoursz™

This was said with a harsh startling voice, that for a
moment shook the colonel’s nerves; but recovering on
the instant, he said, with cool impudence, * Probably
ou do.”

« I should like to know what are tlte stakes ? " said Jack,
rclapsing again into his usual carcless manners. *'Though
I will not game with you—though you think you are
making me, in spite of mysclf;, game for youn—cither with
cards or dice, game 1 will not—but [’Il double the bet
on the steeple-chase that we are to ride.”

“ No, no, onc hundrcd guineas are more than I ean
afford to lose, aud just about as much as I should like tu
win of you, as I certainly shall.” .

“ I will bet two hundred to one, if you will let me
choose the ground.”
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¢ Indeed I shall not, my salt-sca firc-cater. I will dare
anything that horsc and maa can do—but you are no
judge of a horse’s power, and have no'eye for distance—
witness the filthy pond this morning. Besides, I ain not
marricd unsuccessfully, and I do game successfully—so a
broken ncck would bu no reliefto me. Any of the neigh-
bouring gentlemen shall seicct the ground, and I wilf ride
the race with you as soon as yoa like.”

“ Well, the day after to-morrow. To-morrow we arc
to try the covers.”

“Agrced, Play or pay. You understand, Sir John,
that nothing must prevent the stakes being paid by the
loser, whether the loser ride the race or not—accidents,
sickness—nothing. It is all a risk, and these are the
chances that makeit.”

“I'm up to a little, though I havc not served my time
ta it like you—T understand all that.”

“And I am to have the choice of the horses ?”

¢ Understood.”

Nothing remnarkable qosurred until Sir John, his lady,
and a few ghests, sate down to dinner.  Qur hero, as if to
redeem his character from the absurdities he had displayed
in the morging, was particularly quict in his demeanour,
and in his manners displayed the well-bred, though 1ot
the highly-bred gentleman. Ilis visiters who had heard
of his mad exploitsof the morning, were pleased =nd
astonished at his correct behaviour 1n the evening.  The
colonel always detested these fits of propiiety, and
continually attempted to provoke him into extravagance
~this nigﬁt, without effect

The repast was in full progress when the Honourable
Mr. Erasmus Muskrpt arrived in a_postchaise and four.
He was an utter stranger to Sir John; but as an under-
sceretary f state, and the confidant of the minister, he
doubted not of a gracious reception.  He was not disap-
pointed. Jack would hear nothing about business until
they had dined—and when they had dined, until they had
wined—and when they had wined, until the gentleman
had del)arted-—and then, as Jack used to say, it was grog
time of' day, and he was fit for that or any other work
that required judgment and deliberation.

Had we sufficient space, we should like to give the
whole conversation between the sailor-bred baronet and
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the office-bred, sucking politician—for the sugared no
meaning, suavity of the one was finely relieved by the
honest, manly blidntness of the other.

e brougdt a letter from the minister, enclosing one
from his cousin, Lord Fortintower, asking Jack to in-
fluence the retirn of the "Uory candidate, Mr. Max,
Sir John told Mr. Muskrat that he should stand himself,
T'o this the ambassador was pleased to say that he was
glad to hear it, as no doubt he beheld in Sir John &
supporter of those measures that were upright and just,
and those men who were the bulwarks of the throne, the
pillars of the constitution, and the props of liberty, &e.
&e.

Jack, in order to teaze him, said, that of course he
should like to be one of these, but that he intended to-
vote for Mr. Fox through thick and thin. Erasmus
Muskrat dropped his glass in consternation—it was a
false step—he recovered himself pnd talked.

“ Well,” said Jack, ¢ you scem to be a smart, active
young fellow enough "—for Jack chosc to be himself in
an affair of so much moment—*“and I malse no doubs
but that you arc a good mizen-top han spoiled, and
that ’s mote than ® can say in favour of one in a hundred
of the young foplings we meet about town. “3o you shall
stay here, at least till next Saturday, when all the
clectors will dine with me. You may then see what
chanee your friend has, for it shall be a fair stand-up
fight between us.  To-morrow we shoot, and the next
day Iride a steeple-race with the coloncl—you won’t
want amusement. There are plenty of nice girls round
about, and a whole muster of them at the Earl of
Loftiput's. Pcoplc think me a strange sample, but I
have not yet made up my mind wHat I'll be—so don’t
take anything odd amiss. Iwould be the fine gentleman,
did I not find that they arc all really such fools or such
rogucs—at lcast all the fine gentlemen who cver fell
athwart my hause. To-worrow, as I told you, we shoot
—s0, now, as I don’t like to cncourage youngsters in
drinking grog, you may ecither go up to the ladics, or
turn in. You 'l find yoursclf in good quarters, and the
only way in which you can do your master’s werk will
be by staying here, and seeing how the land lies.”

% My master, Sir John Truepenny! but it is of me
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consequence—I see that you are 2 humorist—so I'll
wish you a good night.”

Jack now ordered in his cnemy, in the shape' of cold
rum and water, and Groggy Foxhead to be gent to him,
if that worthy individual was at all in a sfate to cone
verse.  As he was gotting sober for the «third time that
day, he presented himselt, and filling his tumbler, the
two went on to discuss their rarious matters. Groggy
Foxhead’s account of the dogs was very favourable,
though, on purpose to shew his knowledge and enhance
his importance, he made scveral profound professional
remarks, and spoke of putting a few of the canine race,
which he had already selected as his paticnts, under a
course of medicine. The horses were next commented
upon, and the knowing one was pleased to compliment
Sir John upon the bottom and blood of his stud—they
wanted a little work, but altogether they were in cx-
cellent order. Much of a two hours’ conversation to
this cffect was, as JacK' expressed it, heathen Greek to
him, so he drank tumbler after tumbler of half-and-half,
.and won thz rascal’s heart by the implicit deference he
paid to his judgitent.

The election business was soon discussed. Ile had
drunk witlt the greatest part of the voters, and had
made the discovery that, so far from any other candidate
than Sir John, or one of Sir John's nomination, being
returncd, if any person came down to oppose him, there
was not a house in the place that would reccive him,
and the man would be very lucky, should he escape the
distinction of being tarred and feathered.

Now Jack had entircly securcd Groggy’s affection, not
so much by his kindness as by what he called his noble
conduct in leaving tiic sole government of dogs and
horses to himself.

Whenever the dog fancier could afford it, or could
procurc any one to afford it for him, he would get as
drunk every day, and as often as he could. The first fit
of incbriation was always a jovial, the second a quarrel-
some, and the last a crying onc. As thesc two ene
lightened individuals procecded in their orgies, Grogay
became quite scntimental and lachrymose—swore Sir
John was a rigler trump—that he loved him as onc of
bis own babbies—with much more of similar blarncy.
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We delight not in cockney slang, nor do we wish to
indite whole pages of the patter of the rookery, or the
eloquende of the back slums—in all which our caninely
given friend was perfect, and out of which he could not
conversc. However, he made Jack understand that the
colonel had givea him five guincas to make our hero so
dreadfully intoxicated on the morrow night, that he
would be totally incapacitated from riding the steeple=
‘race next day.

When Jack heard of this little sneaking picce of
villany, it sobered him a little—he thanked his informant,
told him, on pain of his displeasure, to reccivc money
fiom nobody in his house but himself, took a decp
draught of cold water, and, wishing his astute friend
good night, retired.

Groggy drauk just so much as enabled him to stagger
to the bell-pull, when twisting it round his left arm, with
his right hand he carried to his lips a tremendous goblet
of rum a little qualificd with water, swallowed it, and
had just sense enough left to throw the tumbler at a
distance, so that he could not®#ill upon it, wghen, as he,
had judiciously arranged, down he turabled insensible,
the bell rang furioygly, and the scrvants came and carried
him to bed, as he had vreviously designes that they
should do. For getting d-unk comfortably and systeme
atically, nobody could cxcel the renowned Groggy
Faxhead, horse-doctor, dog-fancier, and professor i
brute medicine

CHAPTER XL..

Jack's first lesson in partridge-shooting—Laughed at by the Colonei—
Those laugh best wgo Jaugh last—Jack hits his mark, however, and
tries is powers of consolation.

Tue next day was ushered in by a beautiful morning.
Sir John Truepenny, duly equipped in sporting dress,
accompanied by the colonel, Mr. Erasmus Muskrat, two
neighbouring squires, with a posse of gamekeepsrs augd



344 JACK ASIIORE.

hangers on, set out about ten o’clock to try the Fortin«
tower covers,  Groggy Foxhead was also there, but was
not promoted to the custody of a gun. # )

Every onc appeared in the best pos.ble spirits, and
the colonel first of all began the banter, by telling Jack
not to fatigue himsesf tno much, as he hud the important
racc to ride the next day. and it was play or pay.
Jack took it all in good part, but carried his doublc.
batrelled gun so awkwardly that every one took care to
stand out of the way. Game was soon started, and, as
host, the preference of firing was given him.  Jack missed
cverything.  1le chased the hares, gun in hand, instcad
of firing at them, ran in upon the dogs, vociferated sca-
shouts, floundered through hedges, disappeared in ditches,
tumbled head forcmost down banks, his gun going off
right and left, as he rolled, staggered, and stumbled along,
in such a manner that it was very evident, that however
safe the bitds might be from his attempts, it was likely
he would shoot something.

The Honourable Mr. Erasmus Muskrat very early
dook the alarm, and, préfending an intense headache,
returncd to the €Iall. But the Nimrod spirit was too
strong upon the rest of the party ta be deterred by a
matter go trifling. They contented themseclves with
swearing at Sir John, ordering him hgre, there, and
everywhere, out of their way. Jack fired on, but with
the same want of success. At length, he actually lest
his temper, or appearced to have donc so: spoke very
contemptuously of throwing away powder and shot upon
such insignificant animals as phcasants and partridges,
and talked heroically of shooting down Frenchmeu.
The sportsmen only laughed at himn, and pushed on,
whilst Jack sullenly fell in the rear. Groggy was always
near him. Just as our hero left the party, Coloncl
Chacehell shouted to him that hc had better go
practise at a haystack at twenty yards—but not to
weary himself in the action, for the sake of the morrow’s
race.

The party had cntered a very close plantation, and
all the intervals between the trees were filled with under-
wood, morc than breast high, admitting scarcely a

heasant through them. This cover abounded with
irds, and the firing was almost incessant.
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Being now cousiderably behind the rest, and quite
out of the fray, Groggy remarked to Sir John that his
hand was out.  ?

“And yet,” said Jack, “with musket and ball, I
could beat any man on board. Often standing with the
small-arm men oh the poop, I have hit a bottle the first
time, hung at the end of the fore-yard arm. I suppose
it ’s all practice. I wish I had a mark.”

“ Nu, no—firc at something alive, master—or at least
something in motion, Just lend me your popper, and
stner where you are.” .

Vith Sir John’s gun his fiiend disappeared, but in a
few minutes returned with a pheasant that he had
brought down. Both the barrcls were again loaded, and
the gun returned to our hero.

¢ Now, Sir John, you shall practise at this bird—but
we must malke it nat'ral as life—you fire too soon—when
I says fire, bang you go, and no nonsense—but come in
the ‘cover—if you should sce an¥thing alive, go it at
that—don’t fire higher than a man’s hips. In this close
cover, a pellet or two of numbdr six mipht find its way.
through a very soft skull. Now be steady, there’s a
good Sir John. I'll keep about twenty yards before
you—remember the bottle at the fore-yard #rm ; "—and
the dug-ﬁmci?ookud almost too sly for a mortal. Ile
led the way into the cover, Jack following with his gun
at'the make-ready of the manual exercise.  'When they
came at what we must supposc Groggy deemed a con-
venient place for practice, he flung the pheasant into the
air. Jack presentcd—and when on its descent it had
almost reached the ground, the dog-fancier cried out
“fire!” and Jack slapped off his picee. Three cries
were heard simultancously. .

¢« 1Iit him at last!” roared Jack.

“DBravo! hurrah!™ shouted Groggy.

“Damunation! I am injured for life—a surgeon, a
surgeon,” shrieked out the coloncl.

All within hearing converged round the wounded
sportsman, Juck not forgetting to carry, boastingly, the
pheasant in his hand.

“Where is your hurt—where, where ?” was the gen-
eral sylpathizing query. The numerous holes, and the
little streams of bloud oozing from them, in that part gt
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the dress which covers the human fiaune just below the
back, and above the thighs, plainly indicated.

The next inquiry was, * Who did it ?”  Jadk shewed
his bird, and Groggy volunteered his attestations that it
could not be our hero. No more was thought of
shooting that day, a hurdle was procured, and the
colonel, being placed upon it, was bornein an uneasy
state to the mansion. Durnng this procession Jack
walked on one side of the hurdle, acting the part of con-
doler. Ile observed that there was no certain danger—
merely flesh wounds—that the shot should all be carc-
fully picked out one by one, even if he were obliged to
staud by and sce to it—he rather thought he would, for
the friendship he bore him. It one of the pellets should
unfortunately be left in, the consequences would be dan-
gerous—most likely futal—considering the life he had
led, and his miserable rank state of body. 1lc had scen
wounds made by canister shot—surgeon too lazy to pick
out all the little bits“—always mortified. when left in j—
yes, he would stand by and sec every shot extracted—
.and so should good and ¢reful Grogzy Foxhead. That
would be somé& consolation to all of them. IIe sup-
posed the colonel would not ride the race to-morrow.
lle was sorry that it was play or pay—but it was the co-
lonel's own stipulation—but what weagy the hundred
guineas P—nothing.

In this amiable strain our friend indulged; but the
colonel was ungrateful, and rcturned all this kindness
only with groans, curses, half-uttered threats of ven-
geance, and villifications of his own folly for going
shooting with a mad sca-brute. But Jack’s temper was
not to be ruffled by his graceless conduct—he was more
bland than ever, and assured the suflerer that the bird
that he ha just killed should be reserved for his especial
cating the moment that his medical adviser would permit
him such an indulgence,
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o ITAPTER XLi.

Contains only tha report of an clection dinuner—2May therefore be passed
over as connaon plyge,

Tne next day, amidst a splendid field of gentlemen,
Jack walked over the ground and won the race, whilst
the colonel lay, in agony of body and angnish of mind,
upon his uneasy bed. Sir John had been unwittingly
correet in his prognostics ; the numerous wounds fes-
tered, and, at vue time, the colonel was in great danger.
No shooting, no hunting, no racing,; lassitude, ennui
and a hatelul temperance, were now the detested lot off
this fashionable character.

No one would go into the covers with Sir John,
exeepting Groggy and his gamekeepers ; but our hero soon
learned how to shoot flying, and bgeame an expert shot 5
and he never failed, at the end of his day’s sport, of being
found at the bedside f the wowgded, with all his trophics
vainglorious upon himscll.  Colonel Chaehell was
actually tortured, *

"The  [lonourabl® Erasmus Muskrat had given a
faithful accoung of all these proceedings, aiftt a very fair
character of J 4, to the minister, and the latter requested
him to remain at the Iall uatil attcr the dinner, and
said that Mr. Max should make his appearance the day
before at Fortintower.

By some means or other, Sir John was well informed
of all that ha:l tuken and was to take place ; so, at the
hour Mr Max’s arrival was expeeted, be and Groggy dis-
guised themselves as two small farmers, and in a borrowed
chaisc-cart went into the Littl: town, ‘They were not
recogniscds .

Punctually to the appointed time, Mr. Max arrived in
a chaise and four, his servant and the postilions weariug
orange favours. Never did a candidate meet with a
worse reception.  Every inn and public-house refused to
tahe him in, and he drove from place to place amidst the
derision of the mob. At length trom langhter the rablle
proceeded to abuse, and from abuse to petty acts of an-
noyance. Nor were therc wanting somic of the better
sort who subjected hin to worse behaviour.  Finally, the
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horses were stopped, and Mr. Max seized, with the
avowed intention of carefully dragging him through a
very dirty horsepond,
t this crisis Jack and Groggy interfered, and shewed
fight ; they suceccded in rescuing the candidate, and
lacing him in the cart, .ind shouting to‘the postilions to
follow with the chaise, they node off.

Mr. Max was profusc in acknowledgments, and brimful
of gratitude, and, offering the apparent countrymen
moncy, was a little surprised at the laughing manner in
which it was refused  When they were well out of the
town, Sir John told Groggy to take the chaise-cart home,
and intimated his intention to Mr. Max to step with him
into hischaise. 7Thegentleman demurred alittle to this,
which much amused but a good deal more angered Jack

¢ What’s in the wind now ?” said he.

“Why, look ye, my good friend, it is truc that you
have rendered me muah serviee, and I am not only wil-
ling but desirous to repay you for it ; and still more so,
as you have promised to tske me to a place where 1 may
be hospitably regeived, and my people taken care of”

% And so I will; make yoursclf’ casy upon that score.”

“ Now jugt, my fine fellow, make the obligation perfect
—there is room for you in the dickey begide my valet—
a very superior person I assure you. 't be alarmed
at_him—he is not at all proud, and will, I am sure, be
quite condescending.”

“Why, if you particularly wish it, I will; but you
were glad enough to bundle your delicate limbs into my
cart half an hour ago.”

“But my man, we must not confound the orders ot
society.” ,

“Very well—here you—drive along the road to the

“left«till you come to a long rustic lodge, and then go
smack up to the hall.”

¢ Florimel, be civil to this good fellow, will you ? said
Mr. Max, stepping into his carriage, which immediatcly
after drove on. Florimel, obeying his master after the
manner of valets, was very conceited and impertinent to
Sir Joha on the dickey, so that Sir John threateued him
with a wopping wheu they alighted, and Florimel threat-
ened Sir John with his master.

* When the equipage passed the gates of the beautiful
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fodge, the keeper only stared at the person in the cars
riage, but taking oft his hat, he bowed low to the dickey,
wherenpon the valet plumed himsclf excessively, aud
grew intolerably conceited. Arrived at the hallxdoor,
the well-appointed footmen and the major-domo were
cager to attend to the convenicnt alighting of those
behind, nor thought at all of the inside passenger. Mr,
Florimel swelled at this with fresh consequence, which
made his mortification the greater at being uncercmo-
piously thrust aside by the servants, and all the coveted
assistance bestowed upon his despised companion.

Mr Max was painfully shocked at his own conduct,
vhen the man who he thought was hardly good cnough
to be the companion of his scrvant, welcomed him as
his guest at Fortintower Hall,

But now we have no time to dilate on all these
things—no time to tcll how Mr. Max was so much
ashamed, that it was with difficulty he could be persuaded
to accept of Sir John's hospitality, and how much more
difficult it was to induce him 89 become his opponcnt—
por how glad Mr. Erasmus Muskrat was to stc Mr. Max,
and what excellent political plaus they Jigosted togcther.

We must pass over all this rapidly, and give only a
faint outline of the famous clection dinner.”

All the vot®s obeyed the call—not one was absent;
Jaimnencss was no impediment, age no excuse, illness no
detriment.  They were all there. It was a day of sur-
prises to them all. Jack acted well that day, and
mimicked to the life the courtly and bland stile of the
Karl of Loftiput. Ile was quite as empty and inane—
excepting when his.natural character brolge forth in spite
of himself. 'The guests had secn nothing of their host,
but had heard much. His extravagant frcaks had been
made more extravagant ; of a verity, such odd tales had
been circulated respecting him, that they would not haye
been astonished if he had rcccived them standing upon
his head—indced, they rather expected it.

They were surprised at seeing so perfect a gentleman
—they could not distinguish the mimic from the real.
They were surprised at the aristocratic splendour or
rthe feast—they were surprised at the exuberauc beauty
o Tady Trucpenny—they were surprised at her sullen
and ungracious deportment towards the baronet, and her
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suavity and affability towards cvery one else—and they
were infinitely surprised to find the man who had been
turned from all their doors and to whom they had in-
tended the honours of the horscpond, sitting a favoured
guest at their Jaud'ord’s table, cherished by him, and
smiled upon softly by lu~ wife. But thtir surprise did
not diminish their appetites, “mntil their appetites had
diminished the luxurics, which in turn at last diminished
their appetites, so that they had leisure again to be sur-
prised; and there was plenty of occasion offered them
for it.

When the cloth was removed, the boroughreeve, who
was the maltster and brewer of the town, rose, and in a
speech that, with all our lenicney, we cannot call neat,
proposed the health of Sir John Truepenny, their future
representative.  'Why nced we say anything about the
applause, the stamping of feet, and the rittling of glasses
that tollowed? 'I'ne applauders were all tenauts at will,
conscquently approvers at wish.

Jack rose, and ridding Qjgnself of the conventional gri-
mace of the ¢haragter he ha'l been mimicking, he stood be-
fore them in the simple character of a brother man, and
spoke to them thus. ‘

“ Countrymen and brother subjects—I, asa British
born-and-bred scaman, scorn to shew mmelf under false
colours. My worthy and too-much-neslected fricnd
there, Mr. Singleheart, that kindly looking gentleman,
that’s blushing up to the eyes—honest-hearted man that
he is—has told me a few things that I ought to do, and
that you ought to do—I'll do what I ought, and take care-
that you do so also. Well, my heartics, the first broad-
side that I shall give you, will be to tell you, that you
have shewn yourselves, in one instance, all of you, from
the skippei o the swabwasher—and you may secttle who’s
who among you—a set of snivelling, dirty, lickspittle sons
of your fathers and mothers, who, it is to be fervently
hoped, were better than yourselves—becausc why, you
treated this gentleman with. inhospitality, and in a
manner that would disgrace a parcel of Hottentots—as if
that wou 1d be the right way to curry favour with me, and
.1 d——d to you,—me, who has fit under a flag, the
flag-staif of which the best of you aint worthy to touch.
¢ll, Isce that you are all confoundedly chopfallen ;

L}
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your faces look like so many ape’s pouches, and so it
should Be touching this here matter.  Now mind ye, my
jollies, I arn’t & word to say against you excepting for
this here serimmage, dare say you are all excellent men
in your own way, good husbands, good fathers, careful
tradesien; and you go to church or meeting, regularly
strike a balance with the angel Gabriel, and thus keep
your accounts clear for the next world, though your books
may be a little blotted in this; worthy men no doubt you
all are, and very dutiful to your wives. Now 1 suspect,
in the first place, that you'll ask Mr. Max's pardon, and
then we'll all proceed to business in the most friendly
manner posaible.’ .

The respectable constituency of the Borough of Fortin-
tower were clamorous, as with on- v.ice, in cxpressing
their sorrow tor what had occurred. a1l cach was pro-
posing to deny that, individually, he had had any partici-
pation in the outrage; but Mr. Mux lifted up Kis voice,
and said, “That there was no offence committed at ali,
that he looked upon it as a Prasant jokeg” at which
Jack's fist fell thunderingly on the table, and he demanded
silence. . :

“Gentlemen,” said he, ¢ I love sinceritym Mr. Max
has said that you have not offinded him, therefore you
have nothing to be sorry for, and that your pelting him
with mud aund filth was only a pleasant joke. Infarnal
sorry am I that I interfered—but you know how, gen-
tlemen, to receive him pleasantly the next time that he
comes amonz you. I did not before know that the can-
didate and the constitucncy fitted as cleverly as the fid
fits the heel of the topmast.  What I have to say to you,
my good people, is this—vote acgording to the little
conscience that the tyranny of your former landlords
and your habits or trade may have left you. 1 will not
be such an ass as to effect the grand, and bribe you to
vote against me; but if ever I find a man among you that
votes tor me to curry my favour, if I have strensth
cuoagh in me I'll curry his hide--or my name s not Jack
T'ruepcuny.”

Vociterous applause, and the imbibing of much wine,
to the toast of “Our Landlord and Independence,””
followed this aunouncement. Jack resumed by saying,
that * Mr, Max would tell them why hie shonld be their®

23
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member if he could, and that would save him the trouble
of future canvass,” ¢ .

Mr. Max rose gracefully, and made a first-rate speech,
After he had told them that they were the most high-
winded, the most indcvendent, and the most worthy of
constituents in the wortd, and that he was utterly
unworthy in himsclf to be tue representative of such
virtue and magnanimity, he very consistently and boldly
asked them to make him so. ' We would give his cloquent
oration at full length, had it not been printed a thousand
times in all the journals that cver reported an election
specch. The sum of it was, that if they returned him
as their member, a consummation of bliss but little short
of' the millenitm would come upon the tace of the earth.
The aspirant sat down amidst Luanimous cheering, and
Sir John Trucpenny rosc und said-—

“You have heard Mr. Max's yarn—it was well spun
and fit for gummoning anything but a bowsprit or an old
gailor. Take it for just as much asitis worth, and it
you find that you have §bt it too cheap a bargain, give
hiin back the fag-ends. Now, Idiffer from him altogether
—in toto calo, as my Latin master ysed to say; which I
take to medi, that thercis about as many truths in his
epcech as seals have toes. Why I come my learning over
you is this—Mr. Max gave you some Latin quotations,
which he knew you did not understand, and I have given
you one also, just to shew you that Tand Mr. Max are, as
regards Latin, much of a “nuchness. My men, 1 have had
masters, and God's blessing o with them. My opponent
has told you of what importance you arc; now I don't
think you are of much conscquence. [Ie spoke to you
about upholdng your glorious constitution; now I think
you kno - no more about it than I do, and that’s about
as much as the cat-hcad knows about the compass. You
know nothing about the balance of power, political
economy, the circulating medium, or the Catholic eman-
cipation—no more do I'; and, between yowand me, it
wopld be well for us all if other people, the big wigs,
didn": fancy they knew more—that’s Jack’s notion. I
sknow nothing about legislation, or about anything that I
‘read of in the papers, that people make speeches about
in parliament. 8o I tell you what it is—there is already
too much knowledge there—too much gift of the gabe
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there wants a little plain honesty, just to make them
remcmber that thfi’re is such a thing; and if you make
me your member, I'll take it there. I’ll just go there as
the poor man’s fricnd—it" I canlt speak tor him, I'll sct
up a shout that ,shall startle the proudest and laziest
among them. On matters that 1 don’t understand E
won't vote, and upon those I do, I'll vote for the upright
thing—the straight course, and scorn tack and half- tack
where I can make my port by plain sailing. Now, my
jollies, when the tine comcs, votc according to your
consciences, and then, if you dou’t send up the best
parliament man, the Lord will forgive your ignorance;
but if you vote upon any mean and shabby motive, may
the devil ride you a pickaback with his hest spurs on,
So no more of this at present.  'We'll now be as merry
as mudlark. round the grog-tub and, under Providence,
get gloriously fuddled.” '

And so they did, and the honsurable Mr. Erasmus
Muskrat and his friend departed the next morning for
town, with only the smallest swossible portion of hope
for success at the ensuing clection. . =

. CHAPTER XLIL

Sheweth how to get up & deputation, and how (o get it well off; and also
how well to answer it—Ilow to make the wind ta'1—Sound steeple
doctrine—How to receive o deputation, and what to expect for dinuer
on a banyan day.

'TurE were very great doings auticjpated at Fortintower
on the approach of Christmas. 'There was to be the
usual subscription-ball, at which it was expected that the
strength of the two contending political parties would
display itself; and that Sir John, Lady Trucpenny, and
their guests, would shew in all their glory for the first
time,

In consequence, the large room at the Fortintower
Arms was repaired, furbished up, and rurally decorated.
Tickets were at a premium, and it was firmly belicved
that the proud and form-entrepched family of the Earl
of Loftiput would condescend at least to be spectatore
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of the scene, if they would not so far humble themselves
as to participate in the dance. The mcre shopocracy
were never admitted on similar occasions, unless the
aspirants to the honour of paying their half-guincas for
the privilege of bring looked down upen by the squire-
archy hal some re.lceming  qualities. But the then
state of the country madc these exceptions very nume-
rous. England was threatened with invasion, and loyalty
was at blood-heat. All thc ycomanry of the district
were admissible by virtue of their horses and their
military accoutrements: and the united Fortintower,
Furzcbushton, and Mircdown volunteers, being, so far as
they were soldicrs, gentlemen, had also the right of
entrée. llow far this was—as they themselves were too
discreet to avow—we shall not be toa scrupulous in en-
deavouring to certify.

The baiber and his lady were certainly without this
social and sacred pale of respectability as touching the
poll and the basin, but most certainly within it by the
poising of the halberd pas Mr. Nicholas Necdlecham,
though he cohdgscended to divorce the stubble from the
chins of the whole community for g generously trifling
remuncratiae, had still, when in full uniform, a great
command. On parade days, he was like the Roman
centurion, only much more lofty in his bearing; for did
he not say to any onc of his tens and twenties, “ Go,
and he gocth ;” do this, and (if he could) he did it.

Very mauny in Mr. Needleham'’s class were similarly
situated. Indced, the halt-guinea appeared to be the
only barrier ; that surmounted, the asscmbly room at the
Fortintower Arms was as acccssible as the sca: asimile,
the merits of which few will go deep enough to discover.

Deputations are very nice little pastimes for little
people. ‘'T'hey are much cherished by all the worshippers
of rank, and a very pleasant contrivance for shuffling on
a suit of second-hand dignity. The two lawyers of the
place agreeing for once to lay aside their private and
their political animosity, un'ting with the boroughreeve,
called a meeting of the principal inhabitants of Fortine
tower, in order to consider the proptiety of waiting upon
Sir« Juhn Truepenny in due form, to request that he
would do them and the rgspectability of the town, which

sthoy affirued that they represented, the honour of per-
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mitting himself to be named one of the stewards on the
momentqus and solemn occasion of the ensuing ball.

The propositioh was strongly debated, over beer as
strong as were the various arguments ; which arguments
being all on ong, side, the chairman, without much diffi-
culty, came to the very just conclusion, that, in the
opinion of the meeting, it was proper that a deputation
should be formed of all then and there present, or a
majority of them, or any part of them, and that they
should proceed to Fortintower Hall, and carry out man-
fully the very intents, in letter and spirit, of the resolu-
tions thus so unanimously passed.

It was ncxt suggested that a respectful letter should
be addressed to Sir John, requesting him to state on
what particular day, and at what particular hour of
what particular day, he would be pleased to reccive the
members of the depntation. This suggestion was acted
upon immediately after a little difficulty had been dis-
posed of, as to who was the proper person to compose
und pen the humble request. o Either of the two lawycrs
was, professionally and through habit, ph¥sically inca-
pable of performing, this little affair ; as the not receiving
six shillings and eightpence for the job wguld press so
heavily upon their circulation as to threaten apoplexy.
Yet no other person present would do it ; and it would
perhaps, have for ever remained undone, had not the
exciseman found out a clever process to conquer the
conscientious and professional scruples of* the two legal
functionaries.

This person gauged the matter thoroughly, and then
requested the Whig lawyer to make out a rough draft
of the letter; and for so doing, mgde the Tory lawyer,
on behalf of the meeting, hand him over the customary
six and eightpence. When this draft was finished, he
desired the Tory lawyer to make a fair copy from it:
and when this was complcted, he ordered the Whig law-
yer to hand over, in likc manner, the same six and cight-
peuce to the Tory. What a very excellent method of
paying opposing lawyers! Would that it were both the
legal and the general practice !

The letter was despatched to its destination; aud as
the distance that it had to travel was not great, mnost of
the meeting loitered about the place, awaiting the ex®
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pected answer, Thcy had sarcely time to consume sune
dry measures of the infusion of malt, and to become ime
patient, when the messenger made hils re-appearance, a

ood deal astonished, and not a little overheated. He
informed the gentlemen that he was ushered into the

resence of Sir Johu, whom he found among his pigsties,
in carnest conversation with his blackguard Achates,
Groggy Foxhcad, aud they wi=e in the philosophical act
of experimentalizing upon the ebriety of the swinish
population, by mixing with their wash a large proportion
of strong grog. 'The noise was hideous, and the antics
of the animals very exhilarating to Jack and his friend.
Bad as was this conduct, it was a very humane study in
{:hilosophy, compared with the experiments that have

ecn so much landed, made upon living aninals, by the
first surgeons in Enrope.

The man with the letter was very civilly requested to
take a placc at the treugh; which politencss he declined,
on the very reasonable plea that therc was but barely
room for Sir John and his eompanion. He then delivered
the letter, afid rgceived for answer, that © he was to tell
the deputation, in a pig's whisper, t}llat they would be
reeeived by §ir John the first time that it rained bard,
and the wind was to the sonthward, at grog time of day.

Not being able to procute a more wholesome answer—
for, as Iamlet averred of himself, Jack’s wits were just
then discased—the messenger retired, not without some
horrible apprehensions of being foreed to swallow a great
fortion of the filthy mess that was intoxicating the swine.

{owever, he cscaped to tell his tale. Whereupon the
mecting went again into ficrce debate upon when it was
likely that the wind svould be to the southward; as to
the ran, it being November, and they in England, they
had but few fears on that head. As to grog time of
day, they very wiscly took that to intimate just the timo
that Sir John was wont tq sit down to dinner.

So they kroke up, and cach went his way, vehemently
sighing for a south wind.

On the very next morning, no sooner was there
uufficient light to discern objects, than the night-capped
heads of thc two lawyers, of the publican, of the excise~

“man, and of almost every member of the meeting of the

&ay before, were thrust forth into the raw atmosphere,
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with eyes inteutly devout upon the weathercock of the
steeple of the church. The wind had veered one point
towards the desired quarter, and each of the gazers
dressed himself with alacrity, and repaired to bLreake
fast in so bencficent a humour, that the coming of the
millenium did® not seem quite so apocryphal as
usual.

Without meaning it, Jack was a great plaguc to his
neighbours. - Before noon the wind had got due south,
but it would not rain. Though the wet would not fall,
the bopes of the deputation did ; and with their prospects
of a feast at the hall, their good tempers disappeared.
Lheir wives and their familics could not comprehend
them at all. They all talked mysteriously about the
wind and rain. The whole thirteen began to be regarded
by their neighbours with queer suspicions.  They were
discreet men, and kept the sceret, for they did not like
to place thewmselves under the bap of ridicule; for they
suspected that Jack was laughing at them a little, so
they affected mystery and wiglom, and went on raving
about the wind and rain. . -

Indeed, the heayens were very unpropitious, for it set
in with a hard froft and a north-cast wind for three days,
and the time fixed for the ball was fast approaching.
The people of the place began scriously to inquire what
the celebrated meeting had or had not done, and when
they would go up as a deputation. “Tell me how the
wind is, and I'll give you an answer,” was the usual reply.
Trom all these premiscs, the burghers came to the cone
clusion that they had not entrusted the management of
this vcry grave matter to any superfluity of wisdom
Not to have the baronct and their landlord invited,
would be almost as bad as the’loss of their charter,
which was granted them by Richard I. in a jargon of
Norman French, dog Latin, and piebald Saxon, that no
one could ever comprehend, and therefore every one put
upon it the construction that best suited him.

At length the frost gave way to 2 gusty rainy day;
indced, there was wind cnough to disperse the water,
and water enough to drown the wind ; and how they
contrived to cxist together, no one but a very wise phi-
losopher could tell. 'There was certainly more wind
than any of the good citizens wanted, but it was net
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from the right quarter. What was to be done? Th=
exciseman cut the matter short. “

The weathercock at the top of the church steepls
told a monstrous elemental lie. It was very shocking
for an instrument so elevated to be guilty of such a bare-
faced falsehood, « pecially when we consider that the
whole town went by tie church; but there was a seeret
influcnee so well applied, in (b« shape of a wedge, that
if the wind had howled forth in a perfect hurricane, that
he was Borcas himsclf, the impudent weathercock was
determined to announce, coolly and fixedly, in the face
of all the world, that his name was Auster, and nothing
else. This we call consistencey, and is a very cxcellent
quality boilu in weathercocks and politicians; in the
latter the more especially when they have reccived their
wedge.

So, well coated, cloaked muffled up, and with a glo-
rious spread of umbrella, the esciseman called forth,
in his turn, cach shivering member of the deputation of
thirtcen, gravely assuring theni, upon the highest ceele-
siastical autherity, that the wind was due south, whilst
the northern blase was giving Lim and them the dircet
lic to their faces, and in a wanner s6 cutling, that they
evinced much*icroism in standing out against it.

Indeed, some of the thirteen demuried; but these
seruples were speedily overruled, when they were told
that any hcsitation in believing the evidence of the
church wonld involve them in the guilt of heresy.  'This
way drcadful, and by all means to be avoided. So the
doubters smothered their dubitations in a more strict
enfolding of their cloaks, looked at the steeple, shivered,
and walked on towards the 1lall, firmly resolved to main-
1ain, ogainst all oppioncnts, that tfle wind was duc
south.

Now Fc tintowcr Ifall was a large and imposing-look-
ing mansion, with four turrets, one at cach of its co'ners,
with a pinnacle on each turret, and, when Sir John took
possession of the Ilall, cach pinnuacle possessed its own
wcathercock. With very few exceptions, the unanimity
of these weathercocks was wonderful, and their agree-
ment w'th their brother on the church steeple was ad-
wirable. No diversity of opinion—no heterodosy.

. gBut Sir John affected not these cocks. They swang
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round heavily, and in gusty weather groaned and grated
mournfully—and to the lightost breezes they were some-
times so uncomplying as not to turn at all. So Jack
quickly unshipped them all, and placed in their stead
four dog-vancs. What a dog-vane is, I am a doy if I
tell—he who is o little instructed on that point is not
worth instructing. Iowever, on the tops of the turrets
there were the dog-vanes, and merrily and friskily they
veered about, and would very often box the compass
before the old cock on the top of the church steeple
could get to north and by cast-half-cast.

The 1ain fell in torrents as the thirteen expectants of
a superb dinner, and wines to them unknown, plodded
their plashy way towards the Iall. The two lawyers
headed the procession, and the rest of the deputation
huddled themselves as closely together as a flock ot
frightened sheep.  They passed the lodges shivering,
and as they did so, they could not avoid secing a very
ominous smile on the countenance ot the old keeper.
This smile provoked Amos Apes, the astute c¢xeiseman,
to hold up his fist menacingly, which hadao other effect
than changing the palpable grin into a Positive gutfas.

“ You are mcr{’y, friend Thomas,” said Issachar
Chargeit, the Whig lawyer. e

“ So I be's, sir—and that’s saying much for an old
man like me, and this crael north-east wind cutting me
in‘two, as "twere.”

“ Due south; look at the weathercock,” said Adol-
phus Stilts, the Tory practitioncr.

« Well, gentlemen, I'll never gainsay the church, tut
only look at his worship's dog-vanes—but, however, pads
on, gentlemen.”

¢ Better go wrong by the chureh, than right by any
other guide,” said the Tory.

¢« That is to say,” said the Whig, ¢ when thec church is
under our guidance.”

“ Has Sir Jehn dined ?” asked three voices simul-
taneously.

¢ Just uron the finish—make haste up,” said the old
man, giggling afrcsh. .

The deputation waited for no more information, but,
breaking the order of their marshalling, it became a kind
of racc who should be the first under the ample portigo



360 JACK ASHORE,

of Fortintower Hall. On the arrival there of the depu-
tation, they found many servants in the Hall ready to
receive them, and very pleasant indeed vverybody looked.
This was a most favourable augury, and the mouths of
the august thirteen watered with savoury anticipations.
They were very ccremoniously ushered’ into a_vast and
marble-paved room, that had not a vestige of furniture,

There were neither seats o which to repose, nor fives
wherewith to warm their shivering limbs. In this place
they were left nearly a quarter of an hour unnoticed,
and to their dismay they found that the ample folding-
doors had been locked upon them. They could discover
no bell, and the idea that they were prisoners Legan to
prevail among them.

They shouted—they attempted the windows—some
of them began to feel stupid fromn the effects of the ex-
treme cold ; but when their miseriea had almost become
insupportable, the door opened, and Sir John himself
suddenly appcared, with the blandest of smiles upon his
countenance. e

But what wn _appearance! Ic was dressed man-of-
war fashion ; his' Jjacket was nonc of the best, his hat was
flat and battered, and his trousers 'patched and tarry.
But what was the most singular ic: his appearance was a
huge napkin, by no means of the cleanest, that was pinned
upon his breast. In onc hand he held a large silver
spoon, in the other his tarpaulin hat.

Sir John made them a low bow, and very ciyilly said,
% Gentlemen, to what am I indcbted for this honour ? "

Then boldly stepped forth Issachar Chargeit, and said,
¢¢8ir John Truepenny, you see before you thirteen hum-
ble and undeserving individuals—"

« J understand that,” said Jack, bowing to the ground.

“ Undeserving individuals who compose a deputation
from the .nost respectable inhabitants of your wcrough
town of Fortintower, that is to say the Whig portion of

*“The which I positively deny,” said Augustus Stilts;
“the respectability of the place is comprised solely of
those professing very opposite principles.”

4 Slavish jackanapes ! " said Issachar, contemptuously.

% Contemptible leveller ! " said Augustus, with the truo
asistocratic morgue.
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%It is very cold, gentleraen,” suid Jack; ¢ will you
fight it eut ?"

But Amos Ambs interposed, and said that they were
the deputation which had waited upon Sir John to invite
hin to become patron steward to their annual subscrip-
tion ball, and that they had come expressly on his invita.
tion.

With a well-feigned surprise, Sir John exclaimed,
“Uless me, my good friends, you certainly must have
made a mistake—I could not possibly have named to-day.
1lad I known of your coming, I should have been better
prepared to receive you. Iremember very well receiving
a messaze from you, but how did you uuderstand my
answer ? "

“You invited us to come, Sir John, no doubt for very
wise and sufficient rcasons, the first day it rained and
blowed hard.”

“1 did, Mr. what-d’ye-call-yougself. My reasons were
excellent. You may know them in good time.”

“We doubt it not, Sir Joby,” said the Whig lawyer,
“and, with all humility, we think thatwit rains suffi-
ciently.” R °

There was an assenting shudder ran through the de-
putation, ®

“[ cannot deny it," said Sir John, looking learnedly
at the clouds.

“ And as to the wind,” said a lean tailor, blowing on
the end of his fingers, “had it not becn for my catching
hold of Mr. Ames's cloak, I should have been blowa out
of your worship’s park.”

“There is a capful of wind—I confess to ag much,”
said Jack.

« And duc south,” said all the deputation in chorus.

“ No,” said Jack, looking up at the scud.

«“Oh yes! it is still light enough to see the weather-
cock on the church steeple—due south—as I am an
honest exciscman.”

“What do my dog-vanes say P—never mind ; we won't
argufy the point,” continued Sir John; ¢ whatever it
may be out of doors, the wind is to the southward here,
m this house—there is, gentlemen, to-day, a_souther]
wind in the bread-bag, as we have it afloat. Ilowever,
am happy to see you all—very happy; you have stll
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rather unfortunately chosen the day, though you are
more lucky in the time of it. It is grog time o’ day.”

The deputation looked up cheerfully, and began to
rub their cold hands expectingly.

“ITave you dined, gentlemen P ”

The thirtcen made a full and a triic confession of
much fasting.

“ For myself, I have just dune,” said Jack ; “but the
table is still covered—the dishes still warm. Let us
make haste before they cool. We will talk of business
over our prog. Come along, my heartics. Hurrah for
arush!”

Aund a very cxcellent rush they made of it. The
servants had scarcely time to fling open the doors of a
large dining parlour, before the thirtcen were standing
round the table. 'That table and its additaments were
their astonishment.

There were five tureens, ten soup-plates laid on cach
side of the table, a silvér spoon to each plate, and also
three hard sea-biscuits.  When the deputation entered,
they found tha curate scated at the lower cnd of the
table, with his ntipkin duly placed under his chin, his

late used and dirty, and his spoor placed across it.
Tis cyes were' cwinkling with a strange expression, other-
wise his demeanour was remarkably grave.

Sir John motioned his guests to their chairs, and very
decorously placed himsclf at the head of the table. A
scrvant, in the splendid Fortintower livery, placed him-
self in attendance behind each of the deputation, with
his napkin in due form; but we blush to record it, so
badly traiued did they appear, that they were con-
tinually placing these napkins before their own faces,
and sometimes indctorously thrusting them in their
mouths. - -

When J.ck and his guests were duly seated, he said
to the clergyman, “ My csteemed friend, though you and
I have victualled our bread-room—that is to say, dined
ourselves—1 do not think that it would be amiss, secing
these gentlemen arc about to fare sumptuously, that you
should ask a blessing upon the repast.  Sceing that they
are very hungry, and almost frozen with cold, you may
perhaps be brief, though I would by no means have you .
viglate your sense of what is corrcct, for the sake of
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hastening the enjoyments of mere creature comforts.
Will yoy have the goodness to say grace ?

T'hen up stoodsMr. Polygat, and with him the hungry
ones. Never before had they heard a grace so pious,
and so full of unction—so loug, and in which the sinful
lusts of the flesh were so eloquently inveighed against.
"The poor fellows kept beating their numbed feet against
the floor, and looking pitcously towards the orator. At
length it was-finished, and the hungry crew again were
permitted to scat themsclves. At the bidding of Sir
John, the servants lifted the covers from the five turcens,
and the deputation were told, with much hospitality, to
help thenselves.

Wry were the faces and grotesque the grimaces of each
guest, as he conveyed the tirst spoonful of the mess to
his mouth, Their second act was to look upon their
host for an cxplanation, which they received in ncarly
thesc words:

¢« Mcssmates, you see your dlnner. Lap, lap, and
cnjoy yourselves.  Surely yoy will not disdain to fare'as
well as your host—your landldrd. You all know that
for the greater part of my life, I have ¥ved upon ship’s
allowance—and tAcrefore, lest my sudden change of
fortune and my riches should make me®bouse-up my
main-stay too proudly, I keep one day in every month
as a bauyan-duy. Gentlemen, this is banyan-day at
Fortintower Iall—you have pot-luck—ecat, I say, and
take care that you do not offend me by any ridiculous
squeamishness.”

But what had they to cat? Nothing but hard grey
peas boiled in soft water,—and sea-biscuit so flinty, that
they would equally well have served to pave the streets
or tilc the houses of the borough of Fortintower.

“ Gentlemen,” continued Jack, ‘“though you have
been so unfortunate as to stumble upon banyan-day,
there is no stint with the grog—call for as much as you
will—it will keep out the cold, and materially assist your
digestion.”

They called for it; and it was poured out to them
ready mixed. But the liquid was so strong, and made
of rum so new, and so rank in taste, that it required
all their respect for their host, and for their own interest,
to make them swallow the first glass. The second thgy
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did not find quite so abhorrent, the third was drunk
without complaint, and the fourth was actually relished.
I treat you as I do myself,” said Jock. “Ilad you
come on any other day, you would have fared differently
—or had y.u waited till the wind was southerly elsewhcre
besides in the brcad-bag. Iam a litfie whimsical—I
know it—and so I've made a bargain that should,
- on the day of my monthly mortification, the wind be at
all to the southward of east or west, I pass by the banyan-
day for that month. But you don’t eat—I assurc you
that the peas, though very bard, are very wholesome—
and the bread, when once chewed, very nourishing—
they both come directly from the victualling stores of
His Majesty's Dock Yard. The rum is such as is served
to the navy by contract, and very good it is—of the sort.
Gentlemen, I sce that you are a little at a loss how to
break your biscuits. Place one in the bottom of the
palm of your hand, and, then beat it against your clbow,
if that won't do, the scrvant in waiting upon you will do
the job for you with a hymmer—I am too much your
friend not to ceation you against using your teeth against
it. But you do ot eat. 'That man who eats most docs
me most honour, and shall be most* my friend. Mr.
Amos Ames, 'you and I shall certainly quarrel if you
don't drink your grog and eat your pea-soup. Are you
a better man, sir, than I—d—n you, sir, eat and driui}:, I
say—you won't—very well; if you are exciseman herc a
month longer, my name’s not Jack—and you,shall have
notice to quit your holding from my steward to-morrow.
Odds bobbery! you dainty-chopped rascal—let me see
who won't eat. Great guns and grapnels! Aint I
mastcr here, and mayn't I do what I like with my own?"
The other twelve'looked upon the thirteenth, the
despiser of pea-soup, with astonishment, and regarded
him as & rool and a ruined man. Vigorously did they
apply the spoon, and, in order that they might provoke
an appetite, they drank cagerly and plentifully of the
liquid firc. Amos Ames, however, secmed much at his
ease, and after he had tasted the first spoonful of the
ea-soup, and the first sip of the grog, to use Jack's
Em uage, he very coolly * lay upon his oars.”
e will not say that these boiled peas were quite so
distasteful, and they certainly were not so bhard,
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ra were those immortal parched ones that the
Jolly frigr offered to Ri-hard the First, so pleasantly re-
corded in the extiting story of Ivanhoe—but the bisent
was harder, and remained nearly untouched.  Half terri.
fied, and alrcady half drunk, the deputation, with the
cxception of the exciscman, ate on madly, with a despe-
ration that was very whimsical. The two lawyers vied
with cach other in the ardour of their zeal, and at length
began to chant the praiscs of the swine-befitting
mess.

Sir John rosc from the table, and whispering some-
thing into the car of cach guest, about an abatement of
rent, a renewal of a lease, or somcthing of the sort, he
urged them dll on till they were completely swilled, and
could positively cat no more. When the rogue had
fully ascertained this, he resumed his place at the head
of the table, and looked for the clergyman to say grace;
but he, disgusted with thescene, had previously stolen
away, so the office was not descerated in his porson.
The cxciscmnan volunteered $a officiate in his stead, and
begged that they might be made thankfel for what they
werc going to recgjve :—nmistake that was not remarked
by the besotted guests. -

“Now, geatlemen,” said Jack, in a tip-top voice,
4 Banyan day is over—lct us all go to my lady, and
arrange about the ball.™

“Preceded and attended by a host of ecrvants, the
party staggered into the salle « inamger, where they found
Lady Truepenny, Colonel Chacehell’s intimate triend,

Japtain Nitregas, and three gentlemen of' fortune with
their ladies, waiting the romoval of the coversfrom a most
eplendiddinner.  The sideboard displayed preparatious
equally ¥ppetizing. The deputatlon were introduced to
Lady Trucpenny in form, and she, having graciously
received them, invited them to stay dinner.

They, with the exception of the exciseman, who was
all through in the sccret, and Jack's coadjutor, had
merely the power to attempt to seat themselves, when
Sir John, sceing their lost state, with a malicious grin
told them to mind for the future how the wind blew ; he
then consigned them to the cure of Groggy Foxhead, and
bidding hiin to finish them up with grog, and then put
them in a covered cart, and leave them at their respeets
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ive homes, to the tender mercies of their wives and the
Jjeers of their neighbours. .

The exciseman would al:o have withdrawn, but Sir
John finding that the rest of the company made no ob-

Jection, he was honoured with a place at the table, and
\ - - h .
the evening terminet~d with the usual riotous mirth,

CNIAPTER XLIIL

Preparations for a ball, and somo reflections thercupon—Providing for
fun—The providers at fault—Jack and the linen-draper—They (ake
their measuics together—The picce dous not run short.

ThHe sated with grey peas, and the heepers of banyan
days, had to run thé gauntlet of the whole town, and very
assiduously and coarsely jeercd they were.  There were
other mortifications and inconveniences attending on
this piso banquet, to which it will be more than sufficient
barely to allude. Ilowever, the deputation gained their
point as well as their pea~veup, and Sir John Trucpenny
was announcel s the steward and the patron of the
forthcoming ball, with the donation of fi(ty pounds, for the
express purpgse of procuring wine to the attendant
supper.

‘L he pains and pleasures of preparation, for a féte of
this description in a provincial town, among the fair, have
been so often and so pleasantly deseribed, that we have
no inducement to tread upon the well-beaten path
These ambitious aspirations after dress are no more ri-
diculous, in themselves, in a remote borough, than afe the
like contentions of supcriorityamong the frequenters of
Alua K’s.  They are ridiculous only in comparisons and
between the usual attendants upon a rural B and a
me' ropolitan assembly room, the philosophic mind would
find it difheult to award the preference.

Let us take two specimens of cach of the dowagers,
the matron and the maiden, in the two respective walks
of life—a bad onc and a good one; lct us compare them,
and after we have done it as fairly as we can, we will
leave the reader to pass judgment.

The good dowager of fashionable life is a quiet, cone
tented looking person, whose eyes dance and keep tune
wikh the fect of the younger persons ; she may beat the



JACK ASIIORE. 367

time yently with her fan, and has a kind word and a
complaoent smile for every one.  She is richly and well,
but not showily,?dresscd; and if there be any  excess
about her. it is in the intrinsic value of her jewellery,
People, without, appearing ostentatiously to seck, pay
court to her; and she is always rveady to reassure the
tunid, and remove the cmbarrassment of the younger
portion of her own scs.

Tu the country, the good dowager will be much of
what we have described; but if she be a little more
bustling and talkative, it is amply compensated by ber
benevolence, aud evident warm-heartedness.  ller man-
ners wil neither be so soft, so refined, nor so dignified,
but there will be about them an uadoubted cord:ality,
and an eagerness to promote the general pleasure, that
may be fairly taken as anequivalent.  She will neither be
so richly nor fashionably dressed as is her counterpart;
but she will never be overdiessed; and though not
attired in the reigning mode, she will at once be an-
tiqucly, consistently, and becaaingly attired.

The bad specimen of the downger @fss of fashion is
wlat? We are anost afraid to pourtray her—we will
not—we respeet the withered and cankeregl leaf, because
it belongs to the rose tree.  But it will be said, * Ima-
gine her to be as bad as you will} to all this you may add,
for the country dowager, vulgarity ! True, but then
wiiich is the worse, the vulgarity of a licentions age and
of refined depravity, or that of arrogant and coarse rus-
ticity ? The blow from the jagged scythe may be heavier
and niore violently given than the stab from the polished
and envenomed poinard. We will not give a preference
to cither. N

The matrons of the town and the country—alas! the
age knows of none, in the stern and Roman aceeptation
of the term. ' We have married Jadies, clegant, beautitul,
and good—but no matrons. As we proceed, we grow
weary of the comparison. We will dismiss the subject
at once by saying, that it is onc almost impossi'le to
pronounce upon. Lach station has its vulgarities, but so
identical are they in realitics, that they are equally vulgar
in all that is bad; yet so distinct in mere accidents and
extrinsics, that the refinement of the rural would be the
vulgarity of the courtly circles. 24 i
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But whatever of refinement or of vulgarity the Fortin«
towcronians possesscd, they were all assiduously ems-
ployed in the means of shewing itc off to the best
advantage. When the fifty pound gift was known, man
who had been before startled at the expense of the half-
guinca, now proceeded cagerly to sccure'tickets.

Sir Edward Fortintowcr had always petted this annual
ball; though it was now reuw.cmbered, that instcad of
bestowing fifty guineas upon it, neither he, nor the friends
that might happen to be staying with him, ever paid for
their tickets; but the townsfolk had more than their
moncy valuc in the honour conferred upon them. Aund
then, Sir Edward so well acted the part of patron. All
the old ladies called him a blessed angel upon carth.  1le -
was all things to all men, and almost everything to the
women. Jack knew this, and dreaded the comparison.
He was very anxious to ascertain exactly who would be
there. «

T'wo days before the affhir was to take place, he was
very much  reljeved to find that neither the Karl of
Loftiput, nor aay of' his famnily, would honour the room
with their presence. A deputation consisting of most of
the peas-cating members had waited upon them, but they
gained nothing by this step but a courteous dismissal,
and a polite refusal.  It*was Jack’s fifty pounds that
closed the doors against themn, and caused the old
nobleman to endanger his influcnce and his popularity in
the glace.

Now the rcader must have perecived long before this,
that poor Jack was a lost poor Jack—thag his hecad had
cast the wrong way, and that nothing short of a miracle
could save hiin from total wreck. That he was already
ouc third worse than eccentric, was now gencrally
known; y~t most of his vagaries had so much of drollery
in them, were so good-naturedly worked out, or, if they
involved injury to any one, so gencrously compensated
for, that he was quite popular; and no onc cver com-
plained of him, but those actually under his pleasant
persccutions.

All these things made the denizens of Fortintower
spot cnly to expect but also to wish, that Sir John would
“iignnlizc the ensuing ball with something very funny.
»«fhe same idea was actively occupying Sir John's
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thoughts, and those of his not too worthy coadjutor,
Groggy Toxhead. But nothing that wus not too stale
or too’gross occurred to cither of them.  Jack felt ghat a
mere riot or open rudeness to the party would disgrace
himsclf. To all his low friend’s suggestions of turning
pigs into the moom, of letting loosc among the ladies a
dancing bear, extinguishing the lights by candle crackers,
or of intoducing a body of sweeps down the chimney, the
baronct gave more than a negative; he betrayed dis-
pleasure.

“Your blocks want greasing, stupid! There’s no
gumption in you—you go off worse than a damp blank
cartridge ; besides all this, you grow confoundedly low.
Ithink Ishall go to the shindy as giand as a lord, and
come it strong,” said SirJ olm, mournfully,

“Well, Sir John—fun’s fun—and I can’t see no
differeyee so dong as yer happy. I could lead an ass
into the room, dressed out in a mob cap, "zactly the very
spit of Mrs, Stilto’s.” .

* You and your mob cap are fit only for one of your own
vulgar mobs. 1 must send® You up to@your back slums
again. Do you think if you got crying drunk, it would
mend your invetion ¥

“Pon’t know, Sir John, it might. Skall I ring for the
needful ¥” .

“Well—but it’s only cleven o'clock—never mind,
xing.”

“ And pipes?”

“Why not "

So the grog and the pipes were produced, and before
-much business was done with them, it was announced to
Sir John that onc Mr. Simpkins, the fourth-rate linen-
draper of theplace, claimed an audience.  Sir John was
accessible at all times, and as the presence of the linen-
draper promised amusement, it was ordered that he
should be admitted immediately.

People much conversant with physiognomy, and
studious of the human eountenaoce, will be ready to
testify that likenesses of William Pitt, the heaven-born
minister, have been, and perhaps still are, more common
than those of any other individual. Indced, we do not
know of any social circle, of any tolcrable circumnference,
that has not one of these similitudes among them. Our
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own circle is not very vast, and it possesses two. The
borough of Fortintower had one, and a very striking one.
indeggl, in the person of this same ligen-drapér, Mr.
Simpkin. That he possessed any of the vast talents of
“the pilot that weathcred the storm,” we decline to
pronounce; but that he was not wholly without financial
abilities, may be inferred itrom the fact that he had been
thrice bankrupt, and becawe more thriving after cach
failure.

The man of the yard mcasure made his entreé and his
bow, and it was very cvident that he was brimful of
indignation.

“What can we do for you now, Billy Pitt P—como—
sit ye there, man, and whet your whistle—yon have a
right to a place at any table in the county, for the sake
of your figure-head.”

«1 wish, Sir John, that it was thought so. But it is
not cvery onc that has your worship’s penctration. I
have come to make a tomplaint to your honour, as
steward and patron of the ensuing susbeription ball—I
throw mysclf on #ur merey.™

% That is well s#£d for a man-mercer.  Now what can
my mevey do for you? Yon know that < leave all about
the flannels and <Jounces to her ladyship and the house-
keeper.  But really I have a kindly feeling for you, lor
you take your grog manfully.”

“ Ah, Sir John, they have refused me a ticket fora
the ball™

“You!”

¢ Me, me, me!”

¢« Utterly impossible I—you, with the only sensible face
in the town—you who so well represent the great repre-
sentative of the nation’s prosperity ! Why, Mr. Simpkin,
the ball can no more do without you, than the government
withont nos.yfied Pitt.”

“But all the committee think otherwise. There’s
Amecs, and Blowfittle, and the two thieves of lawyers, all
object to me, on account of want of respectability — the
ﬁratl ’t’ime these twenty ycars.—What will Mrs. Simpkin
say .

“ Ah, wiat indced!” and Jack looked all sympathy.

“And there are the young Messicurs Simpkin, and
:the ghree young ladies. What a disgracc to them!”
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“Ah, my good Pitt, I have all a father's feclings on
the subject.” ,

“You can't, Sir John,” chimed in Foxhead—*“aint
been long cnough on the estate.”

“ ,('Jomc, bc'luy there—I muy be a stepfather to them
et.

“It is no more than we cxpect of you, Sir John. In
your exeellent kinsman’s time, Sir Edward Fortintower,
Mrs. Siwpkin was much flattered with his notice.”

“No douht on’t, A sly dog, that Ned.”

*“And if he were here, he would not suffer this—he
was a great 1riend to our family, Sir John.”

“Well, well—but, between gou and me and the grog
bottle, what is the rcason that you arc now excepted
against?  Come, plain sailing. T'o make a friend of me,
there must be no yawing in your stecrage. Out withiit
man.  Why, simple body that you be! doun’t you think
that I shall have it from some one else, and with a few
strokes of the tar-brush intg $he bargain 2"

“And that is very true, You undgpestand, Sir John,
that this long anil disastrons®war must necessarily cause
great fluctuationd in business; the best, calculators may
be thrown out. "They object to me and my amiable
{amily, merely because my certificate is not yet signed
for my last bankruptcy. ”

“ Your last—how many have you had ?”

“This is only my third. Very few of the tradesmen
of this place but have had some misfortuncs of the kigd.
Ilow clse could the place support two Jawyers?”

“Then, Mr. Simpkin, you are what is called an uncer-
tificated bankrupt. You sce I am down to the bearings
of a thing or two.”

“ Au honest one,” said the linen-draper, deprecatingly.

“Then, as your landlord, I'll see you righted. When
do the committee meet 27

*They are sitting now.”

“Well,” said Sir John, “stay here and fuddle yourself
with Foxhead. I'll go and sce what can be done for
you—so sty till Lretarn”  And off Juck set, and way
soon in the midst of the committec.

1fe inquired of thesc dispensers of the fashion of the
rlacc the reasons of their refusing Simpkin his ticlct.
The reply was, that they could not now associate with
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him ;@hc must draw the line somewhere ; though his
shop néy still open, he had not satisfied everybody, &e.
&c., for malevoleuce is ingenious in picking up sticks to
fling at the unfortumate. .

““But docs this apply to his wife, sons, and daughters ?
They are not uncertiticated bankrupts, and they were
always admitted in the time of Sir Kdward Fortintower.”

They could give no better answer to this, than that
considering the cloud under which the linen-draper,
stood, it would bccome them better to stay at home
inasmuch, if a man could not pay his creditors, he ought
not to afford to buy ball-tickets for his taniily.

This latter objection Sir John obviated by paying for
the six tickets himsclf for the family, and putting them
in his pocket, though without saying for whom they were
intended; but he secmed to acquicsee in the propricty
of excluding the bankrupt. ITowcever, upon inquiry, ho
satisficd himself that the man was no worse than most
of those who would be preseut, and he discovered that,
among the numigrs cxpected, the tripe-venders and
threc of the bakers of the place wouyld be comprised.

In less than q hour Juck had returned, and found
that, during his absence, the linen-draper and the privy
councillor, Foxhcad, had made considerable progress
towards happiness.

“ Well,” said Sir John, “T have not been able to make
the committce change their determination as regawds

ourself. They all stand upon their respectability.”

“Then,” said Mr. Simpkin, very viciously, “ they are
like rope-dancers, and can stand upon very little.”

“Upon as mueh as gpme of them will one day dance
upon—and that’s nothing. But, to make up for the dis-
appointme t to yoursclf, there are’three double tickets,
which will admit Mrs, Simpkin, the three young ludics,
and the two young gentlemen.”

“You arc truly good and gencrous.  In their happiness
I will forget iy own mortification.” And the mereer
placed his hand upon his heart, and looked as sentimental
as Wertor. At that moment he made the glofious resolve
that his shop should groan for it, or his fiunily should
outshiue the most luminous of the Fortintowcr lumi-
naties.

“Pass the jug, and listen to me, Simpkin,” said Jack,
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¢ and it will be your fault if you are not the most hon.
ouredsand most flattercd gaest at this same dance.”

“T am all aticntion—1 am devotedly yours.™ » -+

“1'1l tell you what it is: may be I'm a rough spun-
yarn, yet I dop’t like mutiny in my ship, and won't allow
any squabbling ameng my tenants.  As far as I can see,
you are all of you much of a muchness, and I won't
suffer any ofi\‘you to give themselves airs at the expense
of others. Now, that jackanapes-formed committee of
management—bless the long name!—stick themselves
up as being very knowing upou real gentility, and not a
gon of a gun of them ever scrved on board of a man-of
war. There’s impudence for you; Idare to say that, in
private, they've the audacity to say that I'm no gentle-
man mysclt.”

“ They do, indeed, Sir John,” said the mercer.

“Thought as much. Proves their ignorance. Now,
mark me, Mr. Skinflint, obey, orders, and for one night
you shall be almost the greatest man in the three
kingdoins, barring his Majgsty and myself.”

“On course,” said Mr. Simpkin, wish a low bow.

« Now you gre a sharp-built, ’cute fellow, or your
face is the greatest liar on carth; and if you can'’t act a
part, I was never more deceived in myPlife.”

“ You are not deccived, Sir John, I cun act a part.”

¢« Foxhead, just make yourself scarce, and tell James
to bring me the portfolio of engravings you will find
behind the sofa, In the crimson drawing-room, and don’t
shew yourself till your watch is called.”

The portfolio was brought; and when Jack and the
tradesman were by themselves, the former produced a
full-length colourcd engraving, at that time very popular,
of the immortal minister, in cofirt costume.

“ You scc this,” said Jack. *Now attend to orders.
Give out that you are forced to go the North on business;
and do this in such a manner that your fellow-townainen
may supposc that your absence is an excuose to hide your
vexation.”

¢ [ understand you fully.”

“Let yout family punctually attend this hop, I'll
take carc of them.”

* I am very grateful to you, Sir John.”

“ And so You ought, to be when you know all. - Epst up
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uickly to town; get yourself rigeed out, stock and fluke,
Jike this engraving. Omit no particular. I shall, stand
all the gxpense. I'll give you a line to my banker’s.
Go to the first hairdresscr’s, and get your nob worked up
in the fashion of the picturc—don’t omit a single curl.
You have three days clear to do all this.  On the fourth,
the day of the ball, gev yon a chaise and four, with two
outriders ; four hours will bring you down well.  Shortly
after the ball has commenced, draw up here, put on very
important airs, aud inquire for me. Of course, I shall
be at the assembly. You follow me there, and sce the
result. By jingo, but we will have fun!”

“Very exccllent, Sir John—beautiful! Am I to call
myself William Pitt?  Wou't it be high trcason?”

“ Call yourself William Pitt? No! If others won't
do so, you arc not fit for the spree.  You arc to act the
mysterious. Talk of raisiug regiments—invasion—get
up comuuissions—be all ambiguity—turn all their heads
—-mak’c fools of them—ind we'll finish with a grand
scene.

“We willl Glgrious! triumphant! You've the head,
Sir John,” *

“Well, keep the seerct. There’s the letter to my
banker’s.  Get hidhae to your wife—take leave.  You're
going North, you know! Walk to the next town, and
away for London.”

‘The linen-draper hurried away, and left Jack a gleeful
man.

CUHAPTER XLIV.

The ball—Lverything in apple-pie order—A grand anival—The people
stumble into the pit Jack hii dug for them—~All the world turned
courtiers-~The followers of the tox a: fault—After-dinner speeches—
Censternation, explanation, and termination.

Tus all-important night arrived, and a most brilliant
assembly crowded the spacious rooms at the Fortiutower
Arms  Gorgeous in their volunteer and yeomanry
qniforgl, farmers succecded tradesmen, and tradesmen
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farmers ; but, glorious as were these, yet, in all their
glory, they equalled not the many-tinted brilliancy dis«
playced by their wives and daughters.  The ncighbduring
squires and the professional men, from a circuinference of
twenly miles, wgre there also, to look down upon the
shopocracy, patronize, and play off' their superiority and
contempt in a thousand mean and invidious ways.

Sir John, accompanied by Mr. Singlcheart, had been
there very early.  Being oue of the stewards, our hero
did not think it beneath hin to superintend the arrange-
ments, and provide for the accommodation of people
invited in his name. 1le was simply and neatly dreseed
as a private geatleman, and was ncither drunk nor per-
famed with tobacco. Ile was so considerate, so kind to
all, and so anxions to place every one at their case, that
people wondered if this urbane personage could pos-
sibly be the rollicking, drank-n, prosperity-spoiled sca-
wan, the man of course manners, apd of practical jokes,

When therooms began to be crowded, Lady Truepenny,

attended by Captain Nitregas, s particular fricnd of the
wounded and bed-ridden coloncl, enteredgehe room.  She
appeared very beaugiful, aud walked up the room leaning
approvingly and smilingly upon the captaig’s arm, which
captain the ladies had dubbed a very pretty fellow, and
he thought himselt something more.  Lady ‘I'rucpeimy
had resolved to shew Jack some of her haughtiness, and
inténded to play off her superiority to her lord and mas-
ter by the mecans of the handsome soldicr.  But she
was utterly surprised when she observed her despised
husband come and receive her with all the grace of a
gentleman, yet with the distant coustesy of a highly-bred
stranger.  Sober and well-dressed as he then was, he
appeared to be, by fur, the most éplendid wman in the
room.
Captain Nitregas © paled his ineffectual fire” near him,
and dwindled into insignificance.  Stranze compunctious
visitings made the lady tremble.  She left her cavalier
abruptly, »ud placing her arm affectionately within that
of her husband, and drawing it to her side, whispered in
his car, “Dear John, were you but always thus I”

But the kindly overture was ill-timed. Jack ncither
replicd to the action nor to the words, but leading her
respectfully to a seat at the upper end of the room, he
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made her a low bow, and went and busied himself with
doing the agreeable to the rest of the company:

And that night Jack won all hearte but the one that
ought to have been the .dearcst to him, and the return
of whose affection he had so carelescly slighted. Sir
Edward Fortintowsr was no longer missed. 'There was
a warm-heartcdness in his affability that convinced every
one his was the politeness o1 the soul, not of the manner.
Men looked upon him and wondered, women gazed and
admired. The deputation of thirtecn would have hesi-
tated to have sworn to the identity of the urbane and
attentive patron of the couutry ball, with the half-tipry
wag who had intimidated thcm into ineoxication, and
bullied them into a beasty repletion on boiled hog-pcas.

Our dear Jack glided from party to party, with a kind
word or a pleasant spcech for all; gay with the bold,
lau%hing with the jocular, assuring the timid, and making
a gracious cquality the universal sentiment, not by osten-
tatiously lowcering himself to the low and humble, but by
clevating them into socialhappiness, and by making each
person that did.his best to plcase sensible that if, for that
night, he or she would confess none kencath, they should
not be made tp feel that there were any above themn.

Of a trath, therc was much that was ridiculous, much
of vulgarity, and much that was grotesque in that pro-
miscuous assembly. The men were, many of them,
awkward, silly, vain; the women tawdrily dressed, heated,
fussy, and palpably grecdy of admiration. But in what
meeting will you not find all this, under local modifica-
tions ?

In one point, the ball was very fashionable ; it was too
crowded for general, dancing. With much dificulty, a
small eircle was excavated in the centre of the principal
room, in which the minuct of the good old times was
attempted. DBut we have to do with the history of this
ball, only 86 far as our hero was concerned.

Now, tho managing committce—thc deputation of thir-
teen—the three lincndrapers, more achalandes than Mr,
Simpkin, all three tidy folks, who held their business as
inore refined than that of a man-mercer’s—all those who
had never been bankrupt, and they were an exclusive
few—all those who had been but once bankrupt—all
tiose who had been bankrupt but twice—all those who
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had been banktupt three times, but had gained their cer-
tificates—all these rejoiced mightily that the stewards
had vindicated tlle respectability of the asscmbly, by
closing its doors against Mr. Simpkin. They were glad
with cach other upon it.

The two lawyers were mutually complimentary on the
oceasion 5 the head butcher of the town congratulated
the head cheescmonger ; the town council took praise
to themscelves; the collector of the king’s taxes breathed
more freely 5 the air was not contaminated by being
breathed by a paltry bankrupt shupkeeper.  'They were
£o select !

We say it with the utinost depression of sorrow, that
in these pharisaical sentiments the ladies more than par-
ticipated.  But, bless their gentle souls ! it was expressed
in pity. They dceply, very deeply commiserated poor
Mrs. Simpkin. To be sure, she had held up her hepd a
little too proudly—and the three y8ung ladics—but it was
a merey to them—they supposed that they would go to
service; but the lcsson wus'sfxlutary—ghcy never could
shew themsclves after this, *

After the finisl? of the first minuet, therc was the
bustle of combination among the white-waded and satin-
bouqueted gentlemen, It was intimated to them that
the rcjected family, with the cxception of its uncerti-
fisated head, was at the door ;—more—that they had
passed the threshold—vorse still, that they were dis-
puting in the lobby with the doorkeeper, who was denying
them entrance.  What audaeity! what insolence !

A few words from Jack, and all these murmurs were
hushed.

“1 gave them the tickets—T invited them! I yiclded
the point of the man to you, gentlemen; but his wife
and family are not uncertificated bankrupts. The man’s
misfortunes certainly cannot degrade them.”

Sir John went to the door; he gave the flushed and
burly Mrs. Simpkin his arm, and, followed closcly by
her gratified family, he led her to the top of the room.
He conversed with her for some time, and, after address-
ing an encouraging word to cach of her children, he placed
her between the august spouses of the two lawyers, re-
commending her particularly to their 4iud attention.

And they shewed it, after their manncr., They de«
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plored the absence of her husband—asked how long he
would stay in the north P—who would look after the sho
during his enforced abdication P—antl if, in the verp
involved state of aftaits, they could not get certain silks
and linens a bareain ? C

These attentions v re too mmeh for poor Mrs. Simpkin;
50, with her heart full, wa.? heroically suppressing her
tears, she moved on towards other consolers, who adopted
the same strain of sympathy, and thus she ran the gaunt-
let of comforters. The younger branches of the family
fared no better; the sons found all the ladies engaged,
and the daughters could find none to engage them.

Our honest kifd-hearted Jack observed all this, and
from time to time, looked auxiously at his watch, lle
had almost resolved to alter his determination not to
dance, in order to lead Mrs. Simpkin out, when the bustle
that he was so amiously expecting was at length heard.

But we must premisg, notwithstanding all Jack's exer-
tions, though the company mixed they did not amalga-
mate.  Thegentry and thedanded proprictors, with their
ladies, occupiedaxclusively, the right-hand corner of the
principal room ; round these revolved the professionals
and their wives, in social contact, bt not mingled with
them.  The riche farmers, with their ruddy and jolly
damcs skirmished round the professionals, sometines
penctrating the circle and reaching the aristocracy, and
sometimes diverging into the shopocracy. The latter
had a terrible tendency to coagulate into the little cligues,
but they were, from time to time, stirrcd up by the
wands of the various stewards, and kept in a tolerable
state of fusion. Thc company had just again begun to
subside into knots, when the expected dash was heard.

There was a shouting in the street, then a hnzzaing,
the tramp'ing of many horscs, and crics of ““ Room, room !”
The doors were immediately flung open, and two of the
powdered lace-bedizened footmen of Sir John, with their
cocked hats in their left, aud their immense gold headed
canes in their right bands, rushced into the room, and
cach bellowed out in chorus, “Sir John Truepenny I

“ Well,” said Sir John, ¢ take breath! What’s the
matter ¥

¢ We—we—I—I—so wonderful,” said the man.

# The hall on fire!”
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¢ Wonderfuller than that,” said one.

1t is he hisself, your honour,” said the otl.er.

“Who?"

«The great Willlam Pitt 1" said Thomas, gasping for
Lrcath.

“’The prime minister!” said the other, looking ter-
rified.

¢« Iimpossible !” said Jack.

"The curiosity became intense,

“"'rue, Sir John.” :

¢ Chaise aud four.”

“ Outriders.”

¢ Dashed up to the hall.”

“ Must sce Sir John dircetly.”

“Jlis Majesty !”

“ Invasion !”

Thus each spoke, taking the word from cach in his
cagerness.  'The public anxiety was excruciating, The
hush was so great, that every pdison could hear his
neighbour’s breathing.

“\Vell e ’

“We jumped behind the great man's carriage,” said
the faster speaker of the two, “and he ’s now at the door,
waiting to speak to yeur honour.” ©

The sensation was electrifying, and the rush towards
the door awful.

“PBless me, gentlemen,” roared out Jack; what are
we all about?  Form a procession to receive the great
man.  Your wands—three abreast. Let the gentry take
precedence ; now the clergy—professionals—Iandholders
—hush—not a word—order. Now’s the time to display
your loyalty. Ladies, range yoursclves into lincs—of
course you will do the pillar of the sthre honour.”

"I'he ranks were duly formed, and out marched the
deputation, and shortly after returned, ushering in, with
bows and vocifcrous cheeriug, the stranger.

¢ Jt is he '—1It is he!”

As the uncertificated bankrupt linen-draper walked
slowly, smilingly, and graciously, between the two rauks
of ladies, they curtseyed to the ground, waved their hand-
kerchiefs, and flung upon him bunches of artificial flowers.
When he arrived at the upper end of the room, the noise
of the clapping of hands and of the shouting was trcucne.e
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dous. Simpkin placed his hand upon his heart, looked
round with an air of triumphant gratification, and made
such a bow that the ladies were all enraptured, and the
Iast drop of Whiggery oozed out of the hearts of the men,

Aund then lificd up his voice and spake that incom-
parable rogue, ou. dear Jack, looking 4s awe-stricken as
the cook’s mate’s scultian before the skipper hiwsclf,

“Iave 1 the first-rate honour of hailing the pilot who
weathered the storm, the heaven-born minister, the
main-stay of the state, thc unmatched, the matchless,
unmatchable, the adinirable, right honourable William
Pitt

“IIush, Sir John Trucpenny!” said the linen-draper,
with a lisping, sweetly modulated veoice. “Be discrect
my good Sir John. 'The pilot who weathered the storm,
must have most important afthirs, to be running over the
country at this time of night.” And then, in a sterner
vaice, he continued, *Remember, Sir John, that my
incognito is strict.” ¢

Though all this was spoken so audibly that every

e . . -
person presept heard “im, he elevated his voice still
more, and exchimed, “I am not William Pitt—at least
in this roomn!” ¢

“What arfable minister! 1Iow beautifully he lics
said half a dozen voices.

“le’s as like my Sam as two yards of ribbon cut off
the same length,” said the good Mrs. Simpkin. \

¢ 1lc is very like pa,” said his two daughters, ¢ only pa
aint quitc so ugly.”

¢ I{e’s the very model of father,” said the three sons;
“only a little taller.”

“The impudence of these low-born wretches!™ said
and thought all tlfose about the last speakers. *This
glorious minister is no more like the dirty, shuffling,
sneaking shopkeeper, than a golden guinca is like a bad
farthing I"

¢t I'll never believe rumours about likenesses ag . 1”

¢ Nor I—such dignity I”

“Nor I—such condescension !”

¢ Nor I—such grace!”

“alush! the great man speaks”

¢ Some few minutes of private convcrsation with ycu

+SirJohn, as the principal landholder in this part of the
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county, and let them get fresh horses; my stay must be
bri- t—hjs Majesty—but 1 forget myself.”

Sir John was all obsequiousness. The small room,
that made the last of the three thrown open to the com-
pany, and which had been used by the elderly for scandal
and cards, was uncercmoniously cleared and the doors
closed epon the deluding couple.

We blush to record it; it is a stain on the manncrs,
nay, on the scnse of honoyr of the Fortintoweronians ;
but they could not help it—the temptation was too
much ; it was beyond mortal resistance. 1I'he Whig lawyer
placed his car to the keyhole, and the Tory lawyer his
eye to a chink in the door, and the company kicked
ucither of them—they did not pushthemindignantly away;
they did not remonstrate with them; must we contess
it ? they approved of, they encouraged those in the act,
who were overwhélmed with the questions, “ What do
youhear? What do you sce ?” .

“"T'hey are shaking hands,” saill the Tory eye of the
company. .o

¢ They are talking about fools, idiots.ssses,” said the
Whie car. .

: “They are daneing like mad about the.room,” notitied
the eye.

“’I'hcy ave laughing like to dic,” notified the ear.

“They have sat down in the farther end of the
room.”

“'They are talking in whispers.”

At last, to the relief of much anxiety, the door was
suddenly thrust open, the legal spics overturned, and
the droll pair reappeared.

Sir John announced to the company that the dis-
tinguished stranger had consented to remain and sup
with them, and orders that the horses should be delayed
were ostentatiously given.  Then began the richness of
the fuee.  Dancing was no longer thought of.  Cards
were held as an abomination. The musicians bad, for
that evening, a sinccure office. The ball-rooms were
turned into a court, the whole body of the assembly into
courticrs, and the uncertificated bankrupt into the
potentate, at whose fect was poured forth the incense of
adulation,

Then began the introductions. But the wily bankrupt
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would receive none presented to him as William {itt, at
present ; he was bound to keep up his incozaitoy but he
should be happy, most happy, to bear to the highest
quarters the sentiments of loyalty and attachment to
the governmcent, which he had the happiness of hearing
on the oceasion.  kvery man there gave in his adhesion
to'the present administratio.  Issachar Chargeit abjured
Whiggism for ever on the spot, and thrust a card in
Simpkin's hand. The squires and their wives fawned
about him, but no onc was morc sycophantic than the
proud, fat rcetor, Dr. Canticle, who had been, till that
moment, a most arrogant Whig.  After having licked the
rising dust from off the linen-draper’s fect, he retired
for a quarter of an hour, and, with a meek smile, slipped
a memorial into the hand of bis newly-clected patron.
This example was followed by many others, tili at length
the linen-draper had his coat-pockets tolcrably well
stufftd. Ile then sppke of negociing three or four
Furtintower commissions of inquiry, with sdaies for
the commissioners of, sageone thousand pounds u year,

The crond bawed down and worshipped.

Duriug all this, our villanous Jack had got into a
eorner of the room, and was all but sulloeated with
suppressed laughter; he was black in the face, the tears
flowed down lhis checks, and he was within scventeen
pulsations of apoplexis

Simpkin, after he had taken down the name of almast
cvery person present—for all had some favour to solicit,
either for himself or his connesions—standing in_an
imposing attitude in the middle of the rom, he made a
remark that he had heard, that “in this remote place
therc was once Simpkip, a very honest but unfortunate
tellow, who was said to be very like him. Where was
he? Wy was he not here?”

"Then had he the satisfaction of hearing himscif most
abundantly abused. Ile was informed that he was a
scurvy, sncaking scoundrel, without the decent manners
of a tradesman; a cheat, a blachkguard, and no morce like
his honourable sclf than was a toad-stool to a rosc; a
fellow that ought to be kicked from the stocks to the
dunghill, and there left to rot and die.

Sam Simpkin winced under this, changed colour, and
v&yy adroitly wandered from the subject, Jack, bowe
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ever, came to his relief; and leading up his own family,
introduced them to the stranger, who was so affable
and courtcous to them, that Mrs, the Misscs, and
the Messrs. Simpkin immediately rose three hundred
per cent. in the gencral estimation.  The abusers
of the linen-draper began to think they had gone too
far.

At length supper was announced in the lower rooms.
It was a hot and a substantial one ; the.wines were good
and Abundant.  Juck's fifty pounds, and the subscription
tichets, more than fully supplied the mcans. There
were two long tables and a cross one, and room for all.
Samuel Simpkin was ushered into the supper-room with
all the honours, placed at the cross-table at Jack’s right
haud ; grace was said and the banquet began. At the
cross-table were scated the deputation of thirteen, and
the principal gentry of the county.  They sported
champagne, a wine that Simpkin and many of, the
deputation had never before tastclly, and the poor linen-
draper was hardly borne upon—for who there was not
ambitious to drink wine with im ? Ile, soon began to
forget himsclf momentarily, and Jack pfiched him into
black and blne spdts to make him recover himself. No
¢ne, however, remarked his indisciiminate drinking ; for
every one hnew how potential was England’s mainstay,
in that particalar.

Then Lozan the toasts—His  Majesty—the Royal
Pamily —'The glorious Administration. None of these
royal effusions unkennclled the fox, or opencd the mouth
of the Pitt.  Then uprose Dr. Canticle, and, in a loath-
somcly fulsome oration, having cefied the king and his
prime minister, he concluded much in this way: “If
cver there was an immortal spirit deseending dircet from
heaven, it inhabits that bosom : age shall mumble bles-
sings upon him in its prayers ; manhood shall breathe
only to applaud him, and infancy shall lisp his name in
conjunction with that of its king and its God; he, he is
our saviour; our lives, our propertics—all that we have
are his, for has he not preserved them to us all? We
offer him, we tender him everything.” (Loud cries of
“We do, we do!”) Ile has to command, and we
obey. (Cheers.) If I may now, here, drink the health
of this impersonation of the angelic nature b52f z’the all-

o]
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hallowed name of William Fitt—lct me do it now in

nine times nine—in proposing the health of oun distin-

gl:.lishcd gucst, our friend, our patrop, our protector.
his is a great day for Fortintower.”

We necd not Jvecribe the cheer: norc the uproar of
applausc attendant upna this outbreak of cloquence. It
subsided at length, and, stcudied by Jack on onc side,
and Squire Boobyhatch of Boobyhatch on the other, up
rose the immortalized Simpkiy, and clectritied his heayers
by the following splendid harangue.

“ Ladics and gentlemen—I rise—never mind—TI always
hiccup—in this here sitivation—sitivation «f houour and
glory—damn the whigs ! —damn the opposition—(hurrah)
—an opposition unmannerly, ungencrous, unncighbourly
—a beastly opposition.—(Checring tremendous.)  1ad
it not been for this malignant opposition, ladies and
gent’l,cmen, I shoulld have got my certificale two months
ago.’s

4« Go it,” roared Jack! “go it!"

¢« [ sce that rogue Issachgr Chargeit ; if it warn’t for
the present company, I’d just smash his eyes out with
this here empty bottle—"twas that villain headed the
opposition—hec opposed my certificatc—he, he—Bab
Simpkin, I hopfe you've looked to the shop in my
absence. Mrs. Simpkin, I'm astonished at you—have

ou turncd that slut Dolly away ?—you have drunk my
health—1 "ve got new cards printed—Ive just lail in
my winter stock—grand assortment—wholesale prices—
business carried on as usual in my son’s name—hip, hip,
hurrah !—charge your glasses. Success to the Impo-
riwn of Fashion, Nou. 8, Bugbury Street, anid d—n the
opposition ! ”

And thus saying, Ke whirled off his frizzled wig,
and dext rously lodged it, witha jerk, upon the branches
of the chandchier that hung in the centre of the room,
where it was gloriously consumed, and he stood con-
fcssed in his black, strait, cropped hair—the bankrupt
linen-draper. - '

The confusion was tremcndous. Half the guests
hurrie? off immncdiately to hide their shame and con-
fusion; the other half made the place reverbratc with
shouts and roars of laughter. Jack got on the cross-
tabie, and capercd with wild delight, and the hero of the
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nigh:: fell crying drunk into the arms of his affectionate
family.

Those who too% the joke in good part remained; the
opposing creditors were softened ; the certificate was
promised ; the osgics of the night commenced; and all
that cnsucd was intemperance and madness.

Ultimately it did Simpkin much good ; for they looked
upon him from that time forth, though the least bit in
the yorld of a rogue, yet as,a very clever fellow, and Sir
John "T'rucpenny befriended him ever after.

CIIAPTER XLV

procecds from bad to worse—P mnises amendment, and leaves
cvin the hone of 1wt bohind—ITears fearful news, and is feufully
affe ted—Prepares to act, and, when too late, nshes some veyy ex-
celleat rofleclioas. I}

Orvr task becomes naw a mdlancholy onc. To use a
sei-phrase, Sir Joln Trucpenny’s heafl had cast the
wrong way. At times, his condact hocame ontrageous,
and his intemperance had become habigual.  To this
line of conduct he found too many inviters, ton many
abettors in it.  He committed every possible folly, with
the exeeption that he continued the honest lawycr, Mr,
Sitigleheart, as the sole manager of his afluirs, a~d no
persuasions could induce him to gaine.  To these reso-
Intions he held like a ship in a storm riling on a lee
shore by her shicet and best bower anchor.  1is amnu-
ensis also rentined his true and humble friend.

We must now take a review of the principal characters
that had influc :ce on Juck’s fate, and their various posi-
tions at this time. Lord Fortintower was still splendidly
impressive at the little German court, at which be mor.
than upheld the dignity of his sovercign. Ile wearied
of his indolent magnificenee, longed for activity, worldly
advancement and worldly luere.  Ile was a disappointed
man.

His gentle and good lady was cver the same, cx-
cepting in happiness. She was distressed at the con-
tinual anxieties and repinings of her husband ; butin her
unfading love she displayed the perfection of her
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character. The god of her youthful idolatry had
changed into a mere fallible mortal, yet her affcction
knew of no diminution. Perhaps sheeloved the niore
tenderly, in proportion to the failings that, she so un-
willingly admitted he possessed, were forced upon her
pereeption.  She longed again for England, and ardently
wished once more to s her grandfather alive, and
reeeive from him another blessing, before he passed into
the tomb. . R

The fat, dark-browed bumboat woman, Mrs. Snow-
drop, was rapidly adding pence to shillings, shillings to
pounds, and pounds to hcr alrcady considerable wealth,
at her boisterous and liborious calling; whilst her
daughter, at a first-rate establishment near London, was
equally or even more assiduous in aceumulating mental
treasutcs.

The wily lawyer, Mr. Scrivencr, thongh he never ap-
peardd in J)zwk's presepee, was influcncing all about him,
anl was sometimes under his root’ without the knowledge
of his soun-in-law. Ilc gl prosceuted his harrassing
opposition to the Truepeuny will, and was doing every
thing in his power to get all the property of both the
Truepenuys ang Jack’s into his posession ; 1f asked why,
he certainly could not have given a better answer than
that he wanted it.

Old Trucpenny dozed on in a state between life and
death, yet possessing; when aroused, the full exercise o.
his facultics, and existing only, or only wishing to exist,
until the important question of the will was scttled.

Giles Grimm was superlatively happy in the command
of Sir John’s yacht.

In this state of things the winter passed, and the time
for the meeting of parliament, and consequently for the
choice o a member for Fortintower, was rapidly ap-
proaching. By this time the catalogue of Jack's
absurdities was cnormous, and the poor wretch knew
not that his every action was narrowly watched and
faithfully recorded. Yet, in the few intervals that he
procured of actual sobricty, his remorse was agonizing,
and his resolutions of amendment as sincere as they were
evancscent. But the aching head, the longing stomach,
the trembling hand, and the ever-craving excitement,
deananded a little stimulant; and thus the cxcess of one
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day was exaggerated by the cxcess of the next. It must
now bg confessed that his reason began to tremble upon
her throue ; in his whims and freaks, the wit gradually
became less, the extravagance more, and his lawyer
shuddered for him, when he heard him talking ot
building a sea-going vesscl of two hundred tons, upon a
small picee of water in his grounds, that had barely suf-
ficient depth to float a pleasurc-barge. But the crisis
was fast approaching; it travelled like a thunder-cloud,
dafkly, rapidly, and surchiwged with ruin. Jack saw its
awful approach, and only grinned like an idiot.

It must not be forgotten that Colouel Chacchell was,
all this time, an immate at Fortintower Lall—a sick, a
sorrowing, and a wouunded inmate—Dbut still a most dan-
gerous one.  Ie never could bring himself to think that
any other but Jack inflicted the gricvous hurts from the
effcets of which, he had so long suffered.  1le had, there-
fore, an ample score of revenge to wipe off—and now, at
least, Jack was playing his game. From QOctober to
January the colonel had been confined to his room ; bat
hie had his consolations. LAdy "I'rucpenny was with him
constantly. Knowing the lightness of®her character, the
instability of he® affections, and her total want of heart,
we need not be told that she had fallen an casy victim
to her guest.

But from that moment her conduct towards her hus-
band was changed. e scemed no longer indifferent to
her; she soothed and petted him, and Jack had deter-
mined, when his long procrastinated reform took place,
that he would make himsclf the best, the most indulgent,
and the most assiduous of hushands. In fact, it nceded
ouly kindness to make his heart softer than a child’s, and
more loving than that of a virgin in her first affection.
But he was blinded Ly his habitual intcmperance ; had
he been himself, he would have observed that she rather
encouraged himin his various debauches, and appeared to
be always a gratified listencer to all his mad freaks; so
that the pleasure of relating them to her became one of
his great incitements to pertorm them.

The poor deluded fellow knew not, that in the colonel’s
sick room, her father and herself were repeatedly in
consultation with that military sportsman ; and the
question most debatcd was, “Is it time? Is thE iron
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hot enough to be struck; the pear ripe cnough to be
shaken ?” \

In the mean time, Jack began to groy very fond of his
Erclty wite, aud, drunk or sober, she was continually in

is mind, and hor name on his lips, whilsg he never men-
tioned the colonel; indeed, he scemed to have totally
forgotten that there was « verson so important still in
existence.  His lady took care never to remind him
of it.
This returning fondncss on the part of Sir John' for
his wife might have had very beneficial eflects, had not
cvents crowded upon him too rapidly to give him, not
only no time to reform, but even to reflect.  1le had lately
taken a decided inclination towards low associates. “T'here
was alittle village, to which we have before alluded, situ-
ated between the Hall and the small town of Fortintower,
called Sandburn, which boasted of one tolerably decent
alehonse, and at this place a frec-and-casy club had
becn etablished througli the activity of Groguy Foxhead,
consisting of the wildest c),\%mctcrs of the neighbonrhood,
and the hardest (drinkers of the sottish little borongh ot
Fortintower. O} this, Jack was emperor and perpetual
president.  Iere, throwing aside ail Festraiuts of rank,
station, and deéencev, he shone forth in all the dissolute
glory of cbricty. lIc usually attended these mecetings
attired as a conumon sailor, and would, on no account,
be addressed by his title. IIcre he played the fiddle, whis-
tled in his most exquisite manner, danced the main-deck
hornpipe, and sang the choicest sca-songs, His
brutified mind fed ravenously upon the adulation of his
low companions, «nd he there tasted of as much happi-
ness as the present state of his intclicet was capable of
enjoying. ‘These orgits geacrally terminated by Jack
and the -ateatcher secing cvery one under the table, and
then a chaise, that was always waiting for them, cntrusted
to the care of a prudent servant, conveyed them to the
Hall, to slcep off the cfficts of their intoxicaticn. It was
a methodized madness,

Poor Mr. Singlcheart often now regarded our hero
with 1noks of the deepest commiiscration, and the tecars
would stand in his eyes as he attempted to wean him
from his pursuits, and induce him to give morc attention
to ,what passed at home, and more purticularly as rce
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spected the conduct of his lady. His modest amanuensis,
Mr. Hawkins, also threw out such broad hints, that at
least they ought {o have excited his attention; but they
were of no avail. Al intimations that he ought to be
more at homq and attentive to his lady, were not only
distasteful to him, byt bitterly resented. He was deter-
mined on his own run in his own way.

It was the last Monday in Junuary—a clear sharp

jght, and the snow was upon the ground, and of a con-
siderable depth. It was also club-night, and Sir John
had been unusually merry. By midnight, he and the
dog-fancier had overthrown all their companions; those
who had not been able to stagger home, were lying about
the housc in a state of stupefaction. There was still
some punch in the bowl, and the two companions were
opposite, cnacting the respcetive parts of Democritus
and lleraclitus. Jack was all fun and laughter, and the
mediciner of dogs and horses all tears and lameptation.
It was the third time that tAc latter had been drunk
that day. e

“Now look ye, messmate,” said Jack, ¢ if vou don't
swab up your eycs and ship a broad frin, may I swallow
a marling-spike but I'll start you, and make you sing
smallin Spavish.” .

“ Now don’t,” said his friend; “I loners yer, and
these here tears as is a flowing is a flowing for you—

ou 're decaived, you 're diddled, you 're humbugged—he
aughs at you, and she laughs at you, and they laugh at
you—all laugh at you but your dcar ncglected pal,
honest Foxhead, and he is kicked about from hell to
Hackney, and all cos he’s got a tender h art—oh! oh!
oh ! "—and here his blubbering was increased,

“Why, you spoony gaff-toptail—you ’re boiling over
like a pot of lobscouce, and the cook’s mate drunk. Who
laughs at me, you rat-catching varmint ? "

“] docsn’t—I crics—and sich a man too—a halr
a gallon of half-and-half, and stiff as a broomstick—to
wrong s'ch a man! Oh! oh! what ie this world come
to? O dear—oh, oh!"”

“Who dares laugh at me ?

“The kurael.”

% The coloncl—curse him! Isn't he laid up in the
sick ward in the hospital, somewhcre in the garrct‘?—let
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him laugh—it’s many a long day since I heard h's name,
and many a long day may it be till I hear it again—only
iust let me know that one day when ke Joscs the number
of his mess, and it shall go hard with me but I'll contrive
that alive toad »hall be buried with Line in his coffin—
the venomous beast— c¢+rse him !

Now, in this clegant dialog e, let it be understood that
both parties stuttered in their specch considerably, and
that, though scated, their bodies swayed to and firo, as
sway the sundry catables triced up to the muainstay of a
Yankee drogher.

“It docs my poor broken heart good to hear ye cuss
that sodger—go it again, my daffy-down-dilly, and lay it
on thick—because there be a cause—Jack, a cause—I
sces it who shouldn’t—a causc —a cuuse.”

“Yet I'm cven with the thing—he came here to dupc
me—to get my rhino—to make a fool of me—play or pay.
Oh! Fthink Ive played, and he has paid—couldn’t shoot
flying—couldn’t ride. My shot have told, however, and
many a blowing day will corue and go before e <its in a
saddle again.”

]‘; }’Ie rides in your sad—ad—addle, I tcll ypr—Oh!
oh

“You're drunk; Groggy. and I'm positively ashamed
of you. You are but a glass or two better than the
soaked bungs under the table: be more of a man, and he
d—d to you—take another glass to stculy you, and
listen to me.”

“I’s a listening and a veeping for you. The kurnel's
got the better of yer.”

“ You lie, you scum of the carth! Ifow has he got the
better of me ? " . .

“ By his a vearing ¢ yer best hat—he’s a been valk-
iniin your flower-garden and a trcading down the tulips
—he’s a been driving in tenpenny mails upon your coat
of arms—a flinging mud uwpon yer best dimity kirtins—
and yer none the viser—d’yer twig, my covey ?”

“ You insolent cye-piping fragment of cockney filth,
bave you the audacity to say, or to thiuk, that he has
made t.ee with Lady Truepenny ?”

“ Not more free than welcome, I kalkerlate—T could
veep my kidneys into fiddle-strings for ycr—oh! oh!™

“¢Some, come, Master Foxhcad, stow all that, and clap
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the hatches of prudence over it—you may make your tun
with me, and all's fair and aboveboard—but 'ware my wife
—-I stand no nqngense about her, messmate—you con-
temptible spoon-lill. She tells me she detests the colo-
rel, and I know if she had her own way, ill and disablcd
as he is, she'd pack him out this very night, and the snow
su the ground three fect deep.  Groggy, it won't do—
we are getting on excellently together. It was but this

Jning that, in a fit of fo.dness, I promised to desert
the club, leave off grog, put down poaching, scnd you
packing ahout your business, and to become a decent
liver, and an honourable mcmber of the arvistocracy.
D'ye he .r that, old snuff-the-wind ?”

** And did she, was she so cruel-hearted as to go for to
make yer promise all this here? I say, Sir John True-
penny, did she ¥ "—and the respectable individual who
spoke thus, cried much less than before.

*8Sir John Trucpenny in your throat, you stale mess
of porter dregs—-she not only nade me promise all this,
bug that promise will I faythfully keep, if there is any
honesty in me, or strength in gunpowder. So regulate
yoursclfghereupgn, my piping bulfinch, and the more you
Sir John me, the sooncr, will you see ig done. So chalk
that down on your log-board.”

“Vell, the vickedness of this vorld is vonderful—
shouldw’t at all vouder if brimstone and fire vas to come
aud destroy it this very night. And she said this as re-
gards me, the only friend you both have; but I von't
stand it ; I'm too vartuous for that ere-~I can’t sce my
friend wronged any more—Jack, before you pours that
hindiwidual punch down your vindpipe, just yer listen to
the voice of friendship, and don’t yer be vexed to hear
that this Ulessed moment yer vifé’s making herself quite
cozy with the kurnel.”

Jack dashed the uplifted tumbler on the floor, and fly-
ing upon the ratcatcher, scized him by the throat, and
ncarly shook him from his chair into the next world.
At length, relaxing his hold, and putting on a grim smile,
he exclaimed, “ I am a fool—he is a confounded liar—
and such a‘paltry blackgusrd into the bargain. I'llgive
him ten pounds to-morrow, and then order him to be
horse-whipped off the grounds, and clean out of the
estate. But look you, you foul mouthed villain, if yor
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ever again dare utter such a scandalous lie, your punish-
ment, your misery, shall be very dreadful. Look at me
now, you scoundrel--you sec that I am,sober—und here-
after sec in me only Sir John Truepenny.”

¢ 8ir John Trucpeuny,” said the mang with a respect-
ful air, “ I am now sove- as well as you. You'll repent
this vilence—I knows my swition, and I didn’t valk out
of it; but you've a dragged me—I pitics you arter all—
for, s'elp me God, every word I have told you is truc.
Keep your bands off, Sir John—you're a better man nor
I—but this here knife will find the vitals of a betterer
man nor both of us. So just yer listen—when yer gits
home, convince yer two precious eyes; then if I ha lied,
I'm at yer mercy—I shan’t budge—I only tells yer what
cvery one 'sup to but yersclf. Now, Sir John Truepe.ny,
what will yer do ?”

¢ Go mad—Dbut first of all I'll prove—and then—leave
it to JJleaven. I am a poor miscrable worm. But we
won't be rash-—just flifg away that knife, there ’s a good
fellow—thank God, I havg no arms about ine--come
along. s the chaise waiting?—we'll act discrectly.
Should I discover them—but I'in very weak now—not
half the man I was when afloat. And go with anything
dangcrous about me, I will not—1lleaven have mercy
upon them, have pity on me!”

The servant was aroused, and Jack and his companion
entercd the chaise. The scrvant who drove, and who
never got drunk, and was thus scleeted for the office, was
much surpriscd to sce how apparcatly sober his master
and the ratcatcher were.

Sir John, in his agony, knew not what tosay, yct could
not r'main silent ; so, in the moest collected manner that
he could assuine, he atked'the man who was driving him
home, if .he household talked about his wife. He care-
lessly 1eplied, that people said that therc was a good un-
derstanding between Sir John, his lady, and the colonel.
T'his was, if possible, adding hcat to the fire in his heart,
wormwood to the bitterness of hisagony. He under-
stood that it was held that he connived at his own shame
—the.. he was looked upon as the panderer” to his own
disgrace.

‘hen they arrived at the Hall, Sir John, with an as-
suped carelessness, remarked that neither he nor his
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fricnd had had their whack; so he told the scrvant to
place,spirits, watér, and tumblers in one of the parlours,
and then go tobed, and disturb nobody. The man
obeyed ; and sf\ortly after, Jack and the ratcatcher were
left together, apparently the only two awake in that
spacious maunsion.

CHAPTER XLVL

The crisis and the explosion—Colonel Chaceliell gets a terrible tumble,
and Jack terminates, for the present, his race of ruin in 4 mad run—
Everything looks black and desolate, and notlung 1s leit but hope.

¢ Dox't be rash!” was all the affrighted Foxhcad copld
utter. -Jack replied not, but drank tumbler aftertumbler
of water. At length, looking dreadfully pale, he stole
up in the darkness to his gyjic’s apartment. Slowly he
took every step, and minutcly he remgmbered every stair.
“There 1s still hope,” he thought. “It will be a new
life to me if 1 find her peaceably sleeping. T'll be a new
man; for she is very lovely, and, 1f propely treated,
must be very good. I have been very much frightened,
yet I will punish nobody. Ob, it will all be right; and
what a huppy life we will lead! Tl tuke again to claret
aud my books : the masters shall come down, and Fox-
head shall go to-morrow—ycs, to-morrow. Liow quict
everything is!  Can there be anything guilty going on in
this calm peace ? This is her door. The moon shines
very brightly, but it’s dreadfully cold. ow I tremble!
T'll'go back—why should I torturc myself? But—but
that ratcatcher will langh at me. 1ler door is ajar.  She
expected me!  Bless her ! a thousand blessings on her
simple good heart ! This silent invitation to that drunken
beast of a husband is so kind—TI'll reward her if I live.
Hist! I think I hear her breathing. I'll not wake her.
I am not tipsy certainly, but I have drunk too much; so
I'll just loo}l’s upon her beauty as she sleeps—stoop down
and give her one kiss—say over her my too much neglected
E:ayers—and go to my loncly room, an altercd and a
tter man.” .
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There was sufficient moonlight to make everything
visible, 1Iis heart throbbed high wheh he saw the vari-
ous articles of her dress lying carelesgly,about the room.
IIe was happy. The blood danced joyously through hie
veing, and mantled warmly in his cheek oone moment—
and the next, in horror, he stood like a stricken corpse—
pale, rigid, and with a feartu! abstraction in his eycs.
The bed was untenanted. It had not been disturbed.
John Truepenny fell upon it ip the excess of his anguish,
and remained there for some time in utter helplessness.

At length he walked forth with breaking heart and
tottering steps, and joined his compaunion below. The
man started aud shuddered as he gazed upon the pallid
face of his patron, and marked the convulsive twitching
of his features. There was a vestless wildness in his
eyes that was tertible to behold; and Foxhead stood
aghast at the mischicf he had been the means of working.

“Let us sit down for awhile,” said the injured man,
“and let us make usc of the little sense miscry has left
me.  What I next shall dg J fear I shall do in madness.
The black cloud is rising froin the bosom of the sea, but I
have neither the heart nor spirit to maljc all snug for the
storm ; no, nor the mauhood to take in a single sail. "There
isa darkness npofi me—nay, I am in the midst of it. lam
myself the night. The black calm around me is heavy—
heavy and suflbeating, as if I were drowning in a sca of
ink; and it is very chill and icy also.” ° .

“Don’t talk so, Sir John Trucpenny; pray don’t yer
talk so!” said the affiighted rateatcher.

« It is better; Imust act soon, and my acting will be
worse than my talking. I tell you that Lam in-obscurity
—cveiything is cold and dark about me—dark and cold—
dark and cold—dark arid cold! ”

The rawcatcher rose very carcfully, snuffed the candles,
stirred up the fire, and half filled a tumbler of brandy for
the mourner.

¢ Never did a poor worn-out crew, with their craft
iiit ;;li;igight on a lce-shore, pant for light as I do—light—

ght

Groggy lighted the two wax-candles in the bedroom
candlesticks, and then the lasge argand lamp, and mut-
tered, “ He's grumbling for light—aud he’s lightheaded
alrgady.”
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"¢ O for the light of other days—for the freshening sea-
breezos—for the laugh of the heart—for the springing
step of health—for the carcless shout of happiness—O
for the honest faces of my jovial shipmates—the mcanest
among them—avas he not a lord, a prince, compared to
the slaver-sucking reptiles around me ? - All here 1s deceit,
and treachery, and villany. O for the honest countenances
of my old shipmates! Where, in this detested place, is
there a pleasant countenance to look upon ?—'Tis the
frank honest countenance that I love, but I sce nothing
here but despicable faces—taces ugly with sheer villany !

“ Vastly civil—vastly! ” grumbled his companion. “I
hadn’t the making of my face, or I'd bettered the sam-
ple.”  But speaking loud enough for the distracted
wretch to hear him, he continued “ Begging your pardon,
Sir John, but it’s thought my lady is mortal pretty.”

“D—n her! how could I cver have thought so?—
Winded fool that I was!—she pretty !'—the mosb loath-
some witch that ever fed upon® the venom of her own
heart is morc comely than Ymt—that—being without a
name. Ier eyesare soft and blue, likegthe deep, deep sca,
what o' that? Jler cheeks are round and fair, and the
blush upon them is as rich as the first streak of a summer
morning—what of that—you fool! wfiat of that? And
then her hair—it is gold itsclf, touched with silver—bright
and =oft | ~but her lips—they arc only like little roschuds
for truth and love to reposc on together—they are lips
indeed ;—when you have scen them, all others will scem
nothing but so many flesh-traps to let food in, and lies
ont—but to see ker lips smiling—beware or you'll be an
undone wretch, as I am!”

“ Well,” murmured the ,dog-fancier, “for an ugly
woman this is a very fair spceimen.”

" “Then the outlines of her perfect form! A well-cut
topsail properly set ; or a white cloud, behind which the
moon loves to play hide and seck—or a swan—or a frigate
at rest upon the waters, arc very graceful things; but
what arc these to the charming outline of her figure, as
she moves gently like a light breeze over the sea, or when
she is still in the soft lovcliness of her quiet—but don’t

ou sce, with all this, she is as ugly as the woman of
indor 2"

“ Can’t cxactly say as how I decs.”
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“Don’t you see somcthing devilish behind all this
beauty—a demon housed in & woman—a fiend thatelooks
through her cyes—soils the smile on hag ljps—makes the
blush on her cheek like a canker—turns all her charms
to a dizcase, making her more ugly by har very beauty.
The woman is false and transparent—I sce through her,
but the devil beneath is real—siie is ugler than sin—she
is sin hersclf.”

“Yes, yes, I sce it all now,” said his companion, wisl'l-
ing to soothe him; “she is precious ugly.”

* You lie, you basc pickthank—you lie, and that abo-
minably ! She is beautiful as the young day!” Then
burstinginto tears he sobbed forth, * And being so beau-
tiful, how could she be so bad ?”

After his passion of tears had a little subsided, he
continued, “} am not here to pipe my cye, like a young
girl who has just lost her linnet—the “ bloody band” is
the embdem of my order, I have come to act, but it’s
not yet time. I should fo raving mad, did 1 find them
waking and at their dalliance. No, no; we will deal
gently with her, pgor thing! When she cats the bitter
bread of shame, it will be punishment gnough; for, in
truth, I have not been good to her. Perhaps we need
not wake her at all'; would to Ieaven that we could do
it without!”

“ Do what, Sir John?”

¢ Oh, nothing dreadful—nothing bloody. They arc,
sleeping together—my wife and my friend—and the law
of man says, or I have heard wrong—1 may slay them
t-gether—mingle their blood, as they have disgraced
mine. This is the law of God, as delivered by Moscs.
Bat thi- T will not do—for L have not been good mysclf
—but I must not father the children of a harlot and a
traitor—so { shall be very quiet, and much more merciful
than just—I am a poor wretched dape, but, you sce, a
cheerful one. We have an hour to spare yet, so we 'll
be comfortable. We 'll have some morc grog—but we
must not get drunk again, my thrice worthy confident—
only take a little to keep oft this deadly chill; and—
besides—hark ye—by that time the moon will ke a
good deal down—and I would not have too much light
on our shame—I have loved her, you devil—and I would
sparg her this exposure, if I could.”
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“ Why cxpose heratall? I’ll answer for heavydens
cnough® to get yer a divorce—take it easy, good Sir
John.” 7

«I do, man, I do, but—" and he grinncd demoniacally.
“Wherc is she dreaming now ? Where, where?”

They sipped their grog, but it was bitter to them.
The dog-fancicr trembled very much, and already re-
pented of the part he had taken. Ile was much alarmed
at the whole appcarance of Sir John; indecd, he said
afterwards, that if he had not lost sight of him, but for
so short a ti-ue sinee he wade the fatal disclosure, in two
hours he was so much changed, that he should not have
kuown him. The time lagged heavily, and it was until
two o'clock that Sir John had postponed bis acting.

“ Come,” said our hero, *you don’t write the best
sctawl—but one can read it. I must do somcthing, or
begin to dance about like a maniac. Just jot down all
1’ve gained by being made a baronet—I should Kke to
balance accounts, for what may Rappen the next hour is
known only to the Almightys» Put down, I made a fool
of mysclf the first day—disgusted my bast friend—drank
myself to the wery verge of madness—played the
drivelling mountebank before all Portsmputh—the whole
Channel fleet looking on, and laughing at me—despised
and burt the affections of a girl who truly loved me—
cheated her mother—got pelted and disgraced—arrested
foy debg—an action brought against me for breach of
promisc of marringe—married a common prostitute—wag
the cause of transporting her for life—forced to sneak
away from DPortsmmouth like the paltry ass that I am—.
the fool at the sea-port was thrice the fool in London—
destroyed the hopes of my Renefictor—got his wifc s
property thrown into Chancery, where it will remain fo?
ever, and one day after—carried mischief wherever
went—got juto two ducls, and myself in the wrong—
instead of profiting by my masters, went into evil socicty,
took to low courses, hard drinking, and squandercd my
property on such sneaking lubbers as yourself.”

“Pleasc Sir John, it ’s agin my conscicnce to write
aown such a big lic as that ere.”

“Well ; say I squandered my wealth on such brilliant,
rcs[.)ectable, and virtuous characters as Colonel Chace-
hell and Groggy Foxzhead. Then, the worst folly of alle=
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1 consulted my cye, and not my heart, when I married—
O heavens !—and when at last I really began todove—
never mind—sinee I have come to lv country—how
have I acted—who cstcems me? who respeets me?—
what an cxcellent suiinan has been spoted to make a
miscrable, wretched man of quality! I have not been
twelve months on shore, and is there a more suffering
wretch than myself breathing? O that I was again on
the watch-bill of the Old Glory, and all that has taken
place had never been!”

“1 could jot down summut on t’ other side, if so be as
how you 'd let me.”

“Do it to-morrow, if you will—hark! It has struck
two. It sounded like the tolling of the bell over the
dead. Ilow silent, how dreadtully, drearily silent it is!
Why don’t you spe.k, you hound—hush—here, take
this pistol—don’t shake, man—you scc I am quite un-
armede-go up softly and stand at his door—ybu know,
you know. 1fis name Would choke me. Suficr no one
to come out—not cven hor; that is all—do this, and
your reward shalkbe great.”

The ratcatcher shuddered and deparged.

Sir John then gained admittance to Mr. Sinolcheart’s
bedside, and said to him between his tecth, “ Lady I'rue-
penny is not in her bed-room. Turn out.”

“Tfeared as much” said the good lawyer, as he
shuflled into his slippers, and wrapped his dressing-gown
closcly about him.  * But do nothing rash, Sir John.”

¢ Never fear—I only want evidence—we won't hurt a
hair of her head—but we 'll have plenty of evidence.”

They went together and roused young Mr. Tlawkins,
and tue three soon found themsclves at the Colonel’s bed-
rcom door, where the shivering Foxhead stood an un-
willing sentincl.  They found the door fastened. 1t
was an awful moment, and Mr. Singlehcart, in alow
whisper, wishing to temporize, advised that a watch
should be placed there until the morning. But in this
caution, so cxasperating to Sir John, the young amanu-
ensis did not participate. IIe and Sir John simulta-
ncousiy united their strength, end, with one sudden
crash the door was burst open. The scenc was drcadful
~—the shrick of shame terrific. Sir John looked not on
hiy wife, but using all the powcr in his muscular frame,
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he scized the Colouel, and lifted up his slight figuvc as if
it had peen that of a child, bore him across the rcom,
and dashed him through the window frame—the bave
seducer lay groffng with mangled limbs and broken
bones beneath. It was well for him that the snow lay so
deep on the ground, or he would have died on the instant,
so great was the height from which he had been dashed.
Tor the short remnant of his miscrable lite he remained a
disgusting and a helpless eripple.

"Phe shattering of the glass and the shricks of the man-
gled Colonel were still mingling with the wild sereams of’
Lady Trucpenny, when a figure in a night-dress shewed
itself within the door of theroom. It caught Siv John's
cye, and he shouted high above the dm, “ ilyv arch
enemy ! and rushed after it. The pursucd fled for his
life. It was Mr. Secrivencr, who had been, for some
time domesticated in the house, without the knowlcdge
of its mgster. . Sir John, in his cagerness, fcll oyer the
sentinel at the door, and when Ik arose, his vietim was
not to be scen; but his pupgper, hearing the hall-door
open and close, fancied he ilad lefy the house, and
rushed out after him, Loung and mad was that pursuit
of nothing The"winds arose, and the wreaths of snow
that danced before his frantic eyes misldl the now actual
maniac, all the livelong night, over the country and
through the drcary woods, It was not till next mid-day
that he was discovered sitting in a miserable hovel,
tearing to picces, with tooth and nail, the decayed
corpsc of a robber who had been hung in chains, and
which he fancied to be his father-in-law. Ile was
raving mad.

CHAPTER XLVIL

Rays of hopeand comforz:#)ld! and tr_ug i . ‘. re-ap Jack
o sea

L 3

A worg ycar has elapsed, and it is the anniversary day

of June on which Jack ste%ped on shore at Portsmouth,

in high health, and in the perfection of manhood, a

baronct—-with cvery prospect before him that wealth,
26
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station, and an almost unfcttered free will could >ffer.
Behold what he now is! -

But we must first state that Mr. Scrivener never let
the house, and when Sir John was brought back a
maniac, took posscscion of all, and the dirgction of every-
thing. Lady Truepenny recovered her equanimity sur-
prisingly; and when, for the sake of appearances, the
almost dying Colonel was removed from the Hall, she
secmed not only never to havg carcd for him, but often
spoke of him with contempt, '

Mur. Singlcheart and the young amanucnsis knew not
Low to act. Lord Fortintower was in a distant c.untry,
and Mr. Scrivener was subtle and active. A arit de
lunatico inguirendo on Sir John Trucpenny was immedi-
ately issued, and the madness being apparent, the jury
found no hesitation in saying so, and the custody of his
person and the management of his property veiy natur-
ally fell to his wife and father-in-law. That anworthy
pair abandoned Fortintdwer Hall, and, coming to Londcn,
ade a great display, and bgeame highly fashionaile,

As Mr. Scrivgner punished every rumour to their
diradvantage by prosecutions under thelibel law, and the
servants who had been witnesses of the diagrace of the
dénoucment werc*well paid and provided for, Lady Truee

enny cnjoyed as good a rcputation as did most of the
}:xdies of ton. Indecd, the heartless beauty was not only
tolerated, but courted and flattered, and both she and her
father now sunned themselves in the midday of the'r pros-
perity.

Madhouses are not places of cnjoyment at present—
formerly they were improvements upen the infernal
regious. Poor Jack was immured in one of the worst—
but where, was a scdret known only to his wife and
father-in-law—and that sceret was penctrated only by the
intense, unswerving love of'a woman whose love was true.

It was a beautifnl day in June, and in his desolate
cell with ring-bolts around him, siaw beneath him, and
chains upon him, poor, poor, Jack satec berween two

ersons, Ilis once muscu'ar frame was gaunt, and
is stuews secemcd like so many cords laced abour
his massive skeleton. Ife had been very viclent, and
his back was wealed with the bLlows that had been
giliministered to tame him. God, and bis troubles, for
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wise purposes, had deprived him of his reason; but his
own wifg¢ and father-in-law, for wicked ones, had deprived
him of*his name—hq was called here Jchn Jones—and
this was the third ‘madhouse of which he bad becn an
jnmate. Ile had been removed from one to another,
and his name changed for the most villanous designs,
le was now in a remote part of the country, where it
was supposed he never could be traced. It is a matter
of little doubt but that he would have been systematic-
allyinurdercd, had not his estates been so strictly en-
‘ailed, and her moderate jointurc the only benefit that
would accrue to Lady Truepenny on the death of her
husband.

There had becn some favourable symptoms lately in
Jack’s case. Indeed, the doctors had always said that
his malady was not constitutional—that it had been pro-
duced only by excessive excitement acting upon habitual
intemperance. Iowever, just now, the ill-used syfferer
was troubled very little with dootors or their opinions.
He was in the hands of a mergenary rascal, who looked
not to his cure but to his safe custody.

Iu his cell was Jack sitting on this memorable day ;
the person on his fight was an old weather-beaten, gray-
headed man, with something of the sai®r in his appear-
ance, but not much; he was sitting on the floor, with a
a1 of large iron-rimmed spectacles on his nose, and a
{argc Bible open on his knees before him, from which he
was reading, in a very solcmn, but somewhat monotonous
tone, the account of Jonah's unfortunate voyage to Ni-
nevazh. The other person was a young female, dressed, if
not quite like a Quakeress, yet with a degree of precisicn
that spoke of a distastc to worldly vanitics; she was ex-
ceedingly beautiful, though vety pale; she held the pa-
tient's cmaciated hand fondly in her own, and was looking
intently and tenderly into his large bluc cycs,

When the elderly man came to the words, and rcad,
‘* But Jonah was gone down into the sides of the ship,”
.l]xadl{ s;aid, “'Vast there, shipmate, you mean into the

old,”

The female flushed all over, and trembled exccedingly.
"These were the first words he had uttered in scnsible
connexion with what was passing about him. ¢Ilush!"

said she, “be silent, and wait.” N
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Jack rubbed his eyes, and looked about him, and then
upon his two companions; rubbed them aguin, and again
looked—but what he saw scemed tovpfford him no satis-
faction, for he shook his head despondingly.

The old man closed his Bible gently ;2he could sce no
more, for his cycs were overflowing with tears.

She then tried distant »lusions to awahe in Jack the
remembrance of the past, and thus to conncet it with a
rational consideration of the present.  There was an, old
song to which, as she fancied that it shadowed out her
own case, she was very partial ; and as it was very simple
in its construction, she soon taught the mau she idolized
to love it also,

The following are the words, which ~he sang, iz a
subdued voice, to a slow and somewhat plaintive tune —

1.

T had a young sister,
Whoelwelt beyond sea,
And many the love-gifts
$he sentfanto me;
he sent me a cherry
Without any stone,
She sent e a dove tuo
‘Without any tone;
“She sent me an orange
Without any rind;
Bade me love without passion
The man of my mind.

How could any cherry

Be found without stone?
How could a young dove too

Exist without bone? .
How could any orange

Be found yithiout rind ?

r a ybung maiden loving

Cast passion behind ?

. 3.

‘When the cherry was flower,
‘Then had it no stone;

‘When the dove was an egg.
Then had it no bone;

When the orange was blossom,
Then had it no rind;

In the first love of maiden
No passion we find.

<This song made Jack restless, and at timcs, secmed



JACK ASHORE. ° 403

to afford him some glimpses ux .9at was really passing
around’ him; but thesc were transitory, and he again
relapsed into unscidciousness.

The female then commenced singing a low and plain-
tive sca song, “*Far, far at sea,” formerly Jack’s particular
favourite. The first notes seemcd to surprisc him; he
then lay back against the wall of his cell and closed his
cycs, but waved his hand to the undulations of the air.
As the sceond verse he shed tears profuscly, and when it
was finished he sat upright, and looked upon both of
them wistfully, At last he said, “ Where amn I?—this
should be honest old Giles Grimm, and this dear, dear
little Susan,”

For some time neither of them could speak from excess
of emotion.  Atlength Susan said, “ You have been very
i, John; you must not talk yet; do try to sleep—you
wili Le so happy now—only sleep.”

¢ Susan, you never spokc to poor Jack buts for his
good ; Iwill sleep, if cach of y'ou will kecp hold of my
hand—T have lost you for m:my years, and we must never
any of us part again—never—never—smever! " aud, mur-
muring these words, he fell into a happy and tianquil
slumber, -

After some time he awoke a little confused in his mind
as 1o past events, but quite rational. At first, he fancied
himself on board the Glory, and that he had been put in

- irons for some misdemeanor, and asked if he had been
cook of the mess, and if Captain Fircbrass was very
savage ; but by degrees, and with admirable tact and
delicacy, Suszn made him aware of his actual situation.

Jack was broken-spirited and excessively weakened, so
it mast not be an impugnwent,to his manhood that he
cried like a child, and, like a child, for some timc, would
not be comforted. Ile vicwed the chain round his waist,
and, in very truth, the iron entered his soul.

When he cntrcated for his liberty and some decent.
apparel, his friends acquainted him that it was absolutely
necessary, that, for the present, his keepers sheuld not
be apprised of his recovery 5 and that if he woull be in
all things obedicnt, there was for him the hope of
immediate ficcdom. They cautioned bim, when the
keeper made his rounds, which would be shortly to
appear to be sullen, and on no account to speak. »
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Freedom! The word was like the gushing foigh of s
ep.ing of water to his feverish soul.  He promised, and
then Susan, kissing his hand, tripped dway. The misera-
ble man followed her with his eyes, and, when she dis-
appeared, shuddered with apprehension.” At length he
turned to Grimm, and said to him, * Dear father, may [
spe ik alittle ?”

“No, you must hold on all fast—I'm onc «f the
keepers, and I am to start you preciously it you «fnt
quiet.”

“ O my living God! has it come to this! Tut T wiil
speak, if you—you—my heart’s brother—my old futher
—were to cut my heart out—I will speak. Where is
Susan gone!”

«That angel has gone to look after the other patient <.
Jack, -hold your tongue, und be d d to you; it any
one comes, mind your eye—look a little wicked or so.
The lorl love you, my dear boy, dye think I cver laid
hand on you? No, my darling, when you have b.cn
most rombusticus, I have ofly held you in my artie, and
tried to stitle yous cries by my own voice. That thong
has uever yet touched you, though I am Soreed to Lave it
by me.  Now don’g ye talk—I suppose I may—1I should
have koown nothing of your haviag lost the command of
your helin, hadu’t it a’been {or Susan.”

“ God Ablmighty bless her with all goodness—with all
prosperity—I can’t help it, father!”

“Amen! but trouble cnough she bad to trace you
from on: den of darkness to another, and here she is—
g(-:t herself hired at low wages as nurse.  She is Susan

mith here, and I'm her father—proud of the title, Jiuck
—s0 she got me the plyce of underkeeper—she wounnd
round the .heart of thé¢ hang-dog who calls himself
captain of this craft of misery. Though I've lived so
long, she is seven times wiser than I, and nothing shall
be donc but as she directs—hush !”

At this moment, the icrocious-looking proprictor of
the madhouse made his appearance ; he looked angry,
and, what was worse, suspicious. Jack put on a grimace
diabolically wicked, old Grimm had bhis Bible open in a
moment, aid was poring ovcr it through his spectacles,

“ What talking was that I heard ?”

«'Lalking, yer hohour,” szid the old man; “I was




JACK ASHORE. 405

mergly reading the Bible aloud—it seems to soothe the
patient like—he)s always quictest when I rcads him a
chapter.” 0o

“The lash, man! the lash is the thing.
he passed on.

It the recording angel blotted out my uncle Toby'’s
oath with a tear, must he not have rubbed out the old
sailor’s lic with an approving smile, although it was told
8ver the Bible—cespecialfy as the honest creature imne-
diately exclaimed, © Gold forgive me for lying, with his
precious word on my knees £

Shortly afterwards Susan returned, and found Jack so
compased and rational, that she ventured to give him
some nourishing food, which he ate ravenously, and pro-
ceeded to release him from his chain,  Tlow fervently the
persecuted wretch blessed ficr in bis heart!

All the livelong day she was in and out of his ecll,
smiling peacefully and convergug cheerfully ; all subjects
of painfu! interest she carefully avoided; and to every
question that Jack put ab®8t past occurrences, her only
reply was ¢ Wait till to-morrow, whea we are at liberty.”
This so pleasfutly tempered disappointment with the
sweetest hope, that the inquirer wasgsatisfied.

That evening Susan also told a story, and we hope that
she tuo had a good-naturcd rcGord}ng angel, for she
reported to the head-keeper and to the medical visiter,
% No alteration in John Jones.”

The next morning Jack was not only collected, but
renovated  To deceive the people of the establishment,
he consented to be again fastened up, but he walked
about as much as the limits of’ his chain would permit,
anxiously inquiring when be sheuld be allowed to escape
—prolessing himself to be equal to walk fifty miles at
lcast. IIe was told to wait till night, and do all he could
to acquire strength.

During the course of the day he was gradually ines
formed that all his property was under the administration
of his wife and father-in-law, and that it would require
the greatest care and attention on his part legally to
prove his sanity, and to regain the direction of his own
affairs. ¢ And now, my dear John,” said Susan, *since
I have done something for you, do.you something for me
In return—make me a promise.” o ‘

”

So saying,
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* All, all that Thave, is yours—my lifc now, my property
when I get it-—henceforth T will not_break a crust of
bread, nor drink a cup of water, but witk your leave and
by your Lounty.” .

“Nwv, no, I only ask you to forswear intemperance.”

“1 swear solemnly,” =id he, going upon his hnees,
“not a drep of spirits, not a ¢aste of wine, not even the
moistie of uny stroug drink, shall pass thesc lips, cven
if Jife—" .

s IIokd, hold ! ™ said she “ T will not have this oath—it
will hreuk itself.  Swear oaly never more to get intoxi-
cated.”

“Iswear it! DMay Icaven assist me to keep my
oath.”

% Use the Creator's gifts, firecly, yet diserectly. The
grape wes never made to bloom on the vine, only to ripen
nto maturity and rot. Ounly promise me, John, the
moment ‘that you find yourself the least heated, to pro-
nounce the vord mudness; and should the evil that’s in
you induce vou to take anotha: cup, ouly say ¢ Susan,’ and
then, dear Joln, britak your oath il' you can.”

“J could not.  All this I solemnly promise.”

¢ T am satislicd—'t would be well, if for the next six
mentlis you regulated your dict eatirely by the advice
of a physician,”

¢ T'his also will I scrupulously do.”

Sir John then fell into a melancholy musing, and at »
Iength he sorrowfully said, *So everything is gone.
"T'he lawyer with his dragon’s claws has everything. My
yac‘g't. my beautiful yacht—I hope she was not broken
up't

Old Giles stood bolt vmigkt ; he took off his specta-
cles, and put them in his pocket proudly, as if he wanted
them no ricre—he hitched up his trousers, and slapped
the seat of them with his right hand, and placed his IIcﬁ:

«wrr a-kimbo ; then he sprang up and cut a very respectable

caper; he was twenty years younger in a momment; he
then grinned—the grin becamc a chuckle—the chuckle
a laugh, and the laugh such a shout of triumph, that
Susan was forced to thrust a handkerchief half down
hig.threat, to prevent him alarming the other keepers.

X% Myeson,” said he,.* ¢ The Lively Ann’ is all a tanto.
I got timely notice of the law-sharks. All that angel's
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doing, I believe. I up killick and away. Iscs, ses T,
to my pretty boys—* They’ve driven the governor mad,
tuose lmud-shark®, they have—hell come to again—aad
should he findshis craft got into the lawyer's grab, he'll
be off' sturk again—wages be d——d,’ ses I, <in this here
perdicament. ¢ Wages be d d,” said they all, men
and boy=. Well, we agreed to keep her right and tight for
you—so avay we went—well, downthe Channel we goes—-
afd winn L gets toTruro, 1 writ to your good man My Sin-

cichewrt, and told him what we'd done.  So he writes
Baek and says, we've done the illegel thing—that Le

couldi’'t know nothing about it—it was a bad business —
that he should not be surprised to hear that the craft
had been taken by a French privateer—that there were
suie suug little coves in the 1lebrides—that he rather
thought sir John was indebted to the crew for pay
and proyisions, so he forwarded a bank bill for two hun-
dred and filty—that he advisedus to give the froperty
up to your representatives, if we were not taken—but he
really thought that if' you r@covered. it would bresk your
heart to tind the vessel gone! but h&could say no more
on the matter, and must not be again written 1o about
it—that if I called at the banker's at "Pruro three months
henee, and said who I was, T might hear of something ;
and so he bid God to speed me, and pray for your re-
covery.”

¢ ¢ Pxcellent, ill-used man! and what then ?”

“J put the end of that and that togcther—so I vice
tuals the beauty, and offers the chaps their wages in
advance—true blue Jacks—wouldn’t take a seuddick—so
up anchor and off.  Just gets in the Chops of the Chan-
nel, and hails a homeward bdundiWest Ingian. ¢ What's
that cralt ?’ ses she. ¢The Twitcham yacht,' ses T,
“What news ?’ sca she.  *Bad cnough,’ ses Iy ‘our
consort, the Lively Ann, Sir John Truepenny’s racht,was
captarcd this morning by two Irench Ingger privateers; ™
look to yoursclves. Why did you leave your convoy 2’
¢ Ran ahead to get the choice of the market,’ ses he,
‘More fool you, ses I. ¢ Keep me company,’ ses he,
till T mcet a man of way and I'll give you a couple o
turtle and a cask of rum, for a rukish looking craft you
are.’” Well, the bargain was struck, we got the tu’rtle
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and the stuff, and I sces her sufe right into the Channel
Flect—:picd the Old Glory, hayls my wind, and ran off
‘like a shot—end in cight and forty holls runs the craft
into a snug cove in one of the Orkneys, ¢that I belicve
hasn't got a name, Jw there is nothing living upon
the islanl but sea-gulls; »nd there the lads have
nothing all day to do but pl.;at quoits and skittles,
The story of the yacht being taken went thr.vgh all the
papers.” ¢

“I wish I wason board of her. But how came you to
find me out, father ¥

“Couldn’t be cowfortuble till T heard of yon—ran
over to Plymouth—lanled myself, went to Ports-
mouth and saw Mother Snowdrop and our ansel Sue—
we scarched you out izim place to place, and here we
are.”

“ () that we were on board the Lively Ann!™,

That*uight the three valked quictly out from this den
of iniquity—eas Susan had g paes-key, and had provided
Jack with a complete suit' 6f sailor’s clothes, Ths ex-
ulting happiness of our hero was indgeribable, but he
kept his transports admirably under command. Ilaving
plenty of money, the party made a few dtours, and tra-
velled casily and fare,i weell.  In the space of o week they
reached Portsmouth, where Susan was left with har mo-
ther.  The two friends, by the means of a coastivg vesuel,
got to Liverpool, from wheney, hiring a decied boat;
they made for the Orkueys, and in less than 2 furtnight
Jack was again gloriouslyhappy in the {ull enjoyment of
his health and his facultics, and the comnranl of the
“Livcly Ann.”

At this time, Mr. Scrifener and Lady Truepenny
was lapped in luxurious sceurity, for the madhouse keeper
had not darc 1 to make known Jack’s escape.

__Jack himself would have given them but little tronile.
1le was so superlatively happy when again afloat, that he
could listen to nothing about land, or the land’s doings.
No sooner was he fairly on board the yacht than he put
to sca, and carcfully kept out of sight of shore. In this
way he pa.sed two months, the happicst of the happy;
and the first uneasy moment he cxperienced was, when
ho was obliged toencar the shore for provisions. e
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dreaded the very sight of it, and was alittle inclined to
change his name, and ¢nter on board some man-of-war
going forcign. »+

At length when his water was all gone, he put into
Plymouth, and there he was indunced to write tguMr.
Singlcheart. e came to him immediately, and th«!:mfl
man's joy was excessive to find his client so perfectly
restored, and in such excellent health; the voyage hal
cewpletely re-established him,  But it was now time
for a-tion. Jack begged hard for another cruise,
but the lawyer gained his point.  With tears in
his cyes, Jack saw ti ¢ yacht sail without him, and he
went to town with his lawyer. Lord and Lady For.in-
tower had lately arrived, and to them Sir John re-
paired, and with them remained incognito. We have
now no time to chronicle rejoicings, or to expatiate on
cxplanations.

"The first notiee that Mr Scriyener reecived tlfat things
were not going on smoothly, was his being scrved with
a writ of habeas corpus to Roduce the body of Sir John
Truepenny. This was at the instafice of Lord Fortin-
tower. 1t the? transpired that Sir Jobn had escaped.
The uext proceeding was the summoaing of another jury
upon Jack's intellects. It was a try;{ngordcu], but he bore
it manfully and coolly. It took place at his lordship's.
Serivener had the hardihood to attend it, and with coun-
sel. It was fatal to him  In endeavouring te stop Lord
Fortintower's, or rather Jack's counsel, in the examina-
tion of a witness who was fast proving that Mr. Scrivener
had connived at his own daughter's adultery, and that
that was the proximate cause of Sir Johu's temporary
derangement, he was scizedewitly a fit, and removed from
the court in a state of insensibility, which, in twenty-
four hours, terminated in his death., The verdict was
unanimous in favour of Sir John's complete re-cstablish-
meut, and the star of his prosperity was again ia tife
ascendant. e had now grown wise, and was moderate
in all things.

A suit for criminal conversation was instituted against
Colonel Chacehell: the feeble cripple shortly afterwards
died in the jail for which he had been cast for the
damages ; whilst Lady Truepenny,coming into posses-
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sion of her father's wealth, scemed not only to be con-
tented with her lot, but to live in great happiness. A
divorce followed in due time, and, at t.¢t, Sir John did
that which he should have done at first—married
Sugan Snowdrop, and, putting himsclf completcly under
heM®irections, became « very respectable country gen-
tleman; and she prepared nze after two years' tuition
and probation, to represent his own borough in parlia-
ment. It is very true that he became a great deal tho
fond of yachting; but as his wife liked it, it shall not be
we who will be severe in our condenmation.

With Mer. Scrivener died all ditficulty about the Truc-
pemny will. The property devolved upon Lord Fortin-
tower.  Old grandfather Truepenny passed away very
happily, having lived to Lless two great grandchildren,
both boys; and as Lord Fortintower rapidly rose to
marquis, and, though very old, may still live to be duke,
he beearae the most amiétb‘.c of men, the most attache*
of husbands, the best of fathers, and the most loyal of
sub’cets. i

0l1d Grimm got “mmen-2ly fat belore he died, bat he
died comfortably, having died at sea, wihi the conscious-
ness that hie would be buried in that clement on which
be Fad loved to live. |

Sir John and Lord Fortintower for many years ine
creascd their familics, a lenvi {un de Uautrc—bhut Juck
beat his cousin in the Jong run by two, which is to him
one source of great cxultation ; anotheris, that he might
be a lord any day helikes, but he leaves that folly for his
cldest son Jack, now a post-captain. Ilowever, he
envies old Grimm the place of his death, and the man-
ner of his burial, and.don’t half like the look of the
family vault. ’

Though “usan was humbly born, and at first wretch-
cdly cducated, she adorned her rank, and made the

=hapniness, not only of her husband, but that of all who
came within her influence.  She has always endeavoured
- to impress this on her children—that it is more easy te
bear up against misfortune, than to support prosperity ;
that man's prullence and his powers are tried by the
former, but his very soul by the latter; and that more
woe and misery is to be guarded against from one sud-



JACK  ASIIORE. 411

den gnd unexpeeted good than from a whole train of
forescen cvils.

She was rights for adversity tries a man, prosperity
spoils him; and Pope was quite correct when he
wrote

¢ Por Satan, grown much wiser than of yore,
Now tempts by making 1ich, not making poor®

1IE END,
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