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TO

'THE RIGHT HONOURABLE

THE EARL OTF * * * % * =

My Lorp,

W;oa}gp‘yc received 'your lordship’s let-
ter, togcting with the manuscript of
our history,-:fﬁd beg to return you
many thanks fow.the few alterations
which your lordship has done us the
honour to suggest: your being*present
at certain passages and ‘transacticow
gave your lofdship an advapfage over
, AR

us, an”’ we take it gvery kind in youw.
tlfis to have given 1},} the benefit of it.
Notwithstantlingf“ﬁowev‘er, yoyr’lord;
§hip’s communiéations, there st?'.!*{fe‘-
omain
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main some gaps in our history, Awhich
we hope, in some future cdition of it,
to have it in our power to fill up.

Your lordship has done us ‘the ho-
nour to say in your lctter, that you
“not only givc us your permission,
but very much wish that the work be
dedicated to you;” and that for this
reason, viz. “ You would be glad to
give your countenance’to every repri-
mand on great people who sct the
world an ill example.”  Your lordship
must just per mit us to say that th}ﬁ is)
very noble in you, and wg iave not-
gone 5o far as to namg-ffour name, lest
you should fecl yoursclf too much.
praised in public by this quotation
from your letter: now in regard to,
praisc we very well know that your
- lordship will be far better pleased with
s if we tell yuu, of your faults, and,
“to show how rea«fily we would do (my
thmg\that were liky fo please you, wee

Wa! name one in yo\x lordship, "you
ars
’
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are tot much ashamed of.doing a good
thing, for when you happen to be de-
tected in doing one you are sure to be
put out of countenance.—You do ill,
my lord, in taking so much pains to
hide yourself: we may speak the morc
boldly since we name not your name
—and, in order to it, we shall add, that
it is a fault in your lordship to show
the world so little of your example:
you do not do your duty by yourself
in thinking so meanly of yourself, nor
bv,youl neighbout in withholding any
good tlr.“n' 310111 him. Your lordship
says in youy izfter that ¢ Nothing is
more wanted than severe rcproof and
good example amongst great folks,”
and, that, « Old Crab sheuld be
brought to London and made to pleach
at St. James's.”—you hwe it in your,
power, my lord, to uwmore good than
ay pulpit though ’planted all round
' with Old Crab’s a:{llery, you mlx very
mutch with gre: X f folks when vou cons

to
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to town, which no man can do b{*goinig
to chuich in it.

_ We have the honour to subsciibe
onrselves,

My Lord,

Noéwithstanding all your faults,
-Neweitheless, your loidship’s
Very humble servants,

Jonn MATHERS,
and
The SoLip GENTLEMAN.



HISTORY,

CHAPTER 12

How Mr. Decastro had a great Fortunc o
httle Money.

Ix Mr. Decastro’s wants were his mas-
ters he made but a very bad servant.
It hath been said to be no easy matter
for one man 10 serve two, how could
Mr. Decastro be expected then to
Serve two thousand?  He did his best,
however, for some time, but soqn got
out at heel and out at elbow. This
comes of letting mad folks ‘'go loose in
the world. Mr. Degastro, however;
bad, now and then a luzid interval, and
by the light of one wf‘ these said lycid

mtervals he saw pne day this thing «
~yOL. I. B g
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viz. that although he had* great for-
tune he had -too little money, ‘Now
his brother Bartholomew, a maa of a
sQur turn, and upon that account cal-
led Qrp Cras, was one of another
Wx, gshad a little fortune and too
muql'l so they did their best to keep
up thﬁt vanety which wmakes this world
sqlvery, pasant Now be it known,
t Crab took his brother’s rents
and pald his bills for him as far as mo-
ney went, and no further, and that for
a very good reason. ¢ Brother Johng’
quoth Old Crab ope day to him, in a
loud voice, ¢ thou’rt outrunning the
constable.” ¢ Outryaning the devil!
brother Bat,” quoth he. ¢ No,” quoth
Old Crab, “ not the devil, but the
constable: to outrun the devil will be
no such easy matter: you will get hi
claws ‘on your back qne day, if you
‘have not a careg you and your gapg
have been kick%i up a fine dust;pere
in .Jondon,. thisast year, with your
Sglls, cards, and Addles,. and. the deyl |

knows
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kyows what—I éan’t pay your bills.”

“ Can’t*pay my bills, brother Bat!™

said M?. Decastro, with a great stare.

“ No,” quoth Ol Crab, rising upon

.his toes, as his manner was, as if he
would fly at a man, “I can’t pay your

bills, I say; art deaf, John?” ¢ Bet-

ter be deaf than hear bad news,” quoth
he. ¢ How stands the account, bro-
ther Bat?” ¢ Five thousand pounds
upon the wrong side, brother John.”

Upon which Mr. Decastro doubled his

fist, gave a great knock upon the ta-

ble, and swore severr great oaths that

tame out of his mouth as if he had ta-

ken an emetic:. we would set the oaths

dewn if we were noj afraid to raise the

devil, and frighten the old ladies.

“ Don’t you swear sometimes, brdther

‘John?” quoth Old Crab. {1 never
_swore an oath in amy life, brother Bat.”
“.No!” ‘quoth Old Crab, " what d’ye

call §— d-~ my blood?” '“ An yn-

ghitded ‘bxpression,” ; quoth Mr. Ded

castro, &nd fe to swearing aghil ok

B2 than
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¢ .
than before. * Brother John,” duoth
Old Crab, coming in. between the
claps of thunder, “ hard words°pay no
bills; it were well if you could swear
yourself out of debt, but that is no
such easy matter: a word with you by
and by upon swearing: in the mean
time, a word upon your worldly mat~
ters; you have an income of twenty
thousand pounds a year, and cannot
make both ends meet; the devil is in
it if this be not enough to buy meat,
drink, and cloth, for a man’s family if
he had a wife that bred like a rabbit:—
you have only two children, brother
John, and have gct some gravel in
your shoes already; you will get into
Jjail, you blockhead.” Mr. Decastro
asked. him, with an oath, if he got gll
the rents paid in the north, where his’
.estatés lay. ¢ Never made a better
gathering, John,” quoth Old Crab;
“ there was a little behind last time,
_but all’s paid up to a penny, and 'tha's
fcie than your tradesmen c'am':ny,

\the
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the ‘worse luck for them, brother
John.”* # Yoeu look at me as if I
could Relp it, brother Bat; if there’s
no more money the rascals must wait.”

- ¢ But they will not wait,” quoth Old
Crab; ¢ they say you’re a young man,
and it will do you good to stop you in
time.” ¢ They’re devilish kind when
their own interest lies in the way to
serve a man; they will arrest me?”
“ There are three of them that only
wait to see me again, brother John,
and if I come empty-handed they will
put executions into syour house, they
*bade me tell you so.” ¢ A civil mes-~
sage!” said Mr. Decastro. “ A civil
fool’s head!” quoth,Old Crab; I tell
you I have got no more money, what
am I to do? drive the djsease®from

* one joint to another, borrow?’ * What's

 five thausand .punds to a man of my -
property ®” said Mr. Decastro; “it is
but ¢he pri¢k of a pin, though.iv smart-
ed'a-little at fist; barrow the money,

- brother Bat;:and. pay. the -scoundsals

B3 directly.”
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directly.” ¢ I have done it,” duoth
0ld Crab, * it was but-to return it if
you did not agree to it.” % Why
didn’t you tell me so,” said Mr. Decas-
tro; “ what i the good of making a
man fret?” ¢ Some bad liquors get
better by fretting; I had a mind to try
the experiment upon your constitu-
tion,” quoth Old Crab. ‘ Now, look
you, brother John, I have promised to
pay this money back again next year
with five per cent. interest, so that will
come upon the shoulders of the next
year, it will add tb the weight of the
next year’s expenses—this by way of
memorandum, be flugal.” Old Crab
was a parson, so-a little preachiny
came very wellin character. * Brother
John;” said he, “ you have got & sad
-trick of swearing, leave it off, it is. vul-
gar and wicked.” ¢ It'may be vulgar,”
said Mr. Decastro, “ but it gives.a
man ease, and many other viigar
things do the like: bat as te Being
yicked, nobody knows:what that wgrd

mehns
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teans' but you parsons.” ‘¢ Dost
know the reason?” quoth Old -Crab.
“ No,? said Mr. Decastro, * what is
it?” ¢ Because, brother John, thou
art an ass.” “ You*parsons,” said
Mr. Decastro, ¢ tell men theyare wick-
ed, as doctors tell men they are sick,
and sell as much nauseous stuff for the
soul as they do for the body, to answer
the same end, videlicet, to pick peo-
ple’s pockets.” ¢ The more fool you,-
brother John,” quoth Old Crab, “ to
call in both the physician:and the par-
son when you lay stck of a fever: but
more of this another time. I leave
London to-morrbw for the north, so
sive us thine hand, brother John: be
careful;—and remember these words:”
upon which Old Crab took a  bit of
chalk out of his pocket, and wyote the
following short’sentence upon a- large,
mahogany door, in letters big: enough
«for'a manito creep through,
_ - “Be Fruaay™
] aﬂxi, -shaking hands with. his.!br8ther
Jghn, Ieft the room.
B 4 CHAP-.
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CHAPTER II.

How Mrs. Decastro called the Butler to get the
Chalk wiped off the Door—some Account of Old
Crab—how Mrs. Decastro loved kim as the Devil
foves koly Water—what happened when Old Crab
came to Town the next Year.

As soon as Old Crab was gone out of
the room Mrs. Decastro came iuto it,
for she heard him go, and so might
any who could heara clap of thunder ;.
for his loud voice, his thick boots, and
his heavy oaken towel, made altogether '
a monstrous noise. % What is this?”
said she, looking at the chalk on the
door. Upon which Mr. Decastro ex-
plained matters. “ What a vudgar
beast it is,”«said she, which compliment
.was meant for Old Crab. “ I wish,
my dear, you would get something ia
the likeness of a human being to*do-
' your business for you,*and turn ‘ths
huagt bear out of the house.” Old Cn"fab

was
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was & man of vast stature. ¢ Can you
find arr honest man, my dear,” said
Mr. Drecastro, * that will take all the
trouble for nothing as brother Bat
doesr” ¢ Well,” said °*she, “ I had
rather pay and be cheated than be
plagued with that great bear. Petti-
craft the attorney offered his services
when we began house-keeping, take
Mr. Petticraft and turn Old Crab
out.” “ We had best not be more
nice than wise,” said Mr. Decastro, ta-
King his wife by the chin, as his cus-
tom was. ¢ Brotlrer Bat is a little
* rough, but he has our interest at heart,
and is an honest nfan ; he lives amongst
my tenants too, knews all the customs
and rules of the estates, their value,
their boundaries, the laws of all the
manors, and of all landed psoperty; is,
an excellent farimer and has an eye to
the management of my lands; all my
tenants respect and fear him, and dare
ashoon eat their fingers as use me or
my, property ill while he looks after if:
B85 —~—try
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—turn brother Bat out '—I shall ‘turn
myself out if I do. e takes all the
trouble for nothing, will not tike one
penny for his pains; think of that, my
dear.” ¢ I hate Old Crab as bad as
the devil,” said she; “ he never comes
into the house but he sets all our teeth
on edge for a month! railing and
scolding and calling to order, as if he
was father of us all. Your father ne-
ver could abide him, or he would not
have disinherited him, and gave all
to you, my dear.” ‘It wasa rash act
in my father,” ‘said Mr. Decastro,
“ though we come in for the advan-
tage of it; my fathér was hot, and Bat
would speak his mind. No man could
do more to be revenged on a son than
disinherit him; but no man coulds feel
it less than brother Bat. He is content
to live upon alittle, and even finds that
little too much; he rents a gooed farm
of me it is true, but, besides thit, he
" ‘has nothing but the small reetsrip of
“Q4ken Grove which I gave him,and

he
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_he'plts by a penny for. his.daughter
every year, netwithstanding.”.  Aye,”
said Mrs. Decastro, ¢ such a pinch-
back would live upon a.flint and save.
money by skinning it 2t the year’s.end;
that it is which sets him a snarling at
“us that live in the world like other
folks. Mr. Perrings,” said she, calling
to the butler who was in the next
room, “ send a house-maid with some
soap and water to wash this door, here
is some filth or other upon it.” The
*butler looked at the door and left the
room with a smile.’ A few words more
upon Old Crab. He was the eldest
son of old Mr.'Decastro by a former
¢+ wife, and though he was, from the
harshness of his manners and the hard
favour of his visage, called Old Crab, he
was not at this period more than five-
. and-forty, Ilis humour was to abusg
_ a.man to his face and do him a good
. turn behind his back. He was disin-
" derited by his fathar, as hath been saidg
«:.t,poﬁra quarrel, and sent to be educa-
» B6 ted
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ted at Gottingen in Germany;' in.
whish university he became so' great
a scholar that many whose reputations
lay that way .could have found in their
hearts 'to have' cut his throat. DBut
such was his cast of temper that he was
as much feared as admired. He stood
in awe of none, bold in speech, and laid
about him if any gainsaid him, without
respect of persons. All allowed that
he was a great ornament to the univer-
sity, but many secretly wished him
hanged with all their souls. He got
expelled from this‘ place for a satire
written in the Latin tongue upon some
of the ruling men id the university.
" On his arrival in England he found his*
father and mother both dead. His fa-
ther’s fine feelings for the dignitywof
the family made him a good allowance
abroad, out of which le had,. in the
- course of a few years, saved enough to
stock a farm which he took of his bra-
‘ther at Oaken Grave in<Cumberlahdls

wheré much of the family possessiox;fs‘
' lay.
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lay. * He had written several books in
the Latin and German languages,
which, having been translated and pub-
lished in England, bad gained him
‘much repute before he tame back to
his native country: one, a tract in
divinity, took the attention of the bi-
shep of ——, who gave him a hint by
means of a friend, that if he would take
orders he would get his brother to
give him the living of Oaken Grove.
His rude and savage manners offended
most people who did not know him,
and some who did ; but he was a man
*that abounded in good qualities, and
was of great servite to many both in
Ifis own family and out of it. He
brought home with him a Swiss lady,
whom he had married, a very €xeel-
"lent woman, by whom he bad ten chil-
dren, one of which only, and that the .
youngest, lived, her name was Julia,
who far excelled her very handsome
mbﬂter. in beatuty, of whom we shall
hawe something more to say. Bartho-
lome.w.
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lomew Decastro, alias- Old Crab, was
a very strict and goed divine, but
'preached rather satires than sermons,
and would scold his congregation. In
addition to his learning, which was ad-
mirable, he had great store of useful
knowledge in all worldly matters, and
certainly saved his brother John, and
his brother-in-law the Earl of Bude-
mere, from ruin. Old Crab would be
as much out of humour with himself
as with others, if not more so; he used
to say, the man that pleaseth himself
pleaseth a fool. ‘No man held money
in more contempt than he; it gathered
about him, however, as if in spite of
him, such was the economy, such the
frugality of him and bhis excellent
wife. Fortune put some temptations
in his.way, but Old Crab growled at
her whenever she held out her favours.
He was a good farmer, and made a
great deal of money of the land which
‘be rented of his. brother Joha.«. ‘His
farm was as neat as a garden, and, his

' hpuse
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house ‘as clean as a penny for what
he was "abroad his wife was at home,
who wis almost the only person whom
he never quarrelled with. She was as
sweet as sugar, he as sour as vinegar;
and, odd as it may look, they were a
very affectionate couple. One thing
more :—on new-year’s day Old Crab
held what he called his Guinea Feast.
Every farthing which he owed in the
world was punctually paid before the
31st of December, and on the Ist of
January he always invited his friends
to dine with him, ‘when there arose a
little erection in the middle of the ta-
ble with a small $tage at the top of it
'made of glass, upon which a_golden
guinea was mounted in the sight of all,
with a little label put round‘it, on
-which was written, in lett¢rs.of gold,

“ Turs GUPNEA 15 MY OWN |7 .

At Lady-day Old Crab always came
to London to pay his brother’s bills,
“mlanage his awnt Bigddy’s money mat-
‘tqrs, and a variety of other business.

yegr
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A year had now passed since fe' had
seen his brother John,.and when he.
came to London he found him a thing
a great deal more worth looking at.
than he was a year ago, for he looked
a great deal more like a fool, and that’s-
a thing which is not seen above once
; in an hundred years. When Old
Crab came to London he always put
up at the Old Hummums in Covent
Garden, a place wherea man may have:
what sleep he likes but no victuals.
How came this when his brother had'a
house in town? Mr. Decastro’s hours
did not at all suit Old Crab. How"
came this when Old Crab’s brother-in-
law, the Earl of Buglemere, had a house
in town? Lord Budemere’s hours did
not suit Old Crab, neither was #heir
company much to his liking. Now if °
~ Mr. Decastro had played the devil the
year before, he had played the devil
and his dam in the last, that is to say:
he and his wife together, who, instded
of making the memorable sentefce
whych
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* which ‘Old Crab chdlked up on the
drawipglroom «door the rile of their
conduct, and a better was mot to be
seen upon the deor at Delphos, -had.
squirted money ‘away ® like: kennel
water. Old Crab soon found how:
matters had gone on, so he put his
brother’s money into the .banker’s
hands, and, having done what he had
to do, he left London and his brother
John to settle their accounts as well as
they could. Petticraft the lawyer was
the first man to smell a rat, who ran to
Mr. Decastro’s house with an empty
bag in his hand to fetch the five thou-
sand pounds whicl? had been borrowed
off him, and five per gent. now growing
thereupon. After Petticraft had got
_wind, for he had run himself out of
“breath, Mr. Decastro and, he t,hus
x,talked together, tidelicet : '

" Mr. Decastro.—“ What dy e want,

Mr. Petticraft ?” :
! Pettieraft.—% I want my money,

sir.
Ml:"* (
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Mr. D.— What’s that to te? go
to my brother.” ,

Pet.—* Go to the devil! your bro-
ther will not pay any more bills.”

Mr. D.—¢“Not pay any more bills !

Pet.—‘ Not pay any more bills.”

Mr. D.—* Who put that into your
head ?”

Pet.— He did, he told me so him-
self:—and you too, I warrant.”

Mr. D.— I have not seen him.”

Pet.—* Then you are not like to see
him ; he is gone out of town:—I am
come to you for my money.”

Mr. D.— You have brought your
pitcher to the wrong-pump: I want
. money as bad 1s you.” ¢

Pet.— I will have my money.”

Mr. D.—% I must have it before I
can pay it. My brother’s gone out of
town!” ¢ :

Pet.—* Yes:—he bade me tell the
tradespeople that they might come tp
wou for their money if they warttéd it
~—he would pay no more. bills:: go‘l

thoyght
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thought I had as' good ¢come for my
mongy first and tell them the news
after&'rds : the news comes pleasantly
from a man who has got nothing
‘upon his mind. Your brother told
me that he had left your money at the
old place—give me a check upon ‘your
banker—there is one ready drawn,
you need only put your name in the
corner.”

Mr. Decastro did so, and Petticraft
left the house with a glad heart and a
cheerful countenance ; but he carried
all the gladness out ‘of the house and
*left none for Mr. Decastro, wha fell
into a fit of the dumps. If a man’s
wife cannot cheer kim up, and make
him merry, who can? In came Mrs.
Decastro and asked her husband’if he

“had got the belly-ache? “Curge the
. belly-ache,” said*he. ¢ Aye,” said she,
“ this comes of drinking such strong
green tea for your breakfast.”:. Upon
which she rung the bell, and ordered
Mrs Perrings to bring his. master a
’ ) ' glass,
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glass of brandy: the butler returned
in a moment with a glass of” brandy
put upon a silver waiter worth & thou-
sand guineas: who could not have
taken a dose of physic off such a waiter
and smacked his lips after it ? As soon
as the brandy came within the length
of Mr. Decastro’s leg he kicked the
waiter and the brandy fifteen feet higlt
and called Mr. Perrings a scoundrel,
Now there was great ringing and
knocking heard at Mr. Decastro’s
street door, bills came in like a storm
against a wall, arrd Mr. Decastro drew
upon his banker like a dragon: at
last he drew a bill*which the banker
‘eould not answerpand for this reasot,
viz. he had no more money : so the
man who come last drew a blank, and
he wasnot the only one. Mr. Decastro’
had not paid half whdt he owed before
the' cat was gone and her skin too, as
folks say.: It would have puzzled &
wiser'man-than Mr. Decastro to'ply-4
bill without. money, so those'whons lve

could
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could. fiot, pay in money he paid.in

promijses; which is a sort of payment

that ik\not in full of all demands. Now

what Mr. Decastro had not in him

-people could not get out of him, so a
great many of the civillest of his

tradesmen, for the saucy ones came

first, were forced to sit down gentle-

men of the future tense, videlicet, those

that shall or will be paid. Time ran

on as fast as Mr. Decastro ran in debt,

and brought round another year with

alf the incumbrances of the former tweo

upon its back added to its own. At

TLady-day Old Crab came as usual;
paid his brotlier’s rents into the

banker’s hands, and Jdeft town without

seeing him; he had already seen more

than was good of him. When a man

“gets well into the mud the. exertion
, one uses to draw*one leg up sinks the
other still deeper than it 'was before ;

this was Mr. Decastro’s case, for the

fire step he teok when he got his

money from the north was, to pay the

ciyil
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civil men who had been so polite‘as to

take promises instead of cash the last

year ; now when these were zl) paid

there was nothing left’ for the saucy

ones, who came about Mr. Decastro’s.
head and ears like a nest of hornets.

Old Crab had an eye upon his brother,

and knew how he was going on.

“ Nothing will cure this crack-brain’d

coxcomb but a good smarting,” quoth
he; ‘ John is not in parliament this

time, for the electors did not get drunk

and of course did not chuse him, so the

next visit I pay.him may be in jail

Petticraft the lawyer told Old Crab
how matters went ‘on. from time to

time,

CHAP-
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CHAPTER I1IL

How Old Crab changed his mind—rtus talk with ks
Brother John — how Ms. Decastro beat the
breatl out of her Husband’s body.

Axoruer Lady-day came and brought
Old Crab to London as of old:—
“ How stand matters with brother
John ?” quoth he to Petticraft. “ He
has left off playing the devil,” quoth
Petticraft, “ to play a worse game.”
“ Iam glad to hear that the block-
head is mending his hand,” quoth Old
Crab. “ Go once more to the house
and see what can be done for him,”
said Petticraft: ¢ I have borrowed
money for him or he had been put in-
to jail.” ¢ So ypu said last year,”
quoth Old Crab; ¢ hast borrowed any
more since that time?” ¢ I have,” said
Petticraft, ¢ and more the last time

than
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thitmever I did before.” ““ How -nruch,”
said - Old Crab. “ , Ten <thousand
pounds,”said Petticraft. *Vesy/zood,”
quoth Old Crab, ¢ -this makes fifty
thousand pounds?” ¢ It does,” said
he. ¢ Well,” said Old Crab, * I will
go and call on the blockhead once
more, and try if I can get him.into
my plans.” Upon which Old Crab
went to his brother’s house, and rais-
ing his oaken towel gave.the door
three bangs that shook the garrets.
Mrs. Decastro, and her sister-in-luw;
Lady' Budemere, who were sitting at
their breakfast, said the Park and
Tower guns were firing, and Mrs. De-
castro rang the Dell to ask what news
were come. A footman, for Mr. De-
castro kept-a world of servants, who
ran up stairs to answer the bell, opened
the deor and let Old Crab into the
room. Mis. Decastroand Lady Bude-
mere started out of their chairs at his
appearancg, and looked like :two peo-
o © ., ple
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pfe‘" that were very much terrifidd.
4. 8it. stitl angd ‘eat ,your victuals,”
quoth Old Crab; “ where’s brother
‘John ?" [ would speak a wordpwith
ihim if you can find him.” ¢ He is
‘getting up,” said Mrs. Decastro, ‘ we
-expect him to come to breakfast
‘presently.”  “ Getting up!” quoth
Old Crab; * why, ’tis almost two
‘o’clock ; does the fellow ‘lie in bed all
day ?” Mr. Decastro now came in,
and whether the ladies had finished
their breakfast, or not, we could never
get any good intelligence ; we think it
host prudent, therefore, to say nothing
about the matter; "they made the best
of their way out of the room, however,
and left Mr. Decastro and Old Crab
at one another’s mercy. When & man
“comes into a room and finds a thipg in
.it which he nevgr expected to see, he
falls into great astonishment. “ Bro-
ther John,” quoth Old- Crab, without
givm® him time to rocover his senses,
“'ydu are going, I find, upon a full

vprL. 1t ¢ gallop
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gallop to the devil; I am come® here .
‘to stop you ('me moment upog the
road, just to ask ™ you one quesijon be-
fore $ou take the last plunge : have
you or have‘you not a mind to be:
saved f;om perdition ?” ¢ I have,”
said M. Decastro, letting his lower
jaw fall arrd looking as white as a sheet.
 Then,” said Old Crab, “ you must
get out of London.” * Get out of
London!” said he, ¢ where would you
have me go?” ¢ Why, not into that
fool’s paradise, Gimcrack Hall,
Berkshire; come into the north and
live amongst your tenants, where a
landlord ought to be, int the old family
castle at Oaken Grove: I have takén
" care to keep the place from falling to
pieces, a little 'money would make it <
comfortable, and as for the furniture
it is none the worse.> ¢ I shall not.
be able to live in such a great place,”
said he, “ I am afraid to tell you my
reasons.” ¢ It‘is vefy like,”s qudth
Old Crab ; ¢ but out of this place you
(hall
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shall come, and out of your profligate
gang Qlere, that will eat you out of
house ‘thd home and laugh at you
when they have done, if the devil
come out of hell to pull against me;
I am come to a mind not to stand by
and see you ruined: so I told your
lawyer I would change my mind, and
come once more to see if any thing can
be done for you.” ¢ O brother Bat!”
said Mr. Decastro, covering his eyes
with his hand, ““ you are come too late,
I am ruined already! I don’t know
what it is that I owe, and am afraid to
ask!—But I cannot come into the
north.” * You' shall come into the
nofth,” thundered (J1d Crab, “if I
carry you there upon a pitchfork!
JThe old family castle shall not be for-
saken; say me nay, and I will break
your bones to save your soul and body
from everlasting damnation: come
into the library, we shall have the
\vomen here presentl_y, T would have a
little' talk_ with you, Upon which

cQ Ol



( 28()

Old Crab seized his brother by the .
arm, as a kite would.a lark by the
wing, and off he carried himy with as
much ease, into the library; whén, hav-
ing shut the ‘door, he read him a lec-
ture that lasted two hours, the subject
of which was profligacy, atheism, and
bad company. Few menlike to be told
of their faults: Mr. Decastro, how-
ever, was prepared for his lecture, for
he had sometime found that his life
was wrong, which was proved by an
argument that few could contradict,
the ill effects of it. Old Crab scolded
furiously at the vices of the age, and
went so far as to call a great many of
Mr. Decastro’s fKends the devil’s imps.
He objected to his brother, his balls,
masiluerades, concerts, conversations, .
and, card parties on Sunday nights,’
and told him that Yall houses madg
empty pockets: to prove the truth of
which Mr. Decastro bad nothing more
to do thahhjus! to put his hapds iﬁfgo
bis own. In regard to his affais, ﬂlp ‘
iCrab
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Crab told him that he Knew enough to
say t'fxat his house in town and his
country-seat in Berkshire must be
sold, but how much of the property in
‘the noith must be saciificed he could
not tell. *¢ Ah biother Bat!” said Mr.
Decastro, with a rueful countenance,
“ when you come to know how many
fathom deep I am in debt you will find,
when all is paid, we may run naked in-
to the woods and live upon pig nuts.
Live amongst my tenants! when all my
bills are paid I may live amongst other
people’s if 1 can get any bread to eat;
but you will have no easy matter to
brmO' me to live amongst my own.”
«” Brother John,” quoth Old Crab,
“ we cannot tell how bad matters may
~be till we come to probe your wounds;
your estates will be sadly mangled I
doubt; but I have one thing to tell
you, out of London you must go or
your body will be laid by the heels in
'it.. “«O I am a ruined mdn!” said
Mr. Decastro ; and clapping his h’an'ds
c3 one
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one on each side of his head, with his
elbows raised in a straight line’ f'rpm his
shoulders, and his eycs to thesceiling,
he had a mind to make his way out of
the room through a door of solid oak
which his wife opened just in time to
prevent his dashing his head against
it, not a little astonished at meeting
her husband in the odd attitude afore-
said: she stept aside or he would have
run her down, and forth he marched
like one frantic. “ What’s the mat-
ter now?” said Mrs. Decastro, staring
at Old Crab; ¢« I wish you would get
you gone into the north, you never
come here but you disturb my family.”
‘““ When the house is on fire ’tis high
time, to disturb the family,” quoth he.
# House on fire !” said she, ** what do*
you‘medin by that?” <« Mean! why,
you and your husband have made the
house too hot to hold you—so youn
must turn out, madam,” quoth Old
Crab. *'Turn out !” said she.+ ¢ 'f'um

out,” quoth he ina thundering voice.
‘O‘ne
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One cannot see in the dark certainly,

but when one gets too much light itis

just as bad the,other way; so one can-

not hear any thing when there is no

‘noise, and when there is a great deal
one is struck deaf, which was Mrs.

Decastro’s case at this moment, for Old

Crab spoke loud enough to be heard

from London to St. Alban’s. Mrs.

Decastro was struck dumb too as well

as deaf, for she said nothing. She

hgd a magnificent house in town, and

the words * turn out” gave her a fit of

the colic. Ewe cried when she was
turned out of Paradise for none of her

best qualities; but if she had been

turned out of such a%ine house as Mrs.

Decastro enjoyed in Grosvenor-square

she would have gone mad. -Old

Crab went on to give somie reasons

* why she must turn out, but spoke too
loud to be heard. The human facul-

ties have an odd way of accommodat-

ing: themselves'to emergencies, which,

after a little, was the case with Mrs.

c4 Decastfa’s*
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Decastro’s ears; Old Crab. told her
that she and her husband had tin to
the end of their string:—that their
vices began to knock at their doors : —
that pay-day was come;—and that
what Mr. Decastro could not pay in
money he must pay in land and houses.
He told her that they had kept more
company than the house would hold,
for there was no longer any room for
the master and mistress init; and ended
as he began that she must turn ont.
These words were spoken by Old Crab
in a voice as loud as thunder; it was
quite impossible for Mrs. Decastro,
and to give her her due she made seve-
ral attempts, to interrupt him; her
voice might as well be heard at the
falls of Niagara: but as soon as there
was u pause, she jumped up from off a
sofa on which she had flung her body
in a passion, and told Old Crab that he
had come into the house on purpose to
“turn it out o’ window, that al’ he had
said was false, and ended her speech
with
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'With ¢alling Him a great'bear! ‘At that
word she bounced out of the room ;
'atid, aking 4 furious exit, casting an
eye of vengeance on Old Crab, ran full
‘Wpon her husband’s stomach, who came

into the room at that moment, and
‘beat the breath out of his body.

cS CHAP
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CHAPTER 1V.

How My, Decastro called in his Debts—Mr, and
Mprs. Decastro’s Skill in Arithmetic—Mr. De-
castro runs uway in the middle of the Night.

We left Mr. Decastro at the end of
the last chapter without any breath in
his body, being violently struck by
Mrs. Decastro’s person without being
much in love with her—he got a ter-
rible knock—what a sad thing it is
sometimes for a man and wife to come
together ! ¢ What d’ye think of that,
~brother ?” quoth Mr. Decastro, suck-
ing up his breath. ¢ Think!” quoth
Old Crab, with a grin of indignatign,
“why, I think there are so many fools
in the house that ore can’t open a
door without tumbliné‘ over another.
What brings you back?” ¢« I am
come to ask what had best be dang?”
said he. “ Done!” quoth Old Ctab.

“ Why,
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“ Why, you must call your debts in,
and when you have found what you
owe, You must look what you have got
to pay them with.” Ms. Decastro was
a very good sort of a gentleman in the
main, but he had this one fault among
others, viz, he was very obstinate, not
in the right, for that would not have
been so bad, but in the wrong and that
was not so well. Old Crab, seeing
what a fine trade his brother was dri-
ving, bad advised with him from time
to time to leave London and come into
the North; but all he could do or say
was equally in vdin, he had as good
pull against a moungain that were roll™
ing down a precipice. Give a wild
horse his head and he will sonfetimes
stand still of his own accord, Old Crab
tried this planewith his brother, but
with this difference—he "threw some-
thing in his way to frighten him, which
w‘s his ruin inethis world and another.

Thiis world, however, was the most to
c® Mr,
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Mr.' Decastfo’s piirpose at! present, the'
other seemed to be too far off to have‘
many terrots, so Old Crab spurred- his
creditors on who came about him ina
full gallop like a troop of horse, and
charged him with their bills in a very-
gallant manner; having done which
Old Crab left London, and orders with
Petticraft to tell him how matters went
on. Mr. Decastro took his brother’s
advice for once and made a great call-
ing for accounts. Now a bill is a thing
that will come without a man’s calling
his heart out after it: Mr. Decastro,
however, made a mo$t monstrous call-

-ing all on a sudden, and his creditors

began to think that he had found a
great pot of money somewhere, agd
every bqdy would be paid twenty shil-
lings in the pound dowa upon the nail:

" This acted like a paregoric for a little

time, but only served to make them

. more restless afterwards. Mr. «apd

Mrs. Decastno were ‘seated ‘in theths
- braty,
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brary, and, gvery farthipg. which they;
owed” on. earth lay.in, mountains, of
paper | upon the. table, before thcm,
‘ Now,.my, dear,” said he to his wife,
“T would give a penny to know what
it is that I owe in all.’{_—
.. There had been a little blunder made
in. Mr. Decastro’s education, for it
chanced that amongst all other useful
things he had not been taught arith-
metic. To do justice to his parents,
hewever, a writing-master was sent for,
and he was put toaccounts. Hearing
»him cry, his mother came in one day,
and asked whab was the matter?
“« Master don t like figures, madam,;
said the schoolmasfer “ You have
not been whipping my child, I hope,
sir” said his mother.  No, madam,”
said, he. _ “ Nagty figures,™ said she ;
$0: the writing-tnaster was sent out of
the, house,, and his mother filled the

s pouth with sugar-candy. My
dehi,”*said Mr Decastro to his wife,

“ T would give a penny to know what
it
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it is that I owe in all: suppose we go
to work, and see if we can make it out
between us;” and to work they went
one morning, and soon got into such
a puzzle that they scarce knew their
right hand from their left! Having
heard that wonderful things come from
great exertions, they went to work
again after dinner, and kept on sum-
ming until five o’clock the next day,
when they came to a grand total which
frightened them both out of their wits;
for they had made it out that Mr. De-
castro owed more money than would
pay oft the national debt. Mrs. De-
wfastro wrung her hands; Mr. Decastro
gave himself a dismal blow on the fore-
head, and they went to bed very well
satisfied in one thing, viz. that they
were fuined. The morrow happened
* to be Sundays a day in which all trades-
men’s shops, and books, and mouths
are shut as far as_business and money
matters go, which made it a day’of
rest to Mr. and Mrs. Decastro, who
C thought
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thought they .might as - well sleep in
their beds as at church, so they staid
at home and slépt soundly without the
help of a sermon. This made Mr. De-
castro fresh for the affairs of the next
night, when he put some things into a
Jportmanteau in the middle watch, took
a servant and a couple of horses, and
rode out of the gayest city in the world
as if it had been all on fire, leaving a
note to inform Mrs. Decastro that he
was gone on business into the north.

CHAP,
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CHAPTER V.

‘How Mr. Decastro was converted to Christianity—
how Mrs. Decastro sat upon thorns in London—
. & Description of Oaken Grove.

Mg. Decastro had been twice at church
in his life—when he was christened,
and when he was married, which was
once more than most of his acquaint-
ance. As for religion he never thougnt
about it, and none of his friends ever
put it into his head, or took it into
their own, except Old Crab—Dbut more
~<f this presently., We must now at-
tend Mr. Decastro upon his journey,
on which, whatever leather he might
lose, he lost no time. He had an ex-
cellent horse, and his: groom as good,
* and they galloped away like smoke
before the wind.  After a great deal of

. bal]opmg they galloped at last- into
Old Crab’s farm-yard. * Brother
Johm,”



(‘41 )

John,” quoth he, putting his head out
of wihdow, © that the devil brought
you her¢ ?”  “ Look .ye, brother Bat,”
said he, “ if ever I go to London again
I will gallop through héll -to it!—I
have been ruined in it: I have called
in all my bills and cast up all, and if
.my estates were ten times as many and
fifty times the worth, and all sold at
the best hand, they would not pay half
of what I owe!—Hide me, brother
Be.lt, hide me from the world ! forI am
a beggar.” At which words the poor
_gentleman wept. Jld Crab knew his
“brother to be in spme very great mris-
take, but was willing to make the best
of it, and said, “ Ieook you, brother
John, this comes of not taking my
advice in time: if those words ‘which
I chalked up upon your door,,some
years ago, had’been made the rule of
your conduct, you had no cause to sit
by my fire-side with your stupid head
Bagweén your® knees snivling like a

blockhead.”
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blockhead.” ¢ Do not abuse a man in "’
distress, brother Bat,” said he, sobbin g.
“ O that you had neyer been disin-
herited! O that I had never come to
the estates! ‘I might have lived fru:
gally, like you, upon a little, and never

“come to want and beggary !”— Hold
up your head, you fool, and answer me
some questions: you have called in
your debts you say, and cast up all
that you owe; what is the total ?”
When Mr. Decastro named the sum
Old Crab fell a laughing. Mr. De-
castro said it was’inhuman to laugh at
his miseries howevey he might deserve
them all. *“Youblockhead,” quoth Old

“Crab, “ you are only fit to be laughed
at; you have called in your debts you
say, and cast all up; have you tak¥n
any ,steps towards the payment of

. them?” “ None,” said he ; “ for see-
ing the impossibility of my ever being
able to pay one half of them, I ran

' away from my creditor§ in the' nighh.

O
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'O brother Ba# tell me what it is that
you Are worth,*for I, my wife, and my
two ba.bes must depend on you for
our bread! Your farm must be sold—
‘the creditors will have d11.” ¢ If my
farm is to be sold I will buy it,” quoth
Old Crab, “ and if your creditors
“come here I will break their bones.”
“You buy it!” said Mr., Decastro,
“how can you buy it?” ¢ That’s
neither here nor there,” quoth Old
Crab; “1 have put a penny by, but
that’s neither here mnor there.—I'll
_ break their bones, T tell you, if they
come here, a pagk of tawdry scoun-
drels that are ruining their own families
td live like such profligate dogs as
yourself! Come, John, hold up your
head and dry your tears; if yéu will
promise to follow my advice; | may
- do something fdr you which you little
expect: have you brought your papers
with you?” ¢TI have,”said he, staring
eayrerly at Ol Crab, as a drowning
man at one who holds out a hand to

save
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save him. ¢ Well ‘we will look into
them after dinner,” which was now put
upon the table, “ and tee how_matters
will be,” said Old Crab.—* Come,
John, draw y"our chair, here’s a round
of beef of my own feeding, you are
heartily welcome—Iet us have no more
sniv’ling.” Mrs. B.Decastro now came
in, and her daughter Julia, about ten
years of age, one of the most beautiful
little girls that ever was seen. Old
Crab’s wife and daughter were new to
Mr. Decastro, for this was the first
visit that he had ever paid his bro-
ther in the north. ¢ He had not felt
himself so much at hi$ ease for some
Qime; and, notwithstanding the sore
places in his mind, he fell to the boiled
beef, “carrots, cabbage, and potatoes,
and ate like a man that had come off
a' long jourpey. The neatness and
comfort "of Old Crab’s house, and
his calm and cheerful fire-side, where
the cricKling of *the billets made fall
theé disturbance, 'very much soothed

Mr.
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Mr."Decastro’s troubled spmt and he
felt like.a sailor who had got mto a
snug harbour §fter the dnvmg ‘and
tossing *of some dreadful storm. Hc
was much pleased with the soft en(rag-
ing' mannérs of Mrs. Decastro, and
little Julia did every thing she could
to make ber uncle welcome. As soon
as the maid-servant had taken the
dinner away, which consisted of a
noble round of beef, vegetables, and a
hot apple pie, * Come. brother John,”
qtoth Old Crab, * I have no Bur-
gundy or claret for you, but can bring
*you a bottle of as good old port as
any in England, ‘and what will give
it. a better relish,” added he, drm™
ing the cork, it is paid for.” That
touched poor Mr. Decastro im one
of his sorest places; he took .a glass
of wine, howevol by way of a cor(hdl
and said he had never tasted a better
m any of the best taverns in London.

owy brother-J ohng quoth 0ld Crab,
wc; will come to busmgas, I,,fpe,yex
keep



( 46 )

keep any secrets from my wife, s6 you
may speak your mind pefore ‘Rachel.”
Little Julia, who had blgun tdg look to
the dairy, now made her curtsey and
retired to her occupation. Mrs. B.
Decastro, a woman of tender feelings,
often shed tears while Old Crab and
his brother were talking their matters
over. The papers were now opened,
and Old Crab soon made an entry of
all Mr. Decastro’s debts in a fair copy-
book, but did not at that time point
out the blunders in his brothir’s calcu-
lations, willing to’make the best of his
terrors, and turn them to his advan-
tage. The time of the year was now
“at” hand for Old Crab’s journey to
London, and he began to prepare mat-
ters accordingly : and we think Oud
Crab placed no little confidence in his
wife’s virtue to leave a man of good
“person and of such loese principles as
Mr. Decastro in his house during his
absence, which wis like’to be oflongér
duration that time than it had ever
been
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‘been'before upon account.of his bro-
ther’s vaffairs. Now to have seduced
his brother’s wiiv at the very moment
he was ehgaged in his service, and that
of so much importance teo, were just
the very sort of gratitude which a man
of the world was in duty bound to
shew his friend : and what is the use
of friendship if all things are not com-
mon among friends? Mr. Decastro,
however, was never more remiss in any
matter; one reason might be, and a
very extraprdinary one it was, Reader,
that befon£ Old Cral» sat out for the
South a very remgrkable event took
place, which was nonc other than the
conversion of Mr. Desastro to cHT®Y~
anity, for he had much talk with his
_brother on religious matters, which
-ended in bringing him over to_the
christian faith; and indeed Mr. De-
castro had hitherto been little better
than an atheist ; now having so many
goed tlrings about him he certainly
had as much to be thankful for as any

man, ,
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map, aud that makes, for the wonder
of the matter that, the 1ichest mep
should be,” for the |most. Jatt, thg
least religious. Thata man who hath
the most good things in,.this werld,
should be the least thankful, lookss
little odd; but Mr. Decastro naygg
said ¢ thank ye” for any thing that
heayen had been so good as to give
bim: he had been chistened it is true,
and godfathers and godmothers had
pronused and vowed very good thiags
in his name, but it had bezn to very
hittle puipose ; he was as mlcch an hea-
then as the dog-rkbbed Indian.  Ola
Ciab had touched him upon religious
fmhviers before now, but could never
get him in a mind to lend an car to
grave stuff, as he used to call religion
wntl} a sneer, which none made,apy
account of but such as filled their pog-
kets and their bellies by 1t, and was
fain to leave him after a few bitter in-
vectives. Some men.are maJe googr
upon the spur of evil, 01, at least, ase

6ften
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eotten’ prefdlbposecf Byt to'betBine'sq;
#nd Old'Crab dijt not Tet ship 8o faivoug-
ible dn’ ‘Spportuhity to round his bro-
thier'a little in the ear upon this SubJeCt
et the present moment. ®ft. Decastro
#morigst other unfortunate qualities,
had'a very high conceit of his own abi-
lities, -which led him to conclude that
if he met with an argument which he
eould not answer, nobody else could
do it. Old Crab made his advantage
of thxs matter, and so ill a thing as self-
conceit waf seldom brought to so good’
a use. Crab oﬁened a plan of
works against his brother’s infidelity,
and brought his artillery to bear upon
" his profligate and viciots life, and beat
down every defence of his conduct by
charging his brother home with the ill
effects of it, who soon found-himself
todb much withid shot to stand his
ground for a moment upon this sub-
ject. In regard to religious wmatters,
_ Mt Dechstro befran td argue with his
bmher at first, but’ spon ran aground,
voL. f, D and,
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and no wonder, whére more aljfc" dieh
than himself had comjto a stand before
him. He stared at Old Crab like one in
amazement, and began to think him a
very extraordinary person who could
biing so many arguments into the field
whlch he could no more conquer than
overthrow mountains. It may look a
little odd that Mr. Decastio should
owe his conversion to christianity so
much to his self-conceit: but he took
it for granted that every argument
must needs be true which I could not
prove to be false. Old Crd followed
him up and brouzht him at last to
<Xgten to his instructions with all the
silent attention of a child. « Upon
my soul,” said Mr. Decastro, ¢ J tad
no idea that these parsons had so Tuch
to Say for themselves;” and begah 'to
think, and.wisely enough, that it would
be no disparagement to his abilitles to
be con¥inced by the same argumchts,
and bc]neve in the same thmg« wM‘Eh a
Newton, 'an * Addison, and 4 Y8tke
had
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had been convmced by, and beliéved
in, Before himy, Old Crab now put-.
some geood bntvks into his byother’s
hands, ‘which gave great furtherance
to his arguments, and left him to me-
ditate upon, and to digest, what had
been said e then set off for London,
arined at all points, to meet Mr. Decas-
tio’s creditors.

The taiking about London puts us
in mu .1 that we bave left a distressed
lady in that gay city, to whose relief
O Cralj was coming, like a knight
errant, jith all speed. Now a lady in
distress 5 usually pitied by most men
and #Bme women ; a good deal, how-
ever, depends upon the sort ST islYess,
and the manaer in which it comes : it
came to pass in Mrs. Decastro’s case,
that she not only got no pity.frolp ma-
ny, but some were heartily glad to
hear that her husband was run away
trom his creditors and wa§ ruined ;
and sorkind were many that they not
ouly did not yisl}. thatbher\\t’roub]es

"o

WATA
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were less, but on the other hand,

wished they were ten fimes as many :

this was a little ill-natdred, it was ne-
vertheless very true for all that. To
explain this, the splendour of Mr. De-
castro’s fortune, the magnificence of
his establishment, and the grandeur of
his entertainments, raised him high
enough in the world of all conscience
if he could have been content without
bringing pride to top the building;
that thing gave folks much offence;
add to which a saucy triujaph over
others, who, in an attempt tl’rival his
extravagance, eithe| ruined ¢y lamed
Lhili fortunes, or gave up a couatest
with much bitteruess of heart to which
they found themselves unequal. Thus
the ground was forelaid for great
rejoicidgs when Mr. Decastro’s foot
should slip, and many rejoiced ‘with
e‘cceedmg great joy accordmgly_..
Mrs Decastro, as soon as it came to
be known thdt her hﬁsband Wa‘a mu

away, dld not ‘care how lntlc people
dooked
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loohed at her, and though she shut
herself up in her house was never at
home .dn it. Sundry reports came
.abroad concerning Mr. Decastro; some
said he had not only made his escape
out of London, but out of the world,
hat he had put a pistol to his head
and blown his brains out ; others, that
he had fought a duel with one of his
creditors who had blown his brains out
for him and saved him that trouble;
oshers, that he had run away from his
wits as fell as his creditors, and was
in a dark room and a strait
at. Theré were other reports,
and'no wonden when SO ARY toagyes
were in motion, but these shall content
us at present. In regard to her person,
Mrs. Decastro was so far safe from all
assaults of the Iaw, which comes down,
like other thin'gs, with all its venge-
ance upon the poor husbands head,
d pever medgles with the wife; and
f: uoh ‘man and wife are’ onﬂ flesh, yet
when the_husbandis” flesh is put into
D3 Saif
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jail the wife’s flesh is ]erzft out for come
reason, though the fault may be more
in her flesh than his. When Cld Crab
came into thg house, he found matters
in it at sixes and sevens; servants
grumbling for want of their wages,
butchers refusing meat, bakers bread,
coal-merchants coals, and all roaring
for money like mad ; and when it was
known that Old Crab was come again
into his brother’s matters, it was ex-
pected that he would be pulleq in pieces,
and he certainly would if hethad been
a bank-note. But he did } ot come
with I promise to pay” .writte.: upon
Hé: pewsrp i Old Crab was a man who
never made any such rash promises im
these, cases; he had not been in thea
house an hour, however, before he had.
twen'ty men upon him,with bills in their
hands. He lifted his oaken towel,
drove them before him like dust, apd
told thesh there might,be five ghillings
-in the pouand . for the rascals t'u;:‘iny‘
‘thing he koew, bwt would not give hig

word
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word Yor that. The sight of the’old
pniy)xastcr, however, gave the creditors
great hqpes. The first thing Old Crab
did wlren he came to town was to sell
Jisbrother’shousein Grogvenor-square,
which he did for ready money, to one
Lord Delamere, of whom Mr. Decastro
bought it. The house had been pawn-
ed to Mr. Decastro for a play-debt in
which his wife was concerned, when
Lord Delamere, getting into troubled
waters, Mr. Decastro paid his lordship
the diffevence, at that time much in
want of-'.noney, and took the house—
and t‘h/i.‘,“to be reyenged upon his lord-
shig.<ipon a quarrel, for he instantly
'\'&ed him and his, familg i~tasthe
street. This was not much to Mr. De-
castro’s credit, but as all knaw,it, ’tis
in vain to say more or less about the
matter; things turn about id this
world and come strangelyl home to a
‘man's own door: a rich uncle died
apd deft Lord Delamgre 2 godd fortune.
‘l\soﬂgy was now ‘at ‘ebb, withy Mr. De-

4 -gastro
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castro and at flow with his Iordshxp,
}vfgo had now .an ghundange, so he wap
glad of an opportumt} to regain: his
old family house, and be revenged in
his turn upom Mr. Decastro’s family..
Old Crab knew all this, and did not
fish the waters in vain for Lord Dela-
mere, who gave him his price at a
word, and the meaus, if need mijght be,
of getting Mrs. Decastro speedily out,
of London ; for it was his intention to
take her and the children back with
him into the north: so the Fouse .was
sold over Mrs. Decastro’s M:ad, and
she none the wisery and thal to the
bitterest enemy she had in the ‘W‘i‘r}\d.
Whien&it-Etab ~ame to the door, he
gave it three or four hard bangs with
his great oaken towel as usyal, and
asked for Mrs. Decastro, when the man
who answered the knocker said Jhis,
mistress was ‘not at homc, « Yep lig,
you scoundrel"’ quoth, Qld C{&b
“ tell hei'T am come, or L yilt lresk
your bones.” Upon .which._the, ,fgq;—,
man
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* riai Seeinig’ the' odkén " toWl tdised
over his hdad* 'dashéd’ ‘away, and Old
Ctab’ watked' up stairs after’ hlm, and
found -Mrs.’ Decastro sitting with the
¢hildren and'in tears. Hc'bade her pre-
pare to go back with him intothe north,
but ‘she’ refused to leave the house.
Woner are apt to be obstinate some-
times, but it is very foolish, and if men
are so too, they are none the wiser for
that. “Whatam I to do in the north?”

saigl she. ¢ Tt is no matter,”. quoth
old Crab “ you will know when you
come.” ¢ Her husband might run

Where 1*/ liked,” sfle said, ¢ but none
“turn her’out of that hongg,jpr
hex‘ money bought it, and her’s it was.”
"This was true, for her fortune was sold
-ouit of the funds to pay Lord, Deélamere
"the” bhlance, but her money ‘lay under
me’ tie Ve We wall talk a lltt'le about‘
that {{'hen T come out of' Berkshue,
said’ he “w What are you gé}n”g fi) dq
in Ty s‘uré ™ s3id shie. "% Tam pmo
to sqfl thé’ sQaée the{e,”) said he, “« £o

D5 hetp
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help to pay your debts.” “Is ‘here "
enough ta pay them,” 8aid she, “ when
all isseld ?” ¢ You will be wfser when
you know,” quoth Old Crab; “but I
came to tell you that I shall take you
and the children back with me into the
north, when I come out of Berkshire;
so pack up your tatters and be ready.”
Whiie Old Crab was in Berkshire it
came to Mrs. Decastro’s ears, where
bad news would come sometimes, that
her house was sold, and that Lord De-
lamere had bought it. This intelli-
gence turned Mrs. Decastro ﬁnto stone:
and it would have been well ¢ this pe-
teefaztion had neld her, for thelz she
would have felt nothing, for a stone,
somg say, has no feeling : but flesh ang
blood unluckily came again and brought
back those nice feelings which are a
sad trouble to some‘folks. She was
now in great terror, and sent letters,
and, at ast, ong by express, after Old
Crab into DBerkshire; she e:quﬁed
every hour to be gurned out goods and
) .chattels
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chatte]\ and all mt.o the street. Puor
lady? she, sat upon tborns, dnd’ there
we must leave her hat havmg
any easter, cushion at present to put
underneath her. Womemfind the use
of men sometimes, though they can
sqgrcely ever give them a good word ;
and it is fit they should for being 'so
saucy. Old Crab and Mrs. Decastro
had never been the best of friends ; for
Mis. Decastro was a very fine lady and
a very extravagant one too, and that
was a sort of thing which Old Crab
was never much in love with., He cast
up her nplliners, mantua-makers, per-
fi un:;m Tacemen, embroiderers, furriers,
Rinen, artificial-florigtsedl 3o ‘con-
fectioners, dentists, goldsmiths, silver-
smitlxs, jewellers, and other the like
_bills, with many grins of mdwuatlon,
and’ told lier sheswould come to Tuin
“and ¢ a jail, if she could sHower down
“gold ‘out of her petticoats as often as
she had.a mind £o shake hersélf. She
wa allowed but a thousand pounds a-
D6 year



(60 )

year fot her pin-money; she seld; and
if men piriched their wives in that man.
ner they must expect outstanding bills
for necessaries which no woman on the
face of the eurth can do without. Old
Crab must be very unreasonable, in-
deed, not'to be satisfied with this an-
swer : he did nothing but growl at her,
however, and took leave to say that
“ many a man kept himself and his
wife and a family of ten children upon
less money, and owe no more than he
could pay at the year’send.” ¢ She had
heard of more being done by$less,” she
said, “ in old story books, bat mira-
cles had little to do with the pn sent
times It Were very like; indeed, that
a country parson that lives in a pig-
stye, ‘should know what was enough,
or what was not enough, for the ex-
penditdre of a-woman of distinction.”
“ Miracles have very little to do with
the presgnt times, that may be true;”
quoth Old Craby * or ‘whe kngws hdt
‘you might -come 'to set:fotks a- g‘i&d
exam-
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exgmple >  But.:the ~devil: has - lain
so long.in your body, that.it weuld
be "no easy matter to turn him out
of his 6ld lodgings, and still less so
4o keep ‘him, when he was cast out,
from running back again to his old
quarters,” Thus Old Crab and Mrs.
Decastro would spit sulphur at one
another for an hour together, and
whatever love Old Crab might have
for her, she very certainly loved the
devil a great deal more than she did
Nd Crab: and though she had told
him that she hated the sight of hig a,
thousan-l times, she had taken such a
likir g to him all on a sudden, that she
~&en sent 2 man andehorscuspress to
tetch him out of Berkshire, as soon
as a man could come. Mrs. Decastro
had taken it into her head, thay she
had a great many friends in London,
:but as soon as her husband was said to
be a beggar, and she no better, she
i mevery hard matter to . find:one.
hﬁpcrityn makes friends, but.adversity

tries
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. .
tries them. Mr. and Mrs. Deoustro’s
friends, however, were very much like
water, the very first hole that was made
in Mr. Decastro’s estate out they all
ran atit: curient friends, though not
sterling, that came with money and
went with mouey ; they stuck to Mr.
Decastro’s gold like dirt upon a guinea,
that comes with it and goes with it;—
and the best friend at last that they
had to their backs was Old Crab, a
rough piece of stuff, but sound stuff.
Old Crab was solid silver, many other
of their friends were but plated ; after
a little use their surfage got rubbed oft,
and they showed their base nutal
They that ucas-others ill, are always.
the first to expect to be ill-treated them-
selves.. Conscience, a fractious Dbrat
RO nurse can quiet, will be bawling in,
their ears, and never ket such as do ill.
have any rest. Mr. and Mrs. Decas~
tro, glad of an opportunity to. be re-
venged on Lorde Delamere, upan, g
quarrel, the cause of which we dare ot

ex-
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explfi®; nay, glad even to buy one at
any cost,*(what better use could money
be put to ?) turned him and his family
out of the house with malice enough
to enrage the most good-hatured con-
science in the world. Now came the
scourge and the guilty back together!
and in sad truth, if Mrs. Decastro had
beenina louse of Correction she would
have felt less than she did in this, for
there a little hard labour and a little
whlppmo- and all would have been
over, but here she had no quiet day or
night. .

Mr. Decastro Mad a very ﬁne pro-
persy in Berkshire, and a noble man-
‘sion built on one pare=BT fi, but Old
Crab could not so readily find a pur-
chaser for it as he did for the house in
town; he sold a good slice qf it, how-
ever, to a neighbour, but stilt had
eighty thousand pounds' worth left
upon his hands; which he djsposed of
ify tite] followiig mamner. He had a

‘le orphan put under bis care, named

ge;
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Genevieve de Roma, a sistets"enly

child, whose parents werc dead. Her
father, who was a Jew, had *amassed
much wealth in the Indies, and, dying,
left it all in feady money to his daughs=
ter, to the amount of a hundred thou-

sand pounds. The prudent Jew, know-*

ing Old Crab, appointed him her guat-
dian and trustee, leaving orders that
seventy or eighty thousand pounds
should be laid out in land for her use.
Old Crab saw this would be a go?cl
opportunity ; the land was excellent,
and the house new, for Mr. Decastro’s
father built it, and situate in a county
which some have called; and, perheos,
with some truth;“the Garden of Eng-
land. Lord Delamere, in want of,a
house’in the country, took it on a

good. lease of Old Crab, and the busi~
ness in Berkshire wad.done: ‘he was
now, therefore, at leisure to read Mrs.

Decastro’s letters; when, telling thie

man;.who- came' &xpres$ with tlie’ kl)i:;
to get along:back again ‘to town; a
say
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ssayste'was coming;  he thounted the
box' of a'stage-toach 'and soon made
his word$ good. '

.©Onhis- return.to London he found’
Mits.:Decastro in a sad taking. She’
had; had a fit, but was recovered, for
one told her that Lord Delamere’s
carriage was at the door; which was a
lie; and, perhaps, the only one that was
ever told in London. It was a won-
der . it did' not' make greater dis-
turlaance. Mrs. Decastro, however,
was so astonished at it that she fell
into a fit. “ O sir,”” said she, upon
Old Crab’s entrancé, “ I am glad you
are come! O what a dreadful situa-
“fiont Iamint” If yodon't like it,”
said he, “ you may change it for
another.” ¢ What right have You,
sir,” said she, taking fire, * to:seliamy
house? Was not.the whole of 1y for-
tune'sold out of the funds to the last
shilling to buy it ?” ¢ What's the'wo-,
maty braWwling .af?” quoth Old . Craby;
"« yolir fortune was not put underyour
direction,
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direction and appoitment wheh,bro-
ther John got a license to tie an ass
and a fool together. Youd better
hold your tongue till you can talk
about what ‘you understand, woman {”
“ If the house must be sold,” said she,
“ what, in the name of heaven, did
you sell it to Lord Delamere for?”’
“ Seventy thousand pounds,” quoth
Old Crab. ¢ I think I shall go dis-
tracted,” said she, if raving can be
called speaking, “ you know what [
mean—the man is my enemy—he 'will
turn me into the street.” “ I know
it,” quoth Old Crab, ¢ and sold it to
him to chuse, and for that purpose
“ For what pftpese >” said she. T'lo
get you turned out,” quoth Old Crab
“ But you’ll come out now without
being’turned out, perhaps, when I call
for you, and I shall' be ready in a few
days to return inta the north.” ¢ Wlmt
a fool was 1,” said she, “ to give away
myself and my fortufe in thlS,,maI;HCI !
{ always thought this house andy fur-
niture
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“nitute my own, for my money bought
it, and that no creditor of my husband

could (la.le to lay a finger upon it!”
“ It is not the ﬁnst time you have
thought wrong,” quoth Old Crab,

“ by a pretty many, madam, let that
be your comfort.” ¢ Comfort!” cried
she, ¢ what comfort have I left me?
am I not at this cursed fellow’s mercy
to be insulted and turned out into the
highway ?” ¢ I suppose,” quoth Old
Crab, with a grin, “ you do as you
would be done by.” This put Mrs.
Decastro beyond all p satience, and she
flung out of the room like one mad.
Shz.had not beén gone > _one_moment,
however, before she bounced in again,
and almost ran her head into Old
‘Crab’s teeth, who was coming.out
She made two or three attempts to
speak, but somethmw choked her, at
last she tossed hexself upon -a sofa,
and fell a crying. Old Craly leaned
. upoh Hi¢ oaken towel and stood and
look\d ab her withqut speaking one

wortle *



L6 )
word. A flood ofketcars gave her, a
little relief, when she leaped off the
sofa, and coming up to Old Crab, who
stood his ground, though he did not
know what to expect, she said, «“ I
am reduced to the necessity of beg-
ging for your protection.” ¢ You
would have done yourself more credit,
if you had not asked for it,” quoth Old
Crab, “ and me too if you had not
thought it necessary. But out of this
place you shall come, or I will pnt a
ferret into the_ house that shall make
the rats bolt, and you too, madam,
amongst other vermin—but I have
something else to do than stand talk-
ing to a doll. A word with you:
this day week, at two o’clock indhe
morning, I shall call for you and thc"
chiidreri to go back with me into the
north: be-ready at the time.” * How,
are we to gor” said she. “ In the
stage-cbach,” said he. ‘¢ I neyer was.
in such a thing as a stage-coath ih my .
life,” said she. % This will be thl first
A time
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time thea,” said k. « But shall I be
safe lere.till ydu come?” said she.
“ Trust te me,” quoth Old Crab, and
away he went: and those words from
Old Crab were as good as another’s
bond. As soon as he was gone she
fell to pack up her clothes and her
jewels, which are sometimes the first
things that run in a woman’s head,
and the last things that quit possession
of her heart. A footman came in soon
after Old Crab’s departure to ask her
if she would chuse to be at home to
Lady Budemere? If.Mrs. Decastro
had any female frlends at all, the
Countess of Budemere was certainly
:sne s the servant had ordrs to intro-
duce her ladyship. After the usual
salutation, they talked in the followmo-
mannel
M)s D. O my dear Lady Bude-
mele was ever any poor unfortunate
whetchi in such a situation as Iam!
I)elamese- has repurchased our house
> LHis, insolent * tiiumph-over s will
breﬁlg
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break my heart—I Rnow notavdigt to-
expect, or how much \nisery will come!
we can but be ruined, and ¢hat I be-
lieve we are, for all our estates put to-
gether will" not half pay our debts!
What will become of us heaven only
knows! The children and I are to be
packed off into the north next week in
a stage-coach. 1 have not seen a
creature, but yourself, since Mr. De-
castro left London; the Groves, you
know, are in Scotland: you and Mrs.
Grove are the best friends I ha'e in
the world.

Lady B. 1 am &orry for you, with
all my heart. If I can be of any help,
of any conifort or assistance to you,
command my services. As to money,
Lord Budemere’s affairs are at present
insuch a way that you cannot expect
that ; any thing else, my dear sister—

Mrs. D. O 1 am- sick of money.!
don’t talk about money—if my fortune
had been secuved to-me, I could, have
set the world and all its malice gt de-

fiance.
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‘flatre¢. This liquse, whicl T always
thought my own, ‘and for the best ‘of
reasons tdo, because my money bought
it, I tind I cannot keep. O my dear
stster! in what ignorance’are we wo-
men bred! how are we left at the
mercy of the other sex! and, what
makes matters worse, when not one in
a hundred of them is an honest man!
Can we call our persons, our money,
or our very souls our own? souls!
\vhat is a woman’s soul good for after
a man has robbed her of all her
money ; or her person, when she
is no longer worth a farthing? who
cares a farthing’for her when she is not
wolth one? She is n&"longer better
than a bit of dirt, and it must bea very
. little bit of dirt, or it comes into 1and,
"and gets worth scratching and’ biting
.for. Ifa woman that is turned down
ldose'in the world with her pockets full
of money goes ten steps in it without
géttih& plandered, she must move in
‘&n Vuninfhabited island!  The only
comfor}
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comfort I had left mie when my" bus--
band ran aground, was the:thought,.
that I had a good house of my own,
which none could take from mé, bought:
as it was with my own money, whick,
if I could not afford to live in it myself,
might be let to another who could pay
me a good rent for it: when the firsg
thing I'was told, after this Old Crab
came to town, was, that it was sold, and
paid for, without so much as a word
said to me about the matter! When
the mouse is catched ’tis high time'to
examine the trap. One’s money must
be laid under tie, it seems, or it falls to
one’s husband as soon as one is married.
. O if T had buT™known that before! if
there were one knot in the world harder
to be¢ untied than andther, I would
have tied up my money in it ten times-
over, before it should have lain thus
loose at the mercy of my husband’s.
creditors !
Lady B. A woman educatjen,: my
dear sister, goes no further thag to
make
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\make.a pretty plaything of her for the
e ; though we may go a'dtep furthier,
and day it is a lure, sHe is"'rubbéd with
haney to’draw the flies to devour” her..
Buit this is idle prattle—I am corhe to
offer you my services; can you com-
mantd me in any matter? can I take
any thing to keep for you that may
piet be safe here,—any tiinkets, such as
your jewels, for instance, or any piece
of plate? will you come to us and
bring the children?

Mrs. D. O my dearsister! if there
is one thing on earth that I dread more
than “another, it is thé being seen at
this time: it is given out by my orders
that I am not in town: I must tell
‘you a secret, which will explain matters
a little,—I have some nasty play-debts
upon my hands which I cannot pay

-unless I sell my diamonds: I-would
not have it knoewn that I am in
town for the world; I owe a certain
lady, Mrs. Maroaret P. you -kffow
whiot I Wiean, two hundred guinets==

wol. I ¥ there
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there never was such an old ferret for
a card-debt: she is ten times \wrse
than a grocer that duns for plums_
and sugar: her carriage was five times
at the door last week ; my people told
her that I was not in town; she told
them they lied, and would come in
and see; well, up stairs came the old
toad, and hunted the house for me till
she fairly ran me into a closet! Be-
sides her, I owe five hundred guineas
to different people, most of whom have
done me the honour of several calls ;
when one and the same answer ‘was
given to them ail—~that I was gone out
of town for a littlé time.

Lady B. But, my-dear sister, now
Bat is comehis will not serve; he will
tell no lies for you, you must not ex-.‘
pect that. But what did my brother
Bat say about Lord Delamere? Does
he know of the quarrel between the
families? ‘

Mrs. D. What does he not know ?
He knows every tlfing, ands gets at

every



(7))

e\'Pry'thmg by some means. He cer-
tamly is the last man I should expect
to have any dealmgs with the devil—
to give him his due—

Lady B. Well, but what did hesay?
you pressed your situation—

~.Mrs. D. Can you doubtit? I fell

intp an agony in his presence—and I
might have kicked and sprawled about
the floor in convulsions for any thing
he cared ahout the matter; he stood in
the room like the statue of Hercules
leaning on his club, and took no more
notice of me than if g great cat had
squalled. I was a fcol for refusing to
leave the house; he told me he sold
it to Lord Delamere on purpose to get
me (;ut; he might have sold it to
another else: 1 pressed my situatjon
over and over, and all he said ,was,
“ Trust to me.’

+ Lady B. Then' you are 3afe, you.
may take my word for it; Bat never
said_such, a thing and decelved one

.afterwaras as for deceit it is not im
"EQ him,
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him, nor ever was: he is rOnghhelgoug!:,
but there never was, nor ever will bea
more honest man. It is the greatest
good luck in the world that he is come
again into your matters; he will spare
no pains to do his best for you: and
you have this for it too, there is a hope
that something may be done for you:
if it had been a lost case he would not
have undertaken it. To give you a
little comfort, I think you are morc
frightened than hurt: when I say this
I mean that something will be left to
live upon after all is paid. You have
run furiously on o! late years certainly,
but my brother John’s property is very
large, and Rat is rich; he has been
saving money while you have been
spending it: take comfort, my deas
srster matters are not so bad as you
may think. As for your calculations,
as you call them, I"don’t think you
and my brother John put together can
count 4 hundred once in ten tnnes vith

60 many beans in a bag. It is impos-
sible
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sible that you should owe as much as
you say : -I am sure John knows no-
thing about figures, and, if you know
no better, the more such 4ccountants
come together, each does but put his
errors to the stock and makes them
mdre.

Mrs. D. One seldom makes a blun-
der to one’s own benefit: heaven send
us both dunces, if any thing may be
got by it!—DBut, pray do you know
any®thing about this old family place
in the north—a castle I think they
call it?

Lady B. 1 was born in it, but left
it toe soon to recollect tiie least of it.
Our ancestors lived in it for many
generations: but my father was *too
gay to live so much out of society ; he
bought his place.in Berkshjre, there-
fore, and built upon it, to get a little
amongst folks, and more into the light
of th¢ wqrld. Thi¢ old fitmily place has
*been neglected now so many years that
it can bc.'little better than a heap of

"E 3 ruins.
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ruins. I will tell you all I have heard
of it from others: it is built on am
island in the middle of a lake, an island
containing’about three thousand acres
of ground, one third of which is cover-
ed with wood. The island rises in the
middle like a round hill, though nat
very high, upon which hill stands the
old castle, which looks at a distance as
if it was stuck in the middle of a thick
wood. Thereis a fine bunch of oaks
on one side which hides all but the
towers at the c'orlners of it: the wood,
which is composed of very stately
trees, grows round ‘the edge of the
island like abroad ribbon, and forms
a verdant zone next the water, which,
and the water together, shut the wond
okt asif it was a thief., The castle was
‘built by qne of our wncestors who came
over with William the Conqueror ; his
name ,was Athelwolf Decastro, who
“took: it into hi$ head to quarré! with the
-world because it was not good enough
.4or him, so he turted up his nose at it

ang
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and left it, and ran into this secluded
place to get out of the smell of it. The
castle is built of stone, and the outer
wall of it is four yards thick; it is built
upon a square, with a high tower at
each corner. The inside of it, I have
heard, is, a good deal of it, cabbined
off into small apartments, but there are
some very large rooms in it: the roof
is covered with large broad plates of
solid stone which are supported with
whole trees by way of rafters, laid
down with their Branches on them,
which is said to be a great curiosity.
My lord and I*have intended, these
" twoor three summers past, to take a
trip into the north, and see this, and
other oddities there; but one thin'g or
othetr has always stood in the.waye—
There: are no other houses on this
island, my brother Bat’s farm-house
excepted, unless it be a few fishermen’s
:gottagen” On the south side of the
" fake is the ferry, where boats are kept

for any that would pass the water, and,
E 4 on
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on the opposite shore stands a great
post with a horn chained to it, which
i1s blown to call the ferryman. My
brother Bat's farm-house is as old as
the castle, and of all the neat farm-
houses in the world is said to be the
neatest. e rents a thousand acres of
my brother John, which is nearly half
the island, that is of the unwooded part
of it: the rest lies in pastures called
the castle lands; they used to be well
stocked with deer in my father’s days.
Bat is vastly fond of this place, and
would bring John to live in it, and his
argument for it is, that a man and his
estates cannot be too near together, but
this is now quite impossible, for, if the
place is not a ruin, it would take a vgry
large sum of money to make it at all
fit to receive any human being, and
what money can be found must now
go another way. If one had a mind
to bury oneself alive' I don’t kngw a
fitter place for it than in this old
gastle; there is scarcely a house within
) a day’s



( 81 )

‘@ day’’s journey, except Mr. Grove's at

Hindermark, and that, by all accounts,
looks like a place built by a man that
had committed murder, and had run
away to hide himself for fear of getting
hanged.

Mrs. D. This old castle must be a
dismal place by your account of it; but
I think, in the mind I am, I could be
glad to run into a tomb to get out of
this house, and out of London.

ES5° CIIAF
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CHAPTER VI.

How Mrs. Decastro was frightened in her Bed—
Old Crab pad Jus Brother's Debts—how ﬁlra,
Decastro and the Children get safe out of Londor
in the Dark.

TrE two ladies had a great deal more
talk together, but perhaps the reader
has heard enough of their chat :—for,
if it were not for the music of their
sweet voices, and the pretty looks of
their pretty faces, who could have pa-
tience to hear their tittle-tattle for five
minutes ? for who talk more that have
less to say 7 and who say so little.in so
much talking ? But do not the men
talk as much nonsense as the womgn ?
Yes, as much as the women could for
their hearts if they were not the most
silent animals of the two. Lady Bude-
mere took her leave with many very
kind assurances, and they did Mrs.

Decastro’s
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Decagtro’s heart good to hear them,
certainly,, but brought little help.
Now if a house be on firé and there is
alady in it she is apt to get the fidgets ;
Mrs. Decastro was in a ike taking,
and quite as restless. She did a thing,
however, which, perhaps, she would not
have done in it if it had been on fire,
and that was, she went to bed in it.
How she slept, or what she dreamed
about, we never could come to know;
but she was terribly disturbed very
earty the next morning with as much
knocking and noise as could eome. if
fifty people were taking the house to.
pieces. She rang for her maid to know
what on earth was come to the place?
when she was told that there were
workmen in almost all the rooms in
the house, taking down the furnitpre,
packing it up, and handing it into
waggons which stood ready at the door
to receive it. Mrs. Decastro leaped
out.of 'bed as if she had been bit.by 2

r6 snake
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snake in it, and was not quite so long
a dressing as she had sometimes been
when going to a ball. One woman has
great spirit where another would be
frightened out of her senses;. Mrs.
Decastro, as soon as she had covered
what nature, who has been pleased to
put clothes on every other animal, hair,
scale, or feather, had left naked, boldly
sallied forth amongst the workmen,
and asked by whose order it was that
they carried the furniture out of the
house? She was answered, ¢¢ by their
master’s orders ;”.and that was all the
answer she could get, except from one,
who asked her “ what part of the house
she could have lived in not to kpow
that Lord Delamere had bought the
place? And what was become _of
Decastro and his wife, and what stone
they could be made, of to run away
and leave their children to be turned
into the street?” This put the poor
lady to flight in a mement, who had

1o
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.. no little reason to think .that -Lord
Delamere had sent his people- to turn
her and her children out of the house;
her conscience could not but.tell her
how much justice there was in it, but
she did not much like the thoughts of
it for all that. She ran up stairs and,
locking herself into her room, threw
herself upon the bed and wept for ten
minutes together.—It presently came
into her head, however, that she was
not making the best use of her time, so
she jumped up and sent a note to Old
Crab, begging and heseeching him by
all that he held WYear, or sacred, to
come to her that moment ; but he was
not_to be found so the servant left
the note for him at the Old Hummums
where he always put up, and returned
. without any answer. If Mrs. Decas-
tro sat upon fiye-and-twenty thorns
" before, she now sat upor fifty, and,
what added to her prickings, a. party
of at least twenty of her acqdaintance
came Into the house with no more
ceremony
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ceremony than if there were a publié
auction in it, to look at the place and
enjoy the downfal of poor Mr. De-
castro and his family. It had been
given out, ccrtainly, that neither she
nor her husband were in town, and
that the house was sold; so far they
had an excuse, and they walked ot
of one room into another with quite
as little ceremony as if it belonged to
Mr. Nobody. We must leave the
reader to guess at poor Mrs. Decastro’s
situation when she heard their wéil-
known voices at®her bed-room door,
and some hand make an attempt to
open the same, and in they would have
come upon her all together, if she had
not bolted all the holts which she could
find. A storm cannot last for evew—
and,a calm usually comes after it-
the house now became quiet, but net
until everyt apartment except three
had been totally disfurnished! These
three were the narsery,"Mrs. Degastre’s
bed-room, and the kitchén: and Mis.

. Decastro,
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. Decgstro, upon asking hermaid what
was become of all the servants, was
told that Old Crab had paid them ail
off except one nursery-woman, herself,
and the cook. The weoach-houses,
stables, cellars, all were cleared, the
windows all shut, and the house looked
like one uninhabited. Mrs. Decastro
and the children, however, had all their
wants supplied, except some artificial
ones, which were left to be any body’s
masters.

*As soon as Old Crab got back to
London out of Berkshire, he called a
meeting of his brother’s creditors, who,
being seated, a hundred of them at
least, on each side of a long table with
nothing else but a green cloth upon it,
Old Crab asked them if they had a

. mind to eat him? for they gave_ him

~such an hungrylook as if they came
to pick his bones. Now out came all
their bills at the word of command,
angd Qdd Crab*was almost smothered
in.paper! In meetings of this sort

therg
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there is for the most part one or two
more impudent than all the rest, who
take upon themselves to be the mouth
of the company : now one of this kid-
ney was present here, and quite as im-
pudent as any that ever opened his
mouth upon such an occasion. He
arose, as if he thought folks could net
see too much of his person, and asked
Old Crab what they were to expect in
the pound? “ There might be five
shillings,” said he, *“ for what he knew,
and they might think themselves well
paid if they got as much as that. Ile
would see, however, what could be
done for them.” So taking their bills,
one by one, Old Crab put them orderly
upon a file, and telling them that they
should have notice when he was ready
for them, dissolved the meeting, which
was held at the chambers of Petticraft,
the attorney. Now there was one Sir
John O. amongst Mr. Decastro's cre-
ditors, of*'whom money,had begn bor-
rowed, who, having no mind, perhaps,

‘ to

v

~
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to soil hjs person amongst a crew of
dirty tradesmen, came into the room
after the rest were gone outof-it. * So,
sir,” said he to Old Crab, “you are
come into your brother’s affairs again,
I find, and, from all I can learn, it is a
pity that you ever left them. Your
brother is a bankrupt, I am told; how
are his matters to be arranged, and what
are we to look for in the pound ?” I
must know myself before I can tell
yot,” quoth Old Crab. ‘ When is
that like to be ?” said Sir John. “ You
may know some day, if you don’t get
hanged first,” quoth Old Crab. “ If
youhad come into the room sooner
you might have heard what I said to
the rest of the gang, if you had brqught
_your ears along with you.” 1 never
had the honour o meet you "before,”
said Sir John, “ but I have heard you
were a rough one; perhaps you will give
yourself the trouble just to say when
we.are like to have a dividend ?”

“ Othars’have asked the same question
and”
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and are as like to wait for an answer,”
quoth Old Crab; ¢ pray who the devil
are you, you speak as if you would be
thought tobe somebody?” ¢ I am
Sir John O. and one of the creditors.”
¢ Sir John fool’s-head!” quoth Old
Crab; *“ why the plague didn’t you
come into the room among the rest ?”
‘ Sir John fool’s-head !” said the Ba-
ronet ; ¢ pray, sir, what do you mean
by that?” ¢ Mean!” roared Old Crab,
*“ why I mean to speak English~—did
your mother never tell you there was
such a language P Why didn’t you
come into -the room with the rest of
the gang, I say ; must I call ong meet-
ing for them, and another for you, ye
great. blockhead *” ¢ Blockhead«”
said Sir John, “ I don’t at all under-
stand such words!” ¢ Then,” said
Old Crab, ¢ you may go and look them
out in the dictionary!” Upon whi¢h
he took up his file of bills and"walked
out of the room with his hat on. Folks
will' be civil to a great man- though
’ they
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they hate him worse than the devil;
now Old Crab did not hate Sir John
O. though the devil himself might
have looked for a little motre politeness.
No civil distinction, how illustrious
soever, weighed one feather with him,
who, to give him his due, had much
rather find a virtue in a great person
than a fault; for great men, Old Crab
used to say, catch the common eye,
and people were more apt to imitate
what they see in them than in others.
If a man be a gregt*man people think
that every thing he does must needs be
great too, and will do as he does to be
thonghg _so. Another of his sayings
was, To take a rascal to be an honest
_ man till you found him out to be a
- rascal was civil, but to take gn- hqnest
man to be a rageal until you find him
aut to be an honest man was safe. He
played his part in the world with so
‘much caution® and ¢ prudence, that
some were a little given to think he
kept. himself upon the safe side of ;hq

queﬁtlan.
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question. But Old Crab was always
more angry with a great man who
did amiss than he was with a little
one. Examples, he would say, that
came down from on high came down
with greater weight and force upon
those below, and did mischief in pro-
portion to the elevation from which they
fell. But to return: Old Crab, on his
way from DPetticraft the attorney’s
chambers to Grosvenor-square, pass-
ed his brother-in-law Lord Budemer¢’s
housc: his lordship, standing at his
door, and observing Old Crab to cross
the way to get by and escape him,
whose conduct of late he had by ro
means approved of, called to him, and
very civilly asked him how he did, ande
invited ,him into his house. ‘¢ What
should I ‘come into your house for?”
said Old Crab; “ I am not best pleased
with you nor your house cither, and
don’t cate how little Issee of you of
your house, not I.” “ Iam very sorry
for it,” said the earl, ¢ and ¢ould be

glad
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_glad to sée you oftener; and however
I and my house may be out of favour
with you, we shall be at all times very
happy to see any of our relations in it.”
‘“ Aye,” quoth Old Crab,, * you can
tell them so to their faces and wish
them at the devil at the same time.
What should I do in your house but
make you tell more lies than you have
told already?” ¢ Come,” said the
earl with a good humoured smile,
¢ you always say worse than you
thmk,(I had rather a man should tell
me that T Tied to my face, than tell
me a lie to my fate, and tell me by
what he did that I lied in what Fsaid:
but I really am glad to see you, bro-
ther Biaftholomew, though I own I
have told many a man that I was glad
“to see him when I was not; bl'lt we
“who live in the world must ‘do tifese
things.—I am indeed glad to see you,
for I much wish to ask you about our
good byother John’s matters, and, if
you ar@ not very much in haste, you

will oblige me by coming in a little,
yduw
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you will I acsure you. Whal immense
bundle is this which you have in'your
hand?” “ Why, ’tis the scoundrel’s
bills,” quoth Old Crab; “ 1 am come
from a meeting of his creditors.”
“ Well, but we cannot talk in the street
of these things,” said the earl, tak-
ing Old Crab in a friendly way by the
arm, and leading him into the house.
“If we can’t, there are enough that
can, and in a pretty many streets too;
I don’t know what the plague should
make you so devilish mealy- mouthe(._,”
quoth Old Crab, “ not 1.” Upon
which his lordship introduced him into
a magnificent room, full of a world
of fine folks, of whom ‘Old Crab took
not the smallest notice. Az seon as
he was seated in the midst of all this
gay company, and there were at least
tweaty people in the room, Lady
Budemere came to ®im, whom Old
Crab either did not sce, or, perhaps,
did not look for; ¢ Well, brother,”
said she, “I suppose I' must come anid

speak
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speak to you if I expect to. be spoken
- &0, or. be overlooked.” ¢ If you were
less look’d at and more laok’d after, it
might be as well,” quoth Old Crab;
“ what have you got to say?” ‘“ Why
this,” said she, “ I hope ybu find my
brother John’s matters in a better way
than you expected ; I own I think they
ar¢ more frightened than hurt.” « It
is no great matter what you think,”
quoth Old Crab; “ it were odds but
you think that you think right I war-
rant, if you did not, there were enough
to put you in the head of it, that’s one
good thing comes of your rank in life;
and if you are in the wrong you are
not like to find a friend to tell you as
" much, ,_How I shall get this lame dog
over the stile I shall not say, but if he
e seen no more in this place there will
be no want of profligate scoundrelss.to
keep vice in copntenance with gran-
deur and opulence.” “ You think opu-
lenceand profligacy convertible terms?”
said Siy Harry St, Clair, who was one
of
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of the party. I should ‘re loth to
tell you my ;thoughts,” quoth- Qld
Crab, «“ if I cared a rush for offending-
you; hark ye, young man, the next
time you come out to ask questions
some might take you for Solomon if
you brought a fool’s head along with
you.” ¢ You had better not talk te
him, Harry,” said Sir John O., who
happened to be there; ¢ you will get
nothing butabuse. Itis notlongsince
he gave me a cast of his oflice, and if
he had not been a parson 1 would have
kicked him out of the room.” “ Your
first kick would have been your last,”
quoth Old Crab, ¢ for I would have
broken one half of tlte bones in your
body to have taught the«cther half
good manners: you are one amongst
my brother’s creditors, if I have ifot
forgot the braying of anass " “ Iam,
parson,” said Sir John, ¢ though no
more an ass than yourself.” « It is
good luck to be a fool,” quoth Old
Crab, “ for none are so well pleastd
" with-
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"With themselvés : did you owe my bro-
ther a grudge that you lept hiri your
money ? It is the world’s charity for
oti¢ to lend another a helping hand to
the devil I” « Well, parson,” said Sir
John, ¢ ganst tell what my four thou-
sand pounds are worth? Petticraft
says there will be but five shillings in
the pound.” “ What!” exclaimed
Lord Budemere, ¢ are matters so bad
as that?” ¢ Poor Mrs. Decastro,”
cried Lady Budemere, it makes my
heart ache indeed to hear this! But
tell us, my good brother, has Petticraft
any good grounds for saying so:”
““How should I Know any thing about
Petticraft«ird his grounds,” quoth Old
Crab; “ he may know more than I
know, and if you want to know w‘hat
he knows you may go and ask him™
“Why,” said Sir*John O., .« Petti-
craft told me that you told the cre-
ditors so yourself.” I spoke in the
subJunctive mood, you blockhead ; and
if you dout know what that is you
may go bdck to school, if you ever®

voL. I.. F wére
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were at one, and look into your gramn-
mar.” *“ Really,” said Sir John, ¢ this
language is intolerable,” rising from
his chair apd coming up to Old Crab
in a threatening manner:— I shalt
not make any disturbance here—you
will have the goodness to follow me
into another room—I have a little
business with you.” The baronet was
in such a rage he could scarce get
breath to speak: Old Crab and he
walked out of the room together and
Lord Budemere went with them. Old
Crab, thinking that the baronet had
something to say upon his brother’s
matters, for so he construed the word
business, wasnotat all prepared for what
followed, for the moment they came mto
anothcr room Sir John called Old Crab
an impertinent rascal, and struck him a
violent blow on thchead It was alittle
lucky for the baronet that Old Crab
had left his oaken tpwel with his hat
and his bundle of papers in-theother,
room, though good fortune was not all
on his side, for a doctor' ha\l come to

visit
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“visit a patient in the house dnd left his
hat and’Cane upon a chair at hand,
seeing which Old Crab seized Sir John
O. by his collar, and gave bim the doc-
tor's cane as long as it held out, and ta
the baronet’s cost it was a pretty tough
one and somewhat larger than a man’s
two thumbs put together. Sir John
was miserably beaten, for he could ho
more contend with a man of Old Crab’s
vast strength and stature than he could
with old Hercules, and was not a little
glad to see the cane fly in pieces and
get rid of the iron ferrule which armed
its point like a thimble, and gave him
-a great dea] of trouble. As soon as
Old Crab found nothing to be left of
the cane in his hand but the golden
licad and the silk ribbon, he let his vig-
tlm go, and asked Rim if he had a mind
to 'give him another knock on the
pate° The baronet made the best of
his way out of the roonr without say-
«itig'a’ word, with his clothes very much
torn "abau his neck ‘and shoulders.,

FQ “ Noyw,
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¢ Now, kinsman,” said Old Crab to
Lord Budemere, who stood by to seethe
fun, ¢ who was it that struck the first
blow:” ¢ Why,” said he, * Sir John O,
was certainly the aggressor, and broke
the peace.” “ And my pate, at the
same time,” quoth Old Crab, wiping
the blood off his face, that trickled
down his cheek very fast from under
his wig. The doctor, who had dove
with his patient, one of the servants
who was ill of the gout, came inta the
room for his hat and cane, and seeing
Old Crab very bl&ody, asked him what
was the matter >—DBejng told, he put
him upon a chair, and, taking oft' his
wig, found a very deep cut in the side
of his head which went to the scull
and , Jaid . the bone Dbare an ﬂlch

“ Why,” said the, doctor, app]}ymg
gsope lint and styptic to the wound,

“ this cat could never come fnom a
man’s Qucqus. upon which, Qg(lbrab

Il

190}?\98’ @t his wig,. whlch h;‘» heid in
,Ig;,};jyld found'it to be cut’through as
if -

o
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. 4f cut by a knife. As soon as the doctor
had staunchedthe Ltootk'dnd dressed
the-wuund,’ which, coiing froman
hospital, ‘e was prepared to~do, on
taking his bow to Old Crab upon re-
ceiving his fee, he kicked something
‘Wwith the foot whose office it was to
‘make the scrape upon the floor: look-
mO' he picked upa large snuff-box, up~
o the sharp edge of which blood was
found and some of ‘the hair of Old
Crab’s wig sticking to it; this ex-
platned matters, and more clearly when
Lord Budemere showtd the baronét’s
crest and cypher on the lid of it. - The
box was a square one with sharp cor-
" ners, and the doctor observed that such
an instrument might have given a
man his death-blow; Old Crab; how-
ever, put on his wig again, aid felt
little more of it. +When he and’Eord
Budeimere returned to the compity,
and’ ithe earl told the story," the foom
'ra}ng witl} laughter, and Sir “Folmi ‘be-
Catsé' lie _was' well thrashed. "de‘ 'bf
F3' édlitsey
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course, called a great fool; which is,
quite the way of the world if a man be
the general of an army; for to be-
beaten is a mark of folly, and it cer-
tainly make$ a man look likea fool.
Now we by no means take it upon
ourselves to defend Old Ciab in this
matter, for though he was afraid’of
nobody, it by no mecans follows that
he therefore might abuse every body;
he would have his saying forall that:
and though there are a great many
things in Old Crab which it would'be
well if every man would imitate, we
would advise this to be set down
amongst his faults, amd moreover as a
matter that would be attended with
no little danger in the imitation, even
though a man, a thing that very ryre-
ly-happens, were as large and as power-
ful as Old Crab. o
No jest is immortal—this, which was
a very good one at the baronet’s ex+
pense, 'died away and all the laughtér
along with it. His basting confined
- ‘ him
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. him to'his bed' for a week'rsbut of this
thus far., Now-a grdat ‘many' quese
tions-svére asked, but none. were an-
swered, upon Mr. Decastro’s matters,
and Old Crab left Lord *Budemere’s
house just as full of wisdom as he
found it. Old Crab was a very close
man ;. he had a very good rule for
keeping a secret, and that was, never
to tell it to any. body. - :

‘Mr. Decastro’s debts amounted to
the vast sum of one hundred and
nirkety thousand pounds ;. his property,
however, in London e#nd in Berkshire,
when the whole of it was sold, aided
by the last year’s rents, put money

" enough into’ Old Crah’s hands to pay

gvery farthing which his brother owed

in the .world. Willing, to keep. the
matter as much a secret. as, pgssible,
for some reasongsbest known, to hime
s¢lf, hg aalled. no more publi¢ meetings
of . creditors; ‘but, comqumtg seach
mages hpuse, told, him. in, his, ear, . that
* if he;avould  keep.. the ;thing,a,pro-
F 4 found
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faund segret, he would pay him, the
amount of his bill; but must take it
for an especial favour. Ilé scived
every man, the same, and set them all
a laughing’ at one another in their
sleeves, each thinking himself to be the
lucky man. Sir John O. however,
would not see Old Ciab, though .he
came with four thousand pounds in
his pocket for him, which he was fain
to leave in Petticraft’s hands upon the
execution of a legal receipt.

To return to Mrs. Decastro,—she'got
another terrible fright befoie she got
out of London. Now, what teeth and
claws are to a lion,horns to a bull,
poison to an adder, fear is .to a woman,
the means of self-preservation: and
what matter how the thing be done, if
it+is done, and well done? Great
teeth and claws will tear their way
through, but fear saves all the trouble
of biting and scratching by keeping
out of harm’s way." Now Mys..De-
:castro I;ad teeth and nails it is true,

' but
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buta'greit’ dédl df féar ‘HibO° tHE bar-
" gain;-apd ought to be, vwpoh Both dc-
" eoutits, very safe; if one Had not iin-
luckily stood in the way‘of the bther:
for what are teeth and claws if fear
¢comes in and prevents a lady from
using them like a lion? Now, some
are never content with a book unless
it his reflections in it; and others
think they only stand in the reader’s
way and hinder the story: hence it
follows that a writer must needs be
able to do two things at once, to please
two readers; this comes of ' people
having different tastes. Now thisisall
very fine and very sublime, but it has
nothing at all to do with Mrs. Decas-
tro: we will come to what has, then,—
'she had been forced to breakfasg,.dine,
“sup, and sleep all in the same foom for
“deverdl days, at Which she felt extreme
‘disgiist, hot because ladies’ cannot, or
“do not do this,,but then it tnust be
wheni tley take it in theit'heads to be
ill'and_keep fheir raoms. = Now Mrs,
F§ Decastrd®



’ : (106 )
De¢nstro was -very well, and, what'is -
more, chese:to be so, and, as far keep-
ing of roams, that she could' nat idé;
and forthis yeason;:;because they were
alt sold; and her greatest grievancd
was upon this account—she was in
the house of another, who certainly
would have turned her out if he had
known she had been there. Lord Des
lamere knew, indeed, that the children
were in the house, but, to give him his
due, he was too much of a nobleman to
wreak his vengeance upon such as had
‘never offended him. On the day be-
fore Mrs. Decastro’s departure his
lordship’s' carriage stopped at the door
to the no small consternation of that
good lady, for she heard the carriage
come, and, soon after, his lordsﬂip 's:
voice in’ the house; which, from being’
disfurnished, echoed” the more, wnd
made €very noise more terrible} far
empty hollow rooms are apt to'sound,
and nothing quicker than a lady séar
when ‘the has a mind to-be frightenéd:
' ‘ Mrs.
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* Mrs; Decistro ¢ould-have beemglad 48
that imament to-have :been-putintoa
§ick and ‘tiundled out of London- in-a
wheel-barrow.- Some blamed Old: Crab
forrbeing so:severes; hef ‘said the sé«
verest-diseases: called for the severest
medicines : and, at another time, upot
the: same objection, he said, folks had
as(gdod reason to call a surgeon severe
im ¢dses: of amputation.-and Jancing of
inveterate ulcers. .It was fio-such easy
matter to cut out vices without giving
some pain to the patient, and, in moral
‘matters, the more the better, for it was
often that the pain. did all the business.
What would bé the good of a sound
whipping if there were no pain in it?
of a cuff, or a kick, if nobody felt it?

. In regard to profligacy, said Old*Crab,

- what can- be done in obstinate cabes,
where calin advite is not .only disre-
garded, but laughed at,. thrown away,
as, some throw, medicine, aWay; . .and
will ot take it? Money. makes folks
saucy, . profligate,. and hardqbearied

¥ 6 hig
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hissbrothier- and sister:.had both used
Lord Delamere very ill, and. if- would:
have served them right to have broughi.
Hiny into the house to ‘have put . them
both .out by ' the shoulders.. This was-
true enough ;. for it cannot be denied:
that when Mr. Decastro paid down: the
balance of the house’s value over and:
above the debt, he and his wife werg:
in such a hurry to be revenged-on
poor Lord Delamere, that they would
not give him time to find a place for
his children, though he begged for it,
but turned his nursery into the street.
in the snow, for it was a bad day in
winter when the thing ‘was done, and
' they were glad to get shelter in a
butcher’s shop: it must be added,
however, in justice to them, that they-
werc very sorry for this thing afters:
wards. - O}jd Crab, Dbowever, whose
maxim it-was that whosoever did amiss.
ought tobe punished for it, was:deter-
mined - to .make' Mrs. Decastrgsmars:
for this inhuman. usage of -Logd Delas
' " mere,
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‘~mere, who, to: giveihenderisive;ivasl
the most inveterste of-the:bwdosaivety
~Hhn; and to give her-her:due) too, wasi
the most: sorry for it afteérwards g andt
smart she did, if fear. cah-be:said 4a;
rhake'one smart, when she heard- Lord:
Delamere’s voice at her room-door, for.
e actually came to it, and would have
apened it, and come'in, .if it:had not
been: locked and bolted: and one of
the workmen, whom his lordship had
brought with him, and to whom
he” had been giving lis orders, was
heard to say, the door is fastened, my
lord, shall I force it open? At that in-
staut Mrs. Decastro fell-on the floor in
a fit, and it was well she did it without
making any other noise than a.great
_bounce on the boards. ¢ Let matters
‘be,’* said Lord Delamere; checking #¢he
man; who had aspike-bit iy his hand,
and ‘would have.forced the:door, - the
children are.in that room,. Lowe them
no *ill-watl,- they willbé gome o-mor=:
row 4 :bug ybuheard. how:uiine:; were
used 8”%
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used?”? ¢ Yes, my lord,” said the man;-
*“and every body else, and it ‘would:
serve Decastro’s brats but right to™umh-
keonel the whole broed of them, and:
put them into the street.” His lord«
~shipregrtswered, with feelings that did.
him honour, “ Ican't find it'in my
heart to treat the poor children ilk!
Saying which, his lordship turned from
the door and went into some other
rooms. Mrs. Decastro soon got the
better of her fit, by which she got no
hurt but a broken elbow, and cast a
ghastly look all ‘round the room for
Lord Delamere, and was glad enough
not to find what she looked for. One
of her little boys, who ran to the door
to listen, told her what Lord Delamere
had said, and, strange as it may:s®em
that a kind thing should have'so keen
an edge, this act of*. mercy cut:.her
through' the heart. It by no means
- eased her of her:fears, however, for
she came not Within the meaving - of
this act, and her danger still remamed
as
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-asigreat as everj:if her befn® in the
house should -comie to His - lordship’s

~kiiowledge. People ‘that hold: them-
selves high in theworld have but :the

farther to fall when they ¢ome -downy

and it is odds but they do come down

some day. Mr. and Mrs. Decastro

had held themselves very high, and

that was very foolish; for the fear of

being seen, now every body knew how

much they were humbled, gave Mrs.

Decastro more pain than a sound whip-

ping. Old Crab felt no mercy for

proud folks; he nevér said one .word

to her about the debts being4ll paid,

which had beerr glorione news, but left

her and her pride to fight their own

battles, and she found to her cost what

.a serpent she had cherished in her .bo-
‘som. But if we begin to preath, eur
readers will serwe us right jf they fall

asleep. As long as Lord Delamere

was heard in the house talkipg to the

Wwdrkmen, Mrs. Delastro had the

fidgets :
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Rdgéts «If she sat down, shé would:
Jomp up again just as if she had sét
down upon a great pin: if she walked
about her room, she catched her féét
up as if the floor burned her toéy’;
every little noise appalled her, and'sle
would start at times as if she saw &
ghost! She spent this last day in ‘an
agony which nobody can describe, so
we hope to get excused in not attempt-
ing it, notwithstanding every writer is
expected to do impossible things; such,
for instance, as write books without
any faults in them, and get abused too
for not Qoing so. At last this day
came to a close, which'will be the case,
when the sun goes down, with most
days, and night came and brought
somesrepose to Mrs. Decastro; for tlie
spectre .that had haunted the house
great part of the said.day, walked out
of it, and Old Crab, known by his
- heavy hoots and oaken towel, came
Bhundering’ up ‘the stairs to tell M,
Peastro’ thit ‘the stage-coach would

be



{218 1)

. «heat the, doay, at two.g/clack ip. the
morning ;. and it was a3, good, as his
- iyuard,.far it came at-the, time, apd Mys,
Bgcastro jumped into it with.as mygeh
Jox-as if; she could bave jumped into
Faradise.—~Now the talk of the town
was as follows: viz. Mr, and Mrs. De-
¢dstro were said ta be gone into Italy
by same, and to Paris by others, who
segmed to have good grounds for what
they said, because they had seen some
who had actually seen them in both
plices at once, which was not the first
time people had been-seen in one place
when they were two or three hundred
miles off in another. Old Crab cut off
one source of intelligence on purpose,
perhaps, for he paid off every servant,
_{except his ward’s nurse, for little Ge-
- nevieve resided at present with Mr,
Decastro’s children, who, could not
speak Engllsh) and that’some days
before he took Mrs. Decastrg mtg the
/th , The . cfedltg,r,s coul(f “get. o
more than five shillings in. the_pound;
ig
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it was said, and for this reason, viz
because there was no more for them,
and, though there might be a better,
folks seemed content with this. Sir
John O. however, was said to be the
only exception, who had threatewed
to bring an action against Old Crab
for his basting, and had, therefore,
been paid all his money to stop his
mouth, and the law, that was coming
out at it. But we have not told the
reader how many children Mr. Decas-
tro had, which were a sad neglect,—e
had two boys, the eldest was called
Frederick, and the youngest, an odd
little boy, was called Acerbus. Little
Genevieve was Mrs. Decastro’s niece,
of whom more presently. Well, now
we must leave Old Crab, Mrs. Decame-
tra. the children, and all the furniture
of Mr. Decastro’s house in town, for
none of that was sold, travelling along
the great north road, and run omnbe-
fore al*fo. Qaken Grove, and see: haw
matters stand there.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER VIL.

Huw Mr. Decastro employed himself'while Old Crab
~wus in the South—how he ran s Heall agtehist
a Post—the arrnal of Old Crab, Mrs. Decastra
and the Children—how Mr. Dccastro bent hig
Rib, that is ta say ls Wife, to his bhing—DMrs.
Dccastro grows very wise by bemng made a great

JSool.

WE hope thou art in good wind, reader,
for this is like to be a long chapter.—
Me. Decastro’s affairs gave Old Crab
a world of colic and trouble: he had
been at the pains to cast up every
bill and examine every article in every
one of them, and had struck off no
less than a thousand pounds which
came of blunders and false regkon-
ings, &c. There were some creditgrs
of a peculiar cplour, who brought
in what folks call debts of honour;
of these Old Crab would not pay
ane farthiag ; there was a.gi'cat deal
more paid, however, than had been

at,
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at all expectcd and most people were
not only contented ‘but overjoyed, to
see so much money come in where s
httle ‘had been looked for. This lmsn-
nCSS kept Old Crab two months in the
south; ; a handsome present was oftered,
but Old Crab would not take one far-
thing for his trouble. A handsome
present! why, where could handsome
presents come from? Have a little
patience, reader, and you shall see:
But why should he refuse it? did he
think it too little ? or did he think ndne
large enough? or did he think it be-
neath his dignity to accept any? or
did he think none of his services could
deserve any ? or did he think a present
quitted an obligation? Thou art vast-
ly inquisiti»é reader; but it is no m@an
ars in a writer to kecp his reader"upon
the look out, and his curiosity awake.
But, as we were saying, his brother's
matters gavc Old Crab a great @l ‘of
trouble, and a great knock on fhe h'oﬁf
apon ‘whichlast thmg 4’ great many
wise
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wise and shrewd observations might be
made, but, some how or other, we are
not much in the humour tp talk upon
this subject at present, so yve shall)‘put
off knocks on the head until we get to
our chapter upon the coming together
of, solid bodies, wherein all sorts of
knocks will be taken into due conside-
ration :—one great bounce excepted,
which belongs more especially to this,
and we shall now proceed to give an
ageount of it: Mr. Decastro, in his
brother’s absence, gave himself much
to deep meditation} many matters en-
gaged his thoughts, he walked a great
deal by himself, and talked to himself,
and shed a world of tears over his past
follics and his present misfortunes : he
had got into such aun odd hum.our for
cx‘ym that even a taste, or'a smell,
a touch, a souﬂd or a slvht wquld
bn,ng the water down bis § face as if it
ere a,church spout:, his wétof‘,‘qame
E om Ifini in such an ?,bgpé};qce that
he
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he was more like a pump than a man,’
he had got into such a way of weeping
and shedding of tears. Mrs. B. De-
castro did all she could to comfort him,
and little Julia would bring her chair
close to his, and sit and mend her
stockings, and sing to him, but ali
in vain ; the poor gentleman was like
to go distracted : sometimes he would
smite his forehead, and, fixing his eyes
on the ceiling, say, he was a beggar,-a
ruined man both in this world and the
next; not worth twopence, and that
he should come to some untimely end :
at other times he would fall to cursing
of London and Berkshire, and all liv-
ing creatures in them down to the
smallest creeping thing that cregps
upon‘the earth; London he would call
a hursery for hell, whence men, wo-
men and children are ¥ransplanted into
it like brocoli and cauliflowers in a
- gardeny ¢that dg what, he would-there
he must come at last as sure as a lug“of

wood
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*wood to afire. .:Mrs. B:Decastro'coun-
selled him very wisely te bear his-trout-

bles like a man, bade him to'look fur

her husband and good ‘ngws: tocome

together; that fits and starts, ‘rawitig

and tearing, would do more harm than

good, an unexpected card might come

to be a trump and mend his hand;

that if the worst came, her husband,

who had put a penny by, could take

care of him and one of the children,

and Mrs. Decastro and the other might

go to her friends who were well in the

world, until better stars came up ; that

it were unwise to take the worst for

granted until the worst were proved to

be the case :—these, and other the like

pieces of advice, Mrs. B. Decastro

.would put into his ear ; and the sweet-
"ness of her voice, and the tenderness
of her manner, bt a little aided by her

beauty, would lull the poor gentleman,

~and put all his sgorpions to slasp in his
Hosom : they slept, indeed, at times,

but
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bit it was té gain mole streigth, ifbi-
brate their stings, and i‘eplemsh their
pousons He would junmip out 'of hi
chair 'sometimes, after a little fepodé
and'fling out of the house witliout" Hlj
hat, and little Julia would often'fai
after him with it into the fields.
dear uncle,” she would often” shf,’
“ how happy we should be if you tveré
happy! My papa will not let those ter?
rible men whom you so much fear
come to fetch you—he will not tell
them where you are, sir; then how can
they know, when you are so far off,
where to find you? they cannot put
you into prison if they cannot find you,
sir, and who can tell them where to
find you so many miles off ?” ¢ Your
papa is a very just person,” Mr. De-
castio’ would say, * and would not
hide a man from the ftw who owes any
thing to the law—he will give me up,
my pretty little niece; he will tell my
creditotd whete to find me.” < O it
hé will paythem,” she’would diswer,
“and

)
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-+“.and satisfy them, and then they will
not come to take you, sir.” Then Mr,
Degcastro would fall to weeping, and
poor Julia would cry for company..
Poor man! his worldly troubles were
great but, as if there were any need,
he had other troubles now, and these
cae from his late acquaintance with
religious matters ; he could not chuse
but cast an eye back, now and then,
upon a life mis-spent in atheism, vice,
and the service of wicked p4ssions;
and, though he had run away from all
other creditors, conscience knocked at
his .door with a long bill. As to his
estate in this world, he conceived it to
"be utterly ruined and lost; and he be-
gan seriously to look to what might be
saved in another. * This.religton,”
said he, *“ of which my brother has
given me such #n account, would,
if I had known any thing about it a
thﬂ'e" sooner, havg answered a HOUBLE
pusgoss T, for, if I had lived by its rules,
all would Rave been well with me every

VOL. M. G where
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where in this world, as well as in the -
next ; for no one thing on earth takes.
better care of a man’s money than Reli-
gion, for it bolts the door against
every sort of vice, profligacy, and ex~
travagance, the very thieves which
have robbed me of my all! Its rules
are so excellent, that I am sure it has
nothing in it, or about it, but what is
true ; it proves itself by itself; a man
needs but to examine it to believe it to
be divine. I have no comfort left but
what comes from it, thanks to brother
Bat for instructing me in it: I had
gone mad, or out of the world by my
own hands, but for its'’kind and timely
help. Great as my troubles are, and -
great as my fall from what'I was to
what:I am, yet the promises and ¢bn-
s¢fations held out to me by this my-
new acquaiutance, bsing me a strange
and an unexpected comfort. Butit will’
take mg a great while to” I'CCOIICIi‘u ‘
myself to' the’ estate of a pqor mzm
who have been a ;wh one. I shail féel .
e " want
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‘want in twenty places where a man,
who has been born and bred a poor
man, does not feel any want at all:
this must be expected : what can be
done? I am at present but a young
man, and may look for many years to
come ‘in this world : where can I go,
how hide myself, where live unknown?”
Raising his eyes at that moment, and
looking round, his extensive property
on all sides met his view ; the thought
atghat moment that it might not he
his, made the poor .gentleman weep
sadly. How the loss of a thing endears
it to one!—one, should be without a
thing ‘to know its value: when a
thing is one’s own it is too near to be
seen as it ought to be: another must
take it a little in his hands to shew one
all its Deauties agd its worth, ¢ My
dear paternal lands, and woods, and
Y ;7 quoth Mr. Decastro, raising
is ;vet_eyes as if® to take his 145t fare-
well of afl his inheritances, “ and thou,

venerablg cast]e, in which I first drey .
G2 breath,
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breath, adieu ! I find too late how dear
all are to me, and feel a pang which
old friends feel at parting!” Sobs
would then, interrupt his speech, and
he would throw himself upon the
ground in a sad agony, and say, that
he could not so much as call his body’s
length of it his own! While he was
rolling upon the ground, and he cer-
tainly might have been better employ-
ed, little Julia stood at a distance with
a letter in her hand, but was too much
irmhtened tocomenear, forshe thought
her uncle was in a' fit, when giving a
sort of plunge in the agonies of his
mind, he rolled round with his face to-
wards her, and leaped up as if ashamed
to be seen by her in such a taking,—
« My (lear uncle,” said she, what is
the matter? have you had a fit ?” Mr.
Decastro looked a liftle silly, and fell
ta brushing the dirt off his clothes ag jf
to be %mnployed. “d. have a letter,
sir,” said Julia, “ come for you-fram
papa, I hope it brings you good, news.”
- " He
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He took it and walked away: with it,
without so much as speakiong one word,
Julia, who had a great curiosity:to
know the contents, for. the little girl
was much grieved for her poor uncle;
crept after him'at a distance to watch
him, avhile he opened and read the lct-
ter, which came from Old Crab. He
walked on in an hurried step until he
came to a thick holly-bush, when he
broke open the letter with as much
agitation as a thief breaks open a
house to steal its contents, and read as
follows in a voic¢ loud enough for
little Julia to hear him; who crept
after him as aforesaid, brmomg his hat
and stick, which she picked up where
he took it into his head to roll about
-on the ground :
i « BroruEer Jonw,
" “THavE paicf all your debts, and sét
you slear ofall the world : .but it hath
“‘¢olt 'you all ydu were worth® in the
south t8-do it » all the. property-in the
sorth js stilliyour.awd. A plank lmt.h.
G3 been
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been saved out of the wreck,' it is the -
furniture of your house in London—it
is on the road to the north—I shall set
out with your wife and family in three
days time. |
. “Yours,
«“BartnoLoMEW DECASTRO.”

Little Julia, hearing this good news,
ran away to tell it to her mother, not-
withstanding she heard a great noise
in the bush where her uncle stood ;
she thought, however, that he had tbo
much good news to come to any harm,
so she ran to tell it to her mother.
Little Julia was but a morning star at
that time, just risen in the east of
life—now, reader, that pretty thing
is put in to please the ladies; dgu’g
yOu look cross at it, or at any other
the like strokes ; for ifi,they are pleased
you will look like a fool to stick out,
—Suppgse a man die, and we cafl fim
asetting sun, what's that to yoj ? une
in the occident of life—and the ladies
: ©all
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all smile and cry “ what a pretty
thought!” what a plague need you
curl up your lip? If one be best
pleased to find a diamong, and ana-
ther be best pleased to find a bar-
leycorn, what good comes of grum-
bling+if you claw up the stone instead
of the grain? it is but to take another
scratch, as the fable has it, and you
may find what you want, like the old
eock upon the dunghill. Read what
book you will, my good friend, depend
upoR. it you will find something that
you don’t like ; if ‘you are a gay man
the first grave sentence will set you
a swearing ; if serious, and two lovers
fall to kissing, it will make you jump
as if you saw the devil! "But to return
-to little Julia and her mothér,—-f"Wh‘y,
Julia,” said she, ¢ where in tlie world
did you pick ujf your uncle’s hat and
stlck" good heavens! not by the
water-snde T hope? I have sime time
thought him scarce fit to be trusted

G alorie
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alone by the water-side.—I hopec -he”
‘has not drowned himself? Though it
were no wonder if one so distracted as
he should rgun to the first door to get
out of such a world of troubles!”—
¢ No, mamma,” said Julia, “ my uncle
is in that great holly-bush, on the hill
yonder, there,—just where you see that
bird flying.—He has got such good
news in his letter *—my papa has paid
all his debts—and the castle, and the
island, and every thing here is all my
uncle’s! He is.a rich man again, and
I am so glad—I dare say he will let
papa have his farm for nothing.” Thus
the little thing ran on, laughing and
crying by turns, and squeezing her
uncle’s hat between her knees tyl it
was like any thing but a hat. « Why,
Julia,” 'said her mother, “ where’ did
you get this letter ? Y saw but one let-
ter and that was for me.” “1 ma_thd
Comical with it, mamma, and, he told
me to sun with it to my unele."-
3 Well, well,” said she, ¢ 1 haved let,
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‘ter from your papa as well as he, and
know all, and am as much pleased with
this good news as you can be or any
body—but go and take your uncle his
hat, and then come to me; I must send
you with a message to the castle.”
When she returned to Mr. Decastro
she found him sitting on the ground
and his face very much scratched and
bloody. Poor man, his troubles had
brought him into so weak a state that
the unexpected good news overcame
hlm, and he had fainted and fell
amongst some of his old acquaintance,
the thorns and the briars, and scratch-
ed his face. He kissed his pretty little
post-woman for her letter, and she ran
back to her mother, to take her errand
to the castle.

Now this magnificent old place had
been taken care of by Old Crab, who
was very much attached toit, and had
a desue* to bring the qwner iato it to
lIve amongst. his estates and tenants.in
the north: and this+his care had eost

G5 bt



(180 )

bytdittle, for the walls were $0 thick,.
and the roof so strong and massy, that
the house did not want much repair-
ing. It was more like a rock than an
edifice, and looked as if it were cut out
of a solid block of stone like a statue.
All the old furniture had beerr left in
it; for the late Mr. Decastro, heing a
rich man, had a mind to have every
thing new in the south: so he left a
place of sterling grandeur and mag-
nificence, and took up with a piece of
modern tinsel in the gay county of
Berkshire, that cost him a great deal
of money to build which might have
been brought to better account. If
greatness was his object he certainly
missed the matter, for a great man had
looked much greater amidst lofty
towers, fine painted ceilings, painted
windows, and rich old tapestries, than
stuck in the middle of a tawdry box.
near Logdon, with cyery thing new
about him as if he had been. the firs¢
gentleman in his family. les mnght

' have[
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~tfave done very well fort a groeer who
had put by his plum, and had a mind
to show folks what sort of thing a
gentleman should be ;—but, for a man
descended from a long line of illus~
trious ancestors—but enough of this.
The old castle was now to be madé
ready for the reception of Mr. Decas-
tro-and his family, and it needed little
to be done, for Old Crab had always
kept two or three old women in it to
sweep and kill spiders, open windows
and make fires ; he was fond of the
place where he was "born, and it was
not like to come to damage under his
care: so little Julia’s errand was to run
and tell the old women to sweep, air,
and light fires in all the rooms that
.were like to be wanted, and thessame
"day. Mr. Decastro’s furniture: arriv&d
from the south.® Old Crab;s letter to
his wife was as follows : :
L« Dpar WYFE,

°-®&.I ook to be at home on Friday.
I1*have settled John's affairs and paid
«6 Ing
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his debts, and it toek an amazing sui -
of money to do it. All the property
in the south, some furniture excepted,
has been sold to the last penny, whick
with the rents in hand, made up a purse
big enough to pay all that could be
legally demanded. T paid one, hun-
dred and ninety thousand pounds
away hefore I could shut my hand :
a prodigal dog! I am glad to hear
from you that he is penitent. I have
kept him in the dark in regard to mat-
ters on purpose ; and if he had beén
chained and bolted.down in the dark
with a straight waistcoat strapped upon
his body, a man less mad than he
might have been turned out of Bedlam
in his place, and done less mischief in
the world. I expect the goods will be
come on the day you will receive this-
letter. John, if he have not drowned
or hanged himself by that time, may
see the things put in their placesm\
do you: gwe him maney to pay the
waggonerss~but pot-one farthing uxi-

tll,)
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"tffbt{w ‘ Léoods be logkedba that:there
may be no damage. .. N.. Bi: The wag»
goners are answerable for all by cone
tract, signed and attested. ‘The two
old services of plate are packed in four
chests, marked 1, 2,3, 4.. 1 would
have them put into my study for the
present. I shall bring my ward Gene-
vieve to our house, till matters are
settled at the castle ; get the little blue
room ready for her and her woman.
I am pleased with your account of
John Mathers ; I believe I have made
him an honest and a $teady fellow. Tell
him if he goes on well I will make him
my clerk when’old Grimes dies, which
thing will be twenty pounds a year.
He was a mad-brained scoundrel at
Gottingen, but I begin to have, some
hopes of him. I have met with great
insolence in Laadon while engaged in
John’s matters. I thrashed one Sir
gohn O. who ggve me a bang on the
head: and flung an itmpudent. scoun-
drel of a perfumer, through his own

~ shap
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shop-window into the street, and hair-
a score great staring wooden dolis
that stood in it, along with the rascal.
N. B. Say nothing to John about the
old leases that will fall at Michaelmas.
Remember me to my little wench.
“ Dear wife,
“ Your’s affectionately, =
“ B. DEcasTrO.”

The heart that feels pain at another’s
troubles is made amends by the plea-
sure it feels at another’s joys ; Mrs. B.
Decastro had one'as kind and as ten-
der as any woman in the world; the
tears fell fast into her bosom and her
lap while she read her husband’s letter,
and how water comes to have so mugh
to do avith both joy and grief is a cu-
rious question ; but we must leave it -
at present to say whet a hurry this-
kind-hearted lady was in to fid
Mr. Deﬁastro, and cqmmunicate- flie
good news, when she met little Jutia
on her way, who bhad alteady done the
e’ busmess/
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Lidfiness by giving him the letter afore-
said. As soon as Mr. Decastro had
recovered himself a little from the.
great knock which his gopd news had
given him ;—for it may be remembered.
that he was beaten down into a helly-
bush by the force of it, and had
scratched his face; poor man! he had
very little strength to spare when the
weight of a letter could bring him ta
the ground ;—as soon as Mr. Decastro
had recovered himself, he did a thing
wilich he had never done before, re-
turned thanks for his good news, and,
strange to tell, actually fell on his
knees to do it} and this little Julia
" saw him do, who came running back
with his hat, which she had run away
with in the wildness of her joy to tell
‘her mother the very good news that
her mother kney very well already.
“ My uncle is a better man ‘than papa
thinks him to Re,” said Julia, « for-
I saw him kneel down and“say his
prayers, mamma, after he received thy

' papag
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papa's letter.” ¢ He could not say
his prayers at a better time,” said Mis.
B. Decastro; it is fit that they who
have most and pray least, should come
to want something to pray for; and
when great things come where but lit-
tle was expected and less deserved, if
it is not enough to teach folks to be
thankful, I don’t know what is: I am
glad to hear this; itis asign that your
uncle is coming to his senses, for I am
sure he has lived like one out of his
wits ever since a madman was his own
master: but run ‘to the castle, Julia,
and bid the old women air beds and
light fires,—tell them* that your aunt
will come from London on Friday.”
Mr. Decastro now came out of Jis
holly:bush, and, being on an eminence,
cust his eyes round on his estates with
as much pleasure as if any body had
just made him a present of them. How
all this could be he conld net tell, and
began (0 pinch his arms and Jegs ‘to
s¢e
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-sée if-hie were not'in 4 dreami> It now
occurred to him that he and his' good
lady must have run into some ‘little
error in- their ca]culations:, and - few
men, perhaps, were ever better pleased
gt making a blunder: for if no blander
had heen made all he were worth in
the south would have flown like chaff
before the breath. of his creditors. He
read Old Crab’s letter over twenty
times and found it to be just the same
the twentieth time as when he read it
at first: he then put the letter into his
pocket and cut thrée capers for joy.
As soon as his capers were over, he
walked down to the margin of the
lake and fell, not into the water, but
into a deep meditation : but not know-
.ing ourselves what he was thipking
about perhaps we shall get excused 4f
we do not tellsour readers. - On he
walked in rather a quick step, mutter-
ing tohimself ang staring at'the:ground
arftil oy a sudden he bhuncedhis. head
against g post, which might have got

opd
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out of his way if it had seen him com-
ing, but it had been all the same-if the
king had come. Now this great bounce
against the post put Mr. Decastro in
mind of opposition, opposition of con-
tradiction, and contradiction of his
wife,—a very notable concatenation of
ideas, and by no means in¢onsequent.
Mr. Decastro now began to talk fo
himself in this manner: I begin to find
that I have been a great fool—and that
1s one step towards getting wise, for
he who thinks himself wise already
takes no pains td become so: this is
brother Bat’s doctrine, and I think
there is something in it; but though
I have been a great fool my wife has
always been very wise though she yas
never able to account for it, or what
piace all her wisdom came from. Now
I suppose with a little pains she can ‘be
made fool enough still to think hersetf
the first female intellgct on earth, &ttt
may be induced to forsake theavotld if
she can be made to think hersélf" above

L] ' " lt/
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igb,fﬁ"é'l?e how will these solitudes and
unfrequented shades go down with her,
in the midst of which I am come to a
mind to take up my abode? As to the
world Iam not fit to live in it and will
have done with it; a man shonld be
made of flint to live in it, and not of
wak, to be moulded in its fingers to
what forms it pleases. Iam one of that
same ductile substance; this impres-
sion, however, is hardened in me, he
that is the most in the world is the
mdst in harm’s way: but my wife
sticks in my throat—~how shall I get
her to be of my mind 7 One that has
so long been used to gay things, music,
" Dalls, and crowded rooms, how will she
like to stretch her elbows here, where
ﬂjere are no assemblies, no routs, no
press of fine folks to squecze the breatia
out of her body?, where she may walk
for a,month and never get trod upon?
¢ame into a roomy without being suffon
Gated,.of even bave so mueh. as’a.gown
ora petticoat torn off her limbs3 Some-
' thing,
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thing' must be done, for what Wothaw-~
can live without getting her flesh--rub-
bed off her bones in a crowd, or her
1ibs crushed together when all the
world is in a room? .My bones come
no more into these mobs, [ have been
squeezed enough to content any mode-
rate man, they are welcome to my
room who shall never be again wel-
come to my company : these London
mobs will crowd a man’s house until
there is no room for the master—they
have elbowed me into the street once
and that’s enough: they shall elbow
me out of no more houses, and, thanks
be to heaven and my good brother, I
have yeta good one left and something
left to keep it warmr too, more by all
than ever I expected—I'll feed no mose
$plendid gangs to eat me out of itws
but my -wife rises upon my stomach
again like- a' thing that is bard ‘of dis
gestion—what shall &: do to macerate
and assimilate her. into-my plansB¢E
am:not véry:fond. ofl foreing medicinds
H
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in ;thele matters ; a womanjs like @
weathergock; if she goes stiff] a little
"sweet oil will sometimes do the busi-
ness—we must -oil her over when we
meet, and see how matters will he;
then a little breath of wind, perhaps,
will turn her like the weathercock
aforesaid.” Mr. Decastro was walk-
ing at a good pace during this his so-
liloquy, for he was. one of those ex-
traordinary men who could walk and
talk at the same time, when he stopt
short all on a sudden, just as if he had
run against anotherpost,—a thought
arrested him, that was the reason, and
not, as some philosophers conjecture,
because his soul had forgotten, at that
moment, what string to pull, so pulled
none at all, and left the machine af his
body'to come to a stand-still..: Now"
there: being a thick wall of brambles
on: ane side, and the waters of thelake
oh. the other, - ifs Mr. Decastrgs\ 'soul
had imade .any.blunder and .switched
this:string vinsteadi-of that  he «mlght
haver
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have got drowned, or scratched, or set
upon his head with his legs in the air,—
no—a thought struck him, and took
tip the attention of his soul so much
that she threw down the reins of his
body for a moment as if she had no-
think else to do but think—a plau came
into his head to manage his wife, to
govern her and please her at the same
time. Now such a thought as that
were enough to stop the earth in its
orbit, turn its poles to the sun, hang
the tropics upon the equator, make
folks stare and sweat at Baffin’s Bay,
and the gentlemen who live in the
torrid zone, call for their great coats
and worsted stockings :—look you,
reader, every bad thing gives a hantile
to pall some good thing into play ;
Mrs: Decastro certainly had her (rood‘
qualities, ‘but the soil®of her mmd was
crowded with a promiscuous vegeta-
tion, hege a weed and* there a flower,,
It.is a very amazing matter, céltain]v
to find a woman With any bad oualxty

at
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_.at all tn her composition ; there 13 not
one woman in ten millions that has
-any fault at all, and this made Mrs..
Decastro a greater curlosny, for she
had a fault, and that fault was vanity,
a very new and a very extraordinary
thing to e found in a lady.—It will
be seen what uses Mr. Decastro made
of it; he caught fast hold of her by it,
and led her,—some men drive their
wives like cattle,—led her where he
pleased, and pleased her where he led
hef too—he made a great fool of her
certainly, but what.Siguifies that? it
was a sign she was not born one, for
then she would Have been a fool ready
made to his hand. There are male
fools plenty, but there never was such
a thing as a female fool, nor ever will
be untll the world is turned .upsid¢

down,
Great things are seldom brought to
-pass it a little time; the  projecy, which
Mr*' Décastro had now upon tipe anvil
* cost'liim ‘tuch thought, labour, pain,
ande
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3nd oil. —But of this thus far. Mat@ers .
were now prepared at the old castle for
the reception of his family; the beds
were all warmed, rooms well aired,
owls and _]ackdaws smoked out of the
chimnies, toads as broad as a pair pf
bellows, and lizzards as long as a. man’s
leg, had been driven out of the cellars,
and the spiders had all notice to quit
with a great broom at their tails, Mr.
Decastro’s dead stock had been come
some time, and disposed of in the pro-
per places under the eye and order‘of
himself and Mrs. B, Decastro, when
the day came to bring the living. Now
Mr. Decastro was walking, as usual, on
the banks of the lake in a deep muse
upon family matters, with more ryp-
ning.in bhis head than was running out
of it, kis hat pulled over his eyes, his -
hands thrust into his Lreeches’ pbckefs,
and his cane stuck in his left boot
when, all on a suddan, he ran. agamst
Old Crab who took it lnto hig, head )
stand still, seeing him a comm«r ‘afd

put
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put out ah elbow to redéive thié'mo-
mentum of his btother’s body. “ How
now, brother John?” quoth he, «I
have brought your wife'and family
out of the south—hold up thine head,
man, and look the world in the face
again—all’s paid, and your creditors
kicked out of the creation.” Mr. De-
castro was much affected at the sight
of his brother, but we have not time
to draw his picture, when bouncing
upon Old Crab on a sudden made him
feel just as if his heart was dipt in cold
water. Shaking of hands and many
thanks for services now passed, and
sundry questions upon divers matters.
—¢“ What, is all mine in the north,
brother Bat?”

Old Crab. Every acre, Johh, and
the old castle to boot—all’s sold in the
south: but you will find bread and
cheese here, and a good house to eat it
Jn, if _you have witvenough in your
Head to keep a good house over it, and
'knovr when you are well. I have just

VOL. I. H put
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it four wife and family into the tas-
tle, and come out to look for you. - -
" Mpr. Decastro. Well, but how can
this be, biother Bat? my wife and I
made out the aggregate debt to be——
- 0. C. A fool's reckoning—and
what else could be expected when two
fools laid their heads together?: 1 paid
away one hundred and ninety thou-
sand pounds to redeem your body
from your creditors, and your soul
from the devil, I hope, at the same
time, which is more to the purpose; for
both were in a hopeful way, this run-
ning as fast into hell as that into a jail,
and that they might both do at ‘the
same time and go the same way.

Mr. D. Brother Bat, the talk
which we have had together has made
another man of me: I believe all thdt
‘you have told me to be .true  be-

-cause I cannot prove n; to be false; -and

I am apbto thiuk it no very easy mat-
iter to deceive me; for, though books
-and I were never ‘m’uch adquainted; I
- ‘ ‘never
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neve,heard of a foo] being born in yr
family,

O.C. Peace be to the fopls, ‘qhn'
I remember when your wmother was
.brought to bed of an ass; and the,way
in which you have gone on for some
ygarse past puts no great addition to
the wisdom of the family: but you are
come to be another man, you say,
pray what sort of a gentleman is he?

Mr. D. One of your own making,
byother Bat, as far as opinion gqes; I
am broyght, over by your arguments
to your creed; theére is more in them
I will fairly own than I ever expected
to find, or I can gainsay, which weighs
not a little with me: I have got my
catechism by heart, since you have
‘been gone, can answer any question ip
it, and understand hoth question and
answer by the help of your Httle book
of .explapations: in a word, I am be-
,came a christianand am willivg, to be
cqnﬁa‘mpd the first opportunity. .
@G, Al well if you bold in the

H2 mind,
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mind, John; and you have beenia
stubborn piece of stuff:—be but as ob-
stinate in the right as you were in the
wrong,andcyou shall be made a mis-
sionary by order of government to
convert London to christianity; and it
is high time it were looked to before we
send out another cargo of parsons to
convert the savages, when there is so
much work to be done at home. I
can’t see what the plague can be ex-
pected in foreign parts when they heve
let the devil beat .them upon their own
dunghill.

Mr. D. The conversion of the
place is like to be put off for the pre-
sent, if it waits till I come into it; for
by the glory of the stars I'll never run
my head into the smoke of it again. as

. long as the motion of my body. lies
undet the direction of my will.

0. C. 1sayagain all’s well, brother
Johm, ¥ you hold in that mind : you
have enough left here in the north,

. now all’s paid, to live like & nobleman
amongst
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amongst your tent‘ants, and keep up
the credit of' the family : thiedld hate
sion-house is never the worsk for \Wear,
and I am sure no géntleman neéds Be
ashamed to live in it: it’is a:tioble
place, brother John, the more's the
pity the family should ever run away
from it.

Mr. D. When I leave it, brother
Bat, you shall read the burial service
over my body—when I go out of it
I'll go out of it with my heels fore-
most and a wooden suit upon my back
—TI'll go no more gmongst the vipers
and scorpions of the world—I have
felt their teeth and venom in my flesh
—If I go into London again ram me
into a cannon with a charge of gun-
powder at my tail and shoot me into
it

- Q. €. 1 say again the tlm'd~ Atinte,
all’s well, brother John, ifiyou, hald in

tthe samhe: mindy it is early days ‘with
tiyeu yet, time wnll ) matt€rs; < Let
HA us
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us walk up to the castle, your wifi and
children will be glad to see you.”
« Mr. D. One word, brother, one
word—
" 0.C. What dost hang back for,
man? You're not afraid to see your
wife ?

Mr. D. Not altegether afraid, brd-
ther Bat, but one word—did she come
in good humour, ha, brother Bat?
how did you get her out of London ?

O. C. Get her out! Why, she was
glad enough to come out, though slfe
hung back a little-at first, till I stuck
spurs to her—she told me to my head
that she would not ‘come out; the
devil you wo'nt, madam ! said I, but
I'll mgke you glad to come out!  sd
I sold, the house over her head, packed
up the furniture, and sent it into the -
north. )

. Mr. D. That was one way to bring
her out.. But to whem did you sell
the house, brother Bat? .

0. C. To the man you had a quaf—

el
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rel thla, Lord Delamere— - just the
nght ort of ferret to make the vermln
bolt_%ls turned the tables, and m-
stead of a hard matter to get her out
I had a hard matter to keep her ‘in’;
she would have pushed the devil out
of the way to have got out. When
you Bought the house of him, she and
you together turned the man and his
children into the street in a very civil
way, with a pitchfork at their tails.
If you have forgot it, she remembered
ig, and expected the pitchfork in her’s;
and she should have had it, if she had
hung back. You Will not come out?
said I'; but foregad you shall dance
out when I play you a tune on the
fiddle, DIl warrant you! I held my
lord in check, or he’d have smoked
‘her skin for her! The man, ‘would
have set his own house on fire if he
was sure of roalting her ative in it!
He was so. ravenous '1fter liér flesh,
that he could Rave eat her yith a bit
of salt> She was in the devil of a

H 4 ﬂlght!



fright! I never saw a woman' in, such
a hurry to go the right way in my life!

Mr. D. I very wel remember our
usage of Lord Delamere’s family, and
am, I fairly*confess, very heartily sorry
for it. But no insult, T hope, was of-
fered ? '

O. C. None at all. But come; it
gets late, and I want my dinner.

And that was a very good reason for
Old Crab’s impatience; whereupon
they walked into the castle.—We pro-
mised something more to come in our
bill of fare to thig chapter, but as it
has run on to be something of the
longest we hope to be excused if we
put it at the beginning of the next.

CHAP-



( 158 )

CHAPTER IX.

Otd Crab snaps at his Brotlzer for tellln, chs ‘and
ma%mg a Fool of his IVife—he, that s > say M#i
‘Decastro, sends his Sons Frederick and Alderbus
to Eton School—some Account of Old Crab%
Warl Gereveve de Roma,

Mrs. DEecastro was very much
disappointed at the sight of the old
castle, not because it was worse, but
because it was a great deal better than
she expected to find it, and this was a
very lucky thing, ard put her into very
good humour. @Id Crab had told her
the debts were all paid, but not what
was left to live upon; this, having cast
up her husband’s accounts, she con-
ceived to be very little, indeed nothing,
for the balance, as she bad made it oat
and her husbangl together, lay all the
other way; a circumstance which
added not a little to her astonishment
«when ghe was told that they were to
Rye, in s0 grand a place. She posted
about, from room to room, found silk

HS in
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in this, satin in that, fine old tapestry
in the other, and gazed with ‘apture
and admiration at the painted windows
and painted ceilings; but where the
money was to come from that should
keep them in such a place was the
greatest wonder of all. Mr. and Mrs.
Decastro falling to figures gave a very
lacky push to Old Crab’s plan, and
added not a little to their panic; they,
got frightened indeed more than came
to their share, but it gave no inconsi-
derable furtherance to their reforma-
tion ; add to whic'f\,\vanity ran on the
side of their blunders\; they took it in
their heads that they knew too much to
be deceived, and they were willing to
believe themselves ruined ten timesover,
rather than think it possible that such
wise folks should commit any error in
their calculations. Two people were
never more glad to look like two fools,
than when Old Crab 1kt the cat out of
the.bag, and told them, for their com-
fort, that they were a couple of block-
heads, that they had enough left, after
’ all
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all wys paid, to set them up as great
peoplen a great house. No two m-
dividuals ever confessed themselves to
be great dunces with more satlsfactlon.

As soon as dinner was over, and the
reader may remember that dinner was
ready, and Old Crab very hungry at
the end of the last chapter; as soon as
dinner was over, at which two old
women waited, which looked a little
odd in such a magnificent place, but
a new set of servants had scarcely as
ytt come into Mr. Decastro’s head,
as soon as dinner avas over—we shall
come to the poiny/presently, as soon as
we can get all “these parentheses out
of the way—as soon as dinner was
over, M. Decastro caugh-, his wife by
the chin, as his manner was when ear-
nest in any matter, and spak¢ as fot-
loweth, videlice}:

AMMr. D. 1 am going to make a con-
fession which will astonish you more
¢han ever you were astonishell in your
life: ‘I have long since made a dis-
covery; which I have aIWaxs kept s0

HG myself,
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myself, that you were a great deai wiser
than me. Isee, by your smife, that
you are humble enough to take this
for a thing said in jest, but you do
yourself too much injustice, and my
c}iscemment at the same time, to sup-
pose, that you have not a great deal
more sense than me, and that I have
not the penetration to find it out; if
it be at all doubted, however, I can
give same proofs of it. Your leaving
London so readily is a sign that you
have the good sense to despise it, that
you lived in it not because you could
not live out of it, but because I lived
in it, who was not above it but in it;
immersed in it, and in love with it,
you saw that town was my toy, my
plaything, and though above it your-
self, humoured mein it asa child. All
this I have seen, but felt too much
envy at yonr superior sense to own it
till now 4hat I am groWn another mar,
a metamorphosed thing from what'1
was. To know and to confess that
you.arg wiser than me, argues nc mean
‘ alte-
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alteraljon in"'me: My’ Brotliér Bat b
taught'me sorhe’ neiv lessons, one it
pay every body what is due to’théi,
whether it be money or metit; T tﬁct‘é’f
fore come to put his'lessons in prac-
tice, and pay you what is due to you.
I have been a long time your debtor,
the debt is never the less due because
it is long due. The gay and idle plea-
sures of the world, I own, I have ever
been -much in love with, notwithstand-
igg the rare example I had daily in
my sight, I mean yourself, who in-
dulged me in toys, and seemed
pleased with theJ yourself, on purpose
to please me, whom you loved as one
loves a ghild, and pities at the same
time he loves it. But I am now come
‘to-a determination to have don¢ with
these things, and am willing to put
niyself ‘under your instructions and
advice how to get that contempt for all
the . fashionable ’ follies of the world
Gzhlchl you ‘were ever ready to teach
me’ had L, but been &s’ready to learn
Iam now cdme to a-determination to
bid
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bid adieu.to all those gay scenes [,vherq
smares are laid to take the silly, and
traps are set to catch fools, where no
substantial .joys are to be found, but
pleasures empty as the heads that fol-
low them. I am now come to a deter-
mination that London and its veigh-
bourhood of enchantment shall see me
no more. It can very well spare one fool
out of so many, and feel no more lass
than if one single drop of water were
taken out of that noble river which has
runthroughitand washed it for somany,
years, and yet leav‘&s\it every day more
dirty than it found it It has cost me
a world of money, my dear, to add to
its vices, its follies, and its impieties,
and it is now my determination that
all this money shall not be thro%n
away, it shall purchase my freedom
from that harlot’s: embraces, the
threshold of whose habitation is a
stepping-stone¢into hell.  Look, my
dear, I have torn myself away from
her, and in this -venerable gld’ castle
will live, and in it will I di¢, where

my
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my ‘aricestors lived and:died before me:
I grew"\\goo fond of her not to hate her;
too much in love with her not to- de-
test her! She has her sweets, but her
sweets are pmsons ; she has her charms,
but they attract to damnation; they
wi|l pull a man into the bottomless pit,
my dear, if he does not stand his
ground thus (setting his foot) with a
stiff heel, and pull with all his might
against them. But this is no news to
yQu any further than that I see, now
my brother Bat has opened my eyes,
what you have jﬁ' seen, and I was
blind to. With /what patience have
you endured my ignorance! how long
must yoy have been disgusted with
my folly! I am now come to a de-
termination, however, to make’ you.
amends by learging of you to despise
what being once Yond of made me so
despicable, the tawdry pomp, the show,
‘the_ pleasures and folligs of the idle
aﬁ'd 'th&*ay, that lie so far heneath tle
exalted, Jdignity of your mind. It

shall go’ hard’ but I will become a hus<
band
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bapd more deserving of such afwife ;
and in order to it I put myséif into
your hands like a child; you must
guide my feet, teach me how to walk,
and lend me a hand until I can go,
without falling. My brother Bat has’
told me that he who is lugh in mind is
low in merit, I humbly call upon you
therefore to help the weak; to look
down upon me not to despise me, but
to pity and raisc me; not to think
that I beg of you to give you credit
for more than you are worth, but to
bestow an alms which will make me
1ich without mal‘:{i}lg you poor, for
kind advice is not the least of alms-
deeds. Bpt one thing stands much in
the way, the fear you may have to be
. thought to govern jyour husband'Q
which every woman of good sense
would svoner die th:f.n be thought to
do; to remedy this, if you are not
seen toypull the wire, ‘1 shall be thought
te dapcg of my qwn heaqy while*a
thﬁ‘&tﬁr maoyes, the puppet behind the
Guftain.
Wise
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. Wise people are above the applause
of the\woild, they do good’for &
. sake of %, not fot the sake of getting’
praised for it; so all the credit I get
by doing as you bid me will be thought
to be my own, while you enjoy not
only the internal satisfaction of it, but
the: superior gratification of doing
good to another without arrogating
any merit to yourself. My brother
tells me that you were very glad to get
out of London, now the thing I would
bestaught is to be glad that I am come
out of it too; I wo{lﬂd wash the taste
of it out of my modth, I would get rid
of all relish for it/pleasures and allure-
ments, all which you have the good-
sense to give up with as little regret as
a child’s playthings, which you would
make as if you liked to please a child.»
Mrs.D. Al\you have just now said
is 'very surpiising, my dear, and argues
a very great change in your sentiments
afld o;ziuions, so great 'that ¥ could
* scarce ¥elieve that it were you that
have bé§h~tamingf. and I mést confess)
that
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that: you certainly would hLave been.
much wiser than you are, if you had
more frequently taken my adyice, ana
been less obstinate in your own way :
in regardto the pleasures of the gay
world which have cost us a great deal.
and left us very little to show for it,
they are little less than empty shells.
without kernels, chaff left by the wisg
for fools to purchase at ten.times the
price which they buy the grain itself
for ; this I believe to be very true, and
we have had some experience of; it
which we shall. do well to bring to
good account. But in regard to our
own matters, we ha¥e fallen into some
very unaccountable errors which I own
I am not a little astonished at, and
how it could come I cannot sees If
~you“had let me alone to cast up the.
bills and accounts by snyself all might
have been right endugh, and we had
no occasion to havg frightened on‘.q,-{,
selves ‘out of.dur wits in this mapoegr,;.
but you must poke in your, noge, pMZe .
.zling, .and put every. thing info canfyr
sion;
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sion ; ‘I"am““gla‘d, however, you see
your ‘own insafficiency at' last,“and:
~fitid whereabouts it is that the-fool sits
in the family.—Yes, I' conifess; I am’
above the silly pleasures and pursuits
of the gay world, and ever have been,
and haye dropt hints to that purpose
from time to-time in your ear, to just
as good purpose as if I had taken a. flint
and steel and struck sparks into a ba-
son of water. I am glad your brother
has brought you to your senses; for he
that has no sense himself can never be
expected to see it in gnother : it is, as
you say, a proof of Very superior sense
to despise what thé mob admire, a sign
of a refined taste to feel disgust at what
the vulgar love, and that you should
find at last this sense, this taste, in me,
btings me as mych as any thing $o be- -
liéve that your \rother has most cer-
tathly' opened yoﬁreyes; and I shall
feet a very greatyrespect for him as
lopg 4¢°I live, upon that accourd more
*thai any 'other ; for it is my: opinioh
thata hst&nd who carinot see when his
wife
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wife is wiser than himself must be blind
itdeed. Now, my love, 1 must faitly
own that T never heard you spéak’ o
inuch to the purpose, and s6 much
troth in my life as you have just how
done: not that I think any more
highly of myself at all for what yot
have found in me, it is no news to‘me,
but that you should have come to the
knowledge of it is news indeed, and
very much raises you in my good opi-
nion ; and I certainly think that the
only way for you to come to be «Je-
serving of such \WOman as myself, is
to put yourself entirely into my hands,
and leave the solé management of
yourself and all your concerns to me.
Every blunder, every mismanagement,
every false step, and every foolish tlithg
that has be¢n committed in our family
"€ver sinee we have fbeen married; I
think ‘you have now the gdod serise
-t0'tlow; should be entirely set déwn
o yolr gwh-aécount—your owh' piile,
tolly) ubséidacy, self-coftceit'dhtl Helf-:
wil ;
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wl,l,k and. it the.management of all had
'bee{a wisely, left.to me, no il thing,at
all. would once have befallen, ys,y, I
Jare .say, now your eyes afe opengd,
you can see this very plainly, if, aof,
.you had as good take same more of
those excellent lessons you. speak. of
from. your brother Bat. I cannot help
Jaughing to think how many women
of fashion, like myself, would die at
-the sight of this lonely old castle, and
these solitary woods which embrace it
-80 closely with a thousand arms, in-
close it on every side as if they were
afraid that it shoald get legs .and.run
away ! But tg one who has so many
resources, in Herself as I have, there
can be no su thing as solitude, .no
4dull and vapoprish melanchely; ‘bred.
ralgne in uninstNacted, low,.and. vulgar
pipds,. that. havé not one amusement
sthat dges not dgpend om. thewill,of
.ﬂpgthg;; ¢ for Icall that’a Jow ahd, vad-
g7 mind; whether-it mhahm,axvalmw
aicottagy that must run to others to
set
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set it at ease: with: itself; that must
needs be wheeled about from house-tt
house, from party to party, from thea-

tre to:tlfeatre, from rout to rout,:te

make the very union of soul and body

tolerable ! Put yourself into my hands,

my dear, put yourself entirely under

my government, and I will finish in

you what.your good. brother has so

well begun.

Mr. D. But what if it be said that
you rule your husband, my dear?
How shall we avoid such a sad scandal
as that? IfI C(;h]d-get\instructed by
'you. without your bkeing seen to rule
me—

-Mrs.D. IfI tied y})u to.a bed-post
-and gave you. a good )ﬂoggmg every
‘morning as'soon as ypu got up, and
-gvery night before ygu, went-to_bed,
who:is ‘to know -any thing: about the
matter in such. a place.as. this; unless.
the oak told it to the ash, the-ashste:

1the;elm, and;the elm tathe sydamene?
o dMri .. ;K‘ﬂdl‘y:nmem myz deas ;.8
" woman



( 167 )

“woman might chop:her:husband inte
.ittle bits, and make:mincedpies of hinm,
and none the wiser in ‘this'sequestered
spot;-but the truly wise and’the truty
good will be so in .a wilderness where
none look on, and well as in a crowd
where all look on. I should beas much
astonished to see a woman of so much
good sense do a thing in an uninha-
bited desert which were like to disgrace
her, as be guilty of an act of merit in
the, middle of a town for the sake of

being seen and getting: praised for it.
-Mrs. D. - There i$ a glimpse of hope
“that all my good qualities will not ‘be
thrown away upon you—and I must
own I. have lon gg since felt something
‘like despair upcn this matter. I begin

ta think better'>f Old Crab than eber;
“hecertainly is a\:ery sensible man ;. he
had mneveér opened *such eyes as-yours
‘so-dffectually; and ,in sol short a:time

'elSET*;‘“

.My DY Why, my deat,, 1 should
not havo Auid so much'iny your pralse,
cer-
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‘certainly, if I had not known you to
be a woman of too much good se¢nse to
hear it and get intoxicated by it—to
be too ntuch above all praise, to be at
all influenced by it :—it is dirt under
the feet of one whose head glitters
amidst the stars.

At these words Mrs. Decastro arose
‘to retire into the drawing-room, and
a very grand apartment was prepared
for that purpose, with a face so full of
smiles that you could not have stuck a
pin in it any where without running it
into a smerk : somg say that she staid
till the very last moment in the dining-
room—hut what they mean by * the
very last moment;” wg cannot tell ; it
.made a- joke, howevir, amongst the
ladies, who laughed;when they heard
it said, that she staid until the very last
moment—but they will have a piece
of fun sometimes to themselves...-Old
°Crab,  who had slept during great part
of this talk bétwegn Mr.. Qnd Mrs. De-
+  castro,
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castro, and only catched here and there
a sentence of it, now rubbed’ his eyes,
and spake-as follows : ’

0. C. 1t is no little mprtification
to 'a man of common sense that all the
fools are not born dumb. .To hear a
thing of human proportions talk non-
sense is enough to put one out of hu-
‘mour with-the human figure. What
a pity it is that.a man should not only
‘be a fool, but have it in his power to
;publish it by word of mouth! but the
dévil of it is, that the greatest fools are
always the greatest thlkers; just as if
.one needs talk as much as ten to con-
vince others what a fool he is.” I-had
tather see a fopl vomit, at any time,
than hear hinf talk; nothing could
come from -hisgtomach so offemsjve by
half as what domes from his "head.
John, you cannqt speak five words
without committing a nuisance! What
the plague d’ye tell yous wife 2 pack
of Hes for to bring her over to your
'purposes?’ YVhy don’t you ‘tell her at

VOL. B I once
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once that if she has not a mind to live
here she may look for her lodgings and
be hanged—pack up and march.— -
What an ass art thou to pickle a rod
for thine own back! Make your wife
madam uppermost and pull her down
if you can. Itis the whole work of
some men’s lives to keep their jades
down and get nothing but their labour
for their pains, and you must turn
your own house into a school and go
and take lessons of your wifein it, like
a blockhead. You deserve to et
your rump well clawed, and your head
well combed with a three-legged stool.
It is ordered that thy, woman be obe-
dient to the man, be yn subjection to
her husband, and learn pf him at hqme,
and, noy he of her. W",at art at John?
give your commands Jike a man, and
not come down upog ail fours like a
brute, and bid the woman get upon
your back ard ridé you like an_ ass.
Adam must needs be such g fool as.to
be ruled by his wife and you see what

came
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‘came of it; and you will get turned
‘out of your house as he was out of
Paradise, if you let madam have her
head. Thou art folly to, the brim,
John; thou.:canst .not take more of
fool than thou canst hold, -all the rest
runs pver and is wasted.

"Mr. D. Look you, brother Bat,
you mistake my aim, I would keep
my wife in good humour and rule her
at the same time. Why take a cudgel
when the thing may be done by a little
$ugarcandy ? I hate a broil, and if I
can oil her over I ste no great harm in
that.

O. C. Yougillmend matters finely
by telling thé woman a great lie,
though her pfide will be sure to make
her believe i} Thou shalt, meg do evil,
‘that. good may come, brother John.

Mpr. D. 1tya profanation, brother
Bat, to bring in the Bible to such fri-
volous matters; \t can have ngthing to
do’wath compliments paid to the ladies,

12 T 1t
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it were irreveérence to name its name in
such light and ludicrous things.

- 0.C. 1 am glad the Bible hath
your revereuce at last—but a lie is no
light thing, brother John: get a habit
of a thing and get rid of it if you dan;
a bad habit is no ludicrous matter. I
am glad to find, however, that you have
been reading your Bible since I have
been gone; for you cannot well detect
another in quoting a book without
having read the book itself with some
attention. But you can find no rules
set down in it how to cheat and tell
lies, I warrant. Do as the Bible bids
you and’ you cannot be wrong, do
other than it bids you aitd you cannot
be right, John: but mor®: of this ago-
_ther gimé.. A word with you, sir;
yow’'ll thake this minx a proud as old
satan, andif you and sHe fall out she’ll
cast your compliments, as you .call
them, in your teeth. "You malke het a
goddess, nd let her alone forexabtihg:
divine’ ‘n N6HFs, Plattery is 'the key ¥

a womans
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2 woman's heart, it unlocks the door
and lets in the devil; and when he
once gets in it will be more than one
man’s work to turn him out, again, for
the casting out of devils was always
called a miracle. It is a wife’s duty to
obey her husband, and it is a husband’s
dity to use no undue means in order
to such obedience ; but if a man raises
the devil in a woman’s heart by way of
guarantee to the performance of it, she
will obey the devil indeed, but soon
stt her husband at defiance.
e

Old Crab was very sleepy, and
yawned several fimes during the above
speech, which/may account, in some
measure, "for fhe breaks in it, and the
dulness of it; (when, giving his brother
an earnest thit he would renéw the”
subject at anothey time, he toek his hat
and stick and made the best of his way.
. to his farm,
«: Able politicians agree thaf in the
eomposition. of all wise gbvernments,

13 some
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some evil is a very good thing; that is
to say, if the devil have not some hand
in the matter, there must needs be a
sad flaw in_the constitution. The de-
vil is in it if all is not right then, when,
if the devil be not in it, all must be
wrong. Mr. Decastro saw, and wisely,
that the governmment of a wife were a
matter of such importance that he ne-
ver stuck at the means when he had
such an end in his eye. Gentlemen
are to do as theyplease with their wives,
if their wives will be so good as to let
them, certainly, and if a woman be not
sweetened to a man’s taste until he has
made a great fool of hgr, why, surely,
no wise woman on the fugce of the earth
can have any the leasty objection, to
that.‘ P ’ )
' The’ladies, we doubt, will lose all
patience at reading ,so far without
coming to any loveiin our book, we
beg in this plage to nfake our apology,
and say; that they will very sqon come
to a great deal of it, if they can but‘be
. '- ' ' ¢ontent
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content for a little: there will" be no
less than three very pretty girls to be
disposed of, and they will have the in-
expressible delight to see, them all
fairly eat up one after another.

Now, reader, lest we grow prolix,
you myust help us out a little with your
imagination;—imagine, for instance,
that Mr. Decastro, feeling the money
to spring in his pockets again, hired
servants, bought horses, put deer into
his park, wine into his cellars, carriages
into his coachhouses, built pinerics,
planted graperies, érected hot-houses,
and called all his little necessary mat-
ters about hiny? for, upon the falling
in of some gobd old leases, Old Crab,
his trusty -and faithful steward, raised
.his income t(i the noble suthivqf, three_
and twenty’ thousand pounds a-year,
bade him leavj off playing the fool,
and live like a gentleman. -

Mr. and Mrs. Decastro ngw began

*to be a little settled in their chairs, and,
to the end that madam might sit the
14 ore
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more, at her ease in her’s, her good hus-
band took care that she should have a
soft cushion put under her particular.
Every day discovered a new beauty, ot
a new excellence in her, which Mr.
Decastro had never seen before.

[
SOME ACCOUNT OF GENEVIEVE.

- But having just talked about three
pretty girls, and made our readers
mouths water, we will now bring them
a little aequainted with Old Crab’s
ward, Genevieve de Roma. Mr. De-
castro had three sisters, two of which
were what the world caf{s well-married,
that is to say, one married the Earl of
Budemere, and the other a Baroret,
Sir Johp, Lamsbroke, of Lamsbroke,
“Park ; the third was wHat the world
calls verye ill-married, +she married a
Jew, named De Romag who had, two.
hundredpounds, and ‘no more - m‘m)e,:
world. Now in the two former mars
riages there was a great deat of monéy.

but
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but no love; in the'latter a gréat’'deal
of love, but no money. Now Marga-
ret, for that was the name of ‘her that
bestowed her heart upon gne of the
circumcised, made her father exceed-
ing angry at her choice, not because
she close a Jew, but because she chose
one that was not as rich as a Jew.
*“ Peg,” said the old gentleman, and
swore a. terrible oath, a vice he had,
“ if you marry the Jew, I'll not give
thee a penny; discard Abimeleck, and
thou shalt lie in my will for a good
round sum of shoney.” Peggy,
however, had no mind te part with her
sweetheart, so fhe married him, and
away they went together to the West
Indies, a'nd, what was very amazing,
they did not sink the ship=with the,,
weight of their money. The }ew be-
haved like a nol'ie fellow; he'expected
a large fortune lwith his wife; gold,
~howe‘er, was not the cement that
stuck him to his Peggy, for her fithier
wa's as, good as his word, he would imt

/1 5 sQe
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give her one farthing, but divided her
fortune between her two sisters, who
did not want money, and left poor
Peggy with nothing but his curse ‘to
live upon. In a few years, however,
the active Jew grew rich, and by in-
dustry, frugality, and care, got money.
as fast as he could countit. Abime-
leck De Roma was honest and just in
all his dealings, and much beloved ;
so much so, that a friend, who died in
his neighbourhood, left him all his
property ; this, put to his own, set thie
Jew upon a mountain of gold. Now
this was one of fortune’s lucky hits,
for once she bestowed her favours on a
man of merit. But who can count a
penny or a moment. upon the good
_things o this world?  Poor De Roma
lost his Peggy in childbed of Gene-
vieve, the only supviving child of
eleven, and soon aftei died himself of
a brokea hearts Finding how matters
were like to be, he converted. all iy
property into money, and, leaving all
' to
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to his infant-daughter, made Old Crab,
whom he well knew, her guardian and
trustee. The will directed that the
little orphan’s money should be vested
in the English funds, and, if occasion’
offered, that good part of it should be
lai¢ out in land. If the little girl
should die before she grew to be of
age, or to be married, Old Crab, who
bhad been disinherited by his father,
should stand in reversion to the whole
property ; that she should be bred in
the best school that was to be had,
and suitably in all respects to herlarge
fortune, which ’amounted at that time
ta one hundred’thousand pounds. Of
all childrgn ever seen in the world Ge-
nevieve, during the first ten years of
her life, was, perhaps, theemest ugly
and disgusting : but what astonished
people the modf was her Size, vast
strength, and ﬁt‘(ceness of mind : she
gof the name of the ‘young?dragon,
“arid norfe could manage er, for ndne
she feared, except ‘Old Crah, who

16 nmde
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made no scruple to take a cudgel to
her when she was in her fantrums, and
give her a sound drubbing. At the
age of tem she was sent to the best
school in London, and, by the good
management of the people there, her
devil was cast out, or rather tzmed,
and she began to show some signs of
beauty both in face and figure.' She
suddenly grew tall, and her face from.
bcing broader than it was long to
grow longer than it was broad.; her
complexion, which had always looked
like soot mixed with fuller’s earth,
cleared up into a fine brunette, and
her features, as if touched by some
magician’s wand, grew astonishingly
beautiful; her hair and eyes were as

black, as-Jet; the form of her Tace
Grecian; she was very large, but finely
shaped, and quite six feet in height.—
But of Genevieve th £ far.

S

L] — —

TowW, ‘.rca([er, we have madé‘a‘gr‘é:a.t‘
blunder, whicly, we dare engage for
thy sagacity, thou has\ long since dis-
covered,

[
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covered, and if thou Jhast not, thoy
art not a little mortxﬁed we, thl‘nk,,gt
its having made its escape flom thine
observation; but, perhaps, thou hast
found cnough besides to make thine
acutdness ample amends.—We should
have put the Loys the first, and Gene-
vieve the last, forso we gave it outin.
the title to the chapter. . We may
plead good-breeding, however, and let.
*the lady go first, and the gentlemen, as.
is fit, come after.
® The tables and chairs were now all.
set in their places’at the castle, and
every body knew where to look for
galt, and where’to find the mustard:
the old women were put to scrub floors
and wash dishes; and when Mrs, De-
_castro vang her bell, a butles, or a fine
footinan in a superb hvery, made his’
appearance, and waited her cammands:
and as for Mr. Pecastro, his moulting
‘time was over, and he boked gleek and
‘spruce all in new feathers, ‘Mrs. De-
cdstro had. poked her dose, at least
three
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three times over, into every crack and
corner of.the castle, stared at the
magnificent towers without, and the:
grand painted ceilings within, until
her eyes ran with water. As soon as
the newness of the old castle was a’
little rubbed off, Mrs. Decastro hegan.
to grow restless in the midst of gran-
deur. What is the good of a fine
thing, if one cannot show it to ano-
ther? She began to want sadly to see
company again, for here was no soul
but Old Crab and his wife and little
Julia, her husband, the two boys, and
young Genevieve. Poor woman'! she
was like to be moped to death! and.
what was worse, was afraid to own it,
for her husband had plied her so close--
_Jy with deges of adulation, that She .
was quite sick of her own virtues.
It is an &l wind that-blows nobody
any good, as Queen gizabeth said. of
a——. . Mr3:-cDecastro had been
blown into such high latitudes:by her
husband’s praises, that she could have
‘ ~ been
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been glad at times to have got safe
back again with all her heart: she
found it very troublesome to be very
good and very excellent, 3nd to be
madg a goddess; it put such a restraint
uponVNer, that she was forced to be
better,than she used to be, at times, to
save her credit, though she was willin g
to make her husband’s words good, at
as little expense as possible. She was
ashamed to say she was dull at Oaken
Grove, or show any discontent, be-
cause such a sensible woman as she
was, forsooth, had too many resources
in herself to stapd in any need of those
~{Qys, playthings, and fiddle-faddles,
that took up the time and attention' of
women of inferior minds—she would
not have gone to a ball, if she had
come within hearing of the fiddles,
not she—no—sheg was put far’above alt
such giddy chifdish trifles; she was
- made too wise to regartl these things,
-'she was not as other women wese ;
she had put her sex* under her feet
sl
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she had too much vanity not tobe very
good, too much pride not to be a piece
of excellence. Now she could have
been very glad to have got all these
fine things for nothing, but the pity
of it is that the finer every thmgns the
more it unluckily costs us. Mis, De-
castro could have been glad enough to
have stood above others, and kept the
precedence which her husband gave
her, but she did not, and for this rea-
son, viz. because she could not. Some
good, however, came of those evil
means which Old Crab condemned,
she took it.into her head to come to
church to shore up the reputation of .
being both wise and good, since the
wisest and best people of all ages have
ever beens-the most religious.— B3t we
have forgot the boys again !—Mr. De-
castro was got at his old work one
day, making his wife|jsome. fine coms
pliments. when, having bad tickling
enough to serve for once, she put.a.;
ﬁnger into 6ne of her husband's., bma-»
ton-
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ton:holes, and, hooking him to ler;
spoke as follows: “ My dear, yout
brother Bat said in his sermon last
Sunday, that it was very wicked  td
havy store of good things and keep-aH
to ousgelves. This was certainly in-
tended as-a hint to us who have store
of ‘good things and keep all to. our-
selves. Now in regard to the :plea-
sures and amusements of the giddy
and the loose, you very well know
bow much I am above them, and how
little I set by them, but charity for-
bids that we should’ have much and
nene be the; for so your brother
&Rt _hgld forth in the pulpit. We
have magnificent rooms but nobody
comes into them. We have cellars
full of fine wines, but nobody comes
to taste a glass. We have a grand
park full of fing deer, but ‘nobody
comes to eat a §it of venison. - We
have a -train of fine footmen that are
qriid to view their persons.in the look-
ingq’»glags?& . We havesa butlerand an -
ug,
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under-butler that have nothing to do
but suck one another’s thumbs: things
standing in this posture what are we
doing but wasting those things which
others would be happy to partalk@ in
the enjoyment of ? What is svarice
but the worst sort of waste? What is
griping all to oneself but avarice?
What is charity but a distribution?
What is generosity but calling our
friends about us, and tasting the good
things which heaven has given us to-
gether? What is charity but a duty ?
What generosity buta virtue? If I am
to live in the middle.~f 2 great wood
here, I must beg to make a fe.x.cons?- -
tions.” ¢ Name them,” quoth Mr.
Decastro. ¢ A few friends,” Juoth
she—* Granted,” quoth he. ¢ That
the boys be bred in the world,” quoth
she—* Hum,” quotlrhe. ¢ The boys
are young at presenf, but when birds-
nesting time s over with them what
can they find to do in a woed P—If'F-
am invited to a'friend’s house, tholigh
, it
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it'be in London, I must have leave of
absence for two or three months in a
year.” “Granted,” quoth he. * Four
es to my carriage.” ¢ Granted,”
he. * Be allowed the same for
\pin-mygeyasusual.” “Granted,” quoth
1, but the boys,” quoth she.
% What of the boys?” quoth he. “Send
/them to a public school,” quoth she.
“ Send them to the devil,” quoth he.
¢ The devil will find them out in pri-
vate, as well as in public,” quoth she.
“*Hum,” quoth he, and *“Hah !” quoth
Old Crab, who had just come into the
room unobs ¥ you have set up
ur wige’/for an idol, s0 come down
upon your knees and worship her, you
great blockhead !” ¢ You will run all
risks of my taking your advjee ?” said
Mr. Decastro to his wife. 1 will,”
quoth she—¢ all the merit of the thing,
if it turn out wel being mine.” “And
-all the blame,” quoth hey “if the thing
«turn out ill, being your s also 3"
“ Well.” quoth she, ““but 'whose fault
i¢
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is it to be, if you are no judge, if my
advice should be taken?” “If the
thing turn out well,” quoth he, “ you
will have all the merit of the advige ;.
but; if ill, am I to have -all the llame
for acting upon it?” ¢ Come,”s quoth
she, “ we had best leave nc '§tpnes to
break windows, we will share and share
alike.” ‘ But,” quoth he, * you will
not blame me if the thing turn out ill;
because I took your advice?” ¢ Nei-
ther,” quoth she, *if it turns out well
shall you carry all the merit—at ull
events the merit of the advice will be
mine.” “ It needs must,” quoth he,
“ as well as the blame, if mutters come
wrong, be your’s also. Look 961),
my dear, I have a right of choice to do
as I please, you know, yeu musttheeds
lay that down: well, you give advice
—I take it or refuse.it as I will—if I
take it and it falls o]t ill, you have the
blame of the ilt advice, and I the blame
for taking it. If I take it apd it fall,
out well, I have.the merit of taking it,
and.
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and you the merit of the gaod advice.”
“-Come,” quoth she, “ I'll risk my
share, take it.” Mr. Decastro did so,
N\ soon afterwards ordered, his car-
riagNand wheeléd off his seed to Eton
Collegy,

CHAD,
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CHAPTER X.

Some Account of John Mathers, otherwise géllai
Old Comical.

READER!—your memory is Jfét,ter than
ours—hath not the name of John Ma-
thers, alias Old Comical, already been
seen in this our history? To ask a
question is not to affirm a thing—if we
were to say it had when it had not,
Horace’s Dormitat may bring off tld
Homer, who may take a nap without
getting his bones hroken, when all the
Horaces in the world woxﬁd‘not save,,
ours from being knocked into splmters
*Tis no matter, let be, if it has not it
shall and will be, and that’s enough
for we hate the plague and trouble of
looking back into what we have writ-
ten, a plague and *muble which some
would- be glad to suffer if they could
catch 'us napping, as Horace saye.
But we shall go to sleep, now and then,
“for
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for all that, -so let people make their
best of it ; and if we put you to sleep,
reader, folks must take a little re-
shment on their jourmey as well
r’l&ugh a book as through the world.
But who is John Mathers ?—the son of
’Squ“r%}(athers, Lord of the Manor of
Cdck-a-doodle of Cock-a-doodle Hall,
Northamptonshire, Justice of. the
Peace, one of the Quorum, and Cus-
tos Rotulorum. The students of .the
University of Gottingen, for there was
Ne bred, gave him the name of Old
Comical, a merry séed was he,—when
comes there such gpother? His father
was a_pe€tty gentleman of the place
MCounty aforesaid, with money in his
pockets, and dirt to his boots, it might
be some three or four thouspnd pounds
‘per annum : he would laugh, heaven
rest his merry .soul'and forgjive it its
sins, for it was ¢{vice he had, aye, he
would laugh—it woudd do 4 man’s
»heart good to hear him. He fell iato
a fit.of laughter one day, ‘and laughed
il
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till he was ready to die; and, taking it
into his head that a man could not die
at a pleasanter moment, he laughed as
long as he lived, which might be five-
minutes; and when the old womenfaid
out his body they all fell a laughing,
for death had left his laugh<apon his
face as fresh as if the joke had been:
that moment cracked. Hearing of his
father’s death, Old Comical came home
to have an eye to his father’s will, if
any might be, and see how he stood
for bread and butter. Now there wa}
put over Old Comical’s nose a thing
called an Elder Jrother. whom he
found in full feather at (k)afe:i';g:oqgj[g -
Hall, heir at law to all his father's ;')ro-
perty, and his nose above the stars.
Was there no will 7—none: at least so
his brother told him; and as for lies
there never had been. one told in the
family. A lie is onepof the handiest
things that was ever invented, it was a .
wander, wasn’t it, that they nevéggu
found out its sundyy and manifeld
’ uses
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uses in this 'famﬂy ? A lie brings many
an ‘honest man into house and land,
who might bave dined upon a hedge-
"hdg, 'and gone to bed in a ditch and
told the truth—starved all the fiésh
off his bones and turned them into

multiplication table, like old Na-
fer, the renowned mathematician.
““What,” quoth Old Comical, * has
iny father left me nothing?” ¢ Not
a penny,” quoth the young esquire.
“ ’Sume my body,” quoth Old-Comi-
c:ﬂ, *“ what have T done to be sent
empty away?” “ A man might ask

that rWi—ud-nm get another to

=wsweasiim,” quoth the young es-
quire. Qld Comical found it to be a

waste of good breath to talk to a man

who had run into the world Heforg him

and won the sweepstakes, so, finding

that the very dirt on his shoesswas not

his own, and that he were like to stand

\upqi other people’s grou'nd wad willing
“to’be at‘least as merry uppn it as’ the
owner,. 50 he sat down under a hedge

VOL. I. K and



and wrote a song, and, begging a bitof
board of a carpenter, being asked to
pay for it he put three legs in it, and,
mounting the stool, sung the carper®er
his ballad. The carpenter was wvery
well satisfied with the song, and suf-
fered Old Comical to depart'in peace;
who went into the next town, and eat-
ing a good dinner, and drinking there-
after a pot of the best ale, fell fast
asleep at an alehouse fire-side: it grow-
ing late the landlord gave Old Co-
mical a push and told him it was
time to pay his reckoning and be go-
ing; whereupon-Qld Comical mounted
his stool, and, pulling ouf“ig ballad..
sung the same in the ear of the land-
lord. As soon as the la:idlo‘rd had
done laughing, for it was a very merry
song, he again pointed to the chalk
upon th door, and again demanded his
money ; upon whichpOld Comical rose
upon his stoofa second time, and sung
héssongover again,and madesucha dimy.
“and
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nd raised such peals of laughter, for
the neighbours, hearing a merry sound,
were gathered round the door, that the
Randlord’s voice was drownegl in music
&merriment. At length, finding that
he were like to get nothing but music
for his ood cheer, he set his foot upon
that side of Old Comical that comes
afterall his othersides, and bade him get
along for & pleasant rascal: so he took
his stool under his arm and went
into a lodging-house, and having or-
dered a good bed, got into it and slept
very well.  On the’ morrow the mis.
tress of the house_told him, with a
entle at the door, it was time to
get up; whereupon up rose Old Co-
mical, ahd put on his clothes, and
coming down stairs payment was de-
manded for his night’s lodging/ upon
which Old Comijcal asked the’landlady
if she loved music? Yes, she loved
music very well, she said, but yhat*was
Yhdt to the purpose >—she begged ,he
would pay and begone. ¢ All the bet-
i K 2 ter,¥
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ter,” quoth he, pulling out his ballad,
and stepping up on his stool. She
stared—¢ It is all the better, I say,”
quoth Oléd Comical, with a preliminacy
flourish, ¢ it is all the better;” and
forthwith Old Comical sang his ballad
three times over. The landlady, smel
ling out the trick, for still as she dunned
Old Comical sung, sent one for the
constable, who was not silent on the
way, and soon brought back, not only
the constable, but a hundred people
along with him as good fun would have
it, and they surrounded the door of
the lodging-honeg..and.caw Old Co-
mical mounted on his stoote«yith hig
ballad in one hand and his hat and
wig in the other. Seein«'company
were come, Old Comical began again,
and tue people, gathcring the story
presently, called aloud for silence and
then for the balladp thereupon Old
Cornical broke out with greater rapa
ture ; the landlady scolded, +Old Co-
1mcal sung, and the fotks lauglhied,

and
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and théy made a great noise all toge-
ther. Now it so befel at this time
that the justice of the peace rode that
way, and hearing a noise, and seeing
the constable with his staff in the midst
of the people, he was fain to hear the
news—aoune telling his worship the
story; the justice, casting his eye upon
Old Comical mounted on his stool, as
aforesaid, gave his countenance to the
riot, and fell a laughing with the rest:
and no wonder, for the very sight of
©Old Comical would make any man
laugh: his face was'as red as fire, upon
which half a dozen warts, as big as red
oosebpdes, and much of the same
colour, had disposed themselves at cer-
tain distances from one another, the
largest of which sat upon the roof of
lns nose : he had another on W5 chin
hanging thereat by a slender stalk,
like the little fruit aforesaid\he had
-another on his forehead, whicIn was
“eyer sgen but when he laughed, or

atrthat time his featuzes Were all drawn
K J togethar
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together in the middle of bhis face, and
the said wart came down from urder
his wig in a very odd manner: his
nose was irregular, turned up at the-
point, and hitched up on one side, and
the wings thereof very wide. He was
so deeply marked by the small-pox that
his face looked like a red honey-comb,
so deeply pitted that a towel was of
little use to him; and, being a neat
man, he used to clean his face with a
brush, which very much increased his
natural floridity. Old Comical was a$
bLald as a doll, and 'his pate was seamed
and lined all over like a map of the
roads: his eyes were dark’ bhq,\glear
as crystal and very fine, one of which
he almost always kept shut, llk‘e one
taking aimy, so he passed with many
for a man of one eye, till he convinced
them of “their mistake by a sudden
stare which had such oddity in it as
mad¢ penple l#ugh; he had a very
wide motith, and throat, so that whea
he laughed one might almost see what
hie
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he had m his-stomach; he had a very
fine set of teeth, which he showed all-
at one grin: the retractive muscles
»f the upper lip gave him astonishing
powers of grimace, and though his
mouth was very wide, and his lips very
protuberant, such was the force of the
jpltincter oris, that he could gather
them up into a little wrinkle, which he.
usually did before he broke out into a
foud laugh: he had five or six differ-
ent voices, which he used each as oc-
aasion served, and two or thice of them
were such odd noises, that no man
could hear them without laughing : he
sung WMI when le
pleased his voice was as clear as a bell:
nature ntade him on purpose for a
droll, and he had such a yariety of
humour that one never grew tired of
him. As soon as he had fin#hed his
ballad, which he bad been mad®o sing
several times over, the fj.ustice bady the
stablg bring him out, aml began
toeremonstrate with hiimefor singing
K 4 : such

\
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such a nasty song. “ You must be
come to a sad pitch of impudence to
sing such a nasty song before all these
people,” said the justice, ““ and I have
a mind to put you into the stocks for
it.” ¢ Sir,” said Old Comical, “ I
don’t see what harm there can be in
nastiness when it sets folks a laughing;,
a man’s sand runs merrily, an it please
your worship, when we put him into
his teh-heh’s and ha ha’s—these are
precious moments—put a man into the
stocks for making folks merry !—see
what comes of doing the world a good
turn!” ¢ You rascal,” quoth the jus-
tice, ““ you tuday d0 UreWU:ld a good
turn without turning its stomh and™
T have a mind to have you whipped ;
your dirty song is an offence to de-
cency and good manners.” ** The
world’s stomach is not so soon turned,”
quoth Zld Comical, “it is no such
squezmish matter, it were as good as
forty shillings if I could sct the woz)d
a vomiting and bring the devil up, the

devil
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devil is in its bowels and sets it a
hankering after forbidden fruits: it
were a special good emetic, and it like
your worship, that cast out old Sa-
tan! Has not your worship enough
to do to see the pots of ale well filled,
that the bread be heavy enough, the
‘cheese well weighed out, all the bas-
tards paid for, and that no cruel grocer
circumcise a pat of butter? Nastiness
indeed! let nasty words alone—they
are but as the wind that blows—and
Took to nastier deeds : the nicer folks’
ears the nastier the'n.ﬁngers ! Look to
dirty hands, nld Quazum, Jook to dirty
-handsvdyou must be come to a fine
pass if a beg yar’s ballad be the greatest
nuisance in your parish ! a man may
£o a long way before he,can sing a
song in such another!” Upogyf which
Old Comical began to quaver, as if he
would sing again. The justice, Wyough
he could not help laughing, threat\ned
taput htm into the stocks; upon which
Ofd Comical said, “ Put t'hem into the

K5 stQcK's
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stocks that give me encouragement,
they are the most to blame : why don’t
you teach your people better things
than to be pleased with a poor ballad-
singer? If they do wrong it is your
fault who stand over the hundred with
the cat-o’-nine-tails in your hand—Ilay
it on where it is wanted, or be stripped’
at the whipping-post for not doing
your duty : flog me the last, and where
will you find a rod? when all have
enough let me come in for the scraps.
If all are whipped that should be let
me sell whipcord.” Upon which some
present criedeswtthmt-Ol-Comical had
put the justice down, and th®people-
pressed on all sides to buy his ballad,
of which he had copies ready ig his
pocket: aird it had a good sale, but
the mow he sold the more he raised
the prige, for, being asked, he said the
scarqn things grew the dearer they
canie, and he sold his last ballad for
sixpence: and now, having soid al, he
had save one, he put his stool 'maer
his
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his arm, and forthwith put himself
upon his journey, when the landlady.
caught Old Comical by the skirt, and
told him she would be paigd for his
bed. <« What d’ye. charge for your
bed?” quoth he. “ A shilling,” quotly
she. “That’s not enough,” quoth he.
« Not cnough ! quoth she. “ We'll
say eighteen-pence then.” “ Eighteen-
pence!” quoth he; “ why, I should
have expected to pay cighteen-pence
if 1 had slept on a cow’s-hide.”
* Come,” quoth she, “ I'll be content
with two shillings, pay and begone.”
“ Two shillings!” Q‘ch he, “ what
for a nignt’s lodging in such a house
as your’s !—why, I should be charged
at least half-a-crown, near London, if I
slept in a fish-kettle: folks ip the coun-
try don’t know what to ask f#t their
things and that’s the reason they are all
sopoor. I canmake due allowdgge for
the ignorance of countty- peopl:\l,‘;t if
aty had asked a man of my rank, in
Lbndon less than five shillings for my

K6 night’s
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night’s lodging, T should have taken it
as an affront to my person and appur-
tenances.— A shilling for my bed! pray,
good woman, whom do you take me
for? d’ye think I cameinto your house
to be insulted? I must tell you that
I was born at Cock-a-doodle in North-
amptonshire, and have a brother now
living who is not only a very great
man, but what is more, is a justice of
the peace, high sheriff for the county,
and lord of the manor of Cock-a-
doodle " Upon which Old Comicat
shook his tail, and marched off in
great wrath, withaut paying a farthing.
The next town he came to “we went
into a taylor’s shop and was measured
for a full suit of clothes, all of the fjnest
cloth, and'gave orders that the waist-
coat sfr\g{xld have a broad gold lace put
on it; and then he bespoke a new pair
of boots at a shoe-maker’s, and ordered
the inen ¢o work immediately. When
dreesed, he walked into an imn and
bespoke breakfast, dinner, supper,/aind

a bed.
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a bed.” The landlord: cast his eye npon
the gold lace on Old Comical’s waist-
coat, and made a low bow. The next
morning the waiter brought the bill.
“ What’s that?” quoth Old Comical
“ It is your bill, sir.” ¢ How dare
you bring me a bill, you scoundrel?”
quoth he. ‘I beg your honour’s par-
don,” quoth the waiter, “ it was my
master’s order that I should.” ¢« @
ho!” quoth Old Comical, ‘¢ was it so?—
send your master to me this moment.”
In came the landlgrd. <« Was it by
your order that I have a bill brought
in?” quoth he. “ Fheard your honour
was going, and it is usual to be paid
before people leave my house.” “ Wait-
er! go this moment for a constable ;
T'll nrake your master know who is at
home, Tl warrant him!” Upbn this
the landlord looked like one at his wit’s
ends. The moment the cosgstable
made his appearance, ghd casts h?%fs
upen OM Comical's waistcoat, he Yelt

gr ea‘t\?,we, and lumbly begged to know
yhat
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what was the matter? ¢ Matter!”
quoth he, “ have you brought some
stout fellows along with you?” ¢ Yes,
an please your honour, half a dozen are
at the door, for we have always a dis-
turbance at the Bull, I think.” Now
in came the shoe-maker, and in came
the tailor, each man with his bill upon
Old Comical, who began to make
such a noise, that none could be heard
to speak but himself; he charged the
landlord, and the tailor, and the shoe-
maker, with somejdreadful crime each,
which he should make appear in ano-
ther place, and.bade the constable do
his duty, and take care to have the
rascals forthcoming. Upon which the
six fellows aforesaid rushed in with
the constable at their head, and seized
the laNlord the tailor, and the shae-
maker, and away they hauled them,
say what they could, and in a terrible
fright at their being taken into cus-
togy : upon which Old Comical
marched in ‘the rear, and having/ééeu

all
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- all put under lock and key, he walk-
ed quietly out of the town without
let or molestation. As soon as he
got clear of the place, he antied his
bundle and put on his old clothes,
turned his wig, which had been well
powdgred, (gratis,) inside out, took his
stool under his arm and his ballad
in his hand, and, being presently over-
taken by some, who pursued him, he
mounted his stool and sung them his
ballad. Being much entertained there-
withal they were faitj to hear the song
again, and when they had done laugh-
ing, inquired if he hagd seen a gentle-
man dressed in blue and gold? ¢ This
moment mounted his coach and four,”
quoth he, ¢ and gone off, on a full
“gallop, to the right,” shewing them a
road that branched off on that'hand:
upon this they put spurs to their
horses and were out of sight in‘\-xa“mOa
mept. Old Comical followedstheriy as
the safest way, and coming to a gen&e-
man s house changed ‘his clothes, rang

at
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at the gate, and asked if the master
were at home? The servant said that
he was not. *What’s become of him?”
quoth O4d Comical. ‘ He was sent
for by the landlord of the Bull, at the
next town, to stand his friend in a
troublesome matter.” ¢ O!” quoth
he, “ that’s the very business I am
come upon; I am an old friend of your
master’s; lay a cloth upon a table in
any room at hand, and bring in what
cold meat you have, for I can’t wait
while any be drtssed; I have pape‘rs
on this and other business for your
master, whqwill-return, perhaps, in an
hour.” 1Ile not returning, Old Comi-
cal, as soon as he had eat a good
dinner and drank what he pleased, told
the servant he could then stay no
longer,, but ordered some paper and
wrote a note to the master of the house
as folbws :

Sir,
A ruieEND hag called at your house
to
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to 'say,, that the oldest relation you
have in the world is dead : make what
use of this intelligence you may think
most for your own interest.

A TRIEND.

As soon as the master of the house
returreed, he received ‘the note from
the servant who had orders to give it,
and getting into a postchaise with
four horses, set off full speed the Lord
knows whither. Old Comical, who lay
By and saw him gg off, came back
again into the houseland told the ser-
vant he was invited to a bed there by
his master, whom he 1fici on the road;
and here Old Comical staid two days,
and was. very hospitably entertained
by the lady of the house, who told
him he had done her and her husband,
some how or other, a very g:eat ser-
vice: whereupon Old Comical waxed
exceeding merry, sung his ballad to
the lady and her two daughtérs, who
were young ladies of great elega}cc
and dekicacy, ate and drank of the

Pest,
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best, and slept on a bed that was fit
for a king. The day after Old Comi-
cal came into the house he sounded
the lady upon her husband’s return,
and, feeling his ground, knew how
long he could stay in it. On the morn-
ing of his departure, he was very much
pressed to give the lady and her two
daughters a little more of his com-
pany, for they had laughed day and
night, both asleep and awake, as long
as Old Comical had taken up his abode
with them, but Le made his excuse.
and thanks, and took his leave; where-
upon one of the young ladies, who
had fallen i Tove with him, wept bit-
terly. Having walked a dozen miles,
he met a postchaise coming on full
speed with four horses, he stopt i,
and asked a gentleman who was riding
in it if the chaise had been taken at
the last town? The gentleman said
he had hired itat the last town. Up-
on” whida Old Comical begged the
gentleman, i he had not had the smzll-
rox, to get out that moment, for he

' knew
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.knew the chaise, that very chaise, to-
have conveyed a patient in the last
* stage of the distemper to an hospital.
The gentleman, who, as it happened,
had not had the small-pox, jumped
out of the chaise in a moment, and fell
to spitting and blowing his nose, and
thankmg Old Comical, who helped him
out with the luggage, put his own in its
place, and bidding the drivers. make
the best of their way home, jumped
into the chaise and rode away like a
pfince, leaving the géntleman and his
portmanteau to pursue their journey
on foot. He had not gone far before
a butcher outrode the chaise with a
buttock of beef on his tray before him.
“ Hoi!” q.uoth Old Comical, ¢TI am
oing there, and will take your beef
for you, it will save you a little trou-
ble.” The butcher, knowing the post-
chaise and the drivers very well, put
his buttock in at the wihdow. ¢ Drive
on,” quoth Old Comical ; and aw.}g(
he went with a piece of‘beef’that weigh-
ed five stone on the steelyards.
HAP-
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CHAPTER X

In Continuation.

UroN secing a town at some little dis-
tance, Old Comical called to the dri-
vers to stop, with great prudence, at
the corner of a wood, who, by the
familiar manner in which he had ad-
dressed him, concluded that he was an
old acquaintance of the gentleman,
whose place he had taken in the post-
chaise, and whom they knew very well
to be the master} of the house whereat
Old Comical had been so kindly re-
ceived by thelady and her two daugh-
ters: they waited therefore with great
patience for the return of Old Comical
out of the wood, conceiving somglit-
tle necessity had called him aside. The
town clock presently struck, which is
a thing that puts a .man as much in
mind of time as any other; so Tom
said to Dick,”“ Shall we call to,_ the
&ntlemanf “ No, no,” said chk ‘
to Tom,  we had best not disturb him,

though
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though he stays longer than I expect-
ed :” their patience, however, getting
upon the ebb, one dismounted, and
going to the wood side, called out,
“ Are you a coming, sir?” Upon |
getting no answer, Tom said to Dick,
“Go into the wood, the gentleman
may have met with an accident, and
be dead, for any thing we know.” ‘As
soon as Dick had searched as long as
he thought good, he came out of the
wood just as wise as he went into it,
and looking into the chaise, said,
“ Why, Tom, the gentleman has taken
out his luggage !”—This had not been
observed ; for the drivers, supposing
he got out for some little matter, did
not look behind them for good man-
.re”s, when Old Comical made his es-
cape into the wood ; and there being
a gate and a path, they supposed also
that he might be within a short walk
of the house which he was engaged at,
s0 they ¢'en drove the chalse (whl;h
had been paid for) to their'inn without

giving
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giving themselves any further trouble.
As soon as Old Comical had proceeded
into the thickest part of the wood, he
left the path, and getting into a brake
of holly bushes, changed his clothes,
" wisely judging that the less show he
made at present the better, and that a
man dressed in a suit of blue artd gold
with a buttock of beef at his back
might make folks take more notice of
him than made for his interest; for
though his cloth was large, what with
his clothes, his stool, and the beef, tl:e
meat he found must needs be seen
at one corner or another. So having
bestowed all matters with much wis-
dom, and cut a strong stick out of the
wood, he thrust one end of it through
a knot in his handkerchief, and 2wy
he trudged with his meat and his
clothes on his shoulder. He grew hun-
gy, which is apt to come of long fast-
ing, and spyirg a gang of gypsies sit-
/ug rosnd a great pot, he made a bar-
gain with them, and got his becf well

" botled
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. boiled Tor nothing; for as soon as it
was done, he told them a story which

frightened them out of their wits, and

they ran away and left their fire, and
their pot, and Old Comical to shift for

themselves. Having cleared his ground,

lie laid hands upon half a loaf of bread

which, as the gypsies had left, might

be well supposed to be of no further

use to them, and taking a good slice.of

beef ate a good dinner. He then arose,
and packing up the residue of his meat,
Walked on, when tHe path en which

he was, forming a sort of half circle,

brought him into the very road which

he had lately quitted : finding this, he

made a full stop, and wisely judging it

to | be a little of the dangerous, having,
'-uy some late exploits, made, it the road
to fame, he tacked about and changed

it for another, being minded to make

the best of his way to London, think-

ing it not unlikely, no’honesty stand-

mg in the way, that he might cometp

ricnes and honours in thit celebrated

city.
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city. It now grew towards sun-set,
and having lain in lavender of late, he
thought a bed as good as a dry ditch
to pass ‘the night in: but as he had
. quite as lief get a good bed for nothing
as pay for a night’s lodging, he stopt
at the door of a parsonage-house, hav-
ing changed his clothes and hid his
wallet in a hedge. Upon the parson
coming, to answer the knock at his
door, as soon as he saw the gold lace
on Old Comical’s waistcoat, took a
step back out of respect as who should
say, “ I know my distance”—* Mr.
Terry,” quoth Old Comical, hanng
got his name from one on the road, for
he'seldom let a man pass without get-
ting something out of him, ¢ I haw,
hew a levter, which a friend of mine
requested me to leave at your house,
if I found you not at home ; if I foynd
you there, to deliver it safely into
yyur oyn hands; and, if it required
h answer, to wait fqr the sange, and. be
the bearer thereof.” “Myname,” qioth

' the

L
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the pamson, “ cegtainly is Terry, and
the letter (which Old Comical, having
picked up some intelligence from a
clown, had written) is directeg to me:"”
upon which the parson opened it, and,
with no little astonishment, read as’
follows :

o “SIR,

“ THE late vicar, to whose living you
have been lately presented, and whom
you lately butied, with what consci-
ence must be left to you, was put into
Ris grave before he was dead, and the
body, luckily for him, being stolen, it
came to its senses under a surgeon’s
dissecting knife upon receiving a gash
in the abdomen: the poor man, though
at presentsin a very weak state, is daily
regavering at the house of a friend,
and will, as soon as well, cldim his liv-
ing at your hands; now as this affair
will undergo a strict investigation, as
he was supposed to die in your house,
and- you had been promised ¢he next
© presentation, I have madesa friend the
bearet of -this letter, who, for.some,

‘YoL. 1. L reasons,
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reasons, must withhold my name, in
order to give you an opportunity to
collect matter for your defence in this
extraordipary case; as the vicar will
swear that he heard you say, after
'he was nailed down, though totally
deprived of speech and motion, that if
he were not quite dead it would not be
long before he were, and that was all
one, as he was given over by his phy-
sicians, and so he was handed into his
grave. Now, sir, the bearer of this let-
ter, being himself the very surgeon who
gave the body the slash in the belly, by
way of preface to his lecture in ama-
tomy, and under whose hands the
corpse again became a vicar, will save
me any further trouble, and satisfy you
in all matters on which you please “z.
question him.
I am, sir, your

AnvoNyMouUs FRIEND. °

Tlus dfeadful letter, as well it might,
tumed the poor parson into stone. Pe-
covéring,

L
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covering, he fixegl his eyes on Uld Ce-
" mical, and asked him if all were true?
Upon which he said he had a long
story to tell, and begged to git down.
The parson hoped his amazement might
excuse his incivility in keeping a gen--
tleman of his appearance standing at
the'dobr, very courteously showed him
into a room and offered him a chair:.
upon which Old Comical began a story
which lasted three hours and twenty
minutes, and great part thereof was
teld in the dark, for tight fell an hour
at least before the story was ended,
and so fixed was the parson’s attention,
that, until .one called him to supper,
he scarcely knew where he was. As
they walked into the supper-room,
“ A1l this,” quoth the parson,. “is very
strange and very shocking’ but, sir,
I have a great many questions to put
upon this dreadful matter, and must
beg for your stay here*until I.am sa-
tisfiéd in all points.” I will fup wigh
' youy-and take a bed, «if you please,”
L2 quothe
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quoth Old Comical—* Nay, I am de-
termined to eat, drink, and sleep with
you as long as you have a question to
ask:” so the parson, his wife, and
Old Comical sat down to a couple of
‘boiled fowls and oyster sauce. Now
the parson’s wife, who had catched the
lucky moment to hear the letter read
by her husband, felt as if she should
burst before she could get to the near-
est house in the village to tell the news,
and the first to hear it was the late
vicar’s wife, who had just married her
footman. This lady, upon hearing that
her former husband was come to life
agaiun, fell into a fit to the no small dis-
turbance of her family. Betty Elbow-
grease, maid-servant in the house,.who
bad as good a knack at hstemno' a3
the parson’s wife for her heart, and
quite as eager to tell any news, ran out
into the village and told the story to
all she met, with additions: and away
went the°ne“s aye, on the wings of
the wind, and put the whole neigh-

bourhood
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bourhood into a flux from one end to

the other! Mrs. Kicksey told it to Mrs.

Wicksey, and Mrs. Wicksey told it to

Mirs. Cock, and Mrs. Cock told it to

Mrs. Jimcrack, and Mrs. Jimcrack

told it to Mrs. Jiggumbob, and Mrs.

Jiggumbob told it to Mrs. Shufilebot-

tom, and Mrs. Shufflebottom told it to

Mirs. Blueknuckle, and Mrs. Blue-

knuckle told it to Mrs. Devilsgizzard

and her seven daughters, and every

one added somethmg to the story.
The old women ran into knots in the

street, and took a great deal of snuff

upon it the next morning. The baker

carried the story out with his bread,

and the butcher carried it out with his

“m€at, the brewer with his beer, and
‘the barber with his soap‘and razors,
and cut a great slice out of the squire’s -

chin in the heat of the story. Colds,

fevers, and agues, were ca.u-ght by

mduy, who ran. out of thetr hol:ses

without their. hats, clgaksy bonnets and

great coats, in the rain, to spread the

L3 news :
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news :  Mrs. Qualni came at seveti
months, Mrs. Scramblebottom miscar-
ried of twins, Mrs. Thimbletail came
with a still-born child, and Mrs. Crin-
- cumcrankum was brought to bed in
her larder, all alarmed at the story!
Old Comical ate a hearty supper and
slept well in the best bed at the vicar-
age. He arose the next morning as
blyth as a lark and ate fifteen muffins
and drank one-and-twenty dishes of
tea for his brecakfast. * Sir,” said the
parson, ‘“ I am as innocent of all laid
to my charge as the babe unborn, and
had sooner been intombed myself
than buried any man alive. The late
vicar, who was my uncle, certamly
died in my house, in which ever yat-__
tention was shown, and every care
taken of him that could be, and I am
sure, for my own particular,” queth
the parson, with tears, “ I loved him
as if he had been my father. He was
“che best friend L ever had in the world,
and I had sooner died myself than

have
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have lost one \"hom I had so much
regard for.” Old Comical, who was
as silent at breakfast as he had been at
supper, took care that no idle conver-
sation should engage him at times of
such importance, wisely judging that
when his belly was full, his mouth
would be empty, and might. talk
when it had nothing better to do.
“ Mr. Terry,” said he, when-he had
eat till he was tired, “ I am your
Jvery humble servant and all that:
which is as much as to say that I
.should be happy to serve you in any
matter which might tend to clear up
your character in this affair: but I
would have you to understand that I
- gm not the man who henght your
~uncle’s body, though I confess I gave

him the aforesaid cut in the belly: i
was the gentleman who wrote the let—
ter that purchased the corpse and fall-
ing ill, begged it of measafrighd, toread
‘afew lectures for him duying his ifdss-
.posivion, that his students in anatomy
L 4 * migfﬂ;
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might feel no loss in lis absence.” At
“that moment, casting his eye into the
church-yard, for the vicarage-house
stood in bne corner of it, he saw some
_with spades and pickaxes come into it,
and, making a stand close by a hand-
some tombstone, dispatch one, who
came out to be the clerk of the parish,
to the parsonage-house, upon which
Old Comical, who always had his wits
about him, suspected the truth, that
the story had got into the wind, and
folks were come to open the grave.
The clerk now came in and told the
parson that he was come by the squire’s
orders to get permission to break open
Dr. Crambelly’s tomb, as a report pre-
vailed that the body had been sfolep,.
and the squire being a near relation,
begged the grave might be examined
immediately both to. satisfy himse]f
and the ncighbourhood The words
were hanlly spoken before the squire
hjreself came m, and swore terribly to
what he would do if the author of the

llc',
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lie, should it so fall out, could be come
at. The parson put OId Comical’s
letter into the squire’s hand, who read
'1t and raved like a madman. .Others
now flocked to the parson’s house, and
there were as many as a church could
hold®in five minutes, aye, and there
was a great noise; but Old Camical’s
voice drowned all the rest, who ex-
claimed, that the grave had best be
examined to satisfy the people. The
schurch-yard by this'time was as full as
if it were the last Sunday on earth, and
Old Comical sallied forth amongst the
rest to examine Dr. Crambelly’s grave:
and to work they fell, some with pick-
axes, and some with spades, and soon
"rofited the poor doctor out aof his sepul-
‘chre. Tt hath been wisely observed
that when people’s attention is deeply
engaged in any matter, a man may
steal any thing: now Old ,Comical

was aware of this, and stole %. margh :
and in good time, .for*the enraged
squirt “unkennelled a pack with_ the
LS constable
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constable in place of huntsman, and
they beat seven parishes to find Old
‘Comical, but all in vain : for he went
directly to the hedge where he had left
‘his wallet, and getting into a high road
mounted the first stage-coach, and
scoured away like dust before the vind.
“ How far are you going ?” quoth the
coachman ; “ as far as you can drive
me,” quoth Old Comical : and some-
times singing, sometimes telling stories,
and sometimes ‘making faces, Old
Comical raised a monstrous uproar
upon the roof of the coach. Coming
to the inn at night whereat the coach
put up, Old Comical ordered a supper
and a bed, and giving directions for
a hot pot of rambooze, ¢ Latd-
lord,” said he, ¢ pay the coachman his
fare, and give the poor fellow half-a-
crown for himself;” whereupon he un-
buttonec} his coat, and showed his
gold laced waistcoat, which had alreddy
done great cxecution. It was con-
cluded that a man who had sv inuch

“ gold
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gold upon his clothes must needs have a
great deal more in his pocket, which,
like redundance of humoprs, when
there are more than the body can con-
ceal, break out upon the surface: so
'the landlord went into the kitchen,
talked about Old Comical’s gold, and
paid the coachman his fare, and rat-
tling down a half-crown piece upon
the dresser, ““ You see what noble guests
I entertain, coachman,” quoth the
olandlord,  that’s for yourself !”—At
this inn, which was a very good one,
Old Comical staid a fortnight, ate,
drank, and slept like a man in good
health 5 and attracted so many by his
oddities; that the landlord would have
- been glad to have hung Old Comical
“up for his sign, for he neVer drew so
much liquor in his life ; but he soon
found out that” hanging was too good
for him, for he tookea walk one day
before he paid his bill. old’ Comical
nQw lay under manifpld obhgatlons to
gentiemen in sundry parts of Gregt

L6 Britain,
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Britain, and began to'be overwhelmed
with gratitude for so many favours and
kindnesse(s, but, however it fell out, he
was in no great hurry to return to any
‘to thank them for their good things.
When le left his brother’s house in
Northamptonshire his drift lay south-
ward, and he had in the course of about
a year and a half very much amused
almost all the inhabitants of the south
and southwestern parts of the island.
He began now te be much talked of),
and much sought after, in the county
of Dorset especially, where his fame
had risen like the sun upon the earth;
and, like that great luminary, Old
Comical had drawn a great deal out
of it without paying any thing fos-it:
but here the comparison breaks, for
instead of holding his own, and shin-
ing on with undiminished brightness,
Old Comical began to grow tarnished,
and had 'wst three parts out of four of
ta€ gold lace from his waistcoat, and
as much respect along with it; .se that

‘ the.
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the very garmént that used to carry
him with such honours into an inn,
could scarcely, in such its decayed
state, get him a piece of a bénch at an
alehouse. In a little time he grew as
ragged as any beggar, and, if to be a
less sogue is to be more honest, he
was notnow so great a rogue as when he
wore better clothes, so rags in some
sort brought honesty along with them,
for there never was a great rogue with-
out a fine coat upgon his back. He
now made the best of his way out of
the south, and the more ragged he
grew the more he was disguised, for it
was 2 man in a gold laced waistcoat
that robbed the people, and rags had
ne concern in the matter. We must
now make the best of eur way with
him to Oaken Grove and leave him to
recite at some future time many a
piece of fun, and many a knavish trick,
which we have not leisurgeat present
to enumerate, and whlch w;ll come.jn,
perbaps, with more d;gmty in another

plate.
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place. As people it decay run the
farthest from those places wherein
they shone the most in their better
days, so Old Comical ran out of the
south directly into the north, and after
begging, ballad-singing, and stealing
by turns he at length came to the
ferry at Oaken Grove: and dangling
the horn in his hands which hung on
the post, not knowing well what to
make of it, put it to his mouth at last,
and blew it with all his might. The.
ferryman unchained his boat at the
accustomed signal, and when he ar-
rived at the opposite shore, called Old
Comijcal an impudent scoundrel and
asked who was to wait on him? Old
Comical humbly begged pardon,and
a penny, ofvthe ferryman, and said,
had he knovn the uses of the horn, he
had sooner heard the' devil blow it
than ‘he: the ferryman, struck with
the oddity,of Old Comical, gave him
a.penny, and forgave him his trouble,
and Old Comical offering some ballads

. to -
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to sale the ferryfhan bought sixpenny-
worth of Old Comical’s poetry. Up-
on which,“Isthere any charity,” quoth
he, ¢ to be found on the other side of
the water?” The ferryman, who loved:
fun and drollery, upon this took Old
Cemacal into his boat and landed him
on the opposite shore; telling him that
nobody lived in the old castle, but he
wounld perhaps get a platter of broken
meat at Mr. Decastro’s, describing a
,farm-house situated on the left hand
of it. Upon hearing the name of
Decastro Old Comical called to mind
his old friend and fellow-student at the
University in Germany, but not much
expecting to find him there, he mount-
ed his stool at the door, and began to
sing, Old Crab, who was'then at din-
ner with his wife in his little parlour,
hearing Old Comical’s voice, turned
his head, for he sat with his back to the
window, and seeing a beglgar upon
a_stool: began to scold his wife for® en-
couraging a pack of ragged rascals at

the
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the farm. ¢ I should be very sorry,”
quoth she, “ to do any thing to displease
you,” when a trillo from Old Comical
threw her into convulsions. It was
*quite impossible to hear old Old Comi-
cal sing two verses without laughing,
and though Old Crab held it outmuch
longer than his ‘wife, as soon as Old
Comical came to a fine shake, Old
Crab burst out into a loud peal; and
Old Comical, who saw how matters were,
followed him up with another quaver,
when Old Crab was fain to roar out, This
is a pleasant scoundrel!—* Come,”
said Mrs. B. Decastro, “ I think he de-
serves some broken victuals,” and know-
ing the usual cast of Old Crab’s coun-
tenance when he would assent %o’ a
thing, she poured some broken victuals
and sixpence, by way of sauce to them,
into Old Comical’s wallet; whereupon
poor Old Comical, who had not eata
morsel that day, sat down upon a stohe
at the door, and it did Old Crab’s heart
good, and his wife’s too, to ‘see how
| heartily
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heartily he ate dhis breakfast. Old
Crab was now going forth to his busi-
ness on his farm, when staring at Old
Comical as he sat at meat, &new his
face in an instant, for it was not very
possible for any, who had once seen
Old (omical’s countenance ever to
forget it: and Old Comical as soon
discovered the face of his old fellow-
student: each stared at the other like
a post, and for a very good reason be-
gcause a post has no,eyes. “ What,
Mathers!” quoth Old Crab, “ where
the plague dost thou come from?>”
“ Hold hard,” quoth Old Comical,
“ and I'll tell you.” He then gave a
brief acgount of himself, and his.
wretched sitnation, which did not fail
to make an impression wpon such a
heart as Old Crab’s, who took Old Co-
mical by the collar and hauled him into
his house in such-a rough manner that
if it had happened a little more to the
southward Old Comical would not bavg
bccn much at a loss'ta guess. at some

reasch
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reason for it. As toon as Old Crab
had brought him into a little chamber
he showed him some old clothes, and
bade dress himself as well as he could,

. out of the best he could find, and stay
till he returned in the evening: this
he did, and when Old Crab camé home
at night, he found Old Comical fast
asleep by his kitchen fire, with his
head upon hisstool and a great volume
of ballads for his pillow. It now only
remains’ to be said in this place, that
ever since that day Old Comical has
lived with Old Crab, who, after a due
course -of instruction, made him his
bailiff, and a bailiff of greater honesty

- and integrity never existed -than Old
Comical, as what remains to be smid of
him will shew.

CIIAP-
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CHAPTER XL

Mr. and Mys. Decash‘ofs Folly, and a Masquerade.
Wyag! no love yet? I haven’t pa-
tience! ten long chapters and not so
much as one tenderkiss! akiss! there
has not been so much as the breath
squeczed out Of a woman’s body! TFair
reader, what can we do for you? Julia
and Genevieve are really too young to
be kissed yet, and Lady Charlotte Orby,
the third pretty woman hinted at a few
pages since, will not come into our his-
tory for spme time, and she is only four-
teea yearsold at this moment and would
.scarce know what to do wjth a kiss if
she got one—all we can promise is that
we will get over three or fo% Jyears as
fast as our history will permit us, and
then you shall read withe pleasure
how “ George caught Ju.ha 1ound-hqx
walst and klsse(l her;” or, “ Acerbus
squeezé&d



¢ 23 )
squeczed Genevievertill she hiccup'd;™
or, * Harry hugged Charlotte till her
eyes watered,” and every page shall be
all on fire with love: but just at pie-
sent, fair reader, little Cupid has no-
thing to shoot at, so he may lie by and
get his arrows sharpened at the, grind-
stone and steal a new bow.—But, nota
bene, pretty maid, if you happen to have
a lover of your own, a plain sensible
honest man, not as handsome as Apollo,
nor as ugly as Thersites, not so bright
a wit as Aristophanes, nor quite sucha
heavy log as Mavius, not so smart
a beau as the son of Clinias, nor such
a sloven as Poodapoop the Hottentot,
but a good household sors of a gentle-
man, one, if you know how to chuse,
that will make you a good husband;
what if we should put your mouth out
of taste for him, when‘we bring in such
sweetmeats as George Grove, Acerbus
Decastrc, or Harry Lamsbroke, who
wik touch your palate with every thing;
that is exquisite in human 'lature?

Now
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Now as 3 full and“true account will be
given of these three fine fellows, as it
becometh honest and faithful histo-
rians to do, we will promise yqu, dear
lady, when any of these dangerous
folks are like to come upon the stage,
to give you due and prudent notice
thertof in the titles to the chapters, to
put you upon your guard, when you
may either read, or skip, the said chap-
ters, as you may see fit, lest one of these
young rascals should pop upon you
on a sudden at some’odd corner, and
do you any mischief.

What in the world could ever bring
people to imagine that Mr. and Mrs.
Decastro had retired into the north
and kept 4 pork and butter shop in a
little village in Cumberland? But this
was the only story that was believed
after fifty others had been told and
disregarded : it was said with confi-
dence, propagated witlt diligence, and
believed ,with assurance fronf the cen-
ter.to the circumferencesof Mr. De-"

castro’y
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castro’s circle of accliuaintance. 'The
following letter from 'the Earl of Bude-
mere to Old Crab will throw more
light upon this matter.

To the Rev. Bartholomew Decastre.

My DEAR Sir AND BROTHER,

I Am not at all afraid of being
thought to flatter you when I say,
that it there is such a thing as an ho-
nest man in England, you are one;
for to flatter a man is, as I take it, ta
tell a lie in his praise, but I beg leave
to appeal to your conscience for the
truth of what I say, and, if that
comes over, I shall speak boldly, even
if your praise lie in my way to speak-
ing the truth: no soul on earth’ever
wanted the’ help of an honest man
more than I do, and one, like you,
who knows business. I have been so
much plundered. of late years by stew-
ards, bailiffs, head fellows, and other
cormorants of the like feather, that I

¢ v am

\
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am ‘congerned to say my affairs are’
sick to death of'them, and if some-
- ntedicine is not speedily brought to
the malady, I must either turn gteward,
and plunder others, or commence
shopkeeper, and score against the
world in my turn, as soon as my own
score i¢ paid; which, 1 am sorry to tell
you in confidence, will I fear be no
easy matter: but I have no head for
business, nor ever had, and when I
talk to my steward, the first thing he
dees is to puzzle me, as if he knew
the readiest way to rid his hands of
me, for I always send him away when
I do not understand him. I sent for
him this morning to audit an account
of some titnber, which I cut down to
beautify the western side of my park,
and admit a fine prospect—but in
truth to pay a bill—he brought me -
the lengths and girths of the trees by
my order—a hint I toole from you—
the fellow had the cunningeto put
me upon working the sam of one
of,
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of the sticks, just as if he knew "my
ignorance, and [ sent him about his
business, telling him, that he was paig
to save me that trouble. You see, my
dear brother how I may be cheated
here, and know nothing about, the
matter, and thus it is in many other
things, for want of a competent know-
ledge of business. Inclosed I bhave
sent you the account of this timber,
which is set down at ten thousand
pounds worth, with the girths and
lengths of all the trees; you will much
oblige .me by looking it over for me.
To come at once to the point—my
aﬂ"urs are embroiled, and I very much
want your help; I'am not so crippled
as poor Decastro, but am a wery lame
dog notwithstanding: my late elettion:
played the devil with me, a man had
better have set upon a three legged
stool all his days, than bought his
seat in a certgin great house at the
price it ¢tgst me.—We are coming this
sufumer to visit the lakes, and see

other
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ailier e'unosltiés in ‘your part “of the
world; $ir'Harry and Lady St. Clair,

d Mis. ‘Perrimont, will be of our
‘palty, pray get us some - aparsments in
thie next village to you far a few days,
‘Wwhile'T consult you upon my matters.
My situation is unknown to the world,
and I'would keep it so; for none, ex-
¢cepta few men of your turn, pay any
respect to a person in distress. My
late accession to new honours may
have added a little to my name, but it
has talen a great deal from my pocket;
an addition to my title has added to
my expenses, indeed, but not to my
income. It is very much my wish,
my dear brother, to make a friend of
you, but T am sorry to see that you
take paius to avoid me: the man that
as the most wanted in a lmuse like
mine is sure to be the greatest stranger
i’ it. Tam my-lorded, and my-lorded
and my-lord®1 over *by a pack of
cheats, sycophants, parasites ind phm-
('(erers, many of .whem tannot even

VoLl M 1ok .
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rob me without being paid for thelt
trouble. I will not scruple . to say,
that in my present mtuatnon I am
really an ohject of your, chanty, aqq
beg of you, not only by our ¢lation:
ship, but in the name of pity and com-
passion, that you would look into my
affairs and tell me what ground X
have left to stana upon. ,
Colonel Barret, who is come to be
with us for a few days, has just told
us a sad story of poor Decastro, and
given but too good authority for the
truth of it: the sub®ance of which is,
that when 2l his debts were paid he
had nothing left to live upon, that
you, out of charity, and at your own
expense, have set him up in a ljttle
shop in some village near you,eand.
that he and blis wife get their bread
by. retailing snuff, . tobacco, pork;
and butter to the newhbounhood
Many stanes have been  told, but as
Jone; have come upon such. goqd 1evi-
dence as. the abovc, we haye ope“heq:
b subscnptlon for him, and nanes are
/ alread y
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alréady” put ‘to he amount ‘of" three
dmusand pounds, which may be: sunk
in an-annﬁ?ty ‘sufficient to supersede
the' neCEssn"y of our poor %rothers
k‘éhp’ing a dirty shop. Present’ our
kind rémeribrances to him and his
tady, gnd tell him we will call and ask
him "how he doés when we come into
your nelghbomhood

Old Crab’s Answer to the Earl of
Budemere's Letter.

Kinsman,

I nave long expected to see
you in the brambles, and your. coat is
like to get, pretty well scratched, if you
come off with a bit of cloth upon your
back, as appears by your eWwn story.
Your timber is ill-sold and cast up tiwo
thousand pounds too ‘little into’ the
bargain, taking your gteward’s' own
account of it—how it hath bgtn tuea:

sured is ‘another: mgtter—but T have.
had,¢rpuble enough with Fohn's affifys
we —will
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-——w:ll the devil never leave the. famﬂyv
What the plague do you and v(}v‘.
gang come staring here after?. I nave
sent your letter to John, he may Todk
for lodgings, I shall not trouble’ niy-
self about such an idle'crew ; yawnihg
and gaping about the coiintry, as if Ye
had more money than a pack of fools
knew what to do with. If you have
got any thing to say to me, why don’t
you get into a stage-coach and come
by yourself? ‘I told you two years
ago, when I met you in Bond-street,
those two scoundrels, your stewards,
were playing the devil with you, one
within doors and the other without;
but you were such an-ass and a fool as
to-take no heed to what I said,—why
didn’t you let that election ¥lone?
What the devil could you have to do
in it that had no money tosquander
away? Must you ruin yowrself to
bring siach precious talents as yours,
forsooth, tQ the service of tlie nation+?
Who could have put it into your, stu-
lwfj
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pid brams, that . -you, who can’t take
gare of 'your own matters, should be a
fi }:ﬁggson to take care of the public ?
Why the plague didnot you set mat-
ters to rights in your own house befoie
you came to set matters to rights in
the House of Commons? What a
sum this business cost you to get into
&t, \xhen, if you had had a:little pa-
tience, you might have got into the
other house for nothing! Were you
in such a hurry to get into Parlia-
fhent to teach folks economy?: To
show people how to.make things go
the farthest by going the nedrest way?
A pretty maggot you were like to make
in the cheese, if we set ourselves, with
avengeance, to eat one another out of
house and -home! You are a worse
profligate than John; he .fever spent
scventy thousand pounds at a.cast in
Lis life—your election; cost you that,
or they lied that told*me the story.
I avoid you! can you ‘blame a; man
fm.gettmtr out of the way of a: nui

M3 sance}
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sapce? a.man that lives the Lfe that
you live is:worse than anuisange. 1
don’t fall out with yau:. bgcause , WJG
are ¥ Mt LoRD;”a man maybea good
man under any name—I look not to
the name, but to the man—the greater
a man’s name is the better if he be..a
good man, for great folks are the most
stared at, are seen by the most people,
and influence more by their example.
A great man is a great torrent that
sweeps much along with him, and if
he be running on to destruction h¢
takes half a world on his way to it.
Folks stick to a great man like vermin,
and if he falls, down comes he and all
his vermin together. If a little man
makes a false step it concerns few but
himself; but when a greatqeman
stumbles ten thousand must néeds
stumble with him to be in the fashion,
A great man is the sun of a system;
let him remember that it is his busi-
ness to shine and to enlighten. those
‘beneath him: But it is of no use. te

- 7 tilk
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talk to'such a ong ‘ag you, you will-tike
" your own way if you bresk’ your neck
Cink, and, if you must needs do' mis-
chief, the sooner the better,® - What’s
Become of your wife’s fortune? is it all,
spent? And, because my father
thought it no easy matter to give you-
as much money as you deserved, you
must e'en have half poor Peg’s cash;
i8 that. all spent too? You turn ouf,
a pretty fellow to be trusted, and my
father must quarrel with me for talking
‘about securities when a man of so
much trust and honour was coming
into our family. What is become of
the forty and five thousand - pounds
which you carried out of our heuse?
is there enough left to buy your wife
a pair of shoes? is there enough- left
to buy yourself a halter? I know to
an hour when the last five thousand
pounds were sold out of the stocks
to pay that blood-hound 8t Clair a
Newmasket® bet. I avoid you! vhe
began? T would haveput'a guatd upon
M4 Janeis
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Jane’s money, .my. fdther asked ‘me if
I took you for a scoundrel ? - He -
Cursed and you swore, and wou’ﬂs
soon come near the devil as look at
-me for ten years together. You stirred
the fire between my father and me, it
‘might have gone out after a hasty
flash, and get me disinherited. How
came I to find this out? I found the
whole correspondence between you
and my father amongst John’s papers.
This was revenge enough, or you must
have had a savage's appetite for it.
But it is no matter. You had at least
the credit to think it were impossible I
should find this out; but now it seems
you have a mind ‘to put me in a way
to return aun obligation: you have got
hold of the wrong man for that. *Send
your stewards to me and I will see
what can best be done for you.
Yours,
<PAI(T;{OLOME\V DEcasrno.

Oaken-Grove Farm,
May 30¢h.
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n answer to this camc a letter of
confession, and,to do Lord Budemere
‘justice, of sorrow too, for this malicious
act. 1tis very odd that a mgn should
look like a fool when he is detected in
doing a wrong thing: but the next’
time Old Crab and Lord Budemere
met ene another the latter gentleman
certainly looked very silly: but that
his lordship may not look silly in print
also we will not insert his letter: but
to express one’s sorrow, and make
ewhat amends one can for a fault, is
the only way to put off a silly face
and put on a wise one. Scd de his
hactenus. i

But the pork and butter shop raised
a loud laugh at the castle, and it might

" have been as well if matters had ended
there, but Mr. and Mrs. Decastro had
a mind to make themselves a little
mole merriment upon it while their
hand was in, thouglr there was more
malice _mixed with their 'mernment
than madc. for their credit: how fifr

M5 pre-~
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provocation may go tawards an excusc
for them, the readef will judge, to
whom we submit the following letter

To Mrs. Decastro.
My DEAR SISTER,

I navE written two letters to
you, one of which I sent to Paris, and
the other to Rome, at both which
places you have been said to be, but
having received no answer to either, I
am willing to try once more to find
you by sending a letter to my brother
for you, in whose neighbourhood we
have been told you are, and where we
rather think you are, because my lord
mentioned the thing in a letter to my
brother Bat, and, though he dees not
say that you are, he certainly does not
deny it in his answer to my lord, which
we think he certainly would have donc
had the thing not been really so, very
well knowing his way in such matters,
for he not ouly. will not deceive nne

. himself
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himself.but Wifl'sot 1et ahbthiet dedeives
. one if be can’ 'fxefim" it—1 theréforé set
doén Colonel Barret’s intelligence as
true, who has got news of you on his
way from Scotland, but the account,
he brings has given us the greatest mor-
tification: indeed I was so vexed when
I heafd it that I was forced to leave the
room, and I did but just'save my dis-
tance, for the moment I got out at the
door I burst into tears: and this as
much at the malicious satisfaction
“which some people who were with us
were not even at the pains to conceal
in' our presence, amongst whom Mrs:
Pérrimont and Sir Harry and Lady St
Clair were the very devils of them all
yes, my dear sister, they actually seem:
ed glad that you and Mzg. Decastro
wete reduced to the necessity of keep-
ing a dirty shop to get bread for your-
sélves and your children! When'I re-
turned to the room I felt as jf I hada
mad'dog in-my throat the first tirge T
spoke'to either of them.® I was so en-
M6 ragoed
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raged’ 4t their conduet that I spoke to
my lord about it, but he said it must
not be noticed for he owed Sir H

St. Claira great deal of money: and:-a
cursed king of clubs coming up at a
rubber at whist laid me under the
hatches to Madam Perrimont for three
hundied guineas: so my lord ind I
were e’en forced to eat our toads and
be silent, and be more than civil to
people we could be glad to see hanged.
Sir Harry and Lady St. Clair, you
know, are both of them great mimics;
and they must needs give us a specimen
of their talents at your expense; Sir
Harry tied his handkerchief round him
to serve for an apron, a table was made
to stand for a counter, and Lady St.
Clair came to buy butter, ande Mrs.
Perimont was the first to countenafice
their scandalous buffooneries with her
malicious laugh; they met with too
much sypport from the rest who were
present, but there wasa pre-eminence
of. malice it her applause—I conld
. hdve
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hdve spit,inher face l-Q-bew I wished
at.that moment that the old castlg in
the north were. réstored, to its ancient
grandeur, and that.you were,shiningin .
it upen twenty thousand'a year! There
is a time, as good luck will have. it;
when people grow tired of playing the
faol®; as soon as this farce was over, as
if to make amends for all their malice,
Sir Harry and Lady St. Clair put about
a -subscription for you, and, though
not one penny was collected, there
were twenty names subscribed in a
very charitable way, for there were at
least as many people in the room, and
none to a less sum than ten guineas.
"T'his subscription has since been greatly
extendéd, and, if we can get the money,
it will purchase an annuity suflicient
to keep you out of a filthy shop.

[ must now tell you that my lord
‘and I, Sir Harry and' Lady St. Clair,
and Mes. Perrimont have madea pasty
to visiy the Lakes this summer, '.when
we mean to takeé wou 9n our way, "as

my
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my lord has some: business with my:
brother Bat.—-But after all; this letter
may never find you; for why may pot
Colonel Barret’s intelligence be false as
well as any other story we have heard
told of you? These my doubts make
this letter shorter than it would have
been if I were sure it would come to
you.—My love to my brother..
Your very affectionate
SisTER JANE.

What a sad thing it is that folks
should ever grow tired of laughing!
But it comes to be dangerous if -held
on too long, forasmuch as it brings
pains and stitches in the back and
sides, and some have gone so far as to
burst themsclves, which is no lamgh-
ing matter. As soon as Mr. and Mr§;
Decastro got breath, for they laughed
at this letter as long as they had any ;
theyarose from  sofa, on which they
had thrownt themselves to laugh maré
at their ease, and devised the following

plot
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pl8t tq. bring ‘these: gay folksito the
castle. . Now the pork and butter shop
was not to be given up by any means,
and, to give them their dueothey ces-
taioly made - the best of it, thoug‘h:a:
little at- the expense of truth, and that
was something strange, for it was the
firsttime that a shop and a lie ever
came together since the creation -of
the world. Mrs. Decastro stuck to
Sir Harry and Lady St. Clair till her
tongue drew blisters upon their mali-
cious mockeries, and it might not be
the first time they deserved to be
hanged for their pains; but at all
events one should not tell a lie to bring
even a murderer to the gallows, though
it. might be the means, and the only
" means too, to bring him, there, aye,
" though the letting him loose would be
the cutting of ten more throats-one
after another.—Mr. Deecastro- stuck a
little at the following answer written by
Mrs. Decastro to her sistér’$ letter,

My
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ALy DEAR SISTER,

My poor husband and I be«r to
return our best thanks for your kmd
letter, and more especially for that;
part of it where it is said that a sub<
scription has been put about for us—
pray thank all our kind friends in our
names: money indecd is a very.wel-
come thing to poor folks in distiess—
it will indeed be a great happiness to
be set upon an independent foot for
the remainder of our lives: we owe
what little matters we enjoy to the
provision and goodness of your bro-
ther Dat, and indeed the little bit of
bread whichi we eat he puts into our
mouths—he has done great things for
us to set us clear of all the world, and
bring us into a way to get a mainte-
nance if we will but be careful and di-
ligentin our business. It will give us
gieat pleasure to see our kind fiiends
and bcne.factors, apd thank .them in
persoun for their charitable dopations:
Colonel Bamet told you the truth,

‘your
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your brother Bat has”put* us inty a
house at no great “distance ffom his
own, and keeps us under his eye and
directions: our distresses have so mor-
tified our pride that we shall not ram
away for shame if you condescend to
call at our shop.—Your brother begs:
me to say that he has got some rooms
for you and your party at the house of
a great man in this neighbourhood,
who will not be put to any inconveni-
ence, his pla¢e being very large: so far
®from it that, knowing you and Lord
Budemere, he will be much gratified,
he says, in having an opportunity to.
return some civilities which he some-
where received from his lordship. A
man will be sent to be your guide from
Carlisle to this place. Will you allow
me to take the libefty of subscribing
myself
Your ladyship’s very affectionate sister,
* and very thankful nd extremely
obliged humble sérvant,
M. *Dircasrro.
Naw
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Now' there were a great many pro’s
and con’s passed between Mr. and Mrs.
Decastro upon this letter, and he took,
some pains to flatter his. wife into'a
mind to burn it, but it was more than
he could do, so the letter was scaled.
and sent. Mrs. Decastro talked a
great deal, which is a very unsual
thing for a lady to do, about inviting
these fine folks to the castle in order to
return good for evil: Mr. Deeastro
must needs bave it that there would
be revenge in it, that the grandeur of”
the place would make it a house of
eorrection, and would give a great
deal of pain to minds full of envy and
malice worse than if they came into
Bridewell and got well whipped. This
_ did but give furtherance to his wife’s
argument that to correct and punish
bad people was an act of charity to
themselves, as well as to others:—up~
-on this;:Mrs. Decastro won the day
and wore the breeches.

“Now Mrs.” Decastro was” mlghtry

busy
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busy in: preparing for. her ‘company,
and drew ont her whole stoek:of gran-
deur for the oceasion: every thing that
could: shine was brought.forward,:and
she certainly had shining stuff enough,
about her to. content a moderate per-
son. Now the day came, notwith-
standing it was fixed, which looks a
little like a eontradiction in terms, but
1t is not for all that, when Old Comical
was dispatched to Carlisle as the guide.
aforesaid, and a very fit person, some
*may think, to come into this farce, as
the guide aforesaid, to be ready at the
time named by Lord Budemere in his
answer to Old: Crab’s letter : thus far
by way of protasis to the matter, that is
to say, the forelaying of the ground:
" the epitasis thereof, that 1s to say the
"bustle, comes next.

Now there were many musgles set
ih motign, and a great deal of strains.
ing in the castle, not dnly to_get every.
thing ready, but to get it r8ady ig the
best possible manner, *forasmuch ds

Mjs.
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Mrs.  Decastro had a mind to let folks'
see that her-husband fell, like the sun,
to rise and shine again, and a very daz-
zling piece of work she made .of itz
the grandest service. of. :plate. was
breught out, the choicest: wines, and
every nicety which art could invent or
money could buy was procured fot the
table, and so malicious was Mrs. Pe-
castro that she ordered new liveries. for
all the servants, blue with gold epau-
lets, and shoulder knots, and the devil
knows what! and who should know if
the devil did not, who bhad so great. a
hand in- this matter? Now as soon as
the housekeeper and butler had receiv-
ed and executed their orders, and Mrs.
Decastro had looked over all to see
. that nothing might miss fire, *she
strutted through her stately apart-
ments and eyed all her grandeur over,
and felt as spiteful as OldeNie.—~
“ A pork_and, butter shop, -indeed !
‘dealers in “snuff and tobacco.! They
shall have money’s worth it they, come
-. ©te

»w
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toeureshop, L'l warrant them £t iwoujd
she say, sometimes casting her eyes-on
the'silk furniture, sometimes on the:fine
old family pictures, and :somtetimes.on
the magnificent painted ceilings: her
heartleaped in herbosom at the thoyght
of such exquisite revenge. Now peo-

plé that have .got a great deal of mo-

néy can do any-thing but put it to,its

right use. Mr. Decastro, (how could he

be so silly?)—Mr. Decastro had given
orders that a little lrg should be
erected at the park Bates, in the form
of a little shop, over the door of which
was painted in capital letters, Joun
Decastro, DEALER IN SNUFF AND
ToBacco. N.B. Pork anp' Bur-
7ER-BY RETAIL.  When this farce
was acted Old Crab was. confined to
his bed with a fever. Now the day
was conie, as we' said before, and say
again,*to put the reader in mind of it »
Lord Bademere and Sir HarrySt. Clair’s
carriages drove to-the ferty and Old

‘Gomical put the horn®to his mouth

aund



<( 962 )

and blew.a loud blast to-call the ﬁer‘r-yi
man. After long sitting folks are as
glad to stand as after long standivg
they are glad to sit, which -is so far from
being a shallow observation ‘that ‘it
is -a very deep one, for it ¢omes from:
the bottom; our good people in the
carriages had sat till they were tired of
their cushions, though softer could not’
be put underneath a man, and they‘aill
got out to rest-themselves—and the
ladies got oﬁ a certain other rea-
son ; now, fair ri#der, what makes you '
in such a fuss? there is nothing the
matter ; the certain thing that made’
the ladies get out of their carriages was,
that if the horses had a mind to dash
out of the ferry-boat into the water:
. they had ne_mind to go along with
them, that’s all: adzooks! some folks
have such ticklish imaginations, the
ladies especially, they are always think-
ing of thirgs which it is not fit to eat."
But we are losing time and 'ealking
nonsense—talking nonsense! ' what

‘ pleases'.
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pleases: better ? and as for losing' time

it is better lost than found, for what
hangaso beavy upon people’s hands ?
But, wlfball never get these fine folks

into -the. ferry-boat—now they are alf:
inone admires - the fineness of the

day, another the beauties of the woods,
anétber -the (;leamess of the water,

another the lofty towers of the old cas-

tle lifting their magnificent heads over

the old oaks on- the hill, another—but

hold a moment, how many are there of
*them? Lord Budemere one, Lady
Budemere two, Sir Harry St. Clair

three, Lady St. Clair four—and Mrs.

Perrimont five; we may go on yet

safcly—another wonders whose fine

_place the ‘castle is > Now the moral to
this prudent stop by the way is this,

viz. .every one should count his money’

before he runs .into expenses.—If we

had run on and set six people to mak-

ing observations when there Jeere only

five in the poat we had as good. » gone

to, ghe devil at. once, ‘for’we certainly

should
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should have been sent there. But Old
Comical was ready upon the wonder
just expressed as to whose ﬁne place
the castle might be ; forasmy Mr.
cand- Mrs. Decastro merry souls, hgd
tainted him with their fun, moculategl
him with their humour, “ that noble
old pile belongs to one Mr. Decastro,”
quoth he. “ One Mr. Decastro!” said
Lord Budemere; “ what Mr. Decastro?”
“ What Mr. Decastro!” quoth Old
Comical; “ why, my lord, to define the
man, that is to say to give his species
and his difference, it'is Mr. Decastro,
aman with a long chin and a nose like
the witch of Endor’s upon a bit of gin-
gerbread.” These words called the
attention of the party upon Old Comi-
cal, who had rid bchind the carMages
amongst the servants not much regard-
ed, only giving the word of command
now and then to the drivers— whecl
to the right !” ¢r, * wheel to the left!”
as pegd Were.  Now in the face of Old
‘Comical, not, easily forgotten, Lady
St.
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St. "Clatr recognised an old acquaint

ance, and, tossing her veil over her

head asked him if he did not recollect

her ? Old Comical, who had some rea-

sons to be a little shy of old acquaint-

ance, gave a shrug, as a man does who

drops. his eye upon a snake, for he

knew her in a moment. ¢ Don’t you

know me, sir?” said her ladyship.

—“ Yes, my lady,” quoth Old Co-

mical, but not until your ladyship

pulled up the little petticoat that
hung down over your ladyship’s face.”

“ We met once in Northamptonshire?”

said she. ¢ Face to face, my lady, face

to fuce: I used to tell lies once, but I

have left pff that and stealing too, two

do'gs that run in couples, my lady—
two dogs—" “ But, pray sir,” said she,

« what is become of your fine gold-

laced waistcoat 7’ *“ Left that off too,

my lady,” guoth Old Comical ; “ or,
if ‘your ladyship pleases, it lefe me off;

it droppéd.off my back sq,mewhere ‘lJe-

tweén Salisbury and Andover, my lady,

VOL. I. N and
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and how far it travelled before ‘it left
that road it is taking too much upon
me to say.” “ Are not you ashamed
to come to any body’s house and tell
so many lies as you did at my fa-
ther’s?” said she. ‘ Yes, my lady,”
quoth Old Comical; “ I am ashamed
now, but I was not then; my blushes
don’t fly in my face in a moment, my
lady, like some people’s blushes, my
blushes are a long while a-coming ; for
instance, my lady, if I did a naughty
thing now, I should not blush until
this time two years.” ¢ This is a de-
vilish odd fellow,” said Sir Harry St.
Clair. “You would have better reasons
to think so, my dear,” said her lady-
ship, ¢ if you knew as much of him as-
Ido.” Upon which she told the story
of Old Comical’s visit at her father’s
house, where he lay at bed and board
for a week, sarg his songs, cracked
his JokeS¢ and sent the master of the
fiouse a hundred miles upen a wtld
goose chase after some dying reltion.
“* YO\I

L)
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“ You sée what cames of these things,”
said her ladyship; “ a man that does
wrong will some day look like a fool.”
“ A man had best always look like a
fool,” quoth Old Comical, ¢ and then
he need not be afraid of being put out
of coyntenance, my lady.” ‘ Don’t
you think you deserve to be hanged,”
said she, ¢ for robbing the tailor and
shoemaker at Northampton ?” ¢ I
have paid both out of my savings, my
lady. Stealing,” quoth Old Comical,
¢ is but a sort of running in debt after
all; if a thief takes a thing, he does but
owe another for it, who is sure never
to get paid if he hangs a man: this
comes of hanging folks. I never could
hold with your capital punishments:
a- halter gives a man no echance; it
saves money, indeed, for if a rogue
were left alive, he might grow to be
honest and mrake restitytion, but nei-
tﬁgr,amen&mcnt, repentance, gor resti-
tution come of a man aftey, he is thrdt-
tled.; this is. a. great mistake_in the
Naws ;- send g poor fellow to jail to be’

N 2 mended
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mended like a pair of breeches with a
fault in the tail to their architect—
there | hold with you, a stitch in
time saves nine. But that christians
should ever be so hardhearted, or
legislators such fools, as to take away
from a man what they canno} give,
because he hath taken from another
what he might live to rcturn, gives
me a fit of the colic whenever I think
of it, my lady.” * You are a droll
hand,” said Lord Budemere; * pray;
sir, what is your name?” ¢ Why,
my lord, folks call me Old Comical,
but my name is John Mathers of
Cock-a-doodle in Northamptonshire.”
“ What!” said Lady St. Clair,“ do you
pretend to be related to Mr. Mathers
of Northatnptonshire?” “Iam youn ger

" brother to that very gentleman, my

lady, worse luck,—he came first and
took all, and left me to smell at
the empty cupboards.” ¢ You have

+ left ‘off telling lies, you say,” said

her ladyship. I will never t¢ll:ano-

ther as long as I live, my, lady, .if ¢h
dC’v ll‘
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devil dqon’t come slap upon me at a
short turning—h& jumps upon a man
like a cat, sometimes, that is the worst
of him.” ¢ Come,” said her ladyship,
“ 1 may be of some service to you,
Mr, Mathers has advertised for a lost
brother, who, if he can be found, may
hear of something very much to his
advantage:” upon which Lady St.
Clair put her hand into her carriage
and gave Old Comical the Morning
Post which contained the advertise-
ment. At that moment the boat came
ashore. Old Comical put the news in-
to his pocket, not that he wanted curi-
osity, but.- time to read the paper, and
remounted his horse: so away they all
went, Old Comical galloping . first,
upon full speed, to the park gates: now
the. gates being shut they stopped
thereat, as it was very natural for them
to-do, when two iron gates, fifteen feet
high, stopd 'bolted just before the
horses’ npses : some may no# 'stick to
say ,this was no good, reason for their
standing still, and, the hurry they were

N3 in
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in considcered, find us guilty of great
improbabilities, and add moreover, that
when a coach and fohr goes at full
speed mo stone wall, much less iron
gates, were ever known to stop them:
they stopped at the park gates as we
were a-saying, however, not because
the said gates were shut, perhaps,” but
because Lord Budemere caught sight of
the pork and butter shop which was
put there on purpose:—* Here is poor
Decastro’s shop,” exclaimed his lord-
ship, “ let us all get out and call on
him.” At that moment there was a
loud laugh heard in Sir Harry’s carriage
which came behind, for he and her
ladyship, hdving eyes in their heads as
well as Lord Budemere, used them to
a like purpose and saw the shopweand
the name above the door as soon as he
did. Now Mr. and Mrs. Decastro
were quite prepared for their customers,
attired like twd petty shopkeepers and
standing “in the midst of their pork
‘and butter afl ready laid out for sale;
Mr. Decastro had his knife betwee~n
' ' ~ his/
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his teeth when the Earl and Countess
of Budemere errtered his shop; round
his waist he wore a brown Holland
apron, upon his person a blue,butcher’s
jacket adorned with white sleeves all‘
covered with blood and grease, as if he
had just stuck, or cut out a pig. As
soomn as the whole party had a full view
of him, he retired into a little room as
if ashamed to be seen, and left Mrs.
Decastro to make an end of the farce:
she was very dirty and very ragged—
held a bloody cloth in one hand, a loin
of pork by the tail in the other, stood
and stared like one confounded, and
said not a word : on her head she had
a cap with long ears to it that covered
a good deal of her face, but so begrim-
ed with dirt and grease, as well as her
face, which had a cloud éf snuff upon
it, that her sister could scarce recollect
ber, but th.e moment she did she burst,

. into teaxs, and was ferced to go back

into her carriage. She shed tears for
thg whole company, however, for there
N 4 was
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was no crying amongst the rest, they
were too much in a laughing humour
for that. Lord Budemere, it must be
said to his honour, looked very grave:
Mrs. Decastro had much ado to keep
up the comedy when Lady St. Clair,
cyeing her through a glass, started
back, exclaiming, “ Good heavers, this
s Mrs. Decastro !” “ When folks fall
into misfortune, my lady,” said Mrs.
Decastro, ¢ and grow poor who once
were rich, it is no easy matter to be
known by thcir old friends : there was'
a time, (continued she, making an hum-
ble curtsey,) when I could appear on a
toot with your ladyship, who did me
the honeur to visit at my house
amongst others of like rank and fa-
shion; but these things will soon sink
into oblivion at the sight of a poor
shopkeeper.” Lady St. Clair, with a
haughty toss, said, * she did not re-
collect her at first,” and taking a crim-
son and gbld purse out of her.pocket,
(the ladies wore pockets at that day,)

con-
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coiltaining ten guineas, (a guinea was
a gold coin current in England at that
time,) flung it with an elegant air into
Mrs. Decastro’s ragged apron, held up
to receive her ladyship’s charity; but,
the purse, in scorn, perhaps, made its
way through a great hole in it, and.
fell tnto a basket of griskins; upon
which Lady St. Clair turned round to.
Sir Harry, and asked the baronet with
a loud laugh, if he did not think the
woman had brought her pigs to a good.
market? Sir Harry, who could laugh
the loudest where another would shed
tears, took up the basket of pork, and,
with much peliteness, picked the purse
out of the pig-meat and presented it to
Mrs. Decastro: upon this, too proud

" to be outdone by his lady in almsdeeds,
the baronet drew out his note-case,
and, opening a twenty pound bank
bill so that,all might see the full valug
* of it, drew it througlt the air between
his finger and thumb like % ﬂag, and
walking. towards the counter, behirtd
NS "~ which
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which Mrs. Decastro had retired with
her purse to put the money into the till,
laid it at its full length upon the shop-
board; upon which Mrs. Decastro
took the bank-note, looked at its va-
lue, made the baronet a curtsey, and
humbly thanked him. Having poured
the gold out of the purse, she ¢ame
and returned it to Lady St. Clair, who,
shocked at the sight of it after it had
defiled itself amongst the pork griskins,
flung it from her with indignation, and
called Mrs. Decastro a nasty woman.
Now Lord Budemere, casting an eye
of superiority upon the baronet, took
out a thirty pound not@and, telling
Mrs. Decastro how much pain it gave
him that she should come to want
such a trifle, put it into her hahd
with great expression of sorrow in
his countenance. ~Mrs. Perrimont
ctood by the while, and, holding up
her petticqats for fear of getting grease
from. the dirty floor, bore witness to
all that passed. * Now, as soon s
‘ otliers§
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otliers. had gratified their charitable
appetites, she came forward lest she
should be outdone—pride is a virtue,
it makes folks so very charitable—lest
she should be outdone in charity she
came forward with her ten pound note,
and, making Mrs, Decastro an apology
for the smallness of her contribution,
as being a traveller, and not having
much money about her, put on her
glove first, and then ventured to put
the note into Mrs. Decastro’s dirty
paws. Now Lady Budemere gave her
nothing but her tears, a more valuable
present than any she had received
from all the rest put together. -

|

N G CHA®P-
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CHAPTER XII.

How Lord Budemere and his Party were reccived at
the Castle.

‘Mgs. Decastro, having repeated her
thanks and her curtsies, made an ex-
cuse for her husband, who was, shé
said, too much affected to be seén at
that time, but if the party would do
him so much honour as to call at their
shop the next day, he might summon
resolution sufficient to see them : thus
far Mrs. Decastro supported her cha-
tacter like an actress of no common
merit, but, to make room for the
party to get out of the shop, which
was very small, she had the ill luck to
press her pocket against the counter
. and sct her repeater a-striking in if'l—
Now this was so uncommon a sound
to be expected in such a place that
every body present took notice of it:
Mrs. Decastro, however,—O that wit
were-ever so at hand !—instantly said
that her husband did a little business
m
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inthe swatch-making way, and she had
just been to fetch the lady’s watch
from the great house. Upon which,
Lord Budémere promising ®o call the
next day, they all got into their car~
riages, and there was a loud laugh
heard in Sir Harry’s as they drove
through the park gates. Being now
come into the middle of the park, and
into a full view of the superb old cas-
tle, Lord Budemere stopped his carri-
age and calling out to Old Comical,
began to question him about it and its
owner. “ Why, my lord,” quoth Old
Comical, “ the woman at the shop
would have told you all about it if you
had asked her; the castle and the park,
and a ‘'world besides belong to one
. Squire Decastro; and it,is the very
house we have been looking for all
day ; but if your lordship thinks you
shall lose your way to it now you see
*it, T witl ride with y8ur lordship up te
the gates, and put the bdilding into
yeur lordship’s hand.” *«“ O this is the

house
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house we are to be at, isit ?” said Lord
Budemere; ¢ pray what is the name of
this place ?” “ Why, didn’t I tell your
lordship she name of it?” ¢ No,” said
he, “ not knowing this to be the place
we were coming to, I did not ask for
any thing but the owner’s name.”—
¢ The name of this place,” quoth'Old
Comical, “ is Oaken Grove.” Saying
which Old Comical took off his hat
and wig at the same time, either for
more respect to his lordship, or because
one stuck fast in the other, and, branch-
ing off into a side road, galloped away
to Old Crab’s farm-house. Now Lord
Budemere and his party galloped over
the draw-bridge and under a superb
archway into the square, and coming
up to the grand entrance were received
‘by four or fivé servants in splendid live-
ries at the hall door. They were then
shown into a large apartingnt, which
was called the s#loon, and the butler
came to inform them that Mr. and Mrs.
Decastro were in their dressing-rooms,
and
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and that the first bell had just been
rung for dinner. ‘They were now shown
to their apartments, which were some
of the best in the castle, muclt wonder-
ing who this Mr. Decastro could be
that was the owner of this noble palace.
Curiosity puts folks into the fidgets:
Lord Budemere and his party never
dressed themselves in such a hurry for
dinner in their lives. Who could this
Mr. Decastro be? was he some rela-
tion ? how came he to be so long un-
® known ? how came the world never to
have heard of him? had he bought the
castle? did he rent it ? how the devil
came he into it? “ There may be ten
Decastros in the world, my dear,” said
. Lord Budemere to the countess, “and
.we none the wiser.” T.hat is true,”
sald she, “ so far as the ¢ may be’ goes
—but my poor sister (O that she and
my poor brother were living in this.
“ place !)—=>kut my poor’sister gaid in her
letter, that the owner of this place, was
knewn to us—we shoufd have apart*
ments
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ments in the house of a person that
knew us—not only kinew us, but oné
who had received civilities from us,
and would be glad of an opportunity
to make us a return.” * That is very’
true,” said Lord Budemere, “ and
makes the thing still more amaz-

ing !”— ¢
+ Now, reader, we will clap an ear to
the key-hole of Sir Harry’s door, and
try what we can pick up on that side—
Sir Harry. What a detestable thing
must pride be when one cannot even
see it punished without feeling gratified
at its agonies ! :
Lady St. Clair. The Decastros have
but justice; they owed the world a fall;
the debt is paid ;—to be sorry when
_bad people are punished, is to be a Par--
taker in their guilt. The punishment
of the arrogant, and the humiliation
of the proud is a feast for an angel ; for
who but a devil ¢an be sorry ullenJus—
tice is done? With what contempt
liave these Decastros looked down
upon
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-updn the world, what equipages have

they kept, what* entertainments have
they given, what grandeur have they
displayed in their houses, in,their ta-
bles, and their amusements ! how ma-
ny have they invited to insnlt them
with their magnificence; how many
have they entertained to make them
feel their inferiority ! It was a disgrace
not to be where all the great world
was invited, not to have one’s name
in the grand catalogue, and be able to
talk of Mrs. Decastro’s rout, Mrs. De-
castro’s masquerade, Mrs. Decastro’s
breakfast, Mrs. Decastro’s music—to
be shut out of her parties was to be
shut out of heaven! to be admitted
was to Be admitted into a place of tor-
ment: the haughty look, the superior

" air, the elevated brow, thte contemptu.

ous smile, the premeditated neglect
the toss of arrogance and the sneer of

. pride styng one like hornets, and, whai

was w.o&:,' got at the teatlerest par
about one too: then Jook where on
would
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would, every object that took the.eye
brought vexation, as who should say,
what can you do when compared to
us? Wg were invited to enjoy the
~sunshine, but not to try to imitate the
sun: we were invited to worship and
welcome, but not to aspire to be divi-
nities : we were invited to be shown
how very little little things are when
put by the side of great ones: their
entertainments were so grand that no-
thing was omitted that could sink us
in our own estimation—this was the.-
handwriting on Mrs. Decastro’s stately
walls, “ Thou art weighed with us in
the balance and found wanting.”

Sir Harry. 1 hope Mrs. Decastro’s
customers will not have that to say of
her pork and butter. -

Reader! Mrs. Perrimont is talking
very much to herself, put your ear a
minute to the crack of her door and
hear her soliloquy.

Mprs. Perrimont, Well, fo. my part,
I always hated high noses; there is no

harm

\
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harm in hating pride, I suppose, for
pride is a greatsin, and to hate them
that are bad is no mean sign of one’s
own goodness, for he that, hates th
devil gives good earnest of not loving
what is bad. The Decastros are down
at last, and I rejoice to feel so much
vittue in myself as to be glad that they
are totally ruined! Tley are dead and
buried in a dirty shop, and it is not
possible that they can rise again. The
mighty mountain is sunk into the earth
which stood between the sun and half
the world. It is as flat as flat can be,
that’s the beauty of it! and I could
scarce have thought that I had such
good principles in me as to feel so gra-
tified at it—so rejoiced—in such rap-
tures! How a lucky hit shows one’s
-virtues \—If these proud*devils had not*
been ruined now, I should never have
known Ralf my own excellence. I
never Igved wicked people, it is true;
but [,fe\'er could have im3gined that
I_hated them so cordially a® to’be so
overjoyed
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overjoyed at their downfal as at this

moment. They have fot a snug shop

ithough, after all, and, I dare say, serve
:all the neighbourhood with pork steaks
and fresh butter: but come, I feel that

I have christian charity in me too, I

am glad that they are in a fair way to
get their bread ; Ihave a feeling heait.
Good heavens ! how these people have

been hated and worshipped, visited and

detested, flattered and admired, even

by those who, like me, could have been
glad to have cut their throats! The -
Jjustice of heaven has managed matters
better—to have knocked them on the

head with a couple of thunder-stones,
though a thing devoutly to be wished,
and a glorious exhibition to-all the
world, would have been a bungling
*business to such a visitation a¢ this—
they might have been cast into hell and

scorched for their arrogance ¢nd pride

on earth, and none the wiser, none the
better for 1§;—but now theg are held

up as an example in the very nose and

eyes
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yes of the world they are punished in
the very presence to the very forehead
of that world which their high an
haughty insolence has disgtxsted anc
offended ! Heaven now holds up their
faces for every body to spit into—holds
out their noses for every body to pull
—their flesh to the spurns and kicks of
every body who has a mind to lift up
the foot of indignation! for this we
thank thee, O ——

The second bell now rang and cut
Mrs. Perrimont off—aye, in the very
middle of her thanksgiving.—To pro-
ceed with the story : the butler waited
at the foot of the grand staircase, and
conducted the Earl and Countess, Sir
Harry and Lady St. Clair, and Madam
Perrimont through the great saloon,

" which Yas next the hall, into the libra-
ry, and\then through the little saloan
"into thd,crimson drawing-room, so
called f}lm its supetb furniture which
was erithson velvet and® «rold . The
party followed the.sertant i in sllence-—
and
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and the butler might, have led them
through a horsepond and they none
»he wiser, gaping and staring as they
walked along at the variety of grand
thmgs that shone like the stars on all
hands. Two or three footmen arrayed
in splendid liveries put them some
chairs ready, and left them to shift for
themselves. When any thing very
grand, or very new, or very odd, or
very comical comes in folks’ way, they
stare first, and then fall to talking;
this was just the case with our fine
folks here, who soon filled the splendid
apartment wherein they were with notes
of admiration. Now it came to pass
iin the very middle of all their wonder-
ings whose this grand place, and wljose
these grand things could be, that the
drawing-room door was openyd on a
sudden, and Mrs. Decastro wajked into
it dressed in a very elegant,manner!
The amazement which her appearance
occasionesl could not have been greater
if 'she had walked out of a tomb'|
Reader ! .
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Readert did youj head ever run round
upon your shoulders like a coach wheel?
" because if it never did you can have
no idea how giddy the apparition of"
Mrs. Decastro made these good folks;’
and, what added not a little to the
whirlpool in their brains, Mrs. Decastro
had but that very moment entered at
one door when Mr. Decastro made his
bow at another: Lord Budemere
rubbed his eyes, Lady Budemecre cried
JHa! Sir Harry felt for his opera-glass,
Lady St. Clair stamped with her foot,
and Mrs. Perrimont was turned into a
post. There was a deep silence for two
or three minutes, notwithstanding there
were no,less than four women in the
.roorma! a man might have bored a hole
‘with a ngil piercer and then taken a
hammer §nd driven a tenpenny nail
into the bAdy of any man or woman in
Lord Budéynere’s party, and he or she-
fhave felt 1 0 more of it thanolf a splke
'Elad beeh hammered into an dpple tree !

There was no such tl'ung as flesh and
bloed
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blood. in the place, except what Mr.
and Mrs. Decastro had about them!
who now advanced to shake hands, pay

‘the usual compliments to their com-

pany, and restore suspended animation
to these bewildered creatures, who,
were almost drowned in astonishment:
The second bell now rang for dinner,
a charming piece of music to a man.
with a good stomach, when the butler
came in and said that the dinner was
put upon the table; and, taking the
lead to open the doors, which is more
than many can do for themselves,
ushered the company into a noble din--
ing-room that glittered with plate like.
a silversmith’s shop : and a very mag-
nificent apartmeut it was, lined and
skirted to the top with fine old” oak,
and adorned with a broad gornice of
fruit and tlowers, curionsly wrought in,
the same wood: on theteiling was
painted the return of the Prodigal Son,
designed and executed by the hand of
some greal master, round the edges of -
whicl .
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which was cast a deep border of pigs
of all sorts, shapes, and sizes, throwing
themselves into a variety of frisks,
leaps, jumps, sports, attitudes, and’
gesticulations: furthermore in each of
the four corners of the gorgeous roof
lay four.old sows suckling thirteen pigs
‘apiec, extended at their ease on straws
of gold. The furniture was composed
of rich blue silk damasked with flowers,
and round about the room were dis-
posed, with judicious elegance, a pro-
fusion of gold, silver, and costly china
omaments: the windows exhibited a
grand sample of fine old painted glass;
in the first window was painted a large
committee of hogs holding a solemn_
council of war; in the second window
were two grmies of swine drawn up in
battle arrdy; in the third the two-
armies were} in the heat and fury of
nynt ; numberless pigs lay
retched out upon the field of battle,
d the blood ran in streams all abdut

Wyor: 1. o triumphal’
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triumphal procession of hogs, in the
midst of which, mounted on a car of
_ Victory, rode an enormous boar eating
a great carrot, and the juice running
out of both corners of his mouth.—But
to return toour party: their eating and
drinking may be brought as one proof
of their coming to their senses, doing
no little justice to Mr. Decastro’s costly
viands and delicious wines; which
were so excellent, and smelled so sweet,
that a marble statue of Epicurus ran
from its pedestal and sat down to din-
ner with the rest of the company; a
liberty it was never known to take
before, though it had stood in M.
. Decastro’s dining room for many years.
Well, much talk passed, and many
welcomes .and compliments between
Mr. and Mrs. Decastrof and their
guests, without one wordi at present,
upon the pork-shop : a pleasant glance
was notw and then exchanged bétwein
niinehost and mine hostess, but nothir.g
further, forasmuch. as they merrly
' . Jay
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lay by.for the cue from their company,

* who eyed them quite as much as they
peeped and watched on their side for
their hearts; Old Comical putting ire
his nose, at times, amongst the ser:
vants, who dearly loved a joke, to see

~ how matters went on. As soon as the
dinwer was carried away, for when
people have filled themselves as full as
they can hold, they are content to part
with what they cannot eat; as soon as
the dinner was carried out, and the
® worst part of eating is that it quite
spoils the appetite, as soon as dinner
was carried out, and when a man hath
filled his belly to quarrel and knock the
servants on the head for taking away
what meat may be left upon the bones
:were ill gpanners, as soon a.s.dinner was
carried dut, the wine and dessert set,
and the Yervants all gone, curiosity
began to by yery riotous in certain peo--
ple, the ladZs especially, when Mrs. Per-
rimont,.who could hold out’no longer,
hen Mrs. Perrimont, who had sat in’
02 a burst-
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a bursting condition all dinner tiuie,
when Mrs. Perrimonty who really was
in such distress that she fidgetted about
on her chair as if the devil was between
her and her cushion, when Mrs. Perri-
mont, staring at Mrs. Decastro, said,

- that she and the rest of her party had
been robbed at the Park gates!  Mr.
and Mrs. Decastro kept fast hold of
their countenances, and they had great
nced, for if one muscle had broken loose
it had spoiled the jest. “ Robbed at
the Park gates!” said Mr. Decastro. «
“ Robbed at the Park gates ! said Mrs.
Decastro; and both put a great lie
into their faces, for they made coun-
tenance as if they knew nothing at all
=bout the matter. Now, as socn as Mrs.
Perrimont had broken the shellsout

" came white and yolk and all tdgether—
Lord Budemere said he had béen robbed

,of more thanall the rest; SiyHarry and
Lady St. Clair pushed ona er his lord-
ship, and’they all cried out upon their!
Josses lke—we must owe you a slmxlc';

reader}

«
.
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reader, for we cannot, at present, find
any noise in natdre at all equal to their
outcries. Upon this, videlicet the great
noise—Mr. Decastro held up®his hand
for a little silence, and begged his’
noble brother, Lord Budemere, would
tell the story for all the rest. Upon
whigh the pecr arose in a very graceful
manner, and, stretching forth his right
hand, which was as much as to say
that he would make his words good
against any man with his fist, stretch-
e ing forth his right hand, told the
whole story of the pork and butter
shop. As soon as the noble lord had
told his story, and shut his mouth up,
to the truth of which every body in his
lordship party bore ample testimon$y
" Mr. Decgstro arose in his turn, and said
“they must all be very much mistaken,
for wheretver they had wmet with a shop
on the rodd they certainly had seen nq
o such thing' at the parlegates. ¢ What
\gates dp ypu call those on e brow of
the hill,” said Sir Harry, & at fifty yard$
03 distange
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distance from the ferry ?” “ Those «re
my park gates, certainly,” said Mr.
Decastro, ¢ but I am sure there is no
+ such thing as any shop there.” ¢ But
T will bet you fifty guineas,” said Sir
Harry in haste, ¢ that there is a shop
there, and that pork and butter,
snuff and tobacco, are sold in it"at
this moment!” ¢ There was a time,”
said Mr. Decastro, ¢ when I would
have taken any bet you dared to
offer—but that time is gone by—
however, I do assure you, upon my
honour, that there is no shop at my
park gates, or any house there, except
the lodge on the right hand side
coming to the castle.” “ You mean,”
s4id Lord Budemere, ¢ a white stone
building with gothic windows pamted
green?” “1 do,” said Mr. J)ecastro,
“ Ibuilt the same last year at my park
gates.” ‘“ And will you sayl” rejoined
Sir Harry, ‘“ that there is nosuch thing
as a pork @nd butter shop immediately’
opposité to tkis lodge at your park
gates?” ‘1 will not only say it,«but

pledge
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pledge my honour that no such exists
there,” said Mr. Decastro;  surely
. I ought to know what I have at my
park gates!” Upon which Sjr Harry
jumped up like a man that had a devil,
and swore a great oath that he and all
his party had not only seen the shop,
but‘bad all been in it, and been robbed
in it too, not more than an hour before
dinner : upon this each person named
the sums of money which had Dbeen
taken from them. Mr. Decastro then
esaid that he had taken notice of some-
thing very odd in the looks and de-
meanour of the whole party ever since
they had been in the house, and begged
to know what wine they had drunk
with their sandwiches? Upon whicka
“Sir Harry called aloud for the devil to-
take himf he did not go that moment
to the park gates, and bring a pound
of pork- steaks to make his words,
good; and/ away he went like a man:
\that had ta!(en a dose of phydic. Now
in the worthy baronet’s absence everys
o4 " body
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body bore Mr. and Mrs. Decastro
down, say what they :vould, that there
certainly was a pork and butter shop
at the park gates, and urged the im-
'possibility of so many people being
deccived all together: Mr. and Mrs.
Decastro insisting upon it that there
was no such thing, Lord Budemere
begged that the man who was sent to
be their guide from Carlisle, might be
called in to corroborate their assertions.
At that moment some one knocked at
the door with a knuckle, and, at a.
word, in came Old Comical himself
with a fetter in his hand for Mr, De-
castro: all knew him in a moment, and
Lord Buademere, begging silence, for
<tiore mouths than one opened upon
Old Comical, said, he would begvery
glad to ask him a question; whereup_on
Old Comical turned his face to the
noble lord in expectation thereof: ‘I
think,” said his lordship, ¢ for I can
scarce D¢ sure of any thing to day,
ihat you toldcus .your name was John
»Mathers ?”
v
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Mathers ?” 1 did, my lord,” quotl
he. “ At all events,” said his lordshig,
“1 am so far.right—pray, Mr. John
Mathers, what gates do you call those
at fifty yards distance from the ferry-
man’s house?” ¢ The park gates, my
lord,” quoth Old Comical. * Do you
Know of any houses built at or near
the said gates?” ¢ Yes, my lord.”
“ How many?” “ How many!” quoth
Old Comical; “ why, there is none at
all but the lodge, that I know of, my
lord.” ¢ Nomne but the lodge!” said
his lordship; ¢ why I’ll swear there was
a shop there when we came through
to-day, kept by one John Decastro;
the man’s name, and the goods jn
which be deals, were painted in capital .

. letters, on a piece of «board half as .
broad as this table, which was nailed
, up over his door!” Old Comical
stared 2f the wing, and then at his
lordshnp, by turns, and Jeoked like a
man thit had much ado te keep his
dountenance. “Why you scoundrel!”
* satd Lord Budemere in a rage, ** do
05 you
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you take me to be drunk! I'll swear
that there was a shop at the park gates
this morning!” “ What there might
be at the park gates this morning, my
lord,” said Old Comical, “ I will not
venture now to say, but I am just come
through the park gates with this letter,
and I am sure there is no such thing
as a shop there now:—but I met a mad
sort of a gentleman there who was very
busy in looking for one, he had not
found it, however, when I came away.”
At that moment in came Sir Harry,
and how wise soever he might have
looked when he went out, he certainly
Jooked very much like a fool when he
came in again. * This is the very
man,” continued Old Comical: « well,
sir,” said he, addressing thc baronet,
“did you find the pork and butter
shop? Ihope your honcur had dined,
for it would have been no easy matter
to have got a pork-steak at the park
gates.” The baronet began to curse
and to swear, (and when a man is apt
' -to =
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to tell lies it is very fit that he should
swear to what he says,) that the devill
had flown away with the pork shop, for_
there was no such thing now to be
found at the park gates !—Mr. and
Mrs. Decastro fell a-laughing; but
Old Comical looked very grave, and
satd, that the pork and butter shop
must certainly be a second sight, and
something would happen before long
at the park gates. ILord Budemere
leaped out of his chair, seized Old
Comical by the collar, and, doubling
his fist in his eyes, asked him if he
dared to deny that the whole party had
stopped their carriages, had got out,
and went into a shop which stood op-
posnte the lodge at the park gates?”
eIt m.ust lbe a much bolder man than
I,” quoth Old Comical, “ to ‘dare to
.deny any thin'g while such a fist is held
within an’inch of my nose; there was
certaml) a pork and buttet shnp at the
park g aates any time tg-day ‘youl oxd
ship pleases.” « Take care what yeu
06 'say,A
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say, you rascal,” said Lord Budemere
shaking his fist.— I do take all the
care I can;” quoth old Comical, * and
‘I were mad to be careless at this awful
moment—but if your lordship force
me to say what you please you must
e'en thank yourself if you get a lie for
your pains: a man were a fool not (o
say any thing to save his eyes trom
being knocked out of his head ; but it
is very hard that your lordship cannot
see a ghost without making another
man swear to it!” “ A ghost! you
rascal,” quoth his lordship, “ what
ghost? I and the rest of our party got
out of our carriages, and went into a
‘ little shop at the park gates, and we all
saw certain quantities of butter set
ready for sale in it, and a pig cut into
little bits, and laid out in haslets, chops,
steaks, and griskins.” ‘It was all air,
my lord,” quoth Old Comical, * the
butter was a.ghost, and is melted into
thin aii ; the pork-steaks, haslets, chops,
and griskins all hobgoblins yanished -
neav, *
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nc;w, shop and all, into thin invisible
wind. Itwas well your lordship did!
not eat any thing in this shpp; what
a terrible thing it would have been for
your lordship to have had a ghost in
your belly !—And who can tell how a
pig may chuse to revisit the earth after
it has been stuck? who can say that
it may not come again in steaks and
griskins 7 who can say—angels and
ministers of grace defend us !—who
can say that butter may not rise again
after it has been eaten, and haunt peo-
ple? uneasy, perhaps, at being sold
under weight or over price—some
damned trick or other has been played
at that, part of the park where the
gates now stand in ages past, some
sad rogue hath kept a shop there and:
cheated people in former times, depend
ppon it, my lord—and that acceunts
for the whole shop gnd all the stock
in trade/appearing to yoye lordship.”
“ What dad rogue mgy hawe Répt.a
shdp therg in ages past I will not say,”
qubth
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quoth his lordship; ¢ but this T will
Ysay, that some sad rogue kept a shop
there this morning and robbed our
' party of the best part of an hundred
pounds amongst us, and the matter
shall be looked into before we leave
this part of the world.” ** Your lord-
ship must bave bought a great deal of
pork and butter,” quoth Old Comical,
“ to come to so much money, I can’t
think what you will do with it all!
you can never eat it while it is good.”
“ Pork and butter!” said his lordship ;,
“ we parted with our money and have
got nothing but our fools’ heads to
show for it!” ¢ What!” quoth Old
Comical, ““ did your lordship giveaway
your money to a spectre ? What gan
a ghost want money for? He ‘neither,
eats nor drinks, wears out no stockings,
shoes, or breeches; comes into people’s.
houses and never pays afyy rent,—
then, unlese he is taxed, whatvhe devil
cand ghost want money for? A ghost
may go out of the world without pdy-

; Ing.
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ing his bills, but when he has once got
clear off and out of the reach of bailiffs,
constables, writs and execufions, he
must. needs be a very foolish appari-
tion to come poking his nose into the
world again to cheat folks out of more
moaney, and rob Peter to pay Paul:
besfdes, if he leaves the key of the
cupboard behind him, let those that
come in for the bread and cheese and
his clothes pay his debts—it is amazing
, that such trifles as these should ever
disturb folks in their graves that never
disturbed them in their beds! Ghosts
that have had their throats cut have
felt sore enough upon it, folks say, to
come bagk again to tell the news; and
some that have buried pots of money,
‘and the heels of old stockings full of
guineas, have risen again to serve an
old acquaintance, and give another,
vith vast generosity, what they havé
no furthér use for themsglves,—but
that a’couple of hobgoblins sHould,
take it intq their heads to come upon
the
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the earth, build a shop, stock the same,
and fall to selling people pork and but-
ter—" “ You chattering rascal,” quoth
his lordship, * we have been played a
trick, and you are quite the sort of fel-
low, with the devil’s help, to have a hand
in it ;—but, upon recollection, madam,”
said he to Mrs. Decastro, “ I have a
letter here, which my lady received a
few weeks since, by the complexion of
which we might very well expect to
find you and my good brother in the
very situation in which we saw you,
sir, and you, madam, or two folks very
much like you, at a little house in the
corner of the park.” ¢ I wonder,”
.quoth Old Comical, “ folks can be so
indecent as not to shut the door yhen
they go to such places!” upon which
he fell into a loud laugh; when Lord
Budemere immediately seized him by
the collar, and, setting his foot upor
what follews a man of cousequence
.kicked him out of the room. Now a
man cannot go out of am apartment
‘ “witl
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with more pleasure to himself, or enter-
tainment to others, than when he iy
kicked out of it, and that for reasons
too obvious to need any mention jn
this place.— This is an amazing long
chapter!” Very well, reader—make a
mark with your thumb-nail and put
the book down if you want wind—or,
1‘1" you please, madam, you may lay
your leg in the book to keep your
place, and put the volume upon the
mantlepiece, there’s no great difficulty

in that. :
During the aforesaid operation, we
mean the kicking poor Old Comical
out of the room, and none surely can
be so unfeeling at the bottom as not
to sympathise with what he felt in dta—
the antecedent to the relative «“ it,” fair
. readel, is not bottom, as you modestly
suppose, but operation :—when you
. can pick youi way you must step slap
into the ‘dirt to chuse!—during the
aforesd operation, Lady Budcmele
had puf a few odd gaestios fo Mss.
Decastro
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Decastro concerning a certain epistle,
which were put with such consummate
art as to make a sort of double shot of
it, with a sly aim at Mr. as well as Mrs.
Decastro, as who should say either
may answer me that pleases, Mr. De-
castro, therefore, arose, and addressing
his lady, who sat at the other end of
the table, spake as followeth : viz. Mr.
Decastro’s mouth is open we know,
but, before any thing comes out at it,
we must beg leave to speak a few words
ourselves—* Mrs. Decastro who.sat at
the other end of the table”—

Scholium

Avery g good \i'ay to keep man and
wife apart, they may quarrel, and they
may peltone another with potatees,
but as long as*there are eight or ten
feet of stout mahogany between them
they cannot get at on€é another, to-
come to fighting: before company.—
But we mudt not forget that't:e left

*. Decaltro with his mouth open,

* whj,
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who, from the aforesaid port hole of
the brains, discharged the following,
words—

Vis.

“ My dear,” quoth the loving
gentleman, addressing his matter to
hi§ wife, “ my dear,” said he, for it
may be remembered how apt he was to
drop a drop of sweet-oil in her ear,
“ my dear,” said he, though some hus-
bands say, ¢ Take that, my dear,” and
give their wives a good knock on the
head ; but he said, that is to say, Mr.
Decastro said, “ my dear,” with a
drop of honey hanging at the end of
his tongue ; “my deaéf said he, not
calling *her dear because he had given
more than she were worth for her, as a
.man may say of a wife bought for
twenty-pence and a quartern of gin'at
Smithfield, with a halter round her

*neck; « n.ly dear,” said he, not mean-
ing to,#4ll her a drunken «#xtravagant
toad, that scored him. up fdr brands

b ale,



{ 308 )

ale, and bitters, perkin, perry, rum, ard
.the queen’s-water, atvevery alehouse
‘that she got smell of—no—* my dear,”
said he, that is to say, he did not say
what he never said—don’t be in such
a- devil of a hurry, reader, we shall
come to Mr. Decastro's speech in the
course of half a score pages—‘ my
dear,” said he, stretching out his hand
as if' to catch her by the nose—the
nose! yes, the nose; what should a
man catch his wite by ? what catches
one’s attention svoner than a pull by
the nose? drag a man by the nose,
and five times out of fifty you will
draw his attention: adsbobs! one’s
wits must be gone a wool-gathering
indeed, if a man hath one’s nose in his
hand or a pair of tongs, and we gone
the wiser! If any lady or gentleman
caunot smell such a thing as that
they can smell nothing* to fire off a
gun we must pullit by the trigger; to
fire off a man we must pull himeby the
wose:—that’s npthing to the purpose

oat
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atall: yes, but it is though, and for
this very reasomy for the nearest way,
from London to St. Alban’s lies direct-’
ly through Hounslow.—“ My dear,”’
said Mr. Decastro, stretching forth
his hand, as if to catch her by the
nose, ** how glad shall we make the
hearts of our kind friends that sit
rgﬁnd our table, when we tell them all
the good news of this our fortunate
situation! when we tell them how well
we have sold our butter, and to what
a good market we have brought all our
pigs! how all the old women brought
their snuff-boxes to our shop for snuff,
and how not a pipe was filled for ten
miles round but by the genuine tobac-
co sold.retail by John Decastro! Bus
having scraped together a little money
* by honest industry, and put by a little’
bit of bread for our old age, having got
2 good house over our heads, and laid
.»the crumbs$ of comfart about us, will
not ougind friends join u¢ in an opi-
nion that'it is.now high time toleavs
off



§
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off business, and resign to some other
- the good-will of the pork and butter-
"shop ?”

Mr. and Mrs. Decastro were
cértainly young people when this
pretty comedy was acted, and, though
some may think that it might have
made more for their reputation if ‘it
had been passed over altogether in *i-
lence by the historian, it may, however,
be submitted that, trifling as it may
appear in the eyes of Sir Isaac Solo-
mon, the malevolent pride and envy of
some folks concerned in it met with a
very seasonable rebuke in the exhibi-
tion of it. Now it is not one of the
least poisonous of the ill humours that
ebb and flow in the human heart, the

_malice it feels at the good estate offano-
ther, and the delight to see a poor man
gnaw a dirty bone like a beggar’s dog
vpon a dunghill, rather than smack his
lips over a slice ‘of venison swimming’
upon a silver plate in sweet sévce and
‘rich gravy. Some of these fine folks

came
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- qame info Mr. Decastro’s gorgeous old
castle as the devil came into Paradisey
whose rage, like old Satan’s, was aggra*-
vated . in proportion to the good things
which they found in it. Old Crab
was not invited to this pleasant co-
medy, for, as soon as he got well of his
fever, he engaged himself with that
zlgemes.s which he always felt in ano-
ther’s service, in the affairs of his noble
brother-in-law.  Good night t’ye,
reader, you look sleepy.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XIII.

Lord and Lady Budemere, Sir Harry and Lady St.
Clair, and Madam Perrimont leave Oaken Grove
—a little Touch upon what befel before they turned
the Part whick is not before upon Mr. and Mrs.
Decastro. )

Wz hope you slept well last nighy
reader, and that your wife, sir, or your
husband, madam, did not kick and
sprawl about the bed, as the manner
of some is, who go to sleep with their
heads on the pillow and wake with
their feet there, which is inconvenient:
it puts us in mind of a story, however.
—Once upon a time there lived an old
maid named Madam Stickleback, very
lean, and at fifty years of age what
flesh she had was all turned into horn,
which made her so very stiff that she
had a hard matter to sit down, and,
when once down, she had as hard a
matter to gt up again and straighten
h..rself 8o thas her sitting down and

her
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Her ypriding, she moved so stiff in the
hinges, cost her ten minutes eachr
Now it came to pass that Madam
Stickleback, who was very°regular in
all her motions, turned round ip her
bed like the hand of a clock; she
never rolled over bottom upwards or
face downwards, no, she always lay
flat upon her back in the very center
of a bed, which she had been mea-
sured for, and had made six feet by
six, being the precise length of
Madam Stickleback’s body; in the
very center of which Madam-Stickle-
back lay as aforesaid, and turned
round in it like the stiff hand of
an old-fashioned church clock which
turns dpon a pivot stuck through 'the
middle of it, aye turned round in it
- just as if Madam SticRleback’s body
moved upon a gudgeon and pintle
-exactly in the middle of her bed.
/ Now it came to pass furthermore that
the giid Madam SticMleback was
whimsicdl, and she. had the twelve
hours duty and at equal spaces marked
o L4 .

VOL. I. . P in
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in black .ink upon her sheet, and she
‘Began with her pillow-bier, forsooth,
‘upon which was put the number 12,
at which hour she always laid her head
down to rest: how regular Madam
Stickleback was in all her motions,
sleeping as well as waking, will now
be seen: as soon as she fell asleep
Madam Stickleback began to mow\
and in one hour’s time her head came
to one and her feet to seven, when Ma-
dam Stickleback gave a grunt as much
as to say it is one o’clock ; in another
hour’s time Madam Stickleback’s head
came to two and her feet pointed at
eight, when she gave two grunts, as
who should say it is two o’clock ;
when Madam Stickleback’s head came
to three her feet pointed at nine, ®hen
she gave three grunts, which*was as
much as to say it is three o’clock in
the morning : when Madam Stickle-
back’s head canfe to four she uttered
four grunts*to give notice it was four
o>clock, and sc on: but not to strike

' Ma-
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Magdam Stickleback alt round, if a
man had come in at any hour, and
looked at the position of Madam
Stickleback’s body, he might‘have set-
his watch by her, or, if he had had her
at sea he might have determined the
longitude by the old virgin with as
much precision as by Mr. John Harri-
sof's chronometer. ~ To finish our
story, reader, Madam Stickleback,
after a regular series of motions, and a
regular number of grunts, Madam
» Stickleback returned her head to her
pillow, and grunting twelve times rang
her bell and called for the cherry-
brandy bottle, forasmuch as she then

wanted winding up.
Now, teader, if your stomach serves
for it, we will return to Mr., Decastro’s
dining-réom, where we shall find plenty
of Burgundy and claret, and a grand
dessert set out in baskets of silver to
the no little mortificatfon of his noble
guests, awho daubed their ‘ﬁaces Jvith
the sweetest smiles to *ide the bitter-"
) 3 ness



( 316 )

ness of their hearts: there was a sfing
in the tail of this trick of the pork-
shop, which made a wound like a wasp,
and injécted poison into it at the same
time : Mr. Decastro’s shining the more
brightly in proportion as his shining
was the less expected, stung their
souls; and their envious momentary
triumph over the degraded :}‘;\p-
keepers, recoiled upon them in propor-
tion to the malice with which their
souls were charged: but the kind-
hearted countess must be put down as’
an exception, who retired to her car-
riage in tears as soon as she saw the
wretched situation of Mr. and Mirs.
Decastro: now it was her turn to re-
joice, and her joy was worth fifty times
the joy of the others. Lady 9. Clait
felt more vexed than any, as it was her
due, for she had been the most saucy :
Lord Budemere was vexed too, bat
pleased at the same time: how could
that be ? ‘why, reader, he waswexed to
-ﬁnd that his.brother-in-law had still

wore’
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more shining stuff about him than he

. whose title was greater, but whose in-
come was now like to be léds; and

pleased to find that Mr. Decastro was.

not like to quarter the pork-griskin

with the family arms: but in each of

the hearts of the three others there was

a d/vil’s nest where the furious young

harpies tore away the vitals with beak:

‘and talons, and made a worse stir-
about than the vulture did in the

diver of old Prometheus, ¢ Brother
Decastro,” said the earl, “ how the

devil came all these-things to pass? I

am in such amazement that I scarce

know where I am, I feel like one en-

chanted !¢ ¢ Why, my lord,” said

" Mr. Decastro, “ you are not, nor can
be,.in greater amazement than I was ¢

my brother Bat has done wonders for

me, and made me in every way a better

whn than ever I was in my life.”

“ What}” exclaimed thes#baronet,

¢ bas Old @rab done al] these things 2

why. it was said in town he coulsi

P f scarce
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scarc%nnd nve shillings in the polind
‘for ybur creditors! The devil take
.Old Crab, I say, for telling such lies !”
“ Come, come, Sir Harry,” quoth Mr.
Decastro, “ I will not have my brother
Bat abused; and as for lies, others
may tell lies for him, but I'am suré he
never told any himself: brother \3at:
has a rugged outside, but a good and.
valuable heart, which lies in him like -
the pearl in the rough sea-shell: he
spares no pains to serve a man, and,
will take nothing for his pains when he
has done: some weork the harder the
better they are paid; brother Bat will
work the harder the less he gets for his
labour; he will take pay at no man’s
hands: he refused all I could_ofer for -
what he has done for me - Brother
Bat, said I, I will take no more rent
for the farm which you hold of me:
then you may<take your farm, bro-
ther, saidwhe, and hang it abput your
.neck, ‘and LIl go and rent another
man’s land : what the plague d’yé take
me
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mé for, John? His lease fell in with'
scveral others, when he raised His own
farm in proportion to all the rgst—this,
by thé by, was a piece of good fortuné
for me and gave my brother an oppor-
tunity to put a vast addition to my
incgome—Brother Bat, said I, I will
take none but the old rent from you—
i# was in vain—he paid the advanced
rent into my banker’s hands—Brother
John, he replied, I have laid by a little
money for my young wench out of
your land—and a little money for my
wife and myself against a bad year—
I am content, and I heartily thank
God for his goodness. He would take
nothmg but my thanks for all his
services, and said, you are now clear”
of all the world, John, jt-cannot call,
upon you for one farthing—a word in
your ear—* Take heed.” ¢ Clear of
the world I¥ said the earl; ¢ why how
came you to get clear of the world,
and not pnly that, but find sach a
splendid Ralanee to live on, whe your
P 40 wife
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wife told Lady Budemere that if* yolr

" estates. were multiplied by I know not-
‘what, they would all come but as dust
into the scale againt the weight of

your debts?”  “ Why I am ashamed,”

said Mr. Decastro, ‘ to tell you the

truth, though it were well if I had no

greater cause for shame; my wife agd

I must needs fall to summing of a:!

things in the world, take it into our

wise heads to cast up the bills, and a

glorious cast we made of it, but we were

willing to owe enough, at all events,

for we made it out that we owed money

enough to ruin old Creesus. . I thought

it best to take horse while I had one

in the stable, and rode away from

- London as if all London had een at
my heels, arnd ran for shelter into the

north. If a man is like to come into

large possessions, nine times in ten he

is bred a dunce, when the more pro-,

perty a man is like to have, the more

pain“shqufi'l be takenm to tgacn him

‘how Yo take dare of it, The lesg a
man,
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man knoWs the wiserrhe is. sure .to
think himself, *which is one of the"
greatest misfortunes of ignorance; I
must needs think so and got terribly
frightened for my pains: my brother
let me alone in order to bring my
blunders to a good account, I set my-
self down for a ruined man upon my
ofn knowledge, and my alarms, as it
happened, have been of great use to me.
When my brother opened my eyes,
the first thing I saw was this, viz. that
- I was a great fool : now you cannot
do a fool a greater piece of service
than convince him that he is one,
which, indeed, is no easy matter—the
thing was done in my case, however,
and the first wise thing I did was to-
take astep towards getting wise: I
"had luck on my side, fof my brother’
was at hand who was able to instruct
e, and I soon began to find that the
* best thing I ever did in my life was to,
“take a few lessons of him :#finding me
apt to leatn, he told «me, by wfy of*
PJS encourage-
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encouragementy that, by the help- of
some old leases fallingein, my mcome,
*instead of being less than it was, would
be more ‘than it used to be, and that
he could put me and my family into
the old castle, where he advised me to.
live, and I most certainly will do so,
in a manner quite suitable to the dig-
nity of my ancestors.” I am heartly
glad to see this,” said Lord Budemere,
“ but cannot forgive you, sir, for keep-
ing your friends in the south so totally
in the dark in this matter.” ¢ To tell
you the truth, my lord,” said Mr.
Decastro, “ I do not think I left many
there who would not have been more
vexed than pleased at the news of my
s good fortune, so to keep thera in the
dark was to do them a kindness§ who
"had set me to stick pigs and-my wife
to sell butter.” * The devil take me,
Decastro,” said Sir Harry, “ but this
was an abominable trick, and I can-
scarce foryive you for it—but what
“the x{evfl became of your pork shop?”
—Mr.
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~—Mr. Decastro laughed, and said tﬁaj:
H ordered hig people to take it away
and share the contents amongst them
as soon as he came out of it Well,
but my good brother,” said Lord
Budemere, “ I cannot suffer such a
thing to be said of your friends With-
out reverting to it, and speaking a
vord in their behalf.”—¢ The less you
4ay, my lord, the better,” replied Mr.
Decastro, “ of those whom you please
to call my friends, and you will best
consult both their ease and their credit,
when you return into the south, by
not undeceiving them in regard to my
matters :—I have been much to blame,
I'entertained them too handsomely not
to get,their hatred for outshining,
them, and 1 could not so much as do
".one civil thing at last, but it was se€+
down to my pride rather than to my
ood nature ; ‘and I am sorry to say
. that it is my firm belief that most of
those, ,whom your lordshép calls my
friends, would be maye gr&tlﬁ'{d it
» 6 Jeeing
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seceing me sell pork by the pounad, than
thus entertaining my frignds with veni-
son and claret. Icome no moreamong
such whorma I bhave no mind to please
so much at my own expense ; one way,
however, I am like to gratify these my
good friends, I shall vex them no more
with my fine parties and grand enter-
tainments ; my wife, indeed, may do a§
she pleases, but these dregs have long
since subsided in me.” ¢ Well, but
devil take it, Decastro,” said Sir Harry,
‘“ you mean to come amongst us
again® You must meet us at the old
places and laugh at the hoax of the
pork shop! You will not spend all
your days in this odd corner of the
\'vorld amidst woods and waters? Re-
member you bave left an ill vapour
vehind you, come forth and, shine.
again, and dispel, like the sun, the fog
that hangs upon your name—come out,
of your hole and, join us next season
in town.”—¢ You will not see my face
.3gaimin London, Sir Harry,” said Mr.
Decastyo.

2
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Decastro—~The baropet ‘making’ %
cduntenance: of surprise—* You may.
stare, sir,” continued he, ¢ but I come,
no more amongst ye, nor info a place".
that I cannot think on without regret.”
“ Pshaw,” quoth Sir Harry, ¢ you will
stay here and get pickled in Old Crab’s
vinegar—why, man, the folks in town
will be as glad to see you in it as ever.”
24— And as glad to see me ruined in it
as ever,” said Mr. Decastro, ¢ but they
are like to meet with no such sport, and
so you may tell them, Sir Harry.”
“ Why,” said the baronet, “ you don’t
mean to stay here and turn hermit?
give us a little of your company in the
winter, and then to t‘he castle with a
roaring party for the suinmer months.”’
Upon which Mr. Decastro putting on
.. a grave face—** Devil take me,” cons
tinued the pleasant baronet, “ if ‘he
does not look like a hermit already,
but he shdves,and that’s a fault! You
have got some good Buggundy here,
Decastro,” added he,, ¢ swalloking ;a,
humper
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‘bumper and smacking his lip#z ¢ The
«baronet is very merry,” said Mr. Dé-
castro, “ but I have no mind to com-
mence savage after all; I beg to say
that I'have not run out of the world
so much because I hated it, but because
I was too fond of it to be safe in it:
no, St, Clair, I do not altogether hate
it, but lest I should see enough of it
to make me hate it I made my escapé
before my good opinion of it were
quite worn out; and hope you will
allow me to put it as no ill proof of
my good temper to have lived so long
in it and not hated it.” ¢ By hea-
ven !” said the baronet, ¢ this is a drop
of Old Crab’s verjuice!” ¢ Come,
Sir Harry,” said Mr. Decastro, ¢ I will
‘not have Old Crab, as you call shim;
abused, I owe a great deal to his good.
_care of me, and if I have found one
friend in the world brother Bat is the.
man.” “ A man!} quoth the baronet ;
‘“ dame Natnre was in a devilish cross
bumodr when she put him: on the
stocks !
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stocks !N And she, is,a comical toad:
When she-takes it into her head ; here’s
a link between the birds and the fisheg
in one place, and there’s a link between
the plants and the animals in another;
there’s a link between the vegetables
and minerals in a third; but when
goody Nature formed Old Crab there
she made a fourth link between a man
7and a bear.”

The ladies, who had some time since
retired to the drawing-room, now sent
for the gentlemen, but Lord Bude-
mere and the baronet could scarce be
persuaded to exchange the burgundy
and claret for tea and coftee, liquors
much less to their taste—they walked
into the drawing-room, however, after
a few, more glasses, and what came to
ppass therein we now preceed to say. *

‘Now it so befel that Mr. Decastro
, walked first”into the drawing-room,
"and this "to show his guests the way,
not pecause they were dpunk, but be-
causé they had nevgg walked into hig

Araw-
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dréwing-room before, which was one:
veason why they did not know it—upot
this their walk to the apartment of the
ladies, Lord Budemere touched the ba-
ronet upon the shoulder and said in a
whisper, “ I wonder very much, St.
Clair, what is become of our money ?”
The baronet, who very well knew thdt
it was much the way of money as it is
of a wild bird, never to return to aman’s
hand after it hath once flown out of it,
said, “ Upon my soul I had almost
forgot it, my lord, let us drop a little
hint about it presently.” ¢ A hint!”
said the earl, “ I will make no hint of
the matter; I will ask for it, I assure
you, before I leave the house : I have
as little to spare as any man—money is
money to me—I never was so much
out of feather'ia my life; or, upon my,
_soul, St. Clair, I would have settled
my Newmarket béts with you before
this time: if Old Crab will bt do half
as much for e as he has done for De-
castro, 1 sinall soon get all my debts off

my

-
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my handb nou Up&n my soul, bude-,.
mere,” said Sir Harry, “I am not 3,
little surpnsed at his undertaking your’
matters after the discovery you told
me of.” * This comes of hoarding up .
old letters, Sir Harry,” replied his lord-
ship ; * the matter was this—Old Crab
opposed the match between me and
Ais sister Miss Decastro; and, settmg
me down for a rascal, came to a quar-
rel with his father upon not securing
her fortune to her uses ; I, not a little
enraged at this, wanting, as I did, a
supply of ready cash at that time,
made matters as bad as I could be-
tween him and his father, and spurred
him into such a fury against his som,
that, to make me amends, he disinhe-
. rited O}d Crab : most of this business
was unluckily managed between the
old gentleman- and me by letter; and .
Old Crab, looking  over Decastrd’y
papers when he settled hjs affairs for
him, In 3n evil hour found the*whole.,
cogrespongence.” '“]l'hls was the de-
e
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~¥il ¥ said Sir I-farr;r, “ but how could
you excuse yourself 7’ “Why,” re-
‘plied the ear], “ I was struck dumb for
a time; I took my pen, however, and
wrote the best apology I could, and
have not seen Old Crab since: when
we meet I am afraid I shall look like
the greatest fool of the two.” They
now walked into the drawing-room;
and what was very extraordinary, they
did not find the ladies silent in it.—
How so? surely the wonder lies all on
the other side : it lies in no such place,
reader, for who could have thought
they had not talked themselves pre-
sently to death having so much matter
as they had to talk upon >—Now some
folks have gone so far as to say that a
woman does not talk after she iji dead_,
if any please to believe it ; it may be
doubtful ; we, however,-have our rea-
sons for not thinking it is an impossi-
bility : but..as paper, pens and ink
-would‘faib us if we put down ene-tenth
of all the ladles said, we will picls a

few



¢ 331

¥ew choice flogvers only, of rhetoric we
mean, not to get our brains turned
with the metaphor, for métaphors a*e
apt to addle men’s brains, and, though
it be a great truth that ne lady from
the beginning of .ladies down to the
Tast new petticoat, ever said a foolish
thing, forasmuch as it is the preroga-
tive of the men to keep all the=(:§?y
things to themselves—except what they
print—where the devil are we got ?—
One moment, reader, let us step back
to the beginning of the sentence to
see how we set out, and what it was
that we were talking about — why
should an author know what he is talk-
ing apout ? it is the proper business of
the reader to find all that out ; the au-
thor has nothing to do’with that part
of the matter, it is his business to find
words, but ‘as for meanings, reader,
that is your look qut; we leave that
to you, and if there bego connection
in what we say it i§ the €auft of thg
book-binder—it is fis business.tgstitch

all
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all matters together " do, we not give
you words, fine words as any in the
dlqtionary ? If you have words enough
for your money, reader, you have no
cause for any complaint, for when a
mapn buys a book what does he buy
but words ? as, when he buys a house,
\V}:ﬁt does he buy but a heap of bricks?
and if they all lie loose, it is all the
better, he may stick them together
just as he likes: folks make a fuss
about architecture, and whatis it after
all but the sticking one brick to ano-
ther? sticking words together is some-
thing like it—put down your money,
sir, and we will find words enough and
leave you to sort them and lay them
in: courses: what! do you think we
take you for a fool, reader? if we find
words it were an insult to suppose that
you could not find sense ‘yourself: if
you  have none you,are no better than
a fool, and had best let boeks al‘one;
for, if a fosl must needs buy what he
don’t understand, a‘fool and ‘tis money.
are
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ire soon parted :jhdld hard at that—
1€ that buys Yolr book can never be
t fool: a word to the wige—if eveﬁy-
fool in Great Britain take a copy a<
piece your work will soon see its tenth
edition : very good, reader, put,down
your penny and set the example, and
Solomon in all his glory could not do
a wiser thing. But we were talkifif
about the ladies, and the ptetty things
that came out of their mouths—and a
lady cannot spit but out falls a dia-
mond, or a pearl; and that is the rea-
son why pearls and diamonds are so
cheap that London now-a-days is
paved with precious stones—when a
man pays a compliment to the ladies
the gfeater the lie may be that he tells
the Detter, for the greatest lic is the
_s;oone.st believed !

- Lord Budemere was not a little asto-
nished at Old Crab’s readiness to l6ok
into his affairs after having found him
to be the instrument of’ hig disinhe.ri:
tance; ‘Olg Crab,*hdWever, was ready

 do'dnf man a good turn, fricpd 61
enemy,
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enemy, it-was allcon2 to him ; notwith-
_standing this tempe¥* of his, however,
e would often revenge an insult upon
tie spot ; a fault, he uscd to say, that
took him every spare moment of his life
to make amends for: Lord Budemere
z.&ucceeded to a noble estate and mar-
ried a noble fortune too, for Miss De-
,4:~3tro, as hath been said, came into his
house with her sister Peggy’s fortuiie
as well as her own; for poor Peggy
was disinherited too —Old Decastro
laid about him when he was in his tan-
trums — Lord Budemere had plenty
both of land and money, and some very
fine houses, but prodigality was the
moth that fretted the garment—'—Not
to tell Mr. Decastro’s story over? (aoam
however, in another man’s name, Ssuf-
fice it to say that Old Crab found his
* lordship’s matters in a much worse con-
dition than his brother J ohn’ § matters ;
but more of this ih another place. We
will now lo(ok’into Mr. Decastro’s.draw-
~ing-room, ‘where the gentlemen upon
their<entré found the, ladls ‘falkﬁ:g

with .
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with all 4Deir mlght Lady St. Clair,
whd Ta stung wig? more scorpions
. than-éne, seemed to be in a spate -of
much inflammation ; she was aking
some pretty free remarks upon Mrs,
Decastro’s masquerade, as she caljed
it, and went so far as to say, thoukh
not in so many words, that she was not
at all times in the humour to be made
wmrlsied] of ; she would not have it
-thought, she said, that she could not
take a jest as well as another, but
ethought at the same time that people’s
feelings were not to be trifled with in
such a manner. Colonel Barret’s story,
seconded and confirmed as it was by
Mis. Decastro’s letter to Lady. Bude-
mere, thg insinuations of which she left
to the \\*ter’s conscience, if they might
' wellP deceive people single-handed,
%’y& could be expected from their
forces united but an unqualified belief
that every thmg in theddle butter-shop
were trye P She, for her past, she saxd
was not’very easily ippesed ubon, but.
" she
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sbe as much«bepieved that ai sne saw
in it were true,\tvhen she tth her
pursécinto Mrs. Decastro’s ragged
apron, ' as she believed that she was a
breathing creature. Mrs. Perrimont,
who could talk «s well as Lady St.
Clair, wound up her argument with
saying, that the result of this pretty
piece of mockery amounted to making
a jest of a friend who came to “dd
kind thing: she loved a jest as well as
any body, but never could give coun-
tenance to a joke that sacrificed the
feelings of one’s friends. Lord Bude-
mere, whose money ran a good deal in
his head, putin a few words by main
force at this place; for he had never
come in but by downright stvcnorth of
vorce: begging pardon for i mttrruptmg
the ladies, with much politeness, he sa &
that the whole party felt extremé sor-
.row at seeing Mr. and Mrs. Decastto,
whom they used to see moving in the
first circlé® in the world, now.degrad-
- ed:iuto.fshopkeepers, and in “this the

f’vilgrgc
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large cqiitributions Sghich they mad€
mlgl ery well them out; his
plty, he added, hatl never plclfd his
pocket to such an amount befSre. In
this they all agreegh except the kind
countess, (who\rfiwed, as it mayj be
remembered, in tears and sorroka
her carriage,) and looked as if they
could be very glad to see their charity-+
money coming back again—into which
‘language Mrs. Decastro construed their
eager looks in a moment, and, unlock~
.ing a little gold box which stood
amongst a profusion of other orna-
ments upon a work-table, she first took
out the earl’s thirty pound note, and,
returning it to his lordship, sai§, « As
far as sbu pitied the poor por§ and
‘butter-yfoman I am obhded to yom,
d you, , Sir Harry,” returning his mo-
ney >~ and you, madam,” returning
Lady St. Clair’s ; “ and you, Sir Harry,
and you, Mrs. Perrinfont,” ,returping
theirs wjth an elegant cur:’Eey to, eac)x
»s she restored them their prbper}y
Q shen -
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then turnihg to j:f countess dnd kind-
ly siaking hands\wish her, shei"gded, '
“ but\wou, my déar sister, gavt
nothmg but your tears, a more pre-
cious gift by far tkan any sum of mo-
ney ;—there is mors*vrué charity in one
kiid drop that fall{ in private for the
sorrows and sufferings of others, than
in a thousand guineas proudly ubhelcd
into the notice of the world in afl"iie’
pomp and parade of public contribu-
tion.” In a few days Lord Budemere
and his party left the castle.

me

END OF VOL. I,
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