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CIIAPTER L

Tue Mauor [r{ousé' the seat of Mr*Old,
ways, was an angxent brxc structure,
which hagd retame3 the same e rnal form,
and nearly thasar® internal econom, from
the period of ils ercction, in the year 1690,
when the estate dgvolved to the Oldways
family, in failure of jissre fnale to one of
the followers of the fortunes of the Prince
of Orange, alterwards Williain the Third.
Oliver fndwa}s, who then c:@e indo"
‘\osses rion, might have rcecived sa large
zccessxou of personal property, togéther
*ror. 1. B
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with a barbuefdy, if <he would: have relin-
gmshed his fqmﬂy name ; but the strongest
tegitions of jnterest qr aggrandizement,
Were'. ether impotent against the rul-
ing principle of family pride, which then
characterised, and has eyer since continued
peculie??y 1o distinguish the race of Old-
wiys .

The present occupier came into pos-
sesswng" the estates of his father. after a
long minority which f\e nad passed under
tu: tuition and gﬁmdlanshxp of the Duke
of Lorn, hir maternal uu lo.

His lon mmomy, at the same time that
1t added the'vast advantdges , of accumula-
tion to the value of his iuheritance, gave
also the still greater benefit to his mind of
an education nibresliberal, and views of the
world much more ‘enhghtened, than could
haye been acquired from a father, blgotled
Me very strictest constructiot of the prin-
ciples of nou-resistance, angd passive obe-
dience, formerly desigyied by tne name



JHL MAGIC Of WKALTH. 3

of toryism: Phus, instead 8f betoming
the disciple of* a tutor, who Would have'
taught gim that (Me ass of his fellow
creatures were to be considered asa swinish
multitude, to be muzzled and whipped into
wibjbgation by the asm of power: hq.was
ofpeated under'a roof whose noble owpgs
was celebrated as awmoderate, bat firm and
incorruptible champion of the peoplc’s law-
‘ful nights, and gt whysmeele he gathtred,
trom the hips of n 9]‘ “oPand Burke,
LErgkine, Wyndigan,and Sheridan, i in their
earliest awd brightgst days, thd genuine
sentimnents sof British patriogism} which,
without abstrac\ng one point of radiance
from the glory of the crown, or one atom
from the sceptre’s power, still dcems the
public welfare to be the only fawful omigin,
and only worthy end of royalty.

Soon after he had attained the, age of
twenty-one, M. Okiways was returned to *
pavharnent, R the represcntaﬁve ofe the
county, which had been for nearly a century
. B
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represented by his ‘ancestoss. “With the
awdour andesincerity of youth, he entered
Jnto ¢he political viewe of his ungle, and
openly espoused his party, then termed the
opposition ; who ever found in him an ad-
herent principle, en whose zes anced
Ttggrity they could implicitly vely ; although
his talents were by no «ucans of that daz-
2ing deseription, which acquire notorietw for
< senidior,  On #ke mutrary, Mr. Oldways
possessed the lieptt {-wily pride of his
“accstors; he adheifd ag rigdly as the
prq_udés:é)f them te¢ ¢he honour of his
name ; ol to sustain, unsyllied the repu-
tation of 4 pentlemnan of ‘fapily and fortune,
was the 1ulinyg passion ot his soul.  This
sprrit prohibited hum fremn stooping Lo many
ol thgse mean aftifices, which others used,
to catch the gale of populaiity. Scrupulous,
even {0 ¢ foibldsbe never suffered any objeet,
‘however good or great, to be ‘in his mind an
apolgdy for Acsorting to either meannees,
o1 corruption, in achieving 1t His de-
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meanofr was at all times gentiemanly, awd
generally resewved ; no‘epithets of reproach
against his untagonists in debate, ‘ever
escaped, his lips; enor did any of sthase
general and common-plaoe charges of cor-
ruption and bad policy against the govern-

subjut, mark his reprobation of many of
toeir public measures.

As a member &f the whig-club, he was
remrarkable for two poiat¥; ke never
omitted to nuend 'ggrwlnetlligs;md 1%
was never known d0 I“E a politjcal unti-
ment at their t‘ble' ¢ . o

This faciturnity, ,on public sppics, aub»
jected him to the suspicion of sdjne of the
more ardeat ap}:xts' Of the day; who doubted
the genuineness of his whiggism, from its
falling, so much helow all comparison in
noisiness with theiy own." They who
knew him more mumate!y,. however,
could trace this reluctance in disPlaying
his sentimeénts to worthier motfw:s than
# wish to conceal them. Though, fromn



U] THF MAGIC OF WEALLH.

e example and,conversation of his
upcle and Ris essodiates, he had unlibed
the* sincerest admiration of the principles
o' the Dritish constitétion, as regognised
“at the ,era of the Revolution ; aud
though Be cver made these principles
the unghangeable basis of s polifical con-
wlucg=el Adam Oldways was, by nature
and habit, the very ,opposite to that
sutt of publie chaiacters, which were then
ounly. ‘wmpmng tu-.t.hrust themselves into
notige by the vi of their palitical
'
.measures, and the i Smyerance of their
popular h rmngue.s. As tune upfolded to
his‘view ;ne motives aud passions of the
majority of these habbkrsx hig, dishke to
the species increascd, for Re discbvered in
their careei, the alinagt canstant triumph
of impudence* and :Ec'mcerity over truth
and modest mer¥l; he perceived that some
of theﬂloudest of these declaimers against
gorruptidy, were the mast easily eocrupted,
apd spw roany of the inest. sympathetic
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bewailrs of the pedple’s wrongs, become
the mast’ uideeling mockers of the peo-
ple’s rights, )

If swch impresstons as these mfiuenced
the mind of Mr. Oldways in the outset of
his political life, n those cothparatively
moderate timés ; how much were those im-
pressions stgengthened after that mortTfyjme
lesson to the bigetted worshippers of any
human ‘theory or system, aftordedl by ile
horrors of the French Resolutiop =8y ofle
of the most fruitiess nglinary convul -
sions, of mnawhygmif' power, that” ever
stained the annaleof this world?

When ffirst.the hallowed jlowt of ¢ 1a

L ]

SERTY,” O d\ar, 50 justly dear, to British

hearts, was wafted across the waves, frain

shorcs whence such a sound was ncver heard

before, all Euglard hgileq it with a brother's

. . [} R

Joy 3 and nene with more sinaere dehight

them:Qidways. Indeed, 3o genesal, so al-

most anivetsal, were ‘the demwnatratiofns’
of raptare,, at.whet was thén doeimed the
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triomph of the cause of fieedomt’ that
silence at sach 8 ‘moment seemed im-
piety to lberty. Yet there was one, who
even othen stood “ silent, and stil, and
sbern,"—and he was one, who filled a large
space in the bulliant galaxy of patriotism
and talents, which graced the mansion of
¢ Duke of Losn.

At ouc of the meeings of the se-
lect circle at %is uncle’s house, Oldways
was fuselft, togotig with the individual
alluded to, when ex born freedom of
Krancd becam¥ thethepne ; gand, of all the
company, h})hat individygl alone withheld
his approbatiop of the Revolution, ** ngin-
winwg a sullen silence.” Hy/had eyer been
comsidered the most eloguent man of the
party 3 forward, on almest al occasinps, to
put forth and to énfogce his opinions ; but,
on this memorabld eve.ing, he obstinately
remained a hetener, with knitied brows and
folded wms. As much, indesd, was gas

‘u‘ud,“fm this remarksble silenve, as if
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the ordtor had been his usuat self; aad his
feelings, thus Yumbly commudhicated, filted
the whole circle with astonishivent.

At length, the chiy persoti presen®who,
in intellectanl strength, cou'd vie with b,
addresspd him: “ Whenee this reserve,
dear <=7 Surely; you must wish well
to the cause,of liberty, in every quartcl:,,or
the globe " The orator Qs roused.—
« Who here doubts me ? -"§ Satter myself
that 1 love g maﬂy,"wmal, » refilatecr
liberty. as well = ntfeman of this
assemnbly, be hdwhdés he'will jeand, perhups'
I have given as geod proofs of tny attach.
ment to that cause, in the whole course of
my public orMuct. Bat I cannet stand
forward to express my joy or sorrow, or to
give pesise or blame to sn)thing which
relates to human actions, gnd human ton-
cerns, on’ a simple view of the object, as it
stands sripged of every veletion, i 5 the
nakedness and solisude of metaphysical ali
stracion. Abstaactedly spedking, gevgms

B3
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wakaas welk ap libesky, is goeds Vihen I
#0¢ $he spiric of Jiberty in actun, I sepa’
strong prinoiple at work ; and this, at pre-

seuty s 8ll 1 can possibly know of French
Lberty. Truej—the wild ggs, the fixed air, is

plaialy broke locse: but I chuse taguspend

wy judgment, until the first effervescence

1 2 lutle subsided ; till the liquor 15 cleared,
and until I spg something deeper than the

agitation-af B tyoubled and {rothy surface!”

« . He whp utiene fhese words seldam
m«ke in vaifi. Me eircle,.of which he

fuemred s0 1nfluential § payt, his opinians

weng tustemarily receivgd as oraculsr de-

caues, end wege most -especially veverengsid

by the Duke of Lotn, whd, $higugh, lidey
had been .his patron awd - friend. ,» This
qubleman, acluaud by prinaiples -of sthe
wen m;phxhgthmpy, s awforeungtely
mmmmmam,m
W‘&M apaoie Lo
Motensomey niviideduprovaloniyjust, and
porpemptibinihe wanpribioetiwm e
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. tirhid,*wavering, and fhart sighted ; always
ivelining €0 iteastses ofliberd! and patriotic
paliey; but emsily persuadod fo selingtiish
ther, by the agenc} of delusion-orintfigue..
When, - ‘theigfore, the ewgwence’*bf
Burke gas eéxerted to turr’ the: totrent -of
public opition fromein- enlhusrastrgadmm‘
tiont of the Erénch Revolation, approachmg
to famaticism, tle Duke oft Lora tremw
blingty yielded up ‘his owi¥ judgment- g
tiis powerfal gontrollef” of s @onsbience”
When, #guin, e geiffffetic *mind of Foi
displayed <its ﬁ&mzmg;ftmen for the:Gest
vmeﬂi rivalry wislr Burke, afid™ pluhm
thiopicallp straggled. to praserve for the
hﬁwwgpmtes‘au eijipoise between the
eXtvinticsof suarchy -atid - slavery, the
Distke of Lorn toimed; with an -Wimirisg
anidipprovieg m,wiy Py wives
thewmmw
&t WWW‘M
THE Pt e sk bepr i
skitidhips, 7 dgprtrePurke; m
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motive, hostilely turhed his lance against
the patriotic ‘phalanx in. whiel™he. hadjae
Jung and tonourably served, and ranging
bimsedf among thgse, “who like feathers
wayed at-the ministcrial breath, scrupled
not to revile and calumniate as fopls and
traitors all the intellect und worth of Eng-
‘mfid? which continued to approve or sance
tion Fox ;—then, whe 1 dlecisionigonld no
langer e delayed, the Duke of Lorn,
wpf - withqut. teass, -separated himself and
his adherentd frogphqt mcorryptible man;
wehomy, but asshort ' peyiod dbefere, he had
désgtibiédats the anly stgtesmau that could
wive bis gountry. . - . e
 Fros that moment, wnukg_ waniie-
mwwhaafademfaw party, whigh;
ander the title of Alarmists, \commad
meny ofahe mesgbers of both honses. of
%M Whming«hamd faracon¥
thesatiachment to
MesiTPon; el 4 wolisbesFow, amsited
Wmmmm
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honeaty of his measurts, adopted, at first, a
sort of armédeneutrality ; but, ultiruately,
followed the example of MrsBurke, "and
went over to the side of power.

The effects of the-c events on the cha-
racter gand fortunes of Mr. Oldways, were
not precisely such as his uncle the Duke
dusired.  Viewing the political horosGoper=
with a degree of ealmness tog cold for the
ardour of the staunch Foxites, and with
an impartiality too indeperdent fof ttTory.
spirit of the Pittises, he became dlsgustcd
with politics aliegetifer ; and though family
pride prevented Iugvau;tmg his seat’for the
county, he rclgxed greatly from, his par-
lia@entat;y du!ﬂ'?md passed the far
goeater part aof his time st the Manor
House,

Twenty yoars had, nqw slapsed, sipre
The partial secowion, aﬁMr..Olém fromn-
Patliament. Oh, whas sh impertant geriod
to Wndwm the warld ) Fwenty yegre
ago, M Oldwas, .in poinkef. infleeng,,,
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was nearly the ﬂr!k‘ gentleman in his
county, amd flow he cou!&ﬁafc&y eominnid
a rha}m'ity of votes in any single district
-around him. The whole face of the neigh-
baring county had been changed as by
magic ; end the memory was raeked to
_trace out the spot, where farm# and cot-
tages had stood, and the descendants of
frecholders were only to be Tound by
gearching the war-office or the work house
books. Instead-of theseold fashioned ap-
pendages toa toautry pentiéman’s donmins,
thére had ariten, on oive hend, asin scorn
of ¢he Old Manor houise, a gew-gaw villa
of a country banker ; and,op the, athe'a
néw town,” built on thmmast. and¥c-
fidthihatell aftey its founder Flimfraome#;
It the same space of time, and muclt in the
m‘n& p"op&‘tmn ‘agtifs FliciBam ffluence

read AN We toptithd
AN 0180 b e,
DRI detrbet, e e théiiarsic
polbrorwillde
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Bor# and.bred . thd- true old English
geatieman; Nesposeusssd no. pirtitle of the
traflicking spirit of the times? It never
once oceurred to hitn, ghat (he revemtes of
his estate> were to be considered enlyo
much cgpital; with which he must carry on
seme specalation in grazing, or draining, or
in cutting ognals, or working mines, or
building towns, “or establishing country
banks, wncounty fire offices ;. he néver oon-
templateth. the necessity 8f engaging i Stich
projects, o seve hinwelf front being over-
whelmed by thebffeghs of that powes, which
peper ehulation irgparted to. ;vw'm
Peveny anticl ral ponsamption:. 1

Rpom :am«m his - ancestory
Lol supposted the eplendoty of: tiiip radii;
and sustained the dignified hospitality of
the MmionBouee, without resorting 4q
gk Tendd« oy s wiostgeypel! 2 Dt duriiov
branchesafghiiamily bad fadegd (orRinky
filledanith howowr 4108 Rifthest wisuneiivitive
chusaitmb' Jawthe megy, shiithe, pitwy ;
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at a time when the*remunerations- which
the coyntry d]lotted to these its honourable
servants, were sufficient for the sapport
.of gntlemen, and gendemen sought them
ageordingly.

The fisst lessons which Mr. Oldways
learned in the science of modern finance,
“weie forced on him by the glarming and
unaccountable insufficiency of his rent-roll
to meet his exigencies, It is trve, that
whi§ tundg were ket at old rents; and
be had steachly rejasted «ali-evertures from
emy q;ecm of spedulaters, who would
baye, #t his estatgs of a population
that idoligdd, his pame family. His
aim and ambition had eir 8 Support
the same -noble and hospitable chemoter
which h‘dmaad his ancestors ; but he bmd
paid mo routribytions t0. gamesters,—he
bad. maised no tyepbies te harlows, ia pa
loons Or, sppipages. s ‘wor aqussdered the
“senngs of yearsina single feast, to oatch
¥ poye) pmekiacd gein & sourtier's gaslsod.
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 How, then,” would he'often exclaim, “how
then has it happenad, that ingo frightful a
1atio my expenditare has exceéded my -
come ; that the sufplugof my means™has
imperceptibly diminished, till, at lengsh,
a frightful deficiency has succeeded, while,
for the same scale ard style of lmng, my
expences inctedee year after year in geo-
metrical proportiof.” These practical hints
at length vpened to the eyes of Mr. Old-
ways the true gause of ‘his situation’; “but
his knowlbdge “emes too latk to be of
much avail to hita, ¢fen if hxs-gentlemmly
spirit oovld have beer subdued.so low.as
to suffer jrim tum _trader; eor his patri-
archal feelin d have been so alteced
as te contemplate unmoved the ruin of his
tenants sby oppression. 'ﬂm slternative,
however, was most painful. His bene-
velent heart'was vobbed of -many joys
by his inmbilgy to edatinuk bounties where
they had -leng been bestowed; end his
ruling . passion ~was subjectsd’ te . almopt
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- hourlymortificution by the glring éontrasts
of stgtely poverty, and splendid, though
vnlgar, opualence, ‘exhibited in his own
estpblishment, and that of his neighbour
Flimflam. ¥From the bold stare of ‘the
banker and his wife, down to the giggling
leer of their lowest menial, in'all near him,
“and in-all around him, the'mortified Old-
ways saw the -reflectiofi of the ludicrous
exhibition of the ‘ Poor Gentleman.”
" ““He continued, ‘however; to bear up
with; at Jeabt, apparent figtitude, against all
the- attacke of - igntimuo® vaaity, -and to
msﬁ, wnh&mshzkem v, all thie over-
tures of pelitiesl W& ‘enden.
wolrred, by - aigid don y, and
acareful vigilance of his own concerns, to
resist-as-Jong 46 possible: the  effects of a
rapidly depreciatingeincome. - -
oy Mw @idways weseided'inthis hig henour-
:sh!e«s-daagn ww his sm’s";md deughters”
Chatles wee ‘rieatly thirty ‘years ‘#ld, and
Mmm of :the family. prkle of his
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father.® Miss Oldw.’a.ys Was ten yewrs
younger sthtan sher. brother ;- lfeauu&ﬂ, Jae-
complished, intelligent, and amfable. . Lond
St. Orville and C€harJes Oldways Svere.
aoguaintances ; and. it was the present.
game of that young nobleman to - canvert
the advantages of aneintercourse, with the
brother, into $he means of ingratiating hm="
self with the sister ; for St. Orville ‘was in
love with Miss Oldways. s
’ The prosecution of this suit had caﬂ!ﬁ
him mpeamdly%ﬁha,.Manor Hayise ;. snd
the same objest thad faapired him with the
ambitien of beammag-lmd of ; ,@” Meapor
of . Moretos, ahmeukhmas ‘agded the
claim of foca ceto the scale of-his
pretensions; a circumstance . which  ‘the
pevuliargsitnation of Mr. Oldways: Tandmeé
ol more than commony Vﬂlw ot

When, therefore, after heing, fmhdm the
purchase of Moreton Halkhe fivst received
the overtures of Lygtleton,; it i8.impessible !

to-describe h\g Joy at so for tm;atmn&uq.
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expected a coincidenéé with his most’ ardent
wishes, as their joint vmt'“&o Moréton ;
where he would thus return, if not Lord of
.the “Manot of Moreton, at least prime
“minister and plenipotentiary of him, W¥o
was not only Moreton’s Lord, but Lord
of wealth thst mustemake even Flimflam
“tremble at his opposition. ©
Theé attachment .of Sc. Owille to Miss
Oldways was alone” confided to his sis-

tet-in-law, the Countess ; aﬁd the sanction’
of her ladyship to his was without
d:fﬁcu!ty oktained; «for tshe herself still
segretly shed a fiesg lovg for-the brother
of her, whoowas now the @w*&
vrﬁs passion.

T'o him, therefore, who thus alinost mira-
caloasly appeared-with the power of a magi-
cian on that qut, where the united views
and - both- these personages were
directed ;' To him; who seemed sent as the
agen%f some supernagural power; to tarn
the scale ofinfluence at “his will, to one
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whose faumr, in conhection! with their
soul-cherished *objects, was so.essentfally
and so peculiarly .mportant, what couces-
siogicould -cither;pf them deny ! -
< See, then, the chre to that condescension
which caused a Coyntess, one of the first
stars in fashion’s hemisphére, to endue
a journey of .many miles in the same ear-
riage with an old man taken from.a work-
house, and a fmmg female refugee from =z
millinefs shop’jige Cheapsided Trace {0
the same cause fthe public sagction of e

same Countesg to these per 4t the
most fag watering- plaf€ of the day,
(for thef % of Btaumont IIall, geir
intended residence, joined Flimflamton3)
and thep will be seen-and {elt haw wonder-
fulis the magic influepce of Wealth !

Even the - lofty spirit. mhmh rgled the
breast of Qldways,, wyielded . &nconscrcmsly
to the mﬂuenoe a{ that power, whv:h wase

capable of slyekimg bim.frgm the mgrhﬁ-
cations which pride of ancestry endured
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fromi-waht-of wealth §-and hetibternaly re-
joieed at the information, et Lyttleton,:
through the means of . 8t. Owville; songht
an introduction o the. Mihor House, g
On the"'morming that the first visit ofthe
new Lofd of-Moretgn was expected, it
- was observed; that the Squire took:espe-
cial pai#s- in preparation- to receive him.
The Library was selected as the place of
- fegagtions; end there were -assembled on
tli oceision;” |

® o~

SCENE 1.
?J (
L

My, Oidways, Charles Oldways, Miss @ld-
ways; Lord St Ormlde and"l'.« Jltleton

JlIr.,,Q (Ewing‘ ﬁmmlly to Lyulelou )
Weloome, Sw, eethQMmorﬁﬂqaﬁ, Adlow
mestotintroduce to you, ?ny 5on, Chatles
Oldways, ands¥tiss Oldways, my daughter,
formmg, With myself all the braniches left
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of a family,whisk, Lmay Bay witHout vanity,
ranks ‘Emong the tost ancient in this
couaty, Lord $t. Omlle, am proadto
seegpu. - The b!neur of this visit I owe
to your Lordship.

Lyttleton. I have a presentiment; Mr.
Oldways, (ceremonials apart,) that neithe
you not I shall hava hereafter to blame my
young friend:for the introduction wé owe’
tohim.  Miss‘Oldways and her brothc.~

will, T hope, fadgyr me with their- unpre,,

judiced good.Wt nﬁl the stranger be;

comes, at least, an acquamtatm for*you
perceive I ecqme to Moreton out' one
solitary Yer oﬁn‘eco?rﬁﬂendat:on " S
-Mw O. (smiling.) But you bring: wf’th
you, Mr. Lytticton, agI am givento ander-
stand, a number of letters: of Eredit ;" and-
you will find great wealth Sar, thg-gnost
powerfil of gl! ?Mﬂdatlms 4o nine-
tenths of th aodébn -gentry in'all-paats of
England, I m!’ess, howeverftinta mp's
nches areno passport wn.h me ; bitto my
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neightour Flimflam, therB,_ank_eré and, n-
deed, to the owner of almost every seat
arqund. us, only let it be ' koown, that
Mr. Lyttleton i 1mmeasely richy md
Mr. Lyttleton will have tickets~ for dét
Jjeunes, fetes, dmners, and petit-soupers, for
«svery day in the year.

Lyttleton. Long estrangedas I have been

from the soil of England, I have, neverthe-

- 4288, been an attentive observer of all that
bas hsppened here. The changes which
%ave taken place in Pogltsh manners have
not been unmarkt.d by me ; and, of course,
I°am Boo.hi(gnoram of the inroads which
commercial wealthshas mnde ufion rank
aad ancestry ; and that consequent ajtera-
tion in the state of society, whnch cannot
fail of produeing, one day or oth..r, great
political resnlts.

M7."0;_Most undoubtedly ! Ye,t, such
is the infatuation of the Wes'é)t hour,
thab ‘the million see nothmg good in any
thing but commerce ; by commerce all is
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to be estlm}ted Ahat.concerps the wel-
fare of the state : nay, we are absolutely
~#idden to beheVe, that in commarcealone
}: combined al} the prime mgred:ent:
and" constituent essences of our coun-
try’s greatness. What matters it to the
mob of money dedlers and trafficking
adventurers, that the dignity and iuflu-
ence of our nobility are mouldering. away ;
and that the genuine race of English,
country gentlemen is almost supplahted by
upstart citizens Ploal 4 with the gains '5
trade, but destitute of all pretensious to
the manners, educatfon, habits, or feeling$,
which sheuld chdracterise the fndeﬁendent
inhegjtor of manorial rights and riches.
Sordid, sxlly salculators! the dilapidation of
the chief pillars of thestate isa subject.only
for their derision; whifst, Tn their estima-
tiun, the mere apprehens:on of Temote
danger t& aneabsurd and self. desttoying
monopoly of commerce, is a cauge, not only
for national 3larm, but a justification of
all the horrors and all {he ills of war.
VOL. II.
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Lytileton, A justification o the L. -rrors

and the ills of war !”  Pardon m:=,,%1r, you
coldly* sp(.ak of what you have not scen!
In books, in speeches, these words—r* the
horrors and the ills of war”—may finely
round a period of the writer or the oratar ;
.luit as mere cadences’of sound, they cannot
touch the heart ; they strike no chord of
sympathy : for the pen’s most potent magic,
. the atmost efforts of eloquence itself, have
not the power to shew to the happy people
a bloodless soil, the direful import of
those words, which they so often read and
hear ! Had you béhdid, as I have, the
actual scenes which.form the horrid drama,
“War,” you would with me exclaim,
that not upon the earth, nor_among the
sons pf earth, must be sought tne origin
or authors of infernl horrors, of ynnatural
and demoniac murders.
But we will ot pursue this theme.
. M. 0. Itis a painful one.—Yet, Sir,

.
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unhappily-for the world. the evil has now
endured fer so long a pertod that though,
as I understand, you have been®algost =
perpetual tra®ller, Ffear your views or%o-
ciety in Europe must have been principally
confined to camps and warriors,

I yitleton. Many, smany years, I have
heen a wandegel'; many and various have
my adventures beet’—1I have dwelt in courts,
and camps;in groves of science, and ih marts
of commerce ; [ have m.:gled in discourse
with the pious fathers of ‘the Vatican 3 and,
1 have disputed With, 4nost of the phlloso-
phers, economists, nd encyclopeedists ef
the Continent. «The madmer of France,
and the dreamers of Germany, have equally
confided to me their delusions and reveries.
In fact,eall Europe is familjar to me :
the secrets of most of éts courts have-been
my amusements. America, Afrrem and
Asia, I havevisited : and, having studied
man in every quarter of the globe he oves

c2



98 . THE MAGI!' OF WEALTH.

upon, hither, in my old age, after a long
and distant pilgrimage 1 come, hoping to
find repose on one little spot, which
is efldeared to me above all the &arth besides,
by a thousand fond attachments, "tender
ties, and earliest recollections !

Charles Oldways. You are then a native
of Moreton, Sir ?

Lyuleton I have not saad so, Sir. I see
enquiries in all your faces, but, at present,
et me heg your mtience. My Lord St.
Orville will ‘tell his friends, that I am a
man of mystery, and, ip my fancies, some-
‘what arbitrary. Therefore, until I deem
the time .arrived, when with propriety I
~hay throw off the mantle of concealment,
2llog me to be the catechist, for my own
information, and. hereafter your,curiosity -
shiall in turn receive from me its amplest
satisfastion. To put you.to the test at¥
once.—I take for. granted; that you, of
course; have-all of _yo seen the late man-
sion-of Sir Godfrey Bradshaw, which, I -
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was grieved to'learn, has been demolished
by your neighbour Flimflam, to gnlarge
his park and" pleasure-grounds.

Mr. O. Sir Godfrey pyas the friend of
my youth, and there was not a room in
Bradshaw Hall which I could not as well
describe, as J°could this in which we are
now sitting.

Lyttleton (with energy.) That’s fortu-
nate—most fortunate. -

——
Lyttleton had hiseremarkahle trunk with

him, and now dragivg a gold key from
his bosomy whjch was tied ¢o 2, ribband
round his neck, he"applied it 1o the lock,
and at the same time touching a hcret
spring,e the lid flow open. The whole
party remained in silgnt gxpectation; but
St. Orville, who knew the myslgry at-
tached to  the trunk, felt the keenest
curiosity.  Lyttleton took from the
trank a pori-folio, containing some 'drqw-
ings, and presenting to Mr. Oldways the
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first of them, said, « Is this drawing any-
thmg like-the exterior of Bradshaw Hall ?°
Tl whole party vociferated in the affirma-
tive; and “ How exact a representation !"*
*“ What' a beautifully finished drawing !”
“ What a pity to pull down so fine a
specimen of ancient architecture!” and
similar expressions, weré suffered to pass
without observation by Lyttleton; as he
“was sufficiently impressed from: memory,
with the couviction, of the trath of this
drawing ; having, when a' child, seen the
byjlding, though he Jad ncver entered
its pates.

He then took out another drawing,
saythg, “ Will any of you tell me if you re-
collect such an apartment as this.”o

Miss Oldways. ©Oh yes, certainly; it is
the liksary. How perfect a resemblance !

Charles Oldways. And with what skilful
~ effect & is executed !—The perspective is ex-
cellant {—Tlie finishing of thegothic book-
case between the windows is admitable/—
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But I do met remember that table with the
globes dpon it. -

Miss Oldways. ¥ do, perfectly. ~ Tore-
collect admiring the tég?héfry covering of
the table. But who'is that lady with a
book in her hand, siiting so contemplative,
with her elbow on the 1able. Tt is certain-
ly a portrait in®miniatare. Is it Lady
Iiradshaw, Papa, 1 never saw her~for you
know, Charles, the family had been maiy
years abroad when e looked over the
Iall ? _

Mr. Oldways. (ii'xamz'ning the drfawing
most minusely.), Gracious Heayens, Mr. Lyt-
tleton !—But I will at present repress my
feelings ! K

Lytgetori. We shall see this lady anonina
different situation. The ¢rawing, then, re-
minds you of the library ?

Charles Oldways. It is really the thing
itself, ’ .

Lyttleton, What room is this? (sfgwing
agother drawing.)



AN

32 ' THE xusxcf' OF WEALTN.

Charles (Oldways. Oh!  the. ball room.
Okbserve how exactly the old-fashioned silver
chand’,llers are copied., See the same lady
that was repr din the library ! Here
she is sitting m\arpsichord.

Mr. Oldways. Mr. Lyttleton—Sir—Ex-
cuse me, but—I could have ‘wished that
these drawings had begn shewn to me
in private.

 Lyttleton. These skelches do. but form

the text,’ Mr. Oldways ow: commentaries,
i you wish so, shall be more private.
(Taking out a Jourth d‘rawmtr) This would
sefm a chapel ; but “that there is a door
into an interior apartmrent, with a bed in
view.

Wiss Olduwa; ys. It wag called the Oratory.
And you may remember, Charles Mrs.
Sparks the housckeeper, kept ys there so_
long Jeecribing the paintings, and point-

.ing out the cushion on which lier dearlady

used $2 knee{ —and see, here is the magni.
ficent prayer “book about which she told us
such a long story,
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Lytilelon. (Eagerly) Is Mrs. Sparks
still living ? '

M. Oldways. (In an under tone of vbice)
We will speak of her he; r—alone.

Lord 8t. Orville. Here again we see the
same lady at her orisens.—She must be the
heroine of the” series. How lovely an air
of devotion the artist has given her!

Alr. Oldways (eagerly to Lyttleton.) Is
that artist living ?

Lyttleton. (In an snder tone) We will,
speak of him hereafter—alone. Now one
more. (Shewing awother drawing.) This
I suppose to be the chamber adjoining the
oratory ?

Miss Oldways. The very bed thatgswe
saw there; cnmso’n damask, with gold
fringe. But there appears to be a story
pictured here ; look, papa, observeshat old
lady, how vgry like Mrs. SparKs!. She is
making signs to that gentleman, Who is’
too young and too much agitated fer,a
dostor, apparently to Prevent his approach-

c3
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v S
ing thebed. The curtains are drawn close
round,; and by the countenance and atti-
tude of the gengleman, one would imagine
that some relajg’® or friend had just ex-
pired. ;
.Lyttleton. Up to this scene, then, there
is no deception. So far so-well. T have
another drawing here, but that is of an
.Apartment, which you have.not seen. I
presume so, at least. It is.the family mau-
~snleum. ‘
- Mr Oliways. T have seen it. Tt is still
it exlstence Bradshaw was extra paro-
chial, and hid a chape} of its own, which
now forms a picturesque object, asa ruin, in
th¥ park of Flimflam Lodge.  Under the
altar in that chapel there is a spacious
vault.— ‘
LyTiteton (Producmg the drawing.) Like
this? -
Mr. Oldways. As fat as memory serves
me, the very same. But what is meant to
be narrated here? A.coffin, with the lid re-
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moVed; tI‘le habiliments of the dead Thrqwn
carelessl 7 on the earth, as if” 'hcorpse
once shrouded, had anw to life1” A
torch ‘s burning near tﬂgfntrance of the
vadlt, while the light of day, peering down
upon the gloomy gcene, indicates, that
the portals of the cemetry have been left
unclosed!  Mr. L)ttk-ton' Mr. Lyttle-
ton ! by what fatality, by what necromancy,
I bad almgst sajd, came this pictared his-
tory in your keeging ?*You overpower me..
with surprise—I almbst doubf the reality
of what I see and t8u¢h cuming so mat-
velously betore me. , :

Lyttleton. Hereafter you shall know
all ; at present, however marvellous and #n-
biguons #amyself may “seem, let not incredu-
lity make you blind to facts,’merely because
they come befofe you as a tale of ®8nder.
Theevery-day tr‘ctions of our lives, were
they not repetitiont of every_day, would
strike us as *most marvellous.-Eveﬂtv,
that*are uncommon, geem monstrous to



L

36 'rx-m MAGI¢ oF wuL‘m e

weak ' mmds, but to weak mahds only.
——Thg man, who can contemplate, will
eveY recollect, that all ‘that happens, hap-
pens by the opelition of the same invisible
power. To that same power must be traced
the smallest dew-drop, that e’er gems
the tenderest leaf of vegetation; no less
than the tremendous bursting of electrie
fires from clouds of thunder, which shake
“the globe we stand on. As in the natu-
_ral, so in the moral world—tfe familiar
events and intercoufses of society, the chaf-
fermg and barterings, ¢the births, the mar-
riages, the* slcknesseg, and the deaths of
every hour, pass by us without notice, like
a summer cloud ;. but the usurpations of
thrones, .and the revolutions ofgempires,
excite our specml wender. So, that which
appeamsromantic, may, nevertheless, bereal.
I say thus much, Sir, ‘7@ may dismiss
all agprehens:on, T cannot sofar forget either
what is due'to my own digaity, or your
respect, as to desctt;nd to practise mom-
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meries. ‘ Haling explained mys€lf thus
far, we will dismiss the mattér for the
present, and with Submission, pass to dther
and lighter subjects.—Fifinflamton, for in-
stance :—To-morrow I expect the arrival of
myalively friend, the Countess St. Orville.
Apropos, I must tell you, Mr. Oldways, that
she’brings with her, to Beaumont Hall, two
other specimens of the romantic, each
sufficient in’ itself to set me down in *
common estimation, sfor as perfect a model_
) .
of knights-errant.4s even the power of
Cervantes himsel$ could place before you.
" But they $hallsspeak for thethselves. The
preliminaries of this morning I hope, will
lead to a permanent treaty of friendship and
friendy intercourde between the Manor
Hoose and Moreton Hall, and that we
shall meet frequently. It is my <mtention
to repair ghe Wall immediately; I shall,
therefore, spend sometime at Flimfgmton,
which, T am told, is now the focus ofwhat
i» called the Fash'ionable Wo::ld. _As
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stndymg characters is one of my ‘favourite
amusezents, I'am glad of this; for it is
much pleasanter torme to view this fanto-
cini of faghionables on the small stage of a
watering-place ; than to endure the fatigue
of playing follow my ltader over the latger
theatre of London.—-To'yo'u,'Sir, to Miss
Oldways, and her brother, I venture to
look for some assistance in my view of the
shew. «
il

Thereplyof Mr.Oldwuys was characteris-
tics ““hethanked Mr. Cyttletonsincerely,but
he mixed very little with, the‘mobof people,
that nowadays contrive to jumble them-
selves together without discrimination of
rank or character, underthe assumed vhiform
of fashion; he, hevettheless, occasionally
passed aT€w days at Flimflamton. and should
certainly-a ail himself of the overtures of
a gentléman of so much experience, and
knewtedge of the world, as Mr; Lyttleton,
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for the,advantage of his son and daughter
still more than on his own account?”

No further hint relative to Bradshaw
Hall or family then transpired ; agd, after a
few common:place compliments, the party
broke up. )
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CHAPTER L.

[y
SCENE 1. .

« Bgrorp Flimflamton !” said the Coun-
tess St. Orville to Mr. White, as the
carriageturned the corner of a green lane,
=and that paragon di all modern marine
resorts came in view. '

‘Mr. White. Have' We then passed the
village of Thistleton. yherepas'l told your
Ladyship, I spent scveral of my youthful
summers ?

Countess. ' This spot was onct called
Thistleton. .

Mr.%kite. Amazing! Where then is
the steeple and tower ofe Thistleton
chur¢h? What has become of the old
Fort? Whe:le are the fishetmen’s dwell-
ings that dotted the coast? To the left
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too — all{gone— all changed. L Gracious
Heavens! Surely hereabouts stbod Sip
Thomas Alder's nable mansion ! — This
road must havgyskirted the park wall. In
the space, which my eye now scaits, I am
sure there, then, stood a score or two of
cottages, besides several farm-houses—all
vanished.—And iestead of these objects,
what metamorphoses are here ! Stqnes for
grass—chimneys for trees—a crowded .
town, instead of a retxred village. = Alas !

Alas! What anties and’ d vagaries, in his short
game of life, fantasiic man contrives to

play !

The car’ria@' wheels now clattered
through the streets of Flimflamton, and
the Countess most affably pointed out to
Mr. WHite and Etnma Clusendon, the
different buildings, as they ‘passed them.—
¢ The Hotel,” — “ The Libraty,” —
: % The Bathsy’~—* The Concert Rooms,”"
—*¢ Assembly Roons,” — ¢ The Theatee,
«— The Chapel, =—and the Bank.” ~
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“'The what I my Lady,” taid I\SIr White,

with an accent of surprise.
“Countess. TheBank.

Myr. White. The Bank ! T do not com-
prehend:

Countess. The FElimflamton Bank-—so
the building’s called,—and [ perceive, this
season it is, for the first time, opened.

In the corner of thc landau, the Rev,
Mr. Flirt had for some time yawned silent-
ly. He caught thececho, ‘'and drawled out,
“The Bank! Eh!—Q-a-h!—1I understand,
~Flimflam’s Bank-—a clever fellow that—
a monstrous—great—-»conyemenoe and ac-
commodation—it was’ much wanted here.

My. White. Do I hear rightly ? The esta-
blishment of a Bank'wanted in tke hamlet
of Thistleton } Wented here—may I ask
by whem ? For what ?

- Mr., Flirt. Very odd quegtions those—-
who does mot want a banker i How could
pne possibly raise the supplies without
such aid? There vyould be no carrying on
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the war among gentlemen, wxi?ﬁft the
agency of these dealers in, and n gqtiators
of, the ways and méans., =

Mr. White. 1am still in the dark.

M. Flirt. No wonder. You have not
of late lived with the enlightened—I am
sure I mean nd severity of remark ; but
in the place,—the" residence,—the asylum,
(what shall Icall it ?) where your latter
years have been L speqt, it is not to be sup-’
posed you could see, what the world is.~
Your notions o} thmgs, Mr-Wllk:e, or
Mr. White,—I thisk your name is—must
<have beens imhibedsin times immensely
dissimilar to our zrd!

Countess. Waving all allusion to the
misfortusies of Mr. White, (which I hope
never to hear repeateg,) i must certainly
be admitted, that to a merchant ofdhe old
school, so lopg withdrawn from the active
world as he has beem, many of the systems

of modern times must be quite incompreg-
hemxble
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J?i‘.,Wiute I own, ‘my La&y, that the
old-fashidned notion, which® ¢ the Bank”
cohveys to my tipd, rénderedits association
with a_petty -hamlet of cottagers and
fishermen, ludicrousin the extreme. What
superflous cash can there be in a place like
this ?

Mr. Flirt, Superflou§ cash! What an
odd idea! Whoever thought of such a

' phenomenon’ Your nohon of aBank then,

is, that it is opened as a “sort-of-a kind-of
.reeeptacle for the ow::ﬂomngs of people’s
pockets that is to sy, a place of safe
custody, for ‘the degiisit of .suth money as
folks happen to have no immediate occasion
for. .

WM. White. That' is my nosion of a
Bank. - -

Hth’ﬂ. You were right, tglen, in
galling it an old-fashioned notion. I
believe, originally, in dormer times, that is
$oesay;.a huhdred years.ago, that-was really
whatwas understood to be the intentiowof a
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Bank ; bu Lord help yott, m¥ good Sir,
its very cloar you have been many )éau
a work—in the dark.

Countess. Xes, Sir, Ch:plain is righ’t;
yon are woefully in the dark, and you must
have recourse to some of the new lights,
before your common sense will be able to
understand things as they are ; which, with-
out such aid, will appear ridiculows para-
doxes to your unenlightened mind. For
instance, Chaplain himself has no-super-
flous cash.—Have you,«Chaplain? And yet
Chaplain has more.than one’ bankeg.—
Haven’t you, Chaphirr? )

Mr. Flire. Charm’g raillery; but seri-
ously the thing is so—precisely so.—It is
one of themodern discoveries, and infinitely
more usefal than ahy of Sjr Humpfiry
Davy’s. Formerly, in your time, Mr. Vile,
(I beg your pardon, Mr. White, 1 betieve it
is.)—In the dark age, when you were &
merchant, bankers were scarce article8, gnd
were as nice and squeamish as the Bank®of
England itself. Your queer old Dons of tha*
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day, youerxlds, and your Walpoles, were as
income-at-able as Abraham Newland.. In
such dull and stupid times, it would have
puzzled those grﬁwig-pated‘.. gentlefolks
beyond all power of extrication, had it been
attempted to explain to them, that their best
customers were such as my patroness
describes your humble servant to be,
customers without cash; persons, who
have nothing to do with cash, but who
“simply horrow their banker's credit; and
_pay them a quarter or a half per eent.
not for their moneyy hut for the mere use
of their nafes.

Mr. White. 1 begm to be enlightened.
You mean to say, that the discovery of
a new application of the operations eof
credit, has superseded the use of cashi.
and that, therefore, bankers are to be con-
sidered-chiefly in the light of guargntees ;
“and arg not now stake-holders, as they
were ia my time. - .

Ceumess.‘Take care, gentlemen, if yoa
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probe the subject much déeper il this vein,
I am afraid you' will come to eonﬁ(ié'lons,
not generally recognised. _ Is not”he, who
becomes aguarantee 'withqi holding stak@s,
somethu. g very like a wagerer himself, for
if the bet be lost, and ioser cannot pay, he
that is security for him, becomes liable.
Here, then, is.a’risk, at least a chance, of
loss. You surely do not mean to hold, that
the profession of a banker is one of Hazard ?
Mr. White. In my time, such asnotion
would have been deemed preposterous ;
what may be the case,A@w, I canfiot ansyer.
I have heard that «it «is not uncommos,
that a bartker és also a mefchant or a
trader. In the dar_kpdull ages, which his
Reverence speaks of, we placed our idle
cash in abanker’s custody, without inter®st,
rather than trust it at & premium with men
in tradgs because trade involves chance at
all times, and the most honest merchant
may, by possibility, become. even bankrppt.
But, if the linegf demarcation be with -
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drawy, as I' am tcld it is, and bankers are
all sorty, of merchants, and all kinds of
tradero; I owngI cannot see why bankers
of that species “are entitled to my con-
fidence without interest, any more than
the merchant or trader simply so called.
Mr. Flirt. Well argued, Mr. Withers,
Mr. White, I mean—a true conclusion—
there can be no cause for confidence with-
out interest ; and rely upon it, Sir, that
very little confidence without interest is
now-a-days bestowed. But,mark the differ-
ence between the préseat zra, and your dull
times. Englishmen, at that period, might
very well possess what yon call’ idle cash ;
for they could®Mtain nothing, safely and cer-
tainly, for its temporary use ;—they had no
omnium at 39 per cent.; no superabundance
of Exchequer or Navy bills ; no snug 20 per
cent. continuations at the Stock Exchange,
Too cold to project schemes themselves,—
men d¥that time hoarded, till the specula-
tionsof others afforded sureprofits. Bankers,
indeed, werethentheholdersof idle capitals ;
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for then' these was 'superﬂc'nu gl R
But now, when the world is awdske, Mr.
Williams, when. Loan jojgles Loan ‘outwef
market; and new and old omnium confuse
even jobbers and brokers: when little
lpttery treads on the heels of lottery just
drawn : — when engmecrs powers " rival
Harlequins’ swords, and tunnels and arch-
ways, and bridges, appear and vanish like
pantomime scenes ;—when theatres are
burnt down, and'rebullt in a season:—when
" water works arfd npg pipes abound to
inundation :—and gas-Jight and heat-w&rks
threaten copflagration —wh@n.vnllages are
metamorphoséd int” watering-places
and watering-places become the cpg;’ts bf
Princes ;—~who -can be so dead to selfiin~
terest, as'to look tamely on,at" this scram-
ble .for proﬁti,*,\)hde the price of & ten
ponnd share in any of these tempting
ulations Ties idlg in the hands af his
’banker. +There dre no such eold
at tis tn‘ne of dayf"-—-on ﬂ'ne contrary, there
» :
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is scaragly a clerk in the city, or dn_excise-
man in thee provinces, who, for the'purpose
ofa little bit ﬁ spec *in one or othel of
these fascmatmg schemes, does not ﬁﬂ out
some friend to acoept his accommodation
bills ; ‘and some town, or country banker to
discount them. ..

Countess. How came‘you initiated in
these mysteries, Chaplain ? You are abso-
lutely an adept. But you have not yet
explained to Mr. White the use, or the
design rather, of the Fhm'ﬂamton Bank

-Mr. W Ime! T thask your Ladyship,
_but the:clue is sufficient ; knowledge
myself enllghtened by even the short eg-
position which his Reverence has given of
the principles & the ‘modern. system of
banhng ,-—their apphcation to the practice

gxs easy. I percewe the tables are tumd
since I, was in trade, Theng,,tt was neces-
tarqxfdr a banker to poseess ‘wealth, in order.
tp-ebtain crédit; it is now enly necessary
that he possess credit, to obtain wealth.For
Jince the spirit of speculatton has taken a
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Right lgeyond the tmost bound{ of real
capital, the specalafors, #3, well buyera__as

sellets, must, of necessi satisfied with

ga;‘antee of credit in its’ plaﬁé « Bankers
then become the issuers of these goaran-
tees, and the price at which they part with
their responstbility, is frequently the sole
intrinsic value of their pledge. It follows
that, in sach a state of things, credit, cau-,
tion, and judgment; are all the Ttock in
trade requisite tathe Banker ; who, ceasing
to be the stake- hofder as heretofon!,"ls
simply the comer and assayer of other
men’s weafw Biving to it the means ‘of-
circulation by his name. Thus I can
easily conceive, that cougry banks, bemg
a specief of lecal mint, to wh0§§ coin pm-
versal consent gives cufrency, must be pro-,
fitable concerns to their owners, wherever
establishéd ; *and -T no longer matvel 'at
the Flimflamion Bank.

D2



[}
52 ﬂ}z MAGIC OF WEALTH.

The barriage now stopped at the gates of
the Pack of Beaumont Hall, which joined
the New Chapel’ . This building wgg, the
last in Flimflamton, and served t k
the boundaries of the Beaumont and Flim-
flam estates,
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CHAPTER ”m.

g ——

IT was now’ ¢ the season for watering-
places,” or in other words, it was the period
of the year, when that tormenting disease,
peculiar to the elimdte of England, ke
Domophobia,” r‘ages with all its violence.
Foreigners have exrressed more syrpriz€at
the effects qf this distempey, upon our
females espedalfy, thean at any other sin
larity which marks the national character
When they behold the happiness of an
English firesille, where reigns"that tranquil
felicity which we express by the word, com-
FORT ; astate of feeling not to be described
in any otherlanguage than our own’, when
they perceive the attractions of «“ Homg,” a!
maguet which operates upon all ranks and
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classes of ‘English society, each home
drawing‘.towarQs itself some share of the
héarts ef all, so that the whole population
of the empire might be numbered by, its
domestic circles; they are eager to exclaim
—% What magic must there be in an
English home! ” ‘

Anon—the first symptoms of domopho-
bia appear ; varying, in their demonstratian,
‘acpording to the modes of life and habits
of the ‘yersons affected; fpr no rank is
free from the contdgion., In the higher
~urslcs it beging to be visible generally
about June; but is sometimes later in its
appiearance, the moverents of the court,
or the sittings of the parlisment, having 3
certain influence on the progress of the
disease. The observing fogiguer'is now
amazed at the changes he every where per.
ceives. Int al} parties, the chief conver-
satjon consists of—*“ When duv you leave
towns? Wherg do you summer thisseagon ?
Are you stationary > Dgy you ga to the
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Lakes—Do 3’051 visit Brighton’~Have you
secured a house at Flimflamton 7 A few
weeks more, and the phrases vary—-‘é. Whit,
yJoygsre ot on the wing yet? Iam- qmte
r to see your ladyship in, town ;—

I absolutely began to consider myself a
sort of scare-crow ;I fantied the people-
staréd at me as they would at some ugly
cartjosity-—but its always the way with the
duke :—he contrives every season to keep,
ene’ at home yith his state affairstill the
town is zbsolugely dbpopulate T % My
euse precisely, your Grace —-Wou‘d.-yau-
believe it? — Lofd Demibottle grows so
worse and wdrse stingy, that hé ‘Haw
actually made us a laughing stock by wait-
ing for the expiration of an irenmonger’s
sojourt’ i ageouse at Flimflamton, becalge
he.can get it @ bargatn /—So that T 8m to
endure ths. horrors of home in the height
of the -beamn,. to obtain- the colat of suc-
ceeding- -Mr. and* Mrs. Rumfordlze-‘and
thitir Jittle bloogiof braziers.”

~
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Such are\the effects of thi§ fashiokible
dtstemper upon its victims, that < Home »
appears, ot only.ta have lost its attrachon,
bifiiohaveundergopeachangethat ren&!rnt
quite /aorrfble; the poor sufferers endnﬁng
nearly similar torments at the sight of
“‘Home,” which-the appearance of water pro-
duces upon the subjects of .hydrophobia,
Bat it is remarkable, that water has quite
opposite ‘effects in the two species of mad-
‘ness—ip domophabsia jt allays, in hydro-
phobia it excites the urntal‘nhty of the pa-
tient. TItis:still, howeyer, very doubtfil,
natwithstanding this fact, wheth#ér domo-
phobia be the origin of watering “phaces, or
whether these said wntermg places at first

created, or now encourage, the continuanee
of the malady. However this point may
be determined, therejs no. doubt, but that
as; watenng,places have incressed;.. the dxs}
ease domophobia hag, been. moge and mo{e_
prevalest among all ranks of people, -+

Of all these modesn Fas&mﬂjmps, im-
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figitSn wﬁ'at the present epoch the most
stccessfal in “its baits ; and, consequenﬂy,
comaihed a larger portion of the *¢ Fa-
slﬁ\nableWorld » than any similar “decoy;”
akd, consequent again on thal, a larger
portion of the inferior classes, who ever
follow where Fashipn leads.
. No wonder; therefore, that arrogance and
extortion became the Kmarking features of
the Flimflamtonians, whether House and
lodging owners, shppkeepers or vistuallers,
among whom the widow Wilkins, landlady -
of the * Hotel,” whs a most “distinguished -
persondfe.

Lyttleton had, upfortunatély, applied:by-
mistake, to her nva] the widow Mortis,
who kept the * New Inn” opposite, for
the tenms gf g retired cottagg on the heach,
_which he withed toetake for himself and
Lancaster. He was informed by widow
Morris, that it belonged to the womtm
over the way ;> ard that sheha‘lb%

é:h sﬁrg\uau a week: for ‘it! last*sea.

! 23 .
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son.” ¢ But,” said widow Wilkins, whesy
informed of this,  to let that ‘woman ovér
the way o know, that 1 am not to
dictfed to by her in letding my hmﬁ
though she'has got none to let, I sha'nt
take a farthing less for the cottage than
ten guineas a weck : and that I have re-
fused to take from Madam Thingumme,
the great singing woman, because I hates
for¢igners,. far I makes it a point to know
who's who befoic they step a foot into any
of my houses, and I've, got seven in this
lace, all.let at thna-heiré present mQe
menf, to renl tip top genfyy ; for, ¢hough
I have logt poor Mr. Wilkins, I'm not .
such & chick as to be petked atyor crowed
over, by that woman over the way.”
Lyttleton, while he smiled at the mix~
ture of a¥; wgirice, rivalry, aod vulgar pride of
the wxdow‘;a eed to become her tenant for
the’ oottage,gntenduTg it, prmcwally as a
‘plave to-which he. could retire from the
bustle 'of Peaumont Hall, jo erder toibe
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m*r' of '-mg own nyovements and his
own time,

s&FNEJ.

& few days after this contractihad been
made, and about that hour of the day
when the real gentey at a watering-place
are taking their wine ang fruit after dins
ner, and the mock gentry are rummaging
their bundles for clean gowns and caps,
cravats and paptaloons, to dress jor the
libraries, a chage antl pair drbve up to
thd « Hotel,” and one of the most gro™
tesque fijfiires imagtnable ahghted ‘

It was, Charles Cristopher Cedsp, the
apothecary. The style of Mr, Crisp’s tra-
velling dress was so different from hiw
formerlysdésggibed suit, that Lyttleton hitm.
sell would scarcely have récognized him.
The Jucky job of Lancastesjy removal’
had been as profitable to him as jobs gene-
rally dteto all ¢ommissioners, who have the
plan and the pugge at their own cmtroﬁl.
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His old cocked-hat, and his Mdical cane,
he had discarded — his thread-bare coat
had beeome a perquisite to his appreatice,
and behold him mow a smait crop, “with
around hat, blue frock coat, white waist-
coat, and nankeen trowsers. Changed as
was the dressing of the black, the wood
remained the same, and wdow Wi lkins,
whom experience ‘had tutored, saw at a
,Zlance, that he was not “a prize worth her
powdem” (sris;», forming his estimate of
charactere fiom a nayow sphere of k
tedge, imagined himsellgg wyrami of’ w
sequence” comppared with¥a me dlady
of an ingy and assumed, a tone accordingly.

¢ Pray—this is the hotel—I want to
know i

Mprs. W. Very likely 50, Singe-but what's
your want of kilowledge to me—I don’t
keep a sch

Omp. (mth a star¢ and a stare) Setwal!
-hou-—ha-egad you'rg droll, ~w Sew air
_mjkes you aharp.
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$Mrs. I#Folks should be shafp,, ‘that
#as to do with sharpers. :

Grz.;p ‘Don’t understand you, -Ma’dm,
this “may be mdrine manners, but perrmt
me t6 tell you, Ma'am, that you.are speak-*
iNg {0~

Lord St. Orvdle passing at that moinent,
fapped him ‘on‘ the shoulder, and finished
the- sentence by — (?‘ygyou are speaking,

‘Ma'am, to C. C. Crisp, sole proprietor,
inventor, and patentee of cutebrated

a Tmcmra. who did«St"Orville the.
% "memorandum at Q-
reway he tak“- the present:
opporttmﬂ:y of'retm'mng his mo’ gmﬁeﬁnl
acknowledgments.™" ‘

" Crisp. (Twirling his hat round in tke face-:
of Mra. Heglkins, who - had «curtesied very
lew t0® hie Lordskip) «My Lord; your Liord-
.ship humbles me to the d 'uhlqmﬁpz
lutkiest som of . Aebulapivs in thas; again
emcountering youd Lordship: - Lordwe-my:

Tandwwhiat' aiigptty place -this Flihfm.-
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ton is}=Pray, my Lord, if it % not ask-
ing too great a favour, would you do
me the kindness only just to ask Mrs.

Crisp, and Polly, and Manassah, how they
do. Mus. Crisp never spoke to a 4id
in her hfe—there they are, in that post.
chaise. You know, lydare say, my Lord,
that I had the job to brii.g Jr. Lancaster
down here, and 1t was such an oppertunity
for Mrs. Crisp and the chil lren {p see this.
fashionab.e place, that ,all thg world talkk.
about, that we ceuld not let it pass.

- ~Jtuvas impossible to ‘vesist, and St..Cj
ville moved tggards therchaise, bugCrisp:
ran baforehini. v

Crisp. My dear, don’t be dashiedem
but I have met a Lord, a friend of mine,
here, Lord 8t, Orville~and he’s ooming
to payhis complichents;—Pally, Manasssh,

hold up youy, heads. « .

MSL :Orville approashed the mriage,
Lancester reclived. back to avoid
notided ; but'the Easl mw glimipse-at -



THE MAGIC OF WEALTH, 63

his face, and without saying one word to
the Crisp'party, walked quite round “the
chaise td the other door, and, opemng it
himself, examined, ‘withevident surpme,
the fedfnres of Lancaster. Lancgster, re-
covering from equal surprise, placed hig
handkerchief to his fege ;—St. Orville re-
mained silent, a!d the Crisps were dumb
with amazement, Afteg a short pause of
recollection, ,ghe Earl said, ¢ is Mf. Lan-
caster capable of walking a few steps "

Without a mqmenﬂs hesitation, Lan-
caster motioned ~his «Intention of alight-
ing, and gushing dewn the gpep with hie
foot, quitted theschaige, and acconspanied ¢
the Harl towards Lyttleton’s cottage.

SCBNE 1.

Crisp. More marine manwtvs 1 suppose !
Why now, if any one but a had be.
haved 50 unpalitely to you, my desr Polly
—-bnhould have set it down for the radest
thing in the worldy
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- Mrs; Crisp. Chgjstopher ! Chnstophet
Jam not at zll easy about your g&'ngsfm-—
if.I find you out decewmg me—biut T can
not brlieve that-yon dare not thi k"of
such a thing—and yet your story ab®#this
moping young man——and that strange gen~
tleman with his rictilif and treasures; almost
staggers my belief.—Kit Gaiep! Kit Crisp!
take care what you are dbout; this Laneaster
may bé a great genius and poet and all
that, a5 you.say he is—ind, that rude fel
low, that takes no more gotice of me than
=2 post, may bea Lord s 5 call him—but
thind.you'regrot-made # Yool and & dupe of,
Kit-Crispsc. What if ypue old mdn, and your
genius—and your ill-béhaved Lord, prove
sham Abrahams,—and turn out & part of a
gang of swindlers? I kriow those sort of
gentryms shese mtermgﬁplmthemhud
quartérs-wifindiavery prettyfigure you'd ciit)
'MwM to:have your niatne atid profes:
smn'mdmacul, ‘by :béing - put’ m all g@e
uewspapcrs with such few
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Crisp. Why, my dear.Polly, you have
got the Blue devils! Impose upon me!
Pah' Pupossible ! “Do you thinkd dont
know Lord St. Orvifle the minor ? Besmhn,
hav‘not had the best possiblg proofs ?
Haven’t I touched the ready ; and am I not
"going to meet the riciistranger himself? I
have no doubt uthat we shall be- asked to
spend some day& at Moreton Hall. . -

- Mrs. Crisp. Time will shew, but pray

am'I to be stugk hege in the chaise ll day
to be stared at. .See., your genijus and your
lord are walkmﬂff dut of sight?. -

Crisp. " Shall -the ehaise fgllow. thens,
dearest,” or’— stay,. Jet me ook .at“the
direction in the letfir (taking out a letter;
and reading) enquire at the Hotel for the
¢ C’oztagq .on sithe. Beach/~—aye, do Mr,
Postboy, enquire at. the hatel for, the. ot~
tage on the beach-for, pestla. wge- if }w
conuter that Patagenion landlady agein.:i.
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. SCFNE IlIL

As he spoke, a pale thin female gdvanced
toward$ the chaise, whom, upon a nearer
approach, he recognised to be Miss Arabella
Perryman of Cheapside. Mutual exclama-
tions of surprise—Lord, Ma'am, are you
here #—Lord, Sir, dte you here?—in the
usual style of Cockneys, who meet at a
distance from London, ensued, and" then
followed a history of the events which had
brought each to Flimflamton.

Miss Perryman. We it may be *all'
right, Mrs. Crisp, but l uat atlow it is
a mysterious affir. *

‘ Mps. Crisp. Just what T've been saying,
Ma'am.

Miss Perryman. Well, let them look

toit, for theyll be well'watched 1 can tell
‘emy I wouldn't heve it go any further,,
,but my brother arrived here in the nﬂ$
only this morning, and he has got dnstruc-
tiohs, aye, and authontles too, that some-
folks litdle dréam of. M. Peter Perryman,
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though not a commonscouncil man him-
self, has great influence in our ward, and
one of the council,,who owes his eiection
entirgly to my brother, rever conceals any
political or city news from him,eand Mr.
Perryman often gives him a hint:in return.
And so, Ma'am, thé"Whole story -of -this
stranger’s comings to our house, and his
mysterigus frunk, and his wonderfut riches,
was commuaicated by my brother to Mr.
deputy MoveaH, The deputy, you must
know, has the g of one of the ministers
at his comma not.hmg passesin the
corporation that "Moveall has 6t an opper~
tunity of reporting to certain geat. folks,*
who like to know how the eat jumpsamonig
thecitizemé. Some people meerﬁhim,md
call his altivity ﬁetchmg and carrying; and
certain city srators very often attack hlmiu
the councilias a- - time-server; - but Movmlt
can speechify"in his turn, end while the op-
posite party have all their talk - for . gy

i" ».‘
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thing, he has found out on which side his
bread is buttered.

« Crisp. But as to yonr brothers instroc-
tion and awhorify, with rcspect to this
Lyttleton ?

Miss Persyman. Why, Sir, I am not
at liberty to say all I 4now.; but I can tell
you, that it was no news to government
to be informed of this strange fellow’s
stdry and arrival. He is known,and he
is watched t~~Mr. FRflam and my bro-
ther have had some meet\';gs on the busi-
ness ; but when there is oclmion Mr. Per-
rymm can be as close as wax.—-I suppose,
Sir, you and Mrs. @risp  mean to make
some stay now you are here, though I
don’t know whether you will get evena
single bed-room. I sha'nt ask you to my
hole of a lodging, lor one is obliged to,
put mp with what one can get in these
placesebut we shall peet often at the k-
byaries.

A servant from the cottage now e
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rived, and in 'pursuanc-e of his directions,
the chaile was dismissed, and the Crisp
family took up their abode, not at «The
Hotel with widow Wilkins,” bat yith the
woman over the way,” at the New Inn.

‘SCENL Iv.

" Lord St. Omﬂe and Lancaster walked
on silently until they reached the beach :
St. Orville then said, ,* We are now se near
the cottage, I fox%ear, Sir, to give expression
to my feelings qintid*we arrive‘there. In
perfect privacy, aml when you, a§ well as
myself, are recovered from the effects of our
mutual surprise, I trust I shall receive a
satisfactory explanation of the extraordi-
nary circemstances, which occyrred twelve.
months ago, when for the fifst and last time
we saw each other,”

Lancaster. My Lord — I think — I be-
lieve—indeed, I am’determmed—-yes, my
Lord, I am resolved not to enter the cdt-
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8t. Orville. How, Sir | — relinquish an
ssylun: so nobly offered you—abandon a
patron so disinterested, so liberal, s0 pow-
erful, as Lyttletonwmwherefore? |

Lancasier. To avoid you, my Lord !

St. Orville. Nay, then, Sir, it is expe-
dient thatI should press you aow.—But1 am
prévented ;—Mr. Lyttleton has observed us
from the window of the cottage, and ap-
proaches to meet us.,

Zancaster, Let me retarn, my Lord l—
(To himself.) Retarn! Oh, whither fa=
Lost—lost — homeless, friendless wretch |
whither shall | wandgr?—

St. Orville. Keep your own secret, Sir,
and I engage, upon my honour, to spase
your feelings. You may be innonznt—bad
company is a grourd "of buspicioa ; but, I
grant, is not of itself sufficient evidenee of
guilt. : I will aot touch’ vpon this subject
bev"ore your benefustdr. By the time we
next meet, you mast decidd, whether
will explain yourseK unreservedly, or not.

)
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Demonmte to me your iunocence, and xt
will mak'e me happy ¢ otherwise, justice will
compel me to disclose my fears to Mr.
Ljttleton.

Lancaster. Your fears | —That word, my
Lord, implies existence of your Bopes--
gutl am innovegt—1 breathe again.

St. Orville. I were a scoundrel indeed,
if, with a comviction in my mind, that¥n
reality you werg the willing instrdment
of titled swmdla's, the wretched agent of
confederated robber€’of the worst descrip-
tion, I could sce Yol enter my  friendd
dwelling, abd net saund an algrm, *Tis
true, I am not at my ease, even while mere
appearances remain #o strong against you ;
with nosbetter plea than your own asser-
tion, that they a deceptwe Still, I own
my heart inclines, 1 scarcely can tell why,
to prompt a thousand doubts in yoiy be-
half. Why will you'not ssond them, sbd
at once allay shspicion !

Lancaster, Would thet 1 could, my Lord,
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—but now it is uot passible—ihe time 1
hope wll come ; and until that tigé arrives,
I feel I ought to shuy ypur Lordship’s pre-
sence,

SCENE V.

Lyttieton. (who had now jeined them.)
Thanks to your Lordship, for this kind
ateention to my friend. Mr. Lancas-
ter, I'rejoice to see you so much reco-
verad; I trust tbem ofyFlimflamnten will
complete the reworstton of your health,—
Your spmtu seetp de,mmed == you_are
fatigued by your Joqﬁeyh-take my arm;
—anay, me,;gn do,~Silence | don't try
youmw Hitieail] you get steonger;
but ‘Where is our medicsl ‘memrpandrew,
Ms, Crigp?

‘8. me Sir, jwe shall baye,
Flimflamton in en uproar. Not on{
CM. Driep, the aole ‘proptietor,’ invemr
and pafmtee, of the pelebrated ﬂota ﬁn
tura, bestowed the honaur of his own pre-
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sence upon us,sbut Mrs. Crfsp and Mister
Crisp, apd a whole cargo of little Crisps
were crammed inte the chaise, and ar&™
now waiting in the High Btreet for further
orders.

Lyttleton. Will you, my Lord, fagyonr.me
so far as to send hdm directions to take
up his abode_ at vne of the inns, and let
your servant tell him, that to-morrow I mll
see him.

St. Orville. I’ll ﬁke care of the Pro-
prietor. ‘Mr. Lahcasigr, adieu—our inter-
view has been short our acquaintance ig
imperfect ; } trust, mdeed 1 boye, we shall
both be better- $itisfied with esch other,
ere a week has rollq.ﬂ over our heads :

Lyuletan. You smacqmmted ﬁwmi

St Orﬂzlle We: once meg at thehouse
of a common aoqnamuw--bnt I must fly,
they wait for me af Beaumont Hall.

voL. II. = E
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CHAFTER IV,

S —

BCENE 1.«

LaxcasTsr, who, durifig ‘the last scene,
hed several times essayed to speak, but
each.time had only hesitatingly muttered
some inarticalate gnd intoherent souds,
felt extreme relief wien Lyttleton, having
<onducted him to an agartment in the cot-
tage, and having urged him tn take some
refreshment, which “was placed there, re-
tired, lgaving bim alone.

Weak from the stilt lingering effects of
disease; heari-sick, with, the keen disap.
pointment of youthful visions; stung with
remotse for many ffdiscretions of & care-
Tegs Itfe, one striking incident among which,
St. Orville *had most painfplly revived in
his memory ; wavering, through want of
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firmness of purpose, between dread of
penury gnd detestation of dependanee,

Lancaster, naturally.bold and vivid in his~
conceptions, but timid and slow to embody

them by action, thus breathed his thoughts

aloud ; and felt his bosom lightgned and

relieved by unheard converse with him-

self.

(Lancaster alone.) Why am I here Ie=
In -what quslity have I entered this_cot-
tage? — As a poor “alms-taker | — Alas,

. where on the wide wporld can ] mske s
better claim? At what gate, however,
lowly, have I a nglh ‘to knogk? Who
owns me—who Cares® for me—~who ever
bestows a moment's thought on e -
A solimry—usdmmimbja._i:ﬁedope
in society} no calling, no prdfession, no
caste whatever—galls e fellow !  Oh how
1 have dreamed! Would I could still dream
lon, and, living, be Jnconscious to thfdl
realat:es.--nut, no, tha trance s euded-»
1 wake~I seoI foul !»-—The siry. phan-

re’
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toms8 of imaghation no mere have power
to charm ;—abstraction's theories, can no
‘more delude my mind }

Angels, from their abodes above, may
muse opbn the scenes of this our lower
warld: but man is born for action. Society
has a right to thesexertions of all its
members. What, theny have I done for
society -~ what contribution of labour or
ingen_uity, or of defence, have I afforded
to the common stock} orcommon safety ?
No&iag*—nobhiug f-;:All' that is passed of
life is, iy regard to me-—blank-—-hlauk !

The future-r—-—what can I do?~Loaded
with cbligations toea difdainful and irre-
concileably offended relative, 1 fell from
the sphEre of life in which, with careless
gaiety, I mévegl; and fel] lower Rhan it is
the lot of many to'descend to. Now res-
cued by a stranger’s #leemosyuary aid from

penuey and death, will he net claim me for
bt rausomed slave, and watch and judge
me with.a master’s puvx!ege? Even pow
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my lips desire®to thank hirth, as my heart
does warmly ;—but the very phrase and
fashion of my speech grow matter of per—
plexity to my mind, least inadvertently I
should offend where 1 so ardedtly aspire
to please.

This is the hm:er eurse of a dependent
state !—No actin can be spontaneous—
the tongue must wear a chain— the eyes be
centineled, each motion must be made
with tremblmgare'& and man, ‘ In Jorm
and attitude how like, an Angel, in compre-
hension how like g ¢ God”’ must meanlj
crouch ang fawn, and fetch agd carry, and
play all sorts of antfcs, like dancing-dogs,
or muzzled bears, that are starved and tor-
tured into performances revolting to their
natures; for the profit or the pleasure of
their keepers! '

I will not be this thing ;--no, no, it is
not yet too late—wto labour j——-—Algs, this
frame wants :tmngthh—the»arms, these
liqbs,—nature is ashamed of them.
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Well, then; my mind shall work, my
tolents be exerted, my genive——jvhat l-~
=dream again {—~Oh, Lancsster—beware—
beware {—So soon have you forgotten the
work-hotise pallet, where mind, and talents,
«.And,genigs were laid, nothing-worth, on
the same level with the humblest and most
helpless of the parish poer !

Have 1, tlren, no free choice }~~Must 1
of mcusmy receive, es bounty, the food
and shelter which I cAnmot earn ?

What if, I acoepf the Tiberality of this
Lyttleton on mrnethmg like conditions—
Suppose 1 suffer him to pay my present
debts, and to advance a sum: sufficient to
enable me to resume my former studies
T then qualify myself- for my intended
profession—iI pursse it with energy ;—d
succeed — I become eminent ;—and ac-
cemulate prodigieus wealth.—~I can.then
z?yihelonn with imterest—and thus, in
. peconiaryeense at least; cancel the ohli-
gation,~This - would be glorious i—It will
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indeed require years of assiduity, of actirs,
persevering industry to accomplish such a
trinmph—but still it may be done.

Doubtless, there will be many obstacles
to overcome; one, and that not%he least,
is the mortification I shall suffer.on my
re-appearanoe among that set, which I have
so much causé te'execrate. The satirical
sarcasms of one, the freezing neglect of
another, the gross remarks of a third, are
‘appalling antioipntiom; to say nothifg of
the danger of &’ relaple into habits of in-
dolence, extravagance, | and depravity.

And after dl, I ‘arinot think that I am
formed for a physioian l----Then, agsia,
success in medical pursuits is, above all
others, such-a lottery l—~Perchart®, how-
ever, a ldcky experiment upon-the nervous
system of some duchefs of fashion, or the
discovery of a specific for meliorating the
decrepitade of some old libertine ‘duke,
might raise me to the mmuutafnoﬁ-
rieky ~-Or if T could stoop to elab profits
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with some mere componnder of drugs, who
would play Puff for me, magnify my skill,
nd multiply my cureg; while I, in return,
insist upon his sols capabelity of preparing
ny preseriptions, his drugs heing to be had
nowhere else. Such a confederacy would be
L e T
another road to wealth and,fame !—I might
thus arrive dt a baronetey; dnd might make
the fortune of my puff’ apothecary !

But, oh, how many are there with rich
and*powerful relations apd connections;
with plodding halfits, ahd with blunted
feehngs, none of which requisites have
1, who are already using the same
means for the same ends. No, Lancaster,
1o ;—Fate has not eprolled thee among
courtiefs, in the form of a fashionable
M.D. .

What then is to be my"destiny ?--What
future scenes await me >—Silly, weak en-
quiryl To explore the future is as vain as
o lament the past.—Man is master only
‘of the sipgle moment— ¢ Now.”—Oh!
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what a spur 10 action shoufd that thought
be!

SCENE 1II.

The door opened—Lancaster arose from
the sofa on which he was rectnhig—hi:
pulse beat quick, gnd his pale cheeks for a
moment were tiiged with red, at the en-
trance of his benefactor, with Mr White
on his right hand, and Emma Clarendgn en
his left.

Lyttleton. 1f, genprally speaking, it be
not good for man o e alone, much lesg
is it so for the young and invakd ; I there-
fore bring you company. Mr, White, I
beg leave to introduce to your better ac-
quamtance, as a friend of mme, from
whose goodness, wisdom, and experiente,
you cannot fail to derive much improve-
ment. This young lady, I believe, re-
quires no introducfion from me;*but I
must acquit rpyself of an incdmbent dubyy
bysinforming you, that if, as I have eviry

E3
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reison to 'believe, the skill of Dr. Ogle
has preserved your life, to the zealous

“kindness of this young lady do you owe it.

Emm%. Oh, no—no—no ;—not to me,
not to my kindness,

— Lyttletcn. 1 beg pardon to the hu.
manity, then, of this xoupg lady you are
indebted for the benefit of his attendance.

Laneaster. Though to be the object of
Miss Clarendon’s kindness would certainly
be highly flattering t0 ond, who can buast
no pretensions to guch distinction; yet,
Joor, humble, and, unfortunate, as I am,
I trust 1 chall ever feel grateful both to
her, and to you, Sir, for attentions which,
I am deeply sensible, can have no ot.har
mative’ than humanity.

Lytsteton. Very prettily expreased, lnd
perhaps very true. What pretensions -de-
serving' & young lady's kindnees you pos-
8648} Or may aoquire, JJ must deave yonng
tudies te déoide ; but for myself, I wnay be
sllowed tosny, I have only done that which
I could not help doing. -
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W hite, 1 believe it, I believe it ;—berfe-
volence ip instinct with Mr. Lyttleton, Sir.
There now—see he frowns at me.—Well,
well, Mr. Lancaster,.when we are by our-
selves, you will, I am sure, - indulge an
old man’s garrulity; for this topgue longe
to describe, and‘to rdise, as it merits, phi-
lanthropy so rare,” so wonderful !

Lancaster. I know—]I am aware, Sir.
Mr. Crisp has not been niggard in hig dea.
tails of all the ed}raordinary circumstances
that occurred in thas place, from which
this gentleman— e

Lyttkton Nay‘ my good friend, say
at once this conjuror} for, positively, ac-
cording to this werthy man’s account, the
performanee of a disinterested act o(' ha«
manity, in this country, weuld seem to
entitle one to that appe latxon, ag much ae
the tricks of an Indian juggler. Bw,’hc i
wrong: gecident has given an air of ostens
tatious display,to what has beén dome inw
thisinstance, because the circomstances of
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the'. .meeting”- of Mr. White and Miss
 Glarendon, are such as do not fvery day
~occur; but_I am myself well acquainted
with many most striking instances of
British . benevolence and philanthropy,
-which, ifpublished, would make as mar-
vellous a chapter of romance, as the in-
cidents, strange as they are, which have
brought us four together in this pleasant
Jittle parlour; where we will now sit down,
and talk -over our future plans.

White. , That's ﬁig way, Mr. Lancaster,
Jwhenever our lips arg pregnant with his
G40 just praise, (how he con{rives to see
it, I know . not, but he does) instantly
he s:aﬂa another subject. But we shall
have opgortunmes, I trust, in spite of—-—

Lyitleton sk see the garrulous fit is on
you, Friend “White ;— { wish. you-to in-
dulge #3 b nf it will not give you pain,
it shall be &Fon a.. different -topic. Our
.yrung ‘inwslid hereshas alfeady. received,
fcom By igen; -8 concisq -account of your
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history, as .fat as you related it to“fhe.
Have ypu any objection to our allotting
this opportunity of becoming farther ac-
quainted with the unhappy events which con-
ducted you to that abode, where;1n seeking
Lancaster, I was so fortunate as.to discover
you ;—-and wheie both were so happy as-to
meet this lovely’ unsophisticated child- of
«nature ;j—who, whether she be descended
from you or not, cannot but be deario
you, from thef powerfully -interesting -re-
collections she has ggnewed in.your mind,
and the tender feglings she has zekindled
in your heart.  And if this fgir and geod
gift of Providence b&, with so m..ch jus-
tice, highly-prized by you and me, my
venerable friend, ‘let us not forget, bt
Emma’® steps sould not, htive .been di-
rected to the gates of® which you kept.the
keys, had not another here ﬁrst pasged
them. So that you perceive .in Jmm,a
claimant on our gratitude, ab leasﬁ. ml.
iouthus admxttmg him a party gpmgqan
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" fiddritial interviews, we' proée our willing-
ness to repuy our debt, and, at the same
“time, bind him over Yo our. future ser-
. Zancasier. 1 deeply feel the honour of
this confidence; but there is, Sir, in the
extraordinary incidentﬁ,;m&hiqh have brought
about.the present interviéw, much that 1
am anxious to explain. Though I can.
hesr, (and that is -not a pleasurable
task) though I can bear to ftand before you
as the objeat of youw pecuniary bounty,
| cannot comtinue to,receive charitable
‘esteem. 1. deeply feel, Sir,.that not
only am I without" pretensions to any
pertion-of your good opiion, ‘but that
appearances, and situation, apd report, are
all caloulated to render me an -object of -
blame,: if. not -of -contempt ;—-and -this I
;Lyn’mn. My testy Sir! - pray curb this
izitable -and vebelling apirit, ‘which: il .
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framie \—Pray what are the appearan&éii
or situation, or report, from which you
fear contempt? I you awe angry that the
fates have not placed you and mi\in a re-
versed position, I will not try to soothe
such ungrateful jre ;—neither will T investi-
_gate what sourcg) _5”! pride or selfishness,
givés risago such a feeling! The appear-
ances to which you atlude, and the place
m - which I first beheld you, abstractedig.
comsidered, afforfno criterion of tharacter ;
and as to report, you wrong me, # you ima-
gine I form my es§mgte of my aeqmmt-c.
ance by the scale of gomp romour. 0
Lancaster. Pardon -me, Sir; T am in-error:
T have dreaded a vulgar toue of thought.and
fedling in onme, whose conduct; 'so oppo--
site 1o the common-plate -medes of --the
world, ought to have inspired me with
juster notions of his shperior mind.—¥et,
evéh barring wil the prejudices that 'lmig-
mifided ‘individusle would hatg imbiled-

aiidt “cherished against me; owing ito My



a8 THE MAGIC OF WEALTH.

sitdation as a'parish pauper, still there will
eemaip much to apologize for in the trans-
" actions which placed “me there.

Lytti?;on ‘For these apologtes we have
no leisure now ; nor, in my mind, can
even a mement be well kestowed on them
at any time. The %o feﬁlon of error is
usefnl, because, in minds not incorri.
gibly bad, it isa pledge of its relinquish-
«oept;  but the task of extenuatiom,
is merely an effort “to dnake men view
our actions throug&\ -optics of our own
formatwn, msteacL of trasting to their
own means of vision ; and surely the good
oplmon of those who do not judge for
themsglves, is little worth possessing. But
we-will change this topic. In the free and
conﬁdenml mterconrse,.whnch it is my
desire shall subsist between all of us now
pte;ent, we_shall have enough of oppor-
;_ttmkes for ducusslon, well as parration.

..é,t preqeg:g T am apxioas for the copelu-
sion of Mr. White's story, in whishsthis
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young lady, I aannot help believing, has
a natural interest. Come, sit you dowil,
my Emafa; and while yon orowd ®f tri-
flers are parading up and down the Stelm:
there, echoing short monsense #ntences
from group to group, let ys listen to the
lips of age, and flearn a lesson from ‘the
annals of adversityy
. White. 1 obey your wishes, my wortby

benefactor, and having, since the last tinie

I talked upon thg subject of my nnhaﬂpy'
daughter, medmﬁed much and usefully on
the painful theme, T ‘hope I shall be able,
with more tranqmlﬂty than I could then
command, - to dwell Jupon those scenes
which memory still presentsin vivid colours
If, however, the remembrance of a vxﬂam,
of a mogster, should excme an ire, thst s
almost impious to.the great Creator, ‘séru-
ple not to rebuke me. 1 wil) eontend wnth 1t
Yet when the image of an Eﬁington comies
to blast ‘the otherwite. so fair creation q{
this‘earth—oh? how hard it xs\o recons’
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ctlg~smaBut < forgive me«,-&-I will be more
(collected, -

:When last wedmnrsed upon thls sab-
ject, T was speaking to you ‘of that happy
peried When ‘my danghter, Harriet, grown
up to woman's state, renewed thhm my
widowed breast an, acht'e intepest in the
scenes of life, - I whi-fiot -be guilty of
injustice fo ‘her memory; by - attempting:
to -dekoribe ‘her- oind or-persons 4o me,
?heyeemc& perfeetiem ~ and, that . ger-
fection iwas. mdéted oubly-preeious by
mmemb]ahoe to her beloved mother §—
She was 2 lovely! andl aceomplished girl,
in the’ pﬂme ofe yoth and . full of
beauty; ' she. was also  the sole heiress
to- alf “the weglth her doating father
had -accumulated; amounting 1o a sum
which,  at' that vtime, : was . chlled a
dower worthy of a -Prince. There were,
indegd, ‘no “:Priddes then, who sued a
,&um;;.’%uch@‘vigd wealth; in barter
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for connection #ith a crowrr; bat thews
were not wanting in my Harriet's -train
the sons -of peers, who ‘found ther ‘way
even to our ‘humble cwcle,_ and with a
crowd of other wooers, « felt: m“ﬁgned
a flame.” Among threse: suitors there
was.-ene named Effingion. «-His manners
were specions, E¥feputation unteinted;
and thé circumspection of his oondmt in
our company-so mastérly, that- hnwcared.
to the deocived fseruhdm of ay poot
Harriet snd me, a-map mfluenced by the

finest sense ofhonmm,aad:ham&
amiable impulses of “hutian. mnatpre. His.
fortune was large% and he was known to
possess peculiar means -of ihcressing it,”
by a knowledge of money transtctions;
then very fare.  This' Effington proffered:
‘her his heart and haml, ‘and in an evil
hour,’ {oh, fatal, fatal, hour) my Harriet,
the sole charm of 'my life; /the "joy ‘;and
hope”of my old age, was lmre(emd 10"
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the artificesof this Effington, and became
his bride. (

A'very few days elapsed ere the var-
nish of hypocrisy began to lose its effects,
and feftures of deformity became visible,
where only perfectiens had before appeared.
In a week,—yes, Sir, in a single week,—
the mask was altogeli€r useless; and he,
who had seemed all virtue, exhibited, with-

_out the slightest effort to conceal them,
proofs of the basest'mofives, and the mean-
est deprgvities of ‘the humen heart. Oh,
what a sickness of the soul was mine, when
first the monster \mr"st upon jny vision, in
all his undisguiseddefofmity, and my shud-
dering recollection told me that my child,
my darling Harriet, was his—irrevocably
his—for ever | Fathers ! fathevs! beware
to whom you yield your precious trust :—
it is not enough that ye do not sell your
offipring; take heeq, take heed, that they

"are not siplen ’

Lanfaster. Could there exist a being
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such a8 you destibe, Sir—and did he nef
bear upon his front some caution of-de-
formity, tb warn the , unhappy victin of
his sceursed artifice? . . -

W hite. You wound me unmtenthmlly ¢
I should have - ffn—a f:&hers eye, a
father’s . caution, ‘shoujd have saved. his
ohild ;—but, no ;™wmy unsuspecting -heart
never once prompted the idea of TaE MAN:
oF. avarice,: He.was no. libertine—ne:
drunkard—go . iftena: gamestéry.
any one of these h be been he waukd have
had a brand of cautiof }om.bmqhamctm
and I should bave spurbied; his .quertures;-
but, masked 25 the. villain. was, 1 led him:
to my child—I. seconded. his. views upon-
her affection ; and she, .in duty, mt ﬁ'ﬂm
love, .receiwed his proffered: ham:L

Lyttleton. Whal; waanthe natuga gf t.he
discovery:- you. madg?‘ ook oy e

White. A discovery: thatappallyl e
In the short suik: (too short, dleg! Lovm)'
that he had paill’my danghter, so welkthe.
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viflain feigned, I fancied‘that his passion
_was one of more than common ardour;
her ptesence brought smiles in his counte-
nance—her attentions seemed abselutely to
delight him: his eyes watched every move-
ment of her Kps, and the mere mention
of her name gave birth tb ardent sighs!—
Sir, all this was artificeyhe never felt the
master passion of the human soul, he
never knew the blissful joys of loye.—
"An outward semblancq, of the human
form, he was without' a human heart.
His hollow breast ‘was a chill cavern, in
which no passion grew, save only avaricE;
beneful to all existence but its own—
mingled with which, nor joy, nor love,
nor nerey to mankind, nor hope in hea-
ven, can live! Such was the husband—
no, let me not abuse tive holy title~such
was the master—of the poor slave, my
ohild l-—Forgive these tears,—

* Iipticton. There are few such charac-
charactefs as that which e are speaking
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]
of ;i—I once eneountered such a2 man—rg=
but proceed, Sir.

Whited A very few days after the wed.’
ding, with tearful eyes my Harriet related
a conversation, in which Effinghon had

expressed his dedgn of going to reside at
Calcutta! T flew to Eﬁingl:on end de-
rmaded explanatien. "The villain knew I
altogether lived on the smiles and endear-
ments of my child. He had been offered,
he said, the megns of amassing an dffic”
mense fortune i Iudug and bluntly told
me, that he could not qﬂrd to let such an
opportunity escape.* I° quickly discerned
the monster's motive wwas to extort from

.me, by this and other cruel artifices, the
last shilling of my property: for 1 had
settled almost all my real .estdte on
Harriet, #s a marsiage portion. In despair,
with a frantic blindness, I became his vie-
tim. Atimmense loss I closed, with waste-
ful speed, the whole of my ?mmemal’
corcerns, convérted all species of “my pos-
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sessions into, money, and,upon f my Jknees
implored the barbarian to accept the whole,
‘as the- price of the oply earthly happiness
I songht, thatof passing my days under the
same roéf with my poor Harriet.

The boon wps yielded, and the voyage
to India, which had nevkr been intended,
but as a rod of terror toea doating father,
was pretended to be abandoned.

One_home again was mine and my
'ﬂ!rrset’s ‘but oh, how different from the-
fire-side that sheshad fised to make so
sereniely joyous. ..

Tnstéad of the cherub, who with smiles
of gratitulle and joy carelled aWay the win-
ter's evening, or tuned the barp, or with a
virtuous. energy recited the moral tele, or
traced with, fairy, ﬁngers* an the vjrgin satin
the garden’s blo?nu:g hesuties, to-pleasea
parent’s eyes—instend ofthe quick step of
joy-to ask the permission she knew was
ne'ér denied, to Join in the _enlivening

dance, o'to sttend of the plessures of 4hb
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drangs; w{;*st was now the scene }——W1en
Eﬂingtog whs present, that husbapd whose
society ought tp hiave eficited nmléu of joy,
and beards of confidence, my Ha agriet’s

were closéd by fegr, “4nd ber eyes shrnk:
from the encounter ot'“#on\ 3 vx& ance.
When we were alone, it was a painful strug-
gle on both our parts to dgcewe acﬁ other
by our looks, and our ha‘ff uttqred tqm,
into a forgetfulness of gur real kehnga -1
read the ead volufpe of hq" wogo in' Qpltﬁ pf
every tendet effort to eep it from ny
knowledge. Her faﬂed chtah hu‘-hoilow. c
languid eye, agd wasted form far mo;‘e
pressively told thq tal! tﬁﬁn a}l that
quence could speﬂk- Yet { wiﬂ'l

conviction on my, heart, I eften tneaw
smile, -
* N 1 Y

Thus pessed Hie 4 woog - Mogth
succeedéd monw in. monotqny

of grief. for the mo;. year, whe
W*”‘ wdesiy, M. £5obion, e
ange in is domgmc arrangements,

¥YOL. 11, )
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wf;i& excited my fMrprise, and,afterwards
idhy suupicion,

“ Avarice being his god, he had fixed his
establishinent upon a sexle of absolute par-
fimony. d1is feble waw a miser’s board,
and his colnpatiides consisted of a few Jew
money brokers, and twoor three lawyers,
more celebrited Jor their cunning than
their ihteﬁrity. Of course, I knew it was
for some’ stratagem, that he changed his
plan so far, as to foenish diditional rooms in
his house, that he Yet yp a new carriage,
sported gaudy livevies;, and announced his
intention ‘of giving dinnem, seeing com-
pany, and introducing his wife intg the fa-

able world. Aware that there was a
t::‘tobe playedoni1hisnéwfield, I watched
thehypocritemost garrowly, and particularly
Tnvestigated she clisracters whom he intro-
duced to his table, which I was con.
Scidilis voyldde spre with luzuries -only
for a . <These persons consistidl
¢hiefly of certain common-place soft of
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people of each sex, in ¥he higher ranks “of
life; who are always to be commanded by a°
short imvitation to good dinoers, .and the
chonces of the card-table. These mere
»ﬁgzmmtt were, hosever, nesessary, in order
that the principal perfadmiers ‘might not
be so abruptly brqught farward, as to dis.
play at once the story of ythe ballet.

Besides such characters as these, Mr.
Effington bad always yery much $out bin
a man named Edon. JHe called him his
friend Eaton, bug I will not be "guilty of
impiety agsinst the*rame and saored qua- -
lity of friendstdép,.and, therefore, will not
designate this dirty ,agent by the name
of friend. It was the province, of - this
Eaton tg, act as'a sort of  Jpckall to
this Fyna's sppdtite fpr gold. Himself s
gamester, without the incumbrance of a
guines, or a charaster—he, nevertheless,
associsted with man§ who had wealth iw

ive, antl reputation at nurse; snd

salvation depended upon the preser-
F2
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< 9
vation of the latterfat whatever expence to
“the former! Usury was to the soul of
Effington the very revelling of enjoyment;
and s0 many pigeaned youths of fortune
had Eaton placed within, his grasp, that if
he had betn susesptible of gratitdde, he
must have felt it towards this agent; but,
no:—it was not fgr the food he had already
procuted for his avarice, that his purse
asd his tble were open'to him, but for the
hope and expectation 8f that which it
was yet in his powér to gather.

1 observed, tbat just previously to, and
subsequent wpon this gew system, there
was more than usual eamestness in the
conferences of Effington and Laton : their
closettings were more frequent, aud their
appointments’ made with more’ precision.
Some plot [ foresaw was in agitation, but
go-carefully was it concealed, that till its
wevelogement 1 bad*nol a suspicion of its
object. Almighty heavenss! how could I1
Were the tale not my own—if my‘own



THE MAeIC OF WEALTH. 101

heart and mentory did not,,in agonizing
wounds, never to b?healed record the
facts, nd other human evidenee. could"
make me believe that a being, bedring the
form and features of many could, for the
sake of gold; stéel fromra fond father's
arms his only child, give her the name of
wife, and then again for gold, deliberately
plan her prostitution,,and his own dis-
grace!'

After a few days previous "annousoce-
ment, there wa ~introdnoed, as recently
arrived from France, s Countess D'Entre-
#ille. This foreigherbecarhe & ‘constant:
4haitor—almolt en ipmate of the family;

" and she acquired, in a short #pace of time,
_.such an asccndancy over the mind of my
dear Harriet, that a fond father'’s heart
grew early jealous of fascinations which
operated so powerfully-on the affections
and confidence of his darling child;—
though he then little dreamed.to whaea
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dire crisis that power would impel its
vickim.
* Youw Sir, who have mingled ko largely
with the world, may possxbly have seen an
approximation te )’Entreville, in some of
those highly gifted and accomplisheq cour-
tezans of the Continent, whose talents
were in so much request among diploma-
tists of the old school: brilhant wit—a
sportive, yet elegant fancy—a vivacity ex-
hilerating, yet never Qveﬁowering-—n pru-
rient licentiooaness of seftiment, conveyed
in lauguage the most elicate—a form finely
molded in béautifubprportions—a facew—
oh, never will it be absent from my mind’s
view! In no other have I ever bebeld
éyes suck as D'Entreville’s; they were
diamonds, endowed with all the e'oquence
of speech—of ‘more. than .speech; theic
power was rather that of music’s megic
charm—at will they elevated, or dapressed
thesuul, whose every passion they could
" raise or quell.” Scorn never was conveyed
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so_forcefully. by language, as by, the mute
eloguence of those éfes, in unison, with
the expréssion of her curled lips ;. nor ever
did, the ‘voice. of joy, With- human . utter-
ance, so délight the:heast, as when they
played.in-cqneord with her. dimpled smiles.
Oh, that a .surface suoch as this shopld bhe
the rind of sugh-a Ibathsome core lypBpt
I forget myself;—the sheme ; inyso prolific
of strong recollections, that I shall grow
tedious. -I willy then;. only sag. that, the .
Countesy” .D:ERtreville. was one, of  the
werst,, 'if .not. the. Very, wotst, o€ ..basa
degeivers of mankindy who, beas.a demqp,i
gpirit in.an angal’s fgrm. - Oft, I remgm-
ber, whep I was.a boy, haye I arraigped
the genius which.copld.imagine a cham
-4ex 89 ﬂnmt.uraliy disgusting as Macl

@t -ganguinaky wife; bot I have rlxgg;d;to-
imbw, that murdet, is no bar to,ambﬁaas
eourse in unan. or woman; and, she:.had
‘2sobition, in her bfeast to tempt her. o her



104  THE MAGIC OF WEALTH.

blot;dy purposes. Milwood{ agam, I used
to think the overstrained conceit of Lillo’s
4ickly fancy: alas! too many rdal Mil-
wood’s prove the {r:rgait true. Yet, in
such instances, th s the strong ex-
citing passion of revenge, didden from
the world indeed, and not unfrequently sb
latent, even in the miserable bosoms
which it %gitates, that they cannot them-
selves account why ruin to mankind yields
* them delight. But, Sif, in D'Entreville, I lose
all clue of passion ; in her’ I can trace no
motive stronger than ‘the love of 'ﬁain, for
‘the perpetration of deeds as infamous in
purpose as Milwood's or Macbeths. I
know that there are nations, where the
hireling bravo subsists by the foulest
deeds of murder. Yet I hold even the
" agsassin avocation houourable, when com-
pared with that vile work in which the
talents and the charms of D'Entreville
weére exercised. ‘
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Lyttleton. Dyd Effington——DBut I will
not interrupt your narrative by questiogs.-

Whitg 1 said this Countess became
almost an inmate at ‘Effington’s haouse,
She was introduceghytar our cirgle nearly
sbout the syne time with Sir Edward
Newington, a young baronet, just thea
come of age, and into possession of one
o the largest fortunes in the Jingdom.
Until the, very day he was twenty-one
years old. Newiugton wag under the
guardianship of & n;rt;oyv-minded mother,
having ‘Jbst his fathes when a mere infant,
A defectivé educasion, weak ingallects, a,
juvenile unbounded confidence in Eaton,
who had raised him%arge sums of money
whilst a minor; a handsome person, an
eager vanity to acquire fashionable noto-
riety, by any -eccentric .display of his
newly-acquired power and wealth, were
the apposite qualifications, which rendercd
this young man thesvery desired object fge
the purposes of Effington,

[ ]

F g
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The task which Eaton nndertook was
te tntangle this weak youth in an intrigue
with the wife of his friend, by pointing
out to him the glory of the conquest,

» which her great %, the total indiffe-
renoe of her husband, and her own umm
guardedness; arising from the absence
of all suspicion of evil, appeared to ren-
dur sure gpd easy. The talents of D'Ef}
treville <were to be excrted, int vile com-
bination,*u;:gthe intendeggfemale victim ;

and the ers ghe displayed defy all
description. M‘-,-ﬁ ¢ .
« The wpung heagt, ¢he young female

heart especially, will not long retnain with.
out a votary. My Harriet's heart had
worshipped no other ecarthly image, but
tit which filial duty and affection had
raised for her adox;?tion: in her fathers
fermp. For her husband, she endeavoured
fo eherish the revercnce and 1espect which
a cense of duty creaed; but thal was a
* ruverence, with which no warmth of feeling

-
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mingléd—it was a species of ,cold ho
paid by ordinance; and which she might
have tendered to an effigy of marble, had
she so been taught, wijth no less apathy.

[As he conclud ast sentence, Mr.
White drew assmall packet of letters from
his bosom, tied round with an almost

rn-out piece of blatk ribband.]
&'Iaving' thus itroduced you, Pontinued
the old gentleman, to a sufficient adquaint-
ance with the W#iters of thee letfers, and
the chingpters ndmed in th contents, it
will painful o mp, and may vary
the monotony of* my narrativef if M.
Lancaster would.read, from thém the pass
sages [ have ‘marked in red ink, as they
carry on the thiread "of my poor, Harriets
history jn the very wordy of the pt.'r-
sonages themselyes. , °

This letter is from the Countess D}Eu-
treville,to a confidential fétale friend,
then resident at Bath, and appears w

3
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have beetn written on het first arrival int
Londou.
Lancaster. (reading)—

The Countess D' Entreville to Madame De
Co:zrcy.

“ Hanover Sgucre, ﬂwmlaysfl'«

¢ Here I am, Constantia—Whirled to
‘this gay metropolis in a -chaise and four,
T stepped fiom my wingéd vehige into @
far more tplenq;d mansion than [ have in~
_\ha'blted since the deathvof that poor devil,
and rich old rogue, the Duke De Lolme.
Nothmg more superb have I seen out of
. A complete set of seivants are
Yired, and absolutely paid, as I under-
stand; and——but you, who reeollect. the
pwungs of ten years ago, will be able to
imagioe all 1 enjoy here, without fatiguing
myself with description, when I assure
you, "that "our revels of those days are
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L}
brought o m} mind by \he appearanpes
of the present. Eaton was in waiting to
receive the, but I have not yet seen his

master, Efﬁngmnﬂl; is this moment
announced. R ’
" L] * L] L] [ ] »

“ An escape—an escape, my dear Con-
sjantia! Never could an old _proverb—
#'ypeak of the s«—.,"—haie beén so aptly
applied ag when I wrote the woid Effington,
"Tis well—yes, if tke work pays me it is
wellimthat T did notesee n.y task master
before Phad become Ris hireling. The cold
viper—I really drad the effetfs of the'
sight of him;—no, mot the sight of the
creature—for he has really‘ eyes, nose,
and month, and bands, and feet, and ﬁe
speaks—gyes, actually speaksv—which you
know is a discriminating "quality between
our two-legged species, and what is teffned
the brute creation. Had it not have been
for this facalty, (and even as itJs, I verily
doplt ite infallibility a8 a test) I shouhl
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plaga this Eﬁinéton in some hitherto -un<
known class.of amimals, But you shall
jbdge for yourself. I was at the wpper end
of a superb saloon, when Faton followed
into the apartment%ployer, Eftington,
I took your iavourite attitude. My per-
ceptions, you well know, are quicker than
the lightning : I glanced, hut nothing met
my glances; I gazed—-%a countenanel,
or,if [ l':dight coin a word, a homo-surface,
chilled me for a,moment. I rallied in-
stantly-~bent upow revenge—and all the
artillery'of my eyes; fed with all'the firef
"of my 93'61, were at®onCe discharged; bef;
with ng more effeat upon the objectidf
sttack, than might have been produced
vpon the marble pedestal to & bust of
Cleopatra, on which my arm rechned.
He wmmiled, indeed—if that motion of
theWips, which shewed his upper teeth,
mieritp not rather the appellation of'a sharl;
end then, with cold familinrity, as if wd
Bad bebn mcqupintances for ages, y
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prodched me, ayd gaid— D'Entreville, our
ettakgng s a most expensxve specil
tion; and, if it fail, will make me,, curse:
this. hour ; but Eaton is your guaranwo,
as well as your con Speqd--guud :
speed, I mean—shall ¥e made welt worth:
your efforts, Madam, I assure you; .for
this mansion, which iseo admirably adapted:
fok.our purpqse,‘nust be surrepdered in
less than.two months: I only hm¢xbm
trust for a miner, and his gudrdians are
determined: to ring g chancery suit -in-
stantly to issue, whish I have protracted
as long as prudent  Jhese puiphings and.
sculptures are the property. of . Cardmal
e 5 B0d My friend,” Moseh Samueig
vho has bought them: for the’ Cavdlba%,
charges me,an extravagan rate “of hire for
the nse f . them ; .besides,e the mmhﬂf
oewants *wnll mq in: thexr demauds,‘ﬁ' it
shionld be necessaty tq keep ﬂmnavgrtﬂn '
quarter. Newington,. too, will be gettmg
older evegy day ;-and,’ mdceﬁ;, mrth.
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he is liable to fall into other hands. You
geé, then, there is not a goment to be
lest: I, therefore prefer business, to cere-
mony, and thus frankly eon(ess my wishes.
People say 1 am fongof money-you may
suppose so too;—perhaps I am;—if so, it
follows that I know the value of it, and,
I am sure, can neves lay it out to more
advantage, than in the Wrchase of ygmr
speed, -on this occasion, in addition to
your skill.’

“ As that mstzgnt Constantia, when
my scon’ had almost overpowered my
. sense ofuinterest, agd cven the magic of
wealth had almost lost its influence upon

soul, I was prevented from that ruin,
which the words hevering on my lips
would have brought upon cur plan, by the
announcement « of the carriage ‘of Mrs.
E@gt ‘1 must vanish, cried the
yotary %;vmce ; ¢ Eaton, take your
cue I .
. It wis a visit of ceremeny, forced on
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her by her hisband. She is unques-
tionably a beaut; but an air of ‘sorrow per-
vaded her*countenance. My first sensation
was a pleasing admiration ; it was succeeded
by something like a q'ﬁ“m of pity,” which,
combined with the embers of resentment
against her fiusband, I verily believe would
have saved her, at the expence of my
repﬁation for e asan intriguante, but
for some circumstances which I shall have
occasion to mentiqo hereafter.”
y ® * » * LA
White. Enough of that letter, M¢., Lan-
caster: now take this” from th€ young
baronet to a friend ateOxford. ,The ex-
tract marked, you will perceive, is neither
elegant, nor sensible; but it is illgstrative,
and charaggeristic,

Lancaster. (reading)e

-

_ NO. IL.’
Sir Edward Newington to Charles
: Fanshaw, Esq. ™

“Talk no more, Dear Fanshaw, of
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your Marias-*-your chatming Sophias;
_came to London—come thifgmoment} fly,
“at all'risks, from hum-drum Ouford, and
I will intloduce you, you dog, to some-
thing dlive. Oh, *Fanshaw!'in compari-
son with D'Entreville, all womankind are
dull, mammateﬁgure&-—canvas characters—
still-life daubs'—-boph:a Martin, I own,
I have called, and JFhce thought, 'y
beauty; and even so I did Maria Dawson.
But then I had not seen the D'Entreville!
Oh, Fanshaw, come and see my D’Entre.
ville |-—But why should I wrge you so
tnuch, Before I am sure of my owh hap.

incss, in possessiug the prize? For after
your delighted gyes have ‘een set a spark-
ling, by s glimpse of my D’Entreville,
you would as soon make love to the wax-
work figares at Westarinster Ablwey, as to
JMaria or evenSophua. But 1 think [am a fool
to invite you, for I gu not y.i sure of my
own fekeity, as 1 said Letore; though,
thanks to a tolerable sharc of that per-
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sonableness that -pleases . the fair gex,
more thanképerhaps, to that - article
which nly good mamma ‘nursed so well
for me for nineteen years—you guess what
I meau—the magical’enny, you'know-——
the silver key, as they call it—] thmk
altogether, through figure and fortune,
I stand a good chpnce \
# Though 1 ﬁly whisper to you-——bit
let it be mum, Fanshawe- D’Ewéavﬂie-
“idoes not shew mych gumshun for her awp-
interest, in" every -poy”aud. t!m anffier.
me.off in'4 fine &@le to. s willy,
who is horribly- neglcoted by ‘hirg,: M
says, he is sure that She is.quite: s
with' your - ‘humwble servapt.  1f 1 thought
98, of-corirse 1 should not sufferhalitie.
aﬁgél * soasigh and lament haw M&a'ml«k
- gtie S certainly presty; fud yonn, ank
that.~Bot.as fof beauty-—- 1 L*mﬂ
at-forty, has a milliog chrrmnsy Mugvh;m“'w
Mfor ity ¥igin mamw&yt’w
twmy Qﬁa&tw i'.ﬂiugun rﬁ 22
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forundedly forsd,of money, that the s of
R wing, or b s. rgeonsb@uouldb bq;
-a small part of the damages, slould one
£l into his clutches No, no, my lad!
if ever 1 am dipped to tie tune of * ten-
thousand,” it shall be for something . that
will cut a better dash-in history, than the
most glorious uproar t can arise from:
sany affair.with FfingtogS'wife, .

“But Eatan is out in his conjectures..
& suspect her pretty tyes; she certainly has
-pretiyeves, but I Spspect they wander. ano-
AM“& De you knqw Gor«an~—Colonel
m—m Momnouthshr;.e Gordon ?—
Flow.. the devil shopld‘you, though, now
! (eﬁaollect. poae- Fanshaw | eqoped up in
dhigse phicken bousss, calléd colleges, what
cah: the most.spirited of us know of .the
gorldh 1 dare sdy. you pever heard his
nifne;- but Le's devilisi well kiown
’gmdg 8s.in town—-;a fine fellow—a. good
three-ban.la ;mman-—aa . excellent. wqu:—
mm?—-cad e of the luckiest W» 2
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thrg, that eger rattled a bof.—But whitre
she devil hay to?—describing Colonel
Gordon, 'when T was about to give you a
description of my [)Entreville? — But
that's impossible, so for that reason I
won'tattempt it : only take this—that she's
the most charming, mpost fascinating, most
bewitching cregygre, that ever played the
devil with the hes® of a man: You might
go into her company from-a funeral, and
if she pleased she’ll set Joua dancing with
*joy; or if from the wniddle ofea jig she
takes you in a'corngr, pnd chusegto make
a fool of you, she hiis the art.of length-
ening your face in a moment, and making
you look so sad, and sigh_so loud,
that the whole company point at poor
Romeo. ¢

“ With all ‘this knowledge of Ber

. s e 8
power, Faushaw, I feel no inclination to
keep out of her way ; in fact, I spend al]
my time i her company, thedZh theeeis
fic* meeting her out of Lthe set that Ethng-
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ida 'Hias aboutim; < always'o-
gether; either in’ H 'Square; - at
D'Entreville’s, or at Effington' ;’ and:such’
famouy parties they are—-=you, in your
coop, can have no sort of idea of them’. D’ Erie
treville gings, and plays, and tatks in such

& style; that within thegg, few days even:
litfle Melpomene Eﬂiﬁgcms inclined -
to enjdy a hittle come rity, when we
&an get the Old fellow her father out of
the way. Gordon,and T, and a few of us
with ‘D’Futreville, Bave laughed her out
of “her Hial - daty a little ah'eady and she
begim# now to be one ,of us. * T wonder:
mpgtqp gives such’ famous suppers— it
mast cost him'a pang ‘to part with his
-money ;s 'but T suppose hehw;hxs view ot
some’ i;hthe Johnry Rdws that he lends
‘His sd?oney to. —Its well for me I am
prohded [or By the bye, Charles, make'
Syour aiEe ' eady about the oltf ﬁ)gmm*
thét’ . s your" bond- “For ‘the twp
thousind poiinds,« for_he has st to
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Effington a haggain, and I Zhall let Eatith
stttle it withh Hesays that EfEngton’
hes agreed never to ask you for the prin.
cipal, but only you are to sign something
% pay him an annuity as long as yoo and
I Jive; that is, we are both of* us to sign
it—I dom’t undgpstand it much; but I
leave it to Eam%ho is very clever st
these matters, flingtor pays Him, it
seems, for his trouble,in getting these sort
of annuitants.” }

White. More thad enough ‘of that.
I will thank you, Sirssnext to.ad this
long extralt from, a letter of Gorden——
the libertine Gordon—though he, villgin
as he is, compared with Effingtop, is—s=
but read, reud, Sir!

Lancaster. (redding)

NoO, I1L.
Col. (:}qrdon to the Qountess D' Entreville,

““ Ten thousmnd thanks-—thaﬁs }—the
word’s too cold; nor dges our northern
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Mogusge yied a phrase gch enough to
' convey to you, dear D’Eﬁrev:llg, the feel-
ings of gratitude I owe you for the blissful
commupication of last night. Fool, idiot,
bugzard, that I have been—but you hawe
given me-a new creation—the spring of
life returns—I once npgge breathe the ely-
sium sir of love ayfSile! What do I
ot owe to you—molgen life I owe to
you--for you have best«»wed upon me that
wondrous charm,_ which constitutes the
sole and perfect bliss of our existence;
that gem, which qmakes rich the poorest
of the poor, anq, wanting 'whicl_;, mo-
narcha.themselves are poor. Yes, D'En-
treville,, you have inspired me with
the conviction, the certaintgyethat I am
beloved by a beloved object! ‘And shall
a thought of such a one as Effington
stand betwegn me and beanty, that
tells me, by looks ‘more true than ever
words wese, that my adoration is not
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spurned |—Oh,, 'Entrevillq!and hWe-,.ﬁ‘u
seen-this flatte!fl@ preferei.ce so loag >—"
Have you indeed a thousand times'watched
those charming, those intoxicating beams
#vom the most tender, yet most bril
liant eyes of her, whom it- were pro-
fane to call bgiwny other name than
Beauty !

¢« Was it , or in spleen, that
you refrained one moment from imnparting
to an adoring, yet trqmbhng votary, the
thrilling, the ecstatic %joy, that he might
hope :—Well, I wdll pardan all ¢he crdel
coldness of your past forbearance, i gra-
titide for the delights you have at length
imparted. .

“Bat D&ttevﬁle—-dear D Entrevﬂbwﬂ ‘
what cah you” mean by my keeping
silenoe for three days R—Why mast I swb-
mit to such a tortaring stats of pure
gHtoty >~ bilence for® three daysl--Whﬁr
your axected ‘such 'z severe wnd almeost
impmctiubla exergjse of faith, why not, at

YOL. 11, a




122 THE MAGIC OF w{uu.'ms

létat, have aidid my devotion to your eom-
‘mands, by assigning some strong and in-
surmountable obstacle to the instant decla-
ration which my heart pants, at all hazards,
to pour forth at the feet of my divinity !

* Silence for three days !— You, D’En-
treville—you, mistress as you are of all
the movements of thzm:vn heart— you,
who can so well imdgtgeswhat effect the
joyous light' you have aﬂ"orded me has
spread through every vein of an adoring

+ lover, yois to preach patience ar.d circum-
spgctionpafter such a full disclosure of the
bliss én store for me! Cruel, cruel D’En-
treville, why draw “aside the veil of doubt
—oh, why display fruition to my ravished
senses—if it be really n y still to
trust to all the dre 'ded lazards of a three
days silence ? To view "her—to be in her
presencey—~to hear her voice-—to catch the

wery sighs, warm {rom her bpsom, that
mansion ot bliss, which 1 know to be
mine—D’Entreville, what anchofﬁ could
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obey an injunction so cr'ﬁel *—No, ?1;
must be=-if, indeedh you can assigh some
irremoveable cause of silence for three days,
then let me fly to some solitdry spot,
where I may pass the seeming ages unob-
served by human eyes. So absorbed will
be my whole in’ the anticipation of
destined Joys,@) the agomzmg appre-
.hension of possible frustration, that, havmg
neither ears nor gyes<for other objects, my
condnct must exhibit, to every Jooker-on,
the vagaries of’ a mamacs wandenng
mind !
* L ® » - L]

“ You perceive I have bcen inter-
rupted—Ggess by whom?—Thé icicle of
avarice it Take, fresh from memory,
the whole scene. o

{ Gordcm writing.—To him enter Fjffington.)

Efington. .You are engaged. Colonel

Gogdon. If I have obtruded unseasonably,

+1 will defer to another opportunity enter-
¢2

L}
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ing upon the purpose of my visit, as 1
wish to speak to you on a subjéct of the
deepest i importance.

Gordon. T am at your service, Mr. Efl
fington.—Take a chair, Sir.

Effington. Pray, Colonel Gordon—pray
may I ask you—you will, think it a very
singulgr questton-—bntv“!y Iask you, if
you have lately, I mean, if at any time,
you have observed arly thing remarkable —
that is, if ever you Have noticed—it is
a very iehcate subl\ect-—l feel it deeply——
1 hardly know how to enter upon it—ryet
it s absolutely neceasary to my peace of
mmd—to my character—to my friends—
indeed 10 her friends—I mesn Mrs, Ef-
fington’s friepds—my wife’ sﬂ-‘,-(,‘olonel
tdo yon understand \ne ¥

Gordon. (confused.) Sir—understafid you

a—No—yes—1I believe—kreally am at a
losg——=

Effington. 1 can ‘readily imagine! the
confusxon, Colonél Gordon, which an en-
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quiry so unexpected as thjs must aecp-
sion.

Gordon. Quite unexpected, Sir, really—
I was going to say—that is—quite unex-
pected T assure you.

Effington. Tt affects you, I perceive it
does ; what, then, must I feel, Colonel-—
what ought I to feel dh such an occasion ?

Gordon. Eﬁ yourself, Sir.

. Effington. Well, then, to the point.—
'Qur acquaintange, Colonel Gordon, has
been of some years standing. I have ever
copceived you to be an ornament to the
profession you belong €. Thedioral eha-
rqde of one’s aoquaiatance, (if the regu-
Iations of decorum are not outraged) it is
not the custom of our times too scrupu-
lously to *est:gate and least of all do
we expect to meet gthe austerity of a
mon¥, or the piety of a saint, in a soldier.

Gordon. Praceed, Sir.

Bffington, 1-premhe thus wuch,’ thal’
in what 1 have €arther to say to you, I may
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notbe deemec{{;:e'of those fastidious fools,
whe" expect a\set of acquaintancea to be
carved ‘out of the rest of mankind, ac-
cording” to their own peculiar rules of
‘thoughte and action. I am willing to take
“the’ world as it is; and good naturedly. to'
wink: gt foibles in others, as I am desirous
"of 'hiving mny own {veaknesses spared .by
them.: But when among#the number of
those ‘who eat at our board, and partake
of .our-cap, Colonel Gordon, we sée some,
“who' ~would not scvuple, at the same mo-
-ment that they are enJoymg our holpiz
telity;~to teal froit us the most prapona
jewel in our possestion,«and plunge injo
-ogr” besoms the most deadly -arrow
whiéh- the quiver of fate contains, is it
ot eﬁough o rouse resentmem', and ex-
cite’ suxq:m:mn7 -
" :i@ordon. Resentment—suspicion | me
looks“are not in onison, 8ir, with your
Mgusga .,Resentmem of what? 1 see
‘o anger in your eye. Suspicion ef whom?
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Your glance is !lownwards._ Be more gx-
plicit,” Sir, or permit me 5 changef-ﬂf{;e“a
subject. .

Effington. Colonel Gordon — Colanel
Gordon—up to this period I have nuym-
%ered you among iy chosen friends. ' I
flattered myself, that if there was a man
who would rather diesthan betray .a trust,
inlringe the lagg of  hospitality, or be
guilty of a bre:#i of friendship, you.was’
that man.

Gordan. Have you ealtered that Opiy
nian? : ‘

[Conceive, D DEnfrevllle, the trepldatm
with which I awaited bis reply.] .,

Effingeon. If I had, my dear Colonel,
do you think I should bave sought this
intcrv,iew.& confide to, you ny fears on
the tenderest of subjegts, ahd congult you
upon’the mode of conduct I should adept
under -the most heart-rending apprehen-
_sioms;of the—the—yes, 1 mus{ utter itws
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\M "

{
Qekmﬁdeluy of Mrs. Efﬁng—-—-of my
wl \

Gor'don. Astonishing ! Tmpossible !
* Effington.’ You ‘are not then conscious,
Gordon,‘ of any cause for my susp.cion {
© Gordon. I—I—Mr 3"l"ﬁ‘ington'
@magme my sitnation-—the very letter
I was' writing to you, dcar IYEntreville,
open ‘on’the table!] ’ ,
“Fiffingion.’ Is there, indeed, “no’ one -
whom you know, that, under all the: car-
cumstances with wkich you are acquamm?
if you were compellecl to speak t!;\e ti‘uth
‘ yonma‘!& name off this occasion ¥*
it “a :
. n. Certainly not. '
#ﬂ%gt«m. Well, then, I must be plam,
PHKFdL @ it is. — Know, then, that,
though it has escaped your obgervation,
Colonel, ‘T have reagons—unequivocal rea-
sons—for believing that the affections of .
Mrs, Effington are for ever alienated fz‘cm
‘me, arid that she atdently lovegeamm e

1

Gordm Whem ? R

PR R
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Effington. Sir Edward Newington,

» * LI * * *

< If language could express the relief

I felt as this name escaped from ,his lips,

T wovla attumpt ¢he task ; but it is im-
possit  to desciibe my feelings.

“ TP fears I entegtained, lest the true
state or' my deag charmer’s heart,had been
discovered by this hyxna of money; being
all at once dispelled, I turned with disgust
to the wretch,' whoge purpose in this
visit now brokc updh me with hideous
light. Your comnfunjeation, dgar D’En-
treville, fully elugidated the whole; and,
in the sequel, this monster confirmed all
your information relative to his otherwise
incredible experiments upon the fortung
of Sir Edward ! *

“ This interview would have inspired
me, even from :in -~ spirit of chivalry,
Jo have rescued fion® such ﬁmgs the beapy™
teous object ol my idulutry. did Dot A
‘l’nore poter ot plaiv truth, a resintlesg
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implise urge: n¥ to her deliverance, in the
moat drdent passnon Ahat ever fired the
breast of man.’

———

Here Mt. Lancaster paused.—* The
infamous plot thiskens, you perceive,”
exclaimed Mr. White, to his auditors;
“ but I'will repress all comment: and as
to you, dear image of the much-injured
heroine of this real drama,”— addressing
Emma,—~ let m&’ still deprecate your
hatred ofumy "poots cllild. She fell—she
fell 3s~but, oh! let,mergy, whén her tale
s told, temper the stern decree of
justice on her memory! One more letter
it will be  mecessary to peruse, bearmg'
in mind who i§ the Jwritér; and hever for-
gettmg, for a moment, from whose pen'
ﬂoﬁ the sentxments that we listen to:-*
Sntetést yigii are all-pleased to take m,;l_ ;
stary, is iiideed my only apdlogy for’i in i-o-
(fucmg you to ‘sugh writings at’
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purity of mind has nothir.g, to dread Lty
a mere knowledge of vxcé, if eghibited*
without gloss ; for since it is decreed that
evil must be abroad in the woyld, the
accidental encounters of life throw all
species of characters open te our view,
and, therefore, ignogance of crime is
by no meuns an, indispensable test of in-
nocence,

¢ In this lctter, ID’Entreville details, at
intervals, the fukther  successes of her
artifices. It is writtef- to her confidante,
Madame De Courey. +This person was
under the protection, as the phrase is, of
an eccentric man of fartone, who, among
other oddities, frequently retired, for
months together, from the knowledge of
his * family and - friends, with this- De
Courcy ; receiving no®letters, nor suffer-
xmny communication to be made to him-
k}ﬁ, or her, througlrany channels. ‘
** This circumstance accoupts for the va- .
ot} dates, and considerable intervals of
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;;in;u, at whic\;he contents of this letter
tvere witten. ow, then, Mr. Lancaster
if you please————-

Lyttlgton. So much reading aloud is too
rude an exercise for eur invalid; I will
take my tura with much plegsure.

IV hite. You are,all goodness and con-
descension. Please to remember, then,
that the passages scored underneath with
a red ink pen, are those you are to favour
us with,

RO. [V.
]
The Countess I’ Entreville t¢ Madame
De Courcy.

“ De "Courcy, it is almost dawn, and
yet T caniiot, turn my. eyes tawardiemy
eough,, I have passed‘one of the -most
W evenings imaginable: the O

wSuaceeded by a supper and music at3
celebrated rich Jew merchant’s, 1
tionéd in my last. Oh, gold—ghidt-ag
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Silent, sccret conqueror of the, worl;!;%.’ar
Magic genius of the héman. séul-ythe
human destiny !

“ You well know the irresistible success
of this universal general, De Courcy—
this real captain of the age—Who does
not know it>—The power of gold is not
now a whispered science in the schoolman’s
closet; it is not a hieroglyphic talismau in
statesmen’s cabinets, no, nor a weiled
deity, even in fhe ¥ very sanctuary of our
high-priests themselves! Wide a# the world,
and open as the day, the power of gold is
spread, and seen, and felt; “all humgn
institutions, states, and empires, bear
evidence to its ompipotence—and every
mortal worslips it !

Wb Whence this bombaggic*flight? me-
thinks I hear yau crf.—Well, let it pass——
ill not blot it out. Impromptu—mit
F:twely rolled upon the paper, -an ina-
\Tuntary effusion, occasioned by thestite
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oiegy mind, which is in a species of de-
licium hgtween tne gy and the sombre.

“ This Jew—this ‘rich Jew, whose
humble origin 1 so well know, Constantia,
has given an entertainment to five hundred
friends to-night, in such a style of splen-
dour as the Prince e!.\Iom;iahad, in all the
revels of imagination, never saw | — But
why name its splendour?—The impres-
sion on my mind would have been eva-
nescent, had it been creattd merely by the
glitier of the sceneys though brilliant and
. dazzking heyond alff precedent. But—oh,
the.dramatis persone! —to sec at the same
board—yes, at the' same board, Cone
stantia—that board, too, furnighed by a
Jew—one of the outcast tribe—one of the
» proscribed sice-;——to see assembled thetre,
in homage to this Jétv, personages of the
very highest rank, characters distinguished
~dy pre-eminence in every walk of hfe-

the wit, Wu, the ‘general, the bishap,'
mmm of state, and patriytg by profés-
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sion ;—in short, a ‘tohgregation of allthe
power, rank, Wealth‘ and dalents sin the
metropohs ‘This, “this it is that has filled
my mind with everlasting awe and adoration
of that all.conquering power, which' this
Jew now. seems to wield at will! How;
or where he found thg magic key to trea-
sures inexhaustible, I know not; that he
possesses it, is enough for me; and for
gy purposes, which, as far as prodence
will permit me to conﬁde to paper, you
shall hereafter know. *
¢ One, who is Sbmavhat in_the secret
of these - thmgs—-—thngton, I mean-—
whispered me, that for the eclat -of this
-onie evening’s princely entertainment, the’
Jew will pay many a thousand poundsi
1 8 yoit start #nd stare—-and stare and
start—and start'and stire again! - .
Now, puzzle -not our ruétwa\oddfe*
calcoldtion ofithe items; Alowing
nizdm “for the-mest splendid Jmmamm
mahanss—-aﬂd so iuch for- 3tht'.f

g
\\

. {
LA
d(t. v
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:'ﬁ@t déinties and most “costly vmnds—-
aiid sq much {¥r the most precious talents,
vocal and ' instrumental, of all’ the cele-
brated performers, of the pge, exotic and
md;genous. Useleas labour '—4’0;, though
I grant that all those articles in the cata-
logue of.requisites for such a show may
beappraised, and a sum total found accord-
ing tothe laws of Cocker ; what authority
will you consult, or how will you discover,
*the price ‘of ten minutes' gracioas shaking
hands w:t'h princes ? <Can you tell how much
2, bishop nouhl &nau.d for the trouble of
Jolt.mg ov::r the stones from Bt. James’s
»the nenghbourhood “of Dukes Place;
zmd suﬁ'ermg his Chnstlan daughters to
admlre gnot emy) m publlc the anlzaut
graces af the .daugﬁters"of Israd? 'How
will you estimate fhe Temuneration that
j‘,;sfy 8 mpagm—lovmv th for'
J“M enmg?} sohnety‘ spent m aﬂ(
cmm:pfnhgts to host and hegstess’ Whs
4. the amo;mt of the ’bribe‘ that “Ii
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evercome the spirit of patriotism itself,,
and make the orators of oypasmon ﬁak
praxsqs ir, the traine of the md:eﬂnsable
fnend of all ministries? Or what,’ “above
all, is the value itself of those. indis-
pens'tble services, thus publicly avmwd by
the homage of ministers themselves

“ Lud! lud!—what a straid_of serioso,
pomposo am 1 falling into! . Let’s ¢ change
the muse and change the measure " Coie,
Momus, «come with something of the
lodicrous |—Eh, prestos—doue ! Sir, Ecl-V
ward Newington, and L] Lyons, come
into court |—Now, I en, ‘Conetantia, to
a new ‘trick in diamends :—Newington’s.
passport carried us all to the Jew’s grand
gala! T wore the poor dupe's aniniatyre .
pendant on my breast—his .pretty ﬁeﬁ
all of a blaze with dlamonds I assgre
Jyou well ‘worth five hundred- gumoas,
ﬁnt Sut of all size for their purpose,. and,
m'?ﬁ,h Ro more taste than’ig’ dup!ayeii i
'he.he,arts and? the true lovers' kn‘ats, s%uck‘
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Q0. his grandmother’s stomacher. Among
oth¥e. -distinguighed characters, I was.soon
pointelirout as the celebrated flame of the
young, rich Newington; and was not a
little pestered, during. the' evening, with
the attentions of various high and mighty
personages.” But the most valuable of
them all:to me, whs an old acquaintance.
of our’s, Constantxa——cmmmg little Moses;
the: diamotid merchant—Take the dia-
,me' s . . . . - :

-Lyons; :Blesh my shoul, my dear hart,
how you vas do’ fog so long vile, my love!
How yeunger yonﬂvas grow, my dear ;—
vat greatdong vile since < I vas do bishiness
vith youy my hart !~

> Entreville. Husb‘ Lyons ; recollect !
Imcqmpany like this te talk of business |

Lyons My shogl, vy not' L Al this
‘here “show is all for bishiness;—vat else
btmgs ‘all these. lords, and dukes;: and.
‘peers, ald popes,- and. prinoes;: and:-such:
folks, here. to- this bouse, *bus btshmm?'
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My clever hart,- you don’t think they,
come here to see these twipkle, "twinRle;
leetel latnps—nor to hear squeeke, sgafbhe—

squauke, squauke—and thrumbo grumbo;

nor to eat sweetfneats;. nor drink tea; nor

to walk m¥um. chance rouad and round;and

nod their heads? Vat then for they come?
for bishiness, to be sute—for make bar-

geins, my love. Coartiers make bargains

vith chetezans—monish for plashes; Tadies
make bargain withe shentlemen—diamonds

for kisses | —Ah, ah, my-hart e )og undér-

stand, eh? .

[You sh‘ould be. informed, Constantia,
that this dialogue passed in one corner of
a prodigiously crowded concert: room.
Sir l',dward with Gordon leaning on'kis .
arm, which 1 had <jush relinquished, had
pressed forward several paces, - to listen to
ayscientific, but -aborqi-nably loud chorus,
apd the eyes of most present wele fived.
onsthe orchestra, while litle Lyons fast-
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\aned his, most wickedly, upod the dia-
mbdads that s‘rmunded the adorable phiz

of miharonet.]

« Blesh my shoul,” e8ntinued Lyons,
vat-a beautifyl picture you've got, my
love;~s0 ‘natural as lifel How like Sir
Edvard! I know S8ir Edvard—a good
man—very good map Sir Edvard. Bot
yat uply diamonds, my hart—too big-s
100 big—look like ,sham. . I will shange
em for you, my, hart: lectel oons ook
better, and gu!nsis, in pretty hands, feel
80 nicesdo "mort gdod than stones, that
only sparkle—spagkle—reparkle!

. [Justgat this instant the chorus finished ;
supper was announced, and the most de-
lightfal squeeze and crush cosued.  Avail.
ing himeelf of the lyeky moment, and
ere 1 could repress “Lis assurance, the
fellow had dexterously broken the. pearl.
threading. by which the miniature: was
suspended 3 and poar Newington, with his
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diamonds and pearls, becnmg the pmp&ty’
of Lyons, by capture,r without myﬁ‘dvmg
fixed any price as my share of the spoil.
My laughter abdolutely ‘was hysterieal, and
was imputed to the squeeze. -

- “ The-scramble for:places at’the supper
tables - over, I at length found myself
weated -opposite: poor Mrs. Effingtor;
who, i ‘the. simplicity of her “heart,
screamed -out—that .my. miniature - wis
gone! " '
. # You would have apnjauded my écting
to the ‘skies, Constanfia. "I frighténed
them all with. my osvn-isitation of frighti
1 .employed a hundred knights to-gb:in
qnest, of my lost treasure. - Gordon,. EF
fington, Eatm, Newmgton higpeelfy- with
ahiost of volunteers, alj sallicd forth, pebps
ing under sofas, .chairs, and benche!,"iﬂd
qfiering bribes to honesty to - restore the
Tost mimiempmperty: bat as they etmﬁ
.mpdvemse; that diamonds. are»qﬁmp;m
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‘towny but the right owner, you will rea-
dily d.qiecturs the result of thejr search.

“ Poor Newington, with a face as woe-
ful as ¢he Knight of La Mancha, an-
nowaced the failure; but attempted to
console me- by saying, that Gray should
replace the loss as soon as possible —¢ Ah,
my dear Newington, the diamonds he
may replace—their value may be equalled,
and perhaps their display may be improved
»—but, dear, dear, Edward, you never will
be able to favour me with such a happy
regemblapce #-and, evén if the artist should
twice do justice fo those features, fate
itself denies me the possibility of* receiving
a second- gift under those peculiarly blissful
drcuomstances, which rendered this first
pledge in¢stimable, and its "loss irre-
parable? ‘¥ .

¢ I need mot put the ptompter"s mark
't that speech, Constant:a;—-—you will
congtatolaﬁe me,’1 am stre, on thxy ad-
venture, which wnexpectedly places ‘a dis-
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s
posable force of five hundred guineas af:the
command of your D(’,Entra’ille." .

“ My femme de chambre tapg again:
¢ Come.in, Nannette,’ '

¢ ¢Indeed, indeed, my lady, you will
be ill to-morrow—I wjsh that nasty wri-
ting had never been invented.’

“¢ Well, then, put twenty drops more
to my draught, and give it me at once.”

¢ Canstantia, the.libation shall be thine:
Good night !”

(,i%itten on the game»paper.) .

« choldmg to the solar and’ lunar cal-
culations of the cinnifig men.who make
almauacks, I perce:ve that a penod of
exactly one month two weeka, three days,
and twelve hours have elapued, since Tast
1 Leld in my ﬁr;gers the httle féathemd
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lm;ﬂement by whose neccromantic aid are
‘removked kingdbms, and contigents, and
oceans, that separate friends from friends !

“ Come hither, -then, Constantia De
Co'ﬂ'rey, from whatsoever sol, or clime,
or region, you inhabit, and listen to your
D’Entreville.

“ Behold me now in a large, well-fur-
nished library, seated in pompous state,
momentanly expectipg the arrival of Sir
Edward Newmgton, and his very clever
agent, to Mr. Eaton. They are to bring
with there seVeral'skids of parchment, and
quantum sufficit of segling wix: which,
being operated upon by certain practi-
tioners of the Llagh art, vulgarly deno-
minated conveyancers, and touched with
the finger and m;al of Sir Edward, they,
the aforesaid parchments, will be instantly
endued with a magic quality, that will
make their possessor, your humble ser-'
vant, mistress of two tiousand pounds
2 year! Have I not mansged well, De
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Courcy? I am sure your lips spomaﬂeqml’y
cry, ‘Joy, joy! And yet. Htranﬁ,orea-'
ture that I am—these toments, devotéd
to the anticipation of such an acqiisition,
hang like ages of horror on my (apey.
Vapom stronger than I ever felt, oppress
me—an unconquerable - dejection weighs’
my spirits down—and something, yes I
must confess it, in spite of all my,pride
and all my reason, (I whisper it to you,
my friend,) something very like remorsg,
is rankling in my bosdm.— Retorea f—
Blot out "the silly syjlablos Censtantia—
while, by the power of Music, 1 dispel the
thoughts that gederatéd such a puerile
chimera!™
» » L ¢ ‘w "
“ 1t will not do ;~~even mpsit fails ate,
My harp has lost its daamu my ﬁﬁm
nerveless, tarry on the.strings, or clse il
traftorois instrument ,cohspires with thé
evil spirit of the hour, and whan’shy esvs
dawiit 8 chord of ofirth, vibrations, bkl
VoL, I, "
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W and wild, yet melancholy, trcmble on
tbe aig; aod, qoward like, I start, ¢ e'en
at the dound myseM have made’ This
must not be yielded to!—Come, then,

tnore, my pen, and I will dare this
dzmon of despondency, with a deport-
‘ment and a front as bold as that, which
you aud I, Constantia, have so oft ap-
planded in the fictitious libertine, Don
Juan; when, resolutely brave, he sits him
down to supper with the hideous ghost,
that would have térrified, even to annihila-
tion, the consciguce-rigden million.

s The&ure of superstitious fear is an ap-
pesl to reason: the practice even of our
npraes amd our grandains points out this
truth 4o babes of every growth —Who does
not tecollect some instapce, during the pe-
‘'rigd of early chxldhwd, when, in thenhndows
of abe tyglight, or by the dim glimmering
ol‘ the nursery lamp, fancy hes descried
fome marvalious and terrific image in the
distant omymer?- A white fock, thrown
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across a_high chair back, or nurse’s g
red cloak suspended from » pegi— show*
often have objects suéh as these b&n cons
jured by imagination into flying angels,
and horned Lucifers, of every size gpnd
shape! Fortunate is the child, who, at
sach a moment, is compelled to quit its
couch, and, by a tangible encounter with
the delusive object of its terrors, is thus
early taught to conquer the chimerds of the
beain by philosophical experiment..—And;
#Nall I, shall Henrietta D’Entreville; after gp
-'many tests, 80 many times mepgated, shudder
and shrink at vapours still less shbstantial
than a nursery ghos.? The question
makes you smile, De Courcy; but posi-
tively I am grave. And what has thup
alarmed a soul lik¢ yonr's? methinks you
say.—Smile again if you will, but the truth’
shall oot: I bave been tervified into this
vapourish state by the wild rhapsodies of
an old Ygun ‘gome crary—Whits) the fa»
thersof the Effington; he igmy ghoet.

u2



148 THE u.m:c or wr.u.-m.o

~The looks, the words, and shrieks of the
-dd‘ﬁyllamw vhave-yes, tosyou alone I
own :t—-—-ﬂuy have d§figd me. * Nat that
they have inspired me with personal ap-
prqbsnsgons; no—for my eéver constant
friend, the poniard, once Marchotti’s, has
still a point to it as brilliant as when it
sparkled beneath the rays of that Italing
sun, which saw me snatch it from the
villain's arm, and plunge it in His trea-
cherous breast.~—~Thht pbniard is still trea-
sured near my héart, ready to defend or
te avenge its mistress,

« Wi, then, “do I tremble? What
substaatial ills have I to fear? And shall
shadows fright me? Shall the intrepid
spirit thit could nerve this arm to deeds
of heroisay, deeds of, hlood—+shall sueh @

""spirit cower #t ideal terrors, the vapourish
oonjur;lion of a disordered brain fiww-Ohy
where' i shamé—where is pride—while
evén to youh ‘eye I aubmw thil wesk.

OGS oty o'
» L] - ® ] L]
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“ To return to faots.—The Eﬁngum
drema is oger.—~Gordon, you will recol-.
lect, is a characteliii not intréfuced in
the original sketch of the author; and
though many of the scencs were played
preciscly as he arranged them, yet the
denouement has so widely differed from the
Pt whith he projecled, that Effington
himself is, among all the dramatis per-
sonz, the most contemptible and mmost
chagrined. The® fatilities purposely af-
forded to entrap Sir Pdward Newington
have been seized by Colonel Gordon, who
has absolutely carried Of the wbject in-
tended to be thrown #n the way of the
baronet; while he has become, in reality, .
what the outwitted Effington conjectused
he .was only fe:ga;x‘i{ag to be, «the public
agmirer, nd acknowiq!gcd slave, of your:
D¥Entreville.

The object of sogrn to all, the ays-
ricdous wreteh is at the esthe time the
victim of selfabcusation, He hes drawn
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upon himself the eyes of a scoﬂing world.
. wrt‘i«spt even the gratification o' a miser’s
heart (& resort to—for, evert were the
place of their retreat to be discovered, Gor-
dop s’ as poor as soldiers generally are.
Eaton bas played his part «o well, that Le
is not suspected by either of his dupes;
Effington still confides in him; and his
influence over Newington is sccond only
to my own. 1 am now imperial with the
latter. So enamouted i the Baronet, that
if I chase to welg a matrimonial chain, I
might fasten this righ novice to my des-
tiny by 'the name‘of husband. But, no;
1t suits my purpose better to rule without
that contract ; it is enough for e, that
this very hour he signs himself my slave,
and irrevacably bestows on me a settle-
ment of two thqusand pounds a year.
His carriages, his servants, his houses in
town 4nd country, are all at my cormmand.
Not a want #an I imagine, not a wish can
I forn, in the power of wealth to bestow,
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which is ungratified.—Oh, that it could
efface the recollection of the part which
1 have pluyed tuwards Harriet Efington—
and. above all, the image and the impre-
cations of old Wihiite

‘-""’
t * - - B *x

“ The pen dmppr-d from my hand, De
Courcy. There was® a tap at the door,
as I wrote the name; it scemed a clap of
thunder. )

“ A servant svith a note from Sir Ed-
ward : he witl be herg®in an hoyy.

¢ As some exquse for these terrors,
ehildish as I know they are, 1 will attempt
to describe a scene that ‘ollowed soon after
the elopement.

*“ I was sitting alone, when Mr. White
was announced Fq,ure te yourself a
grey- headed man; —agony in his looks, '
tears streaming down his cheeks, his
hands clasped fervently together ;— be-
hold him falling on his- knees, as he
uygercd, in a tone of voice so heart-
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plercing, that its remembrance /freezes
me,‘%Lady, laily, give me my child I—
Pray, “pry have mefey on an old man’s
sufferings !—Is she not here? What—
not hert>—You h'de her from me—lct
me“%ee her—I will not harm her! Oh,

take me to her hiding place—her remorse
will break her heari! I seek to soo%.
not chide, the wretched lost one. Oh, ‘ﬁ'
you will take me to my miseralie child,
that T may place her aching head vpon
this breast, that I, may press her to my
heart, and teach hef not fo despair of
Heaven's «forgivensss, I will pray even
for you /1’

“ In vain I attempted to address words
to a mind disordered ;—he held discourse
only with his own imagination ;—but the

~fallowing images,’ ‘yhmh his incoherent
utterance placed before me, were at that
momen #emble —Rising frem his knees,
he continued i8¢ Pray for you P—yes, poor
soul! you have most need of prayer, Do
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you tamk I do not know all your strata-
gems3—what pains you took to mal: her
innocent heart a covnterpurt of your own?
Do you think I do not know, who taught
her to blush at being seen in her father’s
company ;—who sclected her assesiftes,
her books, her amusements? And, oh!
vile, vile, vile—you a woman !——No, no,
no !—I know you are the wicked serpent of
Eden ;ze-none but a fiend, none®but a
fiend could perpetrgte so foul a deed!
Go, consult your mm-q,r, look, look sted-
fastly — there '—-\ow, hold a chalice in
your hand; pour *u ijte ifito jt; more,
more yet-2-still nearer to the brim! Now,
see there—a fiend, in a satyr’s form, peeps
oer your shoulder, and drops drugs, drugs,
deleterious drugs, into the cup! Mix it,
mix it, harlot! wnix it well.~~"Tis done.m=
Now, take the cup, ind scek for the lips
of unsuspecting innocence; that’@ght——-
that’s she—that’s Harriet—gpy dear, dar-
lmg Hamet—-’rm own Harriet’s Harriet!
H3
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Mark, what tranquillity sits up'dfx that
beauteous brow—what celestial resignation
reigns®in, that sweet countenance ! Dare
you—dare you——Impious woman, hold,
ere you. thus dare; destroy one of the
fairdst works of the-divine Creator; and,
by the horrible and damning deed, entail
eternal misery on yqur accursed soul! She
dares, she dares——Strike her polluted
arm! dash down the chalice ‘.—%amet,
Harriet, hold! forbear!—Great God! she
tastes—she drinks,—Oh, heaven | —Now
sec your havoc, fiend ! See, see the change
your hellish pstion wofks : mark, how her
lips ewell—lo | her eye-balls giare—fiies
are lighted on her cheeks—her frantic
bosom heaves tumultuously—she laughs
aloud—she dances with a wild fantastic
Ziddy step—ske reels—Save her ! save her!

save my, child '—NJ—¥e falls, she falls—
S E

neverig@ever to rise again !
uch wgre thefrightful ejaculations
of this old madman, the echoes of which
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are ever on my ears. Even now, thou’gh
Effington  has piously spared jﬂlough
from his own wealth to” obtaift for him
the asylum of a private mad-house—not-
withstanding my covaxctlon, that ckgins,
and bars, and bqlté confine thHe lana-
tic—still, still, in spite of every effort
of mind, every energy of reason, his
spectrc_haunts me. 1 see him nightly
in my@mmbcr; the mirror on my toi-
lette shows the very fiend and chalice
which his imaginatiop® drew; he crosses
me in my walks; he seats himself with
me in the carriage ; atsthe dmner-table, at
the card table, he is “present ; and even
from the profound slumbers of my bed I
am awakeued by his frenzied exclamations.
I see hlS withered arms draw back my
curtains, and his yallpw eyes glare routh
my couch, searching for his rriet.
These are chimeras of the brain-*¥ know
them to be such , and the whalth which I
enjoy 1 have a‘mudant testimonies is sub-
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si;ntmi Yet, yet, Constantia, o‘timrpo-
tent }\ is. the golden magic, for all the
purposes ‘of outward ‘show, respect, and
reputation, its power reaches ngt the heart

Ids ‘not the dightest sway in the
fnind’s" dominion I” "~

-
At i——

‘As i.ytﬂeton pronounced thelii#t sen-
‘tence, he'raised his ‘eye*frog the papers,
which he held ‘in his!&nds Mr.
White sat with his ¢]bows on his knees,
his face covered by the palms of his hands.
‘The countenances* of E£mma Clarendon
and Lancaster evinced their deep and
tender sympathy for the vené’r%bl& suf-
férer; and. Lyttleton himself was deeply
'ﬂ‘ﬁ‘aetﬂd

“Th pause occasioned White to look
apy - ; fixing his eyes with a calm
- frief ‘upon . Pmma, he said™ - +-I should,
@nh your account, sweect cma’mi'e have
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checked our benefactor in tlre -recital &f
several ‘parts of this correspondenes;” had,
I been abls to devise a forin of Wm'd‘cmy-
self, in whigh, to the chaste ear, I could
convey a tale of truth.recessary for you to
know, yet so extrericly painful 4e"yon
to hear. Innocence must tremble at the

very of such infamous snares, and
‘ignorance of the world will occasion in-
creduligifof their existence.- May my
poor Harriet’s fate be the only instance
of such dep&iﬂy'

Lyttleton. UnhaJ)py father, my heart
has bled for you! How ‘poignint must
the pangs of that parental breast have
been! How complete the woe, the mi-
sery*athe ~despair, that wrought.at lang;h
the total overthrow of reason!| What say
you, Mr? Laucasw did you believe that,
in. the catalogue of human calamities, such
sfflictions ‘as Mr. White's we‘ to he
found; or mt among the vices andd?'-
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p‘ravxtaes of human nature, such/ crimes
as existed ?

- Ldncaster. Ihdeed; §ir, I feel a strong
réluctance in admitting, incggtrovertible
3s they ure, even t\ese proofs*that * such
thirgs.are ”

White. Long may Your incredulity re-
main in force, young gentleman! Never,
never may your heart be taught ex-
perimentally such laccratmg lespons of
mankind { ¢

But let me elore my
88 much’ brevity as poss Ble.—When my
poor child awakened' from that horrid
trance, into which the sprceries ‘of D’En-
treville had thrown her, she foutd herself
in the power of Gordon, and febf"tl‘she
was lost ag Harriet Elﬁngton for ever.
«She prayed for death but, ' thanks to
God, the impression of Christian prin-
ciples was too deeplyfized upon her soul
té suffer her for a l'nhent‘ toindalge a
thooght of ‘suicide, A ‘priboner in évery
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sense of the word, she was confined
for several months in a cottage belm\gmg
to some creature of the liberting Gordon,
in an obsggre part of Wales, where she
gave bxrth*ra daughtrr !

Many will blame b' r—very few_gill’ ac.
curately define th- motives of my poor
Harriet, in the resolytion she formed of
abandonmg the innocent offspring of so
crimina g father. She herself scarcely
understood the , pripciples of her own
conduct. S fesseg to me, that, soon
afier she fi®tew Gordon, she became
alarmed by seritimedits whicl she had never
known before :—that ghe never permitted
her eyes b@ook on him, without emotions
whii e, considered to be criminal in-
dulgences ; and that in bringing her mind
to shut out,the ' admission of a thougmm
which kmdled the recbllection of his per-
son, she felt gs if she was makingka sacri-
fice of mchnanon jthe altar of duty snd.
fe"glgn. Bﬂt r that horrible ca-
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tastrophe, she viewed him w1th,/ an in-

scq&able disgust; her brain became

fm;a.d at hir presence; and her soul
sickened, as at some loathsome object,
whenevar his imagg was obt ded on her
mémary !

With these feelmgs\she had unalterably
determined never to permit him volun-
tarily into her presence; and she swore,
that the nutriment of her breast should
never be afforded tp that being, which
conld only claim a,,monst%'the author
of ifs existence. K

$he kept her resplufion.—Tt was in vain
Gardon laboured, Wlth indefatiguble- pains,
tb alter her determination. Adpe grand -
mean of Jessening her abhorrenge offhim,
he collected 2 mass of evidence to prove

~the comparatnély innocent partswhich he
.had played in this® m!'ernal drama; and
the letfers we havg" Iust heard read,
‘ Entt"emlle,\ were
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my unh&ppy Harriet trasured and deh-
vered to.me, when Providence blesf‘}ﬂ me.
with retura of reggon.—Sir, I havé kept
them next tg my heart, from that moment
to the present; and ' twould not chaqge
them for the rxchgs}“gem that sh'l‘bes in
monarchs’ crowns. '
‘ fThe dear martyr, much as she re;oxced
t find, that, in the horrible conspiracy,
-part of the guilt and infamy which she
had laid t ofdow’s charge was thus
removed, stﬂedfastlr adhered .to what
she deemed a pious gesolution. After the
child was born, Harsict remained be-
neath the roof, whichewas its birth-place,
only till nfture gave her frame sutficient
strel h ta-ﬂy from it for ever. ¢ .
The’ ﬁrst use -she made of oher ilberty
was to visit the humble gr »ve in, whxs'd"
she had been told, and all the warld
believed, that I ‘yva ried. It. was in t.he
churchi-yard "of let. in the envn'ot\;;

of the metrop&s, ”em an old man,
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wbom it pleased Heaven in reaﬁty to re-
leasel, was buried, from the place of my
<oniinement, under the name, 'and as the
corpse, of William Penn White.—Yes,
Sic, not only wai I thus buried while
llvmg, but ;my w;ll\gvhlch 1 never made,
-was proved in Doctors’ Commons, be-
queathing all I had, or ever should " be-
come, entitled to, to Eftington. From
the den of misery, where I was kept till
these “frauds were duly solssnized, T was
afterwasds removed to a @Mper asylom,
where [ was received by the hame and in the
character of Joseph Potter, a pauper from
he north of England; and-jn that sad
abode I was a dark inhabitaht, at the very
period when my Harriet droﬁ:ed tears of
penitence ‘and affection .on the, sod which
“She believed covewmd my mouldering re-
mains | Happily, thé wisdom and 'the

vigilapoe of our | tots, and our inagis-

trates, now rend deeds impraoti-
cable { - o N
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Undgr a false name, and with an altered
person—so altered that even I, infound
mind, shduld scareely have recogmse& the
face withowt the voice—my poor child,
whose extraordinar; .!{ce made her aewi-
dow and orphan, *ith a hgsbadf and a
father living, laboured with her hands for
bréad to support thaf life which her reli-
gious principles alone compelled ber to
endure.

' ‘nghﬂy thought, was the
) "; fpugh ence so well known,
ghe would in her present al{ered state and
character be most qbsture ; antl London,
also, was the only*plact for the exertion of
those, talents by which she was mow to
obtain subdistence.

She embroidered—she . wrought fancy
works—and . she « « paiated- on satin aﬁ
velvet. ‘ :

One _day, _wbl ‘was, waiting at &
shop in Boﬁd-Wt to be paid for some
wosk she had taken home, a voice, from
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the upper part of the house, répeatedly
-sareded out—* Murder !"—The shop-
keeper ran up ‘stairs, and Hartiet, by an
instinctive impulse, followed him.

- .On the floor of{the drawing-room was
stretclied the appdrdgtly lifeless body of a
man; near it was a loody dagger ; and
on a sofa sat a wotnan, with her hair dis.
hgvellg({;.leaning her elbow on a table, on
which were fruit and wine. A youth inli-
very, who had given the alarm,overwhelmed..
with harror and ‘affright,.dmsd suok into.
B»vChﬂi’f', " . ¢ .

. H.arri.et' started* with horror_ and sur-
apse s the slain ‘mas was. Eaton—the
female-D'Lntreville |-

As Hatriet entered the apaf(meqt, the
eyes of, D'E;.;Lrevzlle flashed .ﬁre-- she:
Peurtcd from-the sofg~—stretched forth both
ber arms—By a violent motion of the head
tossed - bick her loxig blsck hair, which
till that instant had concealed her bleed-
ing bneast--e;clmmd “ Ghexst of Ef-
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fingfon™ I come—] come ! — Let your
tortures be keener than thw—-—(tmrmﬂ" open
her woundj~let - 3our tires’be fiecer than
these—(putting her hend to her jorelwad )
~or I shall Jaugh—- l}ugh-—-laugh toaall
eternity ! ---And xﬁﬁng, she «fnk on’
the corpse of the man she had mur-
deved ! °

- Lyttleton. Such, then, was the mortal'
end of D’Entreville! Oh! horﬂble'-*
most horrible; of® all human spectacles,
b A female Abheist P*-~"Would I eould be-
‘lieve no D’Entrevillg survived this one |—
Alas, what would the Cbhristian Poet* now
exclaim, . who, thretscor® years ago, wrot
thus:

o Atfidisly have been but rare, since natare’s birth ;
Till now, ghe-Atheists ne'er appeared on earth.

Ye wehn of deep roseafcbeg. say, ‘whence sprmgi"
This daring character, in timosous thmgl? ‘
Who statt at feathers, from an insect fly,

A match for noﬂung—'but the Drrry! i

A.b, Emma—Emm' sweet ara/
*Dr.Young
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sorrows ‘stealing from those eyes-the
pious tear of pity on the cheek of inno-
cenc® i, with reverence I spiak, an
incense -in the sight of Gud himself, as
pure and fragrant{ as ascends through
mornitig’s dew-drdpsw from the budding-
rose! Oh, ever—ever may the same
sentiments of compassion for the criminal
be cherished from the same pure source—
the horror of the crime! But, lovely
maid, fly—avoid more ‘fearfuly than you
would the Mohawk’s murdering hatchet,
the tongue, however si'ver-toned-—the pen,’
however smoothly: flowing, that dare in-’
sipuate an  invitstion' to «partake the
Atheist’s doubts! Nor reckon too securely
upon your present shield of faith ge=doubt-
less there -was once a time wheh eyen
¥Entreville believeg, and feared, a God.
White. Hlow tustly do yon spesk. I am
every ol more ‘and, more amazed at ‘yso'ur
discourse ;—for see, here is a passage in-
one of the poor cmtugs letters, whith,
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as it is 1/t connected with our story, I did
not mark ; but it is so strikingly illustra-.
tive of your idea, that she oncesbeliaved,
I will; with permission, read it now: it is
in a letter to her fnené}De Courcy?

’,.f
(Extract.)

“ Do you know, Eonstantia,, that I
have undérgone a species of torment, of
which it is beyond my power to give youeven
a faint descptions—after all, I verily be-
lieve.that I am but half gshercine. We were,
invited to dine with an old acquaintance
and school-fellow of qudon 's, an’opulent
tradesman” of, Londonsewho has a country,
house near London. Before dinner, we
were shogn he various apartmente. .of the
mansion, 1 silly custom with some of these.
sort of pedple; and, as I was, looking ak
a prospect from the window, I was acci-
dentally left alone in. the chmﬂbel’&af Miss
Johason, the good people’s eldest daugb&q,
a gl of sixteen!
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"« This slight circumstance rwas - the
soutce, of tormerit to me the whole dy—
it hls deprived' me of my restall night!
How so? As thus—The door shutting
with the wind, ofcasioned me to turn
round “Rom the md\ow, when the first

thing that caught my eye was an
adli likeriess, in water colours, of
the i | f the mansion, drawn by the

occupier of this little nest—as some
lines of filial affection, wtitten ¥nderneath,
expressed.——Whgt occasioned such a’
sickness at my heart a3 I read these lines?
F'had a ‘mother once—I loved her—till
when ? —tilt I beelmeumpgent of her
anxiety for my welfare; and“then I ated,
first the ‘unwelcome advice—andgghien the
adviser |-—<~~What a fool am I'1%=Po’youn
Yiow that - this tegtlmony ‘of filialsdove,
andthig' expression  of pious sentiments,
isughtWtears; whets" tong-—oh wery
18t tuitthey had een strangers. 1'termisd
twa:ﬁ ‘the window again; ‘On a little
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table, cqpvered with muslin white as
snow, were placed, in a regularity of order,
emblematical of the calm- mind, of*fheir
owner, the few appendages of her toilette.
Her mirror, ornament¥d with a drapery of
white muslin, looped. yp with rqs\ettes of
white ribband, was so placed that her
waking eyes must eatch the:refcted
image of her own countenancg.wA ayer-
beok and a bible actually formed part of
the chamber fumiture; and here and
there a rose leaf peeped between the pages,
an index to some passage of the sacred
writings, or some holy orison, that had
peculiarly uwessed hea I read—I trem.
bled ;—I closed the book ;—and my per-
turbed gpirit would instinctively have flown
from a‘fetreat which .courted, the indul-
gence of ihnocent pleasures,” tranquil cag-
templation, and fearless slumbers; but my
feet were spell bound ! Whicliever way
my eye was turned, some object, emblem
of gn unsullied’'mind, arose to torture me;
VOL, II. Yoo,
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Small shelves of books, npeatly arranged,
suspended by white ribbands, were orna~
ments ‘on.each side of her virginbed; here
was an unspotted writing-desk —there her
impleménts for driwing. A sketch of
the pask, taken %Lum the window, ex-
hibited her talents in one species of em-
ployment; a piece of needle-work in pro-
gress, and a manuscript translation, into
Italian, from Hume's Histury of England,
were further testimenials of her industry.
All this, Constantia, was too much to bear.
My head became giddy—I grew faint—I
synk, with the siekness of death, into a.
chair! You can underatand@e nature of
the dizease that overpowered me: you must
remember—you cannot fail to to mind
those days, wvhen I first received u under
my father’s roof, in Just such & study as
"Eliza's chamber. Oh why is it that the
same scfhes, the very selfsame images,
which then afforded me serene delight,
and tranquil joy, have now roused gelf-
anger and horro# in my breast>— Surely
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I have but dreamed—it cantiot be possible,
that, at Axy age, I fo'nd calm delight in
solitude ; tliat this heart, so long*the Seat
of guilty passions, EVER knew that peace,
which only innocence enjoys. Oh, toe®
turing ‘recollection !-+Yes—there*was a
time, when the mind even of D'Entreville
was, as Eliza’s is; yes—there wasa time,
when solitude did not affright me, and
when I did not shudder at the contempla-
tion of a Gob; but could with humble’

Kbelieve, that, if #° God there is,
* He must delight in vigtuel—NQw—
but I will, not "think—Why bé a selfs
tormentof? * Wway Withi “meditations, that
only tend to fire my brain!—To oblivion
for ever Wwcdnsigned this vision of Eliza;’
of her chgmber—her bible——dnd qf all
those accurate demonstaations of a happy
innocent state of mind—such as gas that
of D’Entreville, when:-D'Entreville was-—
the contrast, in, every respect, to WHAT'
SHE NOW 15.” o

12
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Lyttleton. (speaking solemnly! clasping
* his hands together, and casting his eyes
on fhe Sfisor) To whmshe now is !— (after
a pause)—Mlserab]e, miserable victim of
datmg infidelity—of impious presumption !
(Afeeranother pluse, turning to Emma)
Oh, Miss Clarendon, remember D’Entre-
ville; and at no pe'riod of our lives, let any
of.us,, by sin or sophistry, be tempted, for
oneé moment, to relmqmsb our FAITH
1§ Gop, which is the only stedfast barrier
to guilt—the omly genuine guard of:
virtue !- . 7 "‘
+ Now, ' then, Mr. White , will - have
the goodness to conthue his interesting
narrative, and to tell us what followed the
horrible event he has described ig us.

J¥ hite. 1 bhave here, Sir, a gopy of the
deposition of the cervant boy, taken be-
fore the coroner. It is not very long,
and as it'is in some instances retrospective;
and -elucidatory, I will, with your 'per-
inission, read ity
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(Readipg)—* James PALMER, SWoRNE
Was servant to the deceased, Henrietta, .
Countess D'Entreville—had lived dbout
twelve months in her, service—the Coun-
tess had lodgings at Broin pton, and 2t Righ-
mond, besides those in Bond-strectssmight
have other lodgings, but not to his know-
ledge: he was hired for Bond-street lodg-
ings only. * Countess was there sometimes
two or thyee days; seldom longer than three

<days ; sometimes #lid aot come there for a
month. Had large pagties twicesince he
lived with her—dinper was provlded by
people from a.tavern-e chiefly sused the
lodgings for smaM catd parties—never
knew Sir Edward Newington come to
Bond.street.- Had heard some other ser-
vants of “the Countess say, Sir Edward
hiad been at Richmond lodgmgs Countees
slept in Bond-street on the night before
this affair., Often received letters from
abroad; always inquired, the first questiony
if there were any letters. Oa._ the
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morning of the seventeenth of July, a
foreign courier came with a letter for the
Coyntesg, which he would deliver only to
hersélf: the letter seered to agitate her
very much: he, the..deponent,was sent
off. jspently, with a note from yﬁCoun-
tess, to Mr: Eaton’s chambers, in Gray's
Inn: saw Mr. Eaton, and delivered the
note into his own hand. , He seemed
much’ agitated at the contents. of the
note: told him te wwit, then said he.
need not wait—bpt to let the Countess
know hewould dine in Bond-street—Dinner
was - provided—nobody bus. Mr. Eatop and
the Countess dine®. Whaited at table: con-
versation was in some foreign language—
believes French; don't know any language
but Englisk. Countess was very violent—
Mr.. Eaton \‘ﬁas very .pale.  Placed the
dessert and w e after dinner as - usual
es and spoons only on
table. - Bell rang violently - about half,
an hoor sftec dinner: Countess -aad Mr.
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Eaton ' Yoth. walking in great agmtmh
about the room: Countess said, *“ Show,
\hu man the do%'” Mr. Eaton *jaid,
* The Countess ‘is mad.—You may re-
tive, Sir!” Countess'stamped her foot :
“ Gt your peril, James;—gijg: man
will dfive me to distraction?” She then
walked up to Mr. Eaton, and talked in
Joreign t8 him—she seemed quite in 2
passion—rwas often in a passion, but never
*40 wiolently as thig: smatched the letter out
of Mr. Eaton’s hands;it was thg foreign
letter that came ig the morning: threw
herself on thes sofa—sore “off thie orna-
ments from her head.s~Mr. Eaton went
to- her, talked in foreign to. her, seem-
ingly trying to pacify her: suddenly. the
Countess’ pulled a dagger from.ber bosom
~said: somethmg in 'foretgn, with- gegat
violence—and then, all in a mowment,
plunged the dagger into the heart. of Mr.
Eaton, and then in her own breast—
is gnite sure it was the Countess geve. botk
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the wounds;—run out of the room,
.screaming murder. —It was all done in a
thomént ~ there was 1o possibility to pre-
vent it—knows no rause for the quarrel
but, theetter.”

———

{ Copy of the letter alluded to in + Palmer’s
" deposition, as translated j? om the Spa-
nish.—No supersctiption or address,)

"« All is over—you must die ;—the folly
of Eaton has completed y&ér destruction,
which the avaricé of* Eﬂ’mgton began.
This miser expired in one of the dun-
geons of*the Inquisition, about ten days
ago.—He was to have undergone the tor-
ture ‘on the very day- he dned——probably "
killed by his terrors. His immense wealth
has thus slipped out of the hands of the
Duke, who is enraged to a degree I never
witnessed before—though what I kave
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witnessed, since I have been cursed with
the dutie} of this secretaryship, you partly
know. Among Effingtop’s papeis was
found a letter, most unguardedly written
by Eaton, in which'}our name @ppears.
ThegBuke, after consulting with the c31d-
bloo%%talian ex-pries;:, Zamellf,-h:f)w in
favour, has sealed ygur death warrant.
They decmn the discovery of your former
commission in England probable; from
this proof of the indiscretion of those
whom you trust; and the very moment
after the receipt of this.letter (if it reaches.
you living) ey be'yoztr last | 'Fhere arp
twenty agents dewly adged to our corps—
escape, therefore, is impossible.—You will
fall inevitably, by an invisible hagd, unless -
with characteristic courage, brave but un-
fortunate sHenrietta, you disappoint these
hirelings, and their msters, by your owm
heroism. .If possible, contrive to let me
have one farewell letter ; but it can only
be yéd;ureﬁ through the hands of him .
13
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who delivers this—which instantly destroy,
if my life is worth your care.—Fare-,
well for ever!”.

Lyjteleton. « This letter was pughshed
then?

W hite. Tt was, and as I have been told
caused- the destruction of the writer. .

ZLyttleton. Undoybtedly it did—I was
in Bpain at this crisis, and, what will much
‘surprisé you, 1 then Jknew the wretched
Effington, and was entrastgd by him with
the disposal of all his \gea”ﬂ aud a dying
oonfequ, containing part of his history.
He ealld’ himself there by agother name,
bat as you related the events, T felt con-
vigtion there: could no‘t be a .mond Ef-
€ington.  This Seéretary of the Duke,
the writer of_this warnmg to the Cogn-
tess, was removed by poison. . I obmmd
there, also, much information oa the
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subject of the corps of desperate agents
which he alludes to, and which, if dis
vulged, wpuld make the’nobles and the
gentry of England gause, and examine
deeply, before they place the sechrity, of
their Hves, and the secrets of their bjsoms
and their familics, in the keeping of
JSoreign domestics, nine times out of ten,
enemies By prejudice, and too frequently
spies and betrayers from mercenary mo-
tives !—But to refurn<to your daughter.
White. The effect ¢f such a scene of
hortor upon my Hargiet may be conoeived,
but cannot bq,,fdescubod She,- too, was
compelled to attend“the coroner, as an
evidence ; and on tha occasion was nearly
driven to the necessity of making her real
known: but as the ejaculation of
twmﬁed D’Entreyille was not under-
stood By any but herself and she had
retained sufficient self-possession to con-
ceal the additional cause of her own emo-
tinn, for which the horrid spectacle was
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of itself apparently sifficient, the affair
passed off without that disclosure. L
Adery few seatences more will now put
you in_complete poesesslon of all I have
tot J"b‘&:"ﬂany a day of grief and woe my
child’Feentinued . fo endure existence in
humble obscurity, until anotherg,sin-
gular occurrence brought about our theet-
ing. At this time she lodged at A glover’s,
in one of the streets at the back of Pic-
cadilly; and her lardlady, who was of-a
kind and benevoleqt disposition, - was the
only prson in the world with whom
she held any social inte She had
remarked that Miss Qld d went regu-
bﬂy once a week to some place afew
tiles  from town; and,- upon enquiry,
learat, that it was to discharge a melan-
eho!y duty to an nnfort;mate brother, ‘who
.Hfad been deprived of his reason for a con-
siderable-time, but who .was then con-
- vilostent, and was soon to leave the' mad-
-hemse; - On one of these occasions, Miss
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Oldfield, requested’ my Harriet to accom-
‘pany her; and the very house to which
she was thus providentially attracteg, was
the abode of thaty unhappy sire whom
she had so long considered as coﬂs:gned to
dust?}
on their arrival, Mits Oldfield was

directed to seek her brother in the garden
—s0 providentially was it ordered :—for
had Mr. Oldfield been then in the house,
¥ never should *have beheld—never havg
embraced my Harriet, »—never should have
breathed the 4ir Jof liberty—n&¥er have
known this hapr ! \

From the Prated window of a two pair
of stairs back room, I had the privilege—
or the torture shall I call it—of looking
into the garden and it was, so' ordained,
that at “the . very mbment when Hartiet
and her cornpanions Were retarning t s
the house, my face was applied clopely
to the window bars.~———Our eyes met—
we saw, we knew each other l<«—Expect not
a description of the scene!
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My daughter, as she’ tfterwards often
related to me, was instantly struck with
the full tonviction of what she deemed a
strong resemblance of my features. She

o, w4 onscious!y—seized the arm of
8 but for -the support
er'i®other;, would have fainted.
Obliged to assign, some cause for Ther
apparently strange conduct, she tcld them
that a person had appeared at that window
solike a deceased relatiw, most dear te
Ther, that if she could have indulged a
doubt ofhis decease, ghe should believe

it to be himself. ',

The brother of Miss, ﬁﬁdd sajd—
“ The poor gentleman whom you saw has
been:-hergsa long time.. His name is
Potter 3. b&’*‘!@ wery harmless; ‘but, as pav
tiengg : of - his deumption are never per-
mfm o convegsg ‘with any body but the
kaqaar, alt I know of him is, that in his
parosysms e ravéba great-deal about'his’
danghter Harrietme—?.
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Imagine my dead child’s feelings.—Na- .
ture prompting, almost forcing her to
exclamatxons, to aets of, desperation—--—- ’
but Providence, as I humbly beheve, im-
posing a cautious Yostraint, . she
often described as trulx supernal -

« Potter—Potter '«-——Yet-—l¥ﬁnet-—-
his®daughter Harrigt !"~—were the only
words that escaped her lips; but her eyes
spoke a volume of amazement, oP hor:em.
and yet of hoped |

Miss Oldfield was ag discreet as she was
benevolent. ——Enforcxug, by her ‘Woks and
gestures, silgpce at that time, site speedxly
quitted the ;&e andy before they reached
her oawn house, such was the power of
sympathy, Harriet had confided to her the
hopes and horrors of her distracted mind.

As towmyself, the same’ amportant‘mo-
ment that impressed these ideas. on “my
daughter’s brain, struck mine with a suden
ilumination, .painful beyond description. @

Isaw—I khew my Harriet!: "In many.
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- and long intervals of Micid reason, I had
suﬂicwntly made myself acquainted with
my owr! real state; but I bad never suf-
fered my knowledge to be suspected “by
gs. In the'" irecurring paroxysms
¢ | often called upon my, Harriet
ity diseased imagination presented
her before me, in epdless varieties of si-
tuation ; but that moment, that.miracu-
lous moment, which directed our long-
severed eyes to flash theig mingled bea
“upon each other—gh, where is the power
that can describe that moment | I will
not attenip} it. -—’Twas a different vision
from the phantasxes that imagination had
s0 often placed before me—and yet the’
difference cannot be defined by language.
Instinct gaye, me wings, and directed thga
‘comge; I flew to the door of my apurt-
ment—alas l—bars ahd bolts resisting. my
slmngeat efforts, brought the recolleoction
of my sctual state #¥painfully upon me,that'
Lsunk senseless on the floor. How long
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I remaingd in that %ituation T am uncon-
scious, but the first instant of recovery
hurried me back to the spot fram which' I
had beheld the VlSlOD‘-—-lt was gone' Oh,
the excruciating agony of that molpi !
I doubted whether I had really k ‘
child, or whether my poor distracted mind
had only been visited by another madden-
ing dream. There was, however, one fea-
re of this last visien novel and striking :
& appearance Jof wny Harriet walking,
with Oldfield, whom I*had often noticed,
and bowed to, frem my wmdow, but
whose form had never before been bronght
into association with®*my child. There
was a slender thread of hope in this idea
to which Fclung; and I watched, hour
after hour, forachgnce of seeing him again,
. At the'fall of night—a quiet moonkght
night—I saw him stealing' softly unders
neath’ my window. He directed his eyes
towards me ;—I made Him sensible thit ¥
ﬁrbsefved him. He returned my sigriat by
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one equally significart, Wt sifent. You
perbags all know that there is a method
of cohversing, telegraphically, by means
6f the fingers. Ok,lﬁeld tried the expe-
rimegtgrand our Joy was mutual at dis-

co»%&hat oyr alphabets were tho-
roughly*tindertood by each other.

From that moment my escape was
planwed ;—in a few days it was effected j=
and I folded my long.gbsent, my long lost
child to my bosoms ugder the roof
Miss Oldfield. -,

Mauch had we to say—much to mqmm,
but I waive all that. passed—gpu will ima-
gine it. Nothing* that I could urge,
however, would - induce my Harriet to
consent 10 any attempt on my%r:t to ;' -
cover our mights. The seuse 'f shad
whether right or Wrong, was 5o strong
upon her, that thougf she consented to'-
my - bearing my &wn name,  she ‘never
assumext her hu Not one solitary
friend, among all those whom in prospe.
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rity I Qfd chié¥isfed, was there, indeéd,
to whom, with any probability of sucdess,
I could have applied for-assistagnce,Lhad I
made myself knowp; and I therefore
yielded my wishéet her will, iy
supported by her labour for sevgjiliie
On the subject of har chxld, “as r
called it, but which title she never sanc-
tioned, We differed. It was my opinion,
1at duty required gher to acquaint herself
its destiny ; dut my efforts were fruit
Tess. Unknown to her, however, I made-
some enquiries prwately, and learnt, that
the woman gho kept the cottage; to which
Harriet “had been cénveyed, died about
twelve months after the birth of the child
~—that Ggédon, at that time, himself con-
ﬁyed away the little girl, ng ome knew
whither ;" but it was ‘conjectured thas she’
twent with him abroad.
ZLyttleton, This coiggidence o!' circum-
stances and events Id be sufficient
_evidence, in any court of justice, to este-
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*

" blish this young lady’s claims rb be your
laeu'ess. my dear Sir, if you were an em-
peror, Give her, then, your beart—for
I have no doubt she is your daughter's
child; atid I will ena!ole you to bequeath
hera dmiqy worthy the  grand-daughter of
a British merehant. There is, however,
a conclusive proof* in our possession,
which we have not yet examined
Emma, where is the lefter your good Mrs.
Wainwright gave to-yows We will com®
pare the gutography, with Gordon’s letters
in your possession, Mr.-White.

[Their identity was vns:ble-—v'as strik-
ing-—was mdlsputab]e! The old man
folded Emma, with fond rapture, to his
bosom ;—the amiable girl shed tears of

*
“tenderness, but was too much agltated by
her feelmgs to be 'g)ﬂe to give them
utterance ;—and the” whole groupe were

for some mmute;ﬁlent 1
' Ldncamr There is stxll one short- imk‘
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wanting, “Sir, to complete the-chain "of
events whxch brought us here togesher
White., T understand *you.~Mre Old-
field’s unhappy- s:tua;pn had been a heavy
drain ,upon the straltened finances of his
sister. A relation, inwhose ¥ she
confided, deceived her—ruined her. She
was compelled to submit to a statute of
bankruptcy ;—every thing was taken from
r ;—this new -distress revived het bro-
s malady, and finally broke her heart.
These events compelled us to seek a new,
and far more lowlp lodging. Our means
—or rather, det me say', my dear Harriet's
earnings—grew less ‘and less in value,
compared with the increasing price of the
humblest mrecessaries of life. T became
more and mare igfirm—grieRand anxiety
preyed on us both; a‘pd she paid so nfuch
‘attention to my ailments, that she was
compelled to relinquisly, a large portion of
her usual labours; andWas consequently
;abridged in her income. At length a ner-
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vous févér seized her, and totally prevented
the csntinuance of her exertions. For
a time, we- lived’ upon our little hoarded
treasure; but, alas ¥, sickfiess soon ex-
haus*&fhe savmgs of tlhe poor. « All.going
out, bith me coming in” is a phrase that
bas been perflaps in your ears before;
but they alone can truly understand the
pangs of such a state, who feel them.

"My poor deat affectionate heart broken
<Harriet, was at. lengih réheved from th¥
enduranct of these pangs, and from bodily
pain, by, the welcomé hand of smiling
death.—Arid though it was on the bed of
poverty, nay of penury, “that: her last s:gh
was® breathed; yet, oh! how far more
grateful was it to my soul to Witness soch
a pious, pefiitent, resigned depgrture of
my beloved child, then to have beheld her
a living monumeat of splendxd prﬁsu-
tution !

My sufferingS@ this event were by no
means keen ; T had ‘felt 'so many wourds,,,
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far more acute, that now with resignatfon'l
bowed to-the D:sposer of man'’s dhg.lmes,‘
and awsited my own reiease with dran-
quillity. I was planrgng some means of
earning bread—I" vlinted only buead—
when a paralytic stroke dgprived mew the
uvse of my limbs. What ware the honest
people, under whose eroof. a pennyless,
paralytic 0ld ‘man of seventy lay, to.do
with him?> The utmost ppaduce of their
ceaseless labour Bt poorly fed, clothed,
and sheltered * their seven children and
themselves. They ementioned my case,
whxch became indeed theu' own, to the
master taillor for « whdm the husband
worked: he was a humane man, akd
happened at <that time to be overseer of
the poor. The relief he afforded was not
3 splendid ‘boon, but it "was to me & mBst
dtceptable concession ,——he. obtained my
admission into the workhouse of the
parish, in which I w$ pauper, by

casua’ty—-mnead of causing me the pain
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and mortification of a removz/upl to that
whergrthe law might have compelled me
to be conveyed as a pauper by sqstlement !

Yes, ye proud oges! who calculate en
inexhaustible supph& of wealth, hear it,
and teflect '—A merchant, once possess-
ing more than one hundred thousand
pounds, lived to see the last departing
shadow of his riches—lived td acknow-
ledge his adu,umon among the parish poor,'
-a boon of mmy' .o

Lyttieton. Grant.me your hand, worthy,
excellent man! In you 1 honour one of
the most exalted: of my specxes The
arrows of adversity, which are stuck so’
thitck about you, are trophies of a valour
more worthy of the homage.of mankind,
than crowss of maruql victory. What is
tht glory of slaymg millions, compared
with the bnoht wreidth obtained by. virtd -
triumphant versity -—Blessed be:the
hour that bri#@ht you to my knowledge !
Your tale presents a crowd of thoughts—
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 gives bir'th to,a variety of conjecture€] and

“opens to ‘my mind projects, which at sonf

future opgortunity 1 will impart fo ydp. In

the mean time, it is gny duty to restore to

you some part of @at wealth, which has

so long and so unjustly been, withheld

from you.—I hold at presont nearly twd”
hundred thousand pounds, derived from

Effingtoit—of whom I have much to tell.

A quarter of that sum Jg@pnsider to be-

long to you; ant as n%bt remaing
upon my mind that Emmd is your Har-

riet’s child, I thusqy assume the office of

Lord Chancellor, and. ‘decree—vthat fifty

thousand” pounds shalP be secured to you

and her; but on such conditions as a

knowledge of mankind convinces me are

necessary for the guidance of xirtuous, no

less than the restrictidn of vicious iecli-
%aﬁons. Silence !. I forbid all further

parlance—I rise.~The cifijigt’s adjourned.

YOL, 17J. K
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CHAPVER V.

.ECENE 1,

THE following ‘day Lyttleton invited Lan- -
-caster to a walk on thc jsea shore, with the
design of enterin, into confidential con-.
versation with him on_ his past conduct,
and his future views.

"The prelude necessary to_such-a dia-
logue was not finished, when, as they
approached 2 hollew i the clifs, which
;the Flimflamtoniang called a cave, a voice
exclaimed—* Tt will ‘do—it will do—
it~ will de '—h&tch it who can "’g -and .
forth rushed a man, wnth 4 scroll of paper



L THE MAOIC OF weirvi, 198’

in his hapd, which he flourished ove& his
head in the air. It was Mason. 'lurnmg
round at the sound of their footsteps on
the pebbles, he percemed his auditors.
Muson. Angels’ aa&i ministers Of ggace -
defend me! Is it thy spirit, Jancaster,
that I see before me, or art thou in the”
flesh? If so, my prager is, that a little
more may grow upon thy bones, and that
more lustre may be in those eyes, whlch
thou dost glare withal * & .
. Lyttleton. Had I net’ thet yous Snr at‘
Garraway's, some tme ggo, 1 should be-
lieve that I encounteretl some 'mad poct
among these rocks and &liffs.  As it is, 1
am surprised to find a gentleman of your
avocation in this sequestered spot’
Mason, Pardon me, most *mysterious
stranger though not gow so mysteriou§’ aQ'
en 1 saw you last, ’midst Jews and,
Gentiles, in 'Change-alley, Coruhlll———par-
don me, if I say that you%isplay an igno-,
ratice of what Othello's cccupation really'
K2 -
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is, 1? you suppose becatse you, find me
‘there, #¢ Othello’s occupation is no more !”
I heve -been' hard at work: even
now, to the very mément when 1 quitted
‘yonder cave. It mgv be taking too great
a" libérty« with you, Sir, but had I ens
dcuntered my friend Thincaster alone, I
should have hailed the meeting for a
happy .omen, and should have availed
.myself of his genius and judgment, not
“for the first time, Sir, by reciting to him
the production of ‘the last half hour.

Lancaster. I perceife, Mr, Mason, that
however much chahged I am, ‘ind in every
respect lmagmable I am altogether
chhnged,. you are the samg Mason still.
It becomes me, however, td state to you,
that but for the extraordinary pl;:nlanthropy
of ‘this——y

" Lyutieton. (looking displeased.) Sn'-——you
forget my requgst—I was going to say my
injiunction—but 1 have na right, certainly,
to command, Pray, Mr, Mason, if my
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presence_does ot prevent Mr. Laﬂé;;r

the pleasure of hearing your productiof}
will you permit me to share it?,

Mason. Your couﬁescenmon Su', pene-
trates me deeply. lﬁnust premise; in grder
to account for a style which, otHerwise
would be deenied, perhaps, rather tod,
florid, that these Subjects are got up
purposely for the ladies; and we find,
Sir, that we can’t be too flighty for their
fair fancies.

" Lyttleton. Wohat wdle sub]ect-?

Mason.{ That, Sir, which engrosses the
attention "of every fentale, from a duchess
to a danry“malcl within a circuit of fifty
miles—the GRAND SUBSCRIPTION PUBLIC
BREAKFAsT at the New Assenibly Rooms
and Gardens.

Lancaster.- Why ghat is a happy theme,
for your talents, indeed, Mason ; I know
-yon excel in that line, ‘

- Mason. Do you think so? The sub-
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ject s ‘abominably hackni®d, too, In the
Present state of the public appet:t;e, novelty,
noveley is. the only marketable commo-
‘dity; and, ~of courte, we caterers must
supply if. Now, as « 5{1 Public Breakfast™
has been done a. hundred times before,
there can be: nothing new in the mas-
ter—consequently, ‘the manner is the
only scope for invention. Thus, as the
growling poet, Cowper, says of the young
zparks of his time, ' that their ambition
was ‘ to cemmit' <he oldest sins the
newest kind of way;'tso is it the aim
of us writevs to describe the oldest scenes
the newest kind Of way—and 1 flatter
myself that T have hit the mark. You
must understand, Sir, that - there is a
Bect, at preseat on the increase All over the
kmg&]om who, ‘wiglga sort of sham sensi-
bility: for the poot, are on all occasions
howling-at the enjoyments and . pastifhes
of » the ‘rich. Instead of -exposing- the
morbid- quality of this false. feeling, eur
people of rank have very foolishly g



* THE MAGIC OF WEALTH, 199

tempted | 2 comfromise with it; amd the
consequence has been, a most gratesqie
and absard conjunction of mirt] and
pity—of gaiety and &mpassion. Pleasure
may be the real mofive ; but Phifunthyopy
must be the pass-wqrd, even to our
amusements. 'To such an.extreme is thig
tyranny carried, that a man of fashion,
with a ‘cacoethes for actjng, is denied
the opportunity of exciting mirth by his
performance of .tragedy, unless the plaf’
bills announce thate the laughy though
entirely at his expence, is productive of &
“ Beneﬁt "to some worthy ‘object af
charity.

Lyttleton. In compliance with this taste
of the times I suppose it is, tht the pror
fits of the public breakfast te;mcrrow, we
are informed, are to @ appropnated in aid"
of the subscriptions for the establishmént
of a Marine Infirmary at Flimflamton. |
s« Mason. You are right, Sir; and’
though the motto on the admission tickess
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i8' ““Wive la Ragatelle,” 1 agsure, you that
the obgect of the proprietors of th:s diver-
tisement is no dagatelle, as you will per-
"ceive from the little fecret history, which,
in my professional calieer, I have stumbled
upon. Ampng those who have profited most
_by Mr. Flimflam’s rage for building, it a
certain - fashionable* architect, whose ta-
lents are un%uestlonably of the first otder,
but who is totally unconscious of that
2ld maxim, which sdys, it is possible to
have too much of a' good thing;” and who,
therefore, when once he begins to Dlan,
ig-with great dxﬁiCul'zy induced to leave off.
Having with the ‘speed of mag:c, by
the:aid of Flimflam’s wealth, erected,
within thé compass of a mile, as many
public buildngs as in, former times, a
traveller met withgsketween London and
the ocean, he length about to éx-
_plore some other spot, for the, exercise
of his powers of design ; and had slmost
-made up his mind to the bold idearof
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levelling Stonehenge, and converting Sa-
lisbury Piain into a sort of Regenl’s
Park, when, unluckily for that,gratd pro-
ject, anoblentan arrivéd at Flimflamton, who
having received veryixeat benefit fromy the
use of Sir William Pixtun’sgMarine Baths
at Tenby, in South Wales, was every wher€
clamorous in praise of their utility, and
the publlc spirit of their worthy pro-
prietor.—* Marine Baths! Mariné Baths!
my dear Lord Norton !” exclaimed Mg
Adhere, our everlaghing architect, at
Plimflam’s table afeer dmner, “Oh, what
a doldrum have I beensin |” How ‘shocking:
that suel’"a charming olan should originate
with any other man; and be carried into
execution, t@0, in such a place as Tenby }
Why, my Lord, though Teohy has lately
obtained 8uch notorigg it is a mere speck
upon a rock—a méW pygnple of . earth
in. comparison with this place. My
dear Sir, we must have something better
at Flimflamton, even if we build it by
- K3,
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subsciption.” * Subscription !” echoed Mr.
Flint, the lawyer, “ do you gappose Mr.
Fhmﬂam would submit to suyck an as-
persion?” ¢ Subscrijtion!” re-echoed Lord
Norgon “ how singklar! Do you know,
Mr. Flimflam, that the thought occurred
“to me this very, morning, that if Flimflam-
ton were nearer the metropolis, it would
be an excellent charity to erect Marine
Bath. here, with an Infirmary.” * Most
“excellent idea! charming. charming, my
Lord!” e.claimed-Mr. Adhere: ‘¢ already
the thing is done., I bave it—1I have it:
Is not the«Dui e ofs expected at your
seat in a few days: I <kuow his philan-
thropic spirit ; and I am sure a word from
you, my Lord, would gain ws his name
a8 Pagron ,of the Flinflamion Marire
Inﬁm;ary You ;Emst persuade him to
be here 8 weckein person. We will pro-
cure popular preachers for a sermon at the
New, Chapel-=popular singers for a Grand

Gopoert—popularaciresses for Readings—
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ahd amateurs of fashion for plays ; 'bemg
all, nominally, for, the benefit of the
Flimflamten Inﬁrmar)-—bﬁt in reahly for
the benefit of every Vindividual at Flim-
flamton: for such a %eries of fashioneble
amusements, for charitable purposes, will
fill every nook and cournet of the place.
with visitors of the ‘highest rank, and
consequently raise Flimflamton property
cent. per cent. in yalue.” ‘

This last 'xrgument was omnipotent with~
Mr. Flimflam. — A plot of worthless
ground, about a infle out of Flimflamton,
was liberally given bthe Badker, who,
as the Duke was Yo be Patron and Presic
dent, codld enly be T reasurer, and- re-
tainer of all the patronage.

Lord Notton, fsom a convittion of the'.
asefulness of the gh.n—Mr Fhmﬂ’am,
from a sense of self interest—and Mt
Adhere. from the love of a new Job-—’
all heartily concurred in the immediate:
gdoption. of the plan. And when the
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sketch’ of an zddress to the public on the
subject, was started, Mr. Flimt observed,
that & nephew ' of Yates, meaning your
humble servant, was then fortunately at
Moteton, whose abi ‘ties and opportuni-
lies were-precisely those wanted to bring
the design before the world, with all the
aids of newspaper eclat.

"Such, Sir, was the origin of to-
_MOrrow’s GRAND PUBLIC BREAKFAST ; and
“Such the cause of my introduction to the

celebratéd Mr. Fifmflam. And here I
hold a specimen. of those talents, which
Mr. Flint’ has, I fear, too highly praised.
But you must judge. Only bear in mind,
that nov ELTY--NOVELTY is the aim; and,
as | said before, in this e%vall chance
of” :stnhmg‘, zrises, from a: manner ;
for” Charity and Puklic Breakfasts are ‘stale
‘materials. Nbw, then ;—suppose you are
‘opening a fashionable newspaper, you will
be astomshed"p se€, at the top of a co-
‘Jumn,” an* impression from an engravisg in
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wood : the design—Craz) Ty, ap}faremly ‘
Sainting, mpported ina waltzmg attitude,

by Harzrauin—Is noi that ggod e

Underneath, in larg} type,

FLIMFLAMTON.{GRAND DEJEUNE.

And then, instead of beginning—* G
Tuesday last, this dong-talked-of enter=
tainment, &c. &c”—I dash out thus:—
(reading)—
“ Hither, ye cyrfics, of whatever seff;
¢ whose sour visages, *for ever turned to-
- “wards gloomy %iews of life, depict the
“ state.of man’s existence assone unvaty-
“ ing scene of * tragedy, hlther, and be-
“ hold, for once at least, a vision wathout
“ woe !} ;
Lyttfm' “ o vision without woe I"—
Fine alliteration! . - .
' Mason. Alliteration, Sir, is the grand
charm for catching delicate ears.

- Eyttleton. 1 supposegpou may now anf
then dmpenpe with sense, but there ahvays
must be sound,
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Mason, You are quite right. The next.
patagraph is in the climax st)ie. (read-
ing— " .

“ The light of a'long Iooked for day
“ now dawns auspicioys on F.imtlamton’s
““ gshores! The risjng sun illumes a cloud-
Fless sky-—the,tranquxl ocean yiwlds the
¢ wished-for tide—soft gales give gentle
“ motion to the genial air— and gay Flim-
“flamton g'ves—a PUBLIC BREAKFAST
~to a Royal Duke!” '

I ancaster. That'olimax smacks a l'ttle
of plagiary—I recollect. something very
likeit. . v

Mason. Coincidence, possibly—but not
plagiarism,- upon my honour. The
thought at' the close of t ;
graph. all th world will owsEsh be ori-
ginals (readiy ' ’

“ plal happy., mor;r—-hnppy Flimflam-
“ ton, haill For eéker blazoned in the
¢ page of fashiawls records, shell this day’s
« glories - shine, ™ and - this; day's joys be
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4 registered ; glories and joys whickrspring
“ from the united powers of art and
“ nature—joint contributions, fron) men
“and gods! For What would thy smiles
¢ avail, oh Phoebusy Eolus, and Nepjune,
“ without the talents, taste, “and libe-
¢ yality of Downing, of Catalani, Leander8,
¢ Waud, Zopel, and Flimflam?

“ Though sunshine, and fair wind
“and weather, be requisites, be indis-
¢ pensables of a’ sem side public breakfas},”
“ yet what were these alone, without
* those tasteful decorations which delight
“ the eye; those vocal and tliose instra-
“ mental strainseof Harmony, which en-
“ chant the ear; delicious viands, which
“ invite s to taste them ;*and stages
‘ chalkd tapcys fairy sgagic, which.
“ sets tHe heels a dagcmg' And ~what -
‘““ again were all these earthly combina-
“ tiong . of dehghts did . the heavens
“ frown-2—Though- opulgnce and taste®
«.prepare the pleasuves: Tof. elysium - for
% expectant thousands,. were #¥olus ard
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« Nepsune unkindly to blow np a storm,
“how soon " would they cofivert the
¢ brillidnt | paradise into a dreary scene,
* which only water-wagtails could enjoy !”
Lancaster. Well done, Mason, that is
" original; I recollect 'no parallel to that,
tither in Della Crusca, Laura, or any other
writer for the diurnal press. The idea that
the united aid of men and gods is' necessary
to a public breakfast, though perfectly
“fiue, was never sc liappily illustrated
before ; and is only surpassed by the image
of the water-wagtails, «which is certainly
as ongmal as sublimwe.
Lytileton. Excellent, iadeed, Mr Mason.
It has been justly remarked to ‘be the
prerogative of genius alone; %}f‘ng before
the mind these unexpected figeies, which,
“though . they woulda nmever of tnemselves
have occurred to us, are no sooner struck
.out of the author’s fancy, and presented
‘to our view, than we instantly recognise’
the .aptness - of 'the allusion, and are .im-
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pressed wnth all the consegyent reﬁectnons
_ and combinations injended to be produced

Now, on &his o..cas:on, what can be,more
to the point than the water- wagtall ?
I think I see the most enchanting gardens

embellished with every device of art; 1 see
an orchestra filled with first-rate per-.
formers ; I see tables, *oblong, square, and
round, splead with the most tempting
oollation; and then, suddenly, I heara
clap of thunder—hedr the _wind hewhng-
through the trees—the* rain pattéring on
thg orchestra; I® see. the performers
bagging their instrume!;nts, and *buttoning
up their throats;*® the waiters sheltering
their heads with napkins, turning ap the
table-clothg#nd pocketting the spoil. The
storm m ses; «the_orcheswa is emp-,
tied ; the waiters vgmsh, and a &tene
that has cost some thousand pounds
in preparation, presénts no living creature,
but a few watgr-wag tails, dipping their
fedthers in the deloged walks:” Thus yéu
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perceive the train of ideas, generated by
the happy image of the water-wagtuil,
is natu:ally such as the author wished to
create, -and, is an’ admirable proof of
the,truth of my deﬁt‘ftlon of the power of
genius. But pray, Mr. Mason, seriously
“bpeaking, is this merely an exercise for
your talents, or is it, as you hinted, a
piece of bespoke work ? )
Lancaster. Oh, depend upon it, Sir,
.-my friend Mason’s time is too valuable to
throw ‘away in‘ exercises, —Is. it ‘not,
Mason ? D
Mason. I makd' no reserves with you,
my good fellow ; ‘you ‘remember I once
had reason to think you would be one of
our corps. I confess to youw, then, that
_ L have been'successful beyond all expecta-
tiorsin the profes«lon, and have at present
more demand§. for my pen than I cam
possibly saltsfy. I could, indeed, easily
supply every day in the week half a dogen
calamas. ulan the Corn Laws, the Catholic
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Question, the Bullion Questjon, our Mari-
time Rights, and sugh hum-drum sub_]ects
without acmoment’s thoﬁght sebutga de-
eription of A Punuc BREAKFAST i6 not
every body’s work ! 9 p There are a handred
hacknies, who, at Tow prices, will scrawl
such heavy articles; but how few writers,
are capable of fingertng the feather of
fashion! Y have taken up the light plume,
a#nd have aimed in this specimen to pro-
duce a chef d'eeuvre.2=~Tell me now, cane.
didly, Gentlemen, as®far as ybu have
heard, do you think it will, do? _
Lytleton. Excellentl—excellem!
Lancaster Oh, really, admirable! -
Mason. You encourage me to proceed,
You are aware in how very pampered a
state the pﬁbhc appetite forethis species
of wrmng is.—Plain faets would no mure
go down now, ‘than plam ¢udding.—~The
eurfeited town, Sir, requires confectionary
literature, as much as confectionary food.
Waell, then, after that sortiof solemn,
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heroxc‘ movement for gh opening, I just
state the duall facts in as few words as
possnble, ai-d then break off at once into
a sort of allegro trot, or quick march
of syllables thus: (i readmg)-—

* Pleaspre ﬂoatmg on every breeze, *
“ brought joyinto every face ;—¢’en inani-
“ mate bathing-machines were moved mer-
“rily backwards and forwards ; while
« dzppers and guides, full of glee and good
& humout, wished the Duke at Flimflam-
¢ ton for ever. Dohkies, ponies, and chaises,
“ were jn such requiition, that nursery-
“ maids atid foot-boys, were seen giggling
“ and grinning, scamipering and scram-
& bling, and playfully wrestling, to obtain
“ for their young lords and ladies the
“ trinmph o, possessing, on this gala day,’
% the ass most m'fayour and fashion.
** ¥ Invalids shared the general inspira-
"$¢tion, and smiled; even loungers fur-
“got for an hour the herrors of ennui;
-« and tWélcountenance of every inha-
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“Dbitant and visitor of this delightful
“ aquatic retreat evinced that, at least, the
“ moments then fleeting werg thdse of
‘ unalloyed joy.”

After this, I gradually fall into®thg fa-
miliar, or chit.chat style, wh;ch is neces- |
sary for the introduction of characternstm
anecdotes of the company, a descnptlon -
of dresse$, and other common-place mat-
ter, concluding with a list of names.

Lyttleton. Sir, 1 beg you will acceflt,”
my best thanks for thisefavour, .

Mason. Oh, Sir? am, the partz obhged
In the honour of, the Gttention of such a
personage. as thesLord of the Manor of
Moreton, 1 incur an obligation impossible
to be redesmed. I would rather shrink
into nonentity, than incus the risk of
being detmed too obl,ruswe upon wyour
attention, Sir; but g feel @ sort of restless
impulse, to _avail myself of this opper-
tunity which . Fortune has . given. .me,
of e aohcmng ‘the - honogi. of - : your
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commands in my way. Your: wealth,
Sir, I am ‘given to undefstand, is'
superior even o Mr. Flimflam’s; and-
though Uncle Yated has almost extorted
,a promise of my services in the Flim-
' flam interest, I mysell feel every inclina--
fion to prefer that of Lyttleton.

Lyttleton. 1 thamk you, Sir; but I do
not comprehend the nature of tHe scrvices
you aré so good as to tender. -

. Lancaster. In order, fo appreciate their
worth it is necessary to inform you, Sir,
that my friend Mason # a Barrister, who-
practxues, rot in tbe Court of Chancery,:
King's Bench, or Common Pleas; bat in:
one, the increaging prerogatives and power
of which ‘you will learn with surprise, if:
_you remain, hut a short time longer in:
Enghnd Mason 1s an Advocate, Sir, at*
the Bar of tlﬁ Coux'r of Pusric Ori-
NION.- And when  you recollect, that
this Court is perpetually open, for special

purposes; and that in London there are



THE MAGIC OF WEALPN. %15

regular and fixed hours for pleadings and
hearings, évery morning and evening, all
the year rgund; and once a day evgn on
Sundays ; besmes Courts of less extensive
jurisdiction, held \ne?klv. at least, in egery
. county of the emplre ;=when _you con-
sider that before this Tribunal every indi<,
vidual, from the highest to the lowest
rank is liable to be cited, and is priyileged
to appcal ;— when you find that not onl
matters of public’ welfare, and of generab-
coneern, but affairs of*local intérest, of*
private life, and infividyal, character, are
made the subjectc of Mdiscussion gt this
har, you “will not deem it a questioh of
indifference whether you haye an able Ad:
vocate, or nene at all, in the ‘Court of
Public opinion. Qn the gondrary, Sir,’
the fact is,”that men of wealth like Ftim-
flam, are constantly hmmrig for geniuses
in the line of Mason's profession, offeri g
such splendid retaining fees, as will 'soon
convert the old benches at Wéstrhinter
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mto dullard’s dormltory ;—for, since the
maglc of wealth has opened such a
new .and, strange ascent to power and
greatness, through ‘this Court of Pub-
, lic Opihion, popularity necessarily super-
sedes justice; and ‘the efforts of elo-
. Guence, and the dexterity of special plead-
ing, find far more« lucrative employment
in the columns of a newspapér, than in
the courts of law !

w Lytileton. 1 wase et altogether igno-.
rant of the inereased and increasing
powers of this Court® which yon have so
well described ; bat, until this introduc-
tior; I never had an epportunity of con-
versing with guy of its practitioners. ~ To
Mr. Mason I repeat my-thanks, for the
overtures he has made of his services.
At wpresent, it is, v?ry far front my inten-
tion to make.any appeal to the Court in
which he practices; and if ever it should
be my misfortune to be cited there myself,
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it will then be time enough to cbnsider,
whether I shall be, more likely tp | obtain
justice by defending® my owm “cawee, ‘or
by resorting to the hired eloquence of a
professional plead'er' In this latterecase, «
might not I employ oar frigad Lancas-
ter? (smiling.) He -has .talents,—-—don’b
you think, Mi. Masof, he would excel in”
the profession ?

Mason. Never,—He can only write on
one side of a que&dn, and that, he must
be convinced, is the jast one. T 3ppeal to
himself, if, upon %0 oceasion when I was .
retained to answer sonk pleadirgs of lcng-
winded 'Vetus, artd oniy wanted a S
Greek and Latin quotatigns to sett Off
against those, which give such a eollege
air to my antagonist, (whq,* by the bye,.
is really *much o Ieamed u brovhet for
most of us,)] ask hnn, whether he did not
_refuse to give me a single scrap of Greek
or Latin, though he has all these ma&tets

at dis fingers’ ends, for no dther reason,
‘VOLs 11 . L A
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" than that he Had not studied the subject
in coat-qversy ; and, therefore, he would .
not abet the pubhca%on of an 4rticle, that
possibly. might- be prejvdicial to the cause

' of t;uth. . \

« Lyttleton. (with emphasis.) Dip he—

. Db he act thds ?

Mason.Oh,worsethan that—sillierthings
by far! I may say it now, I hope, without
* e¢ffending him, that when I perceived the

ready begin to slack ith him—and had
reason to be convmcgd that a few guineas
would be, welcome strangers—I offered
him, by authontyeof a certain ¢ditor and

“proprietor, at the tip- t0p of a certainin-
terest, a.ca’®¥ blanche for his literary ser-
yices, by which he might “have made a
fortune, and gained a post at cpurt. For,

~Slr——be51des beldg « match for#the best

‘prose writers *of the day,——Lancaster has
. latent fire of poetry, that, once ﬁghted
_up, would have totally eclipsed the meagrim_
monodles of Fashlonable Methodmh a



THE MAGIC OF WEALTH. 219

.

well as the demi- -pagan, dem-chmmﬂ;
rhapsotlies of sacb-mspzred poets by fré
sion. . But,—(risum teneatis)’ thy proud
® [ o
friend—with pericranium full, and pockets
empty, spurnell all the offered 0pportumt|es
of replenishing“the latter from "the pro-
duce of the former; consoling hlmself
with the meagre satisfaction, that it’ never
should be said of him, *“ he hired out his
“ mind to the best bidder, or‘prostituted
“ the few talgmts he possessed for sprdid
¢ gain.” * )

Lytileton. Atd breathes there one such
spirit still among thy sons, oh’ England'

- Muson. Ohy yes, one certam]y-—Eccc,
homo.—Such a spirit is abcolutely The ot
cupant of that cage “oF'skin and bones—
(Pointing to Lancaster ) o Now it has al-
ways #ppeared to mb that flesh ag,:d" blood
are mdxspensable appen.dages to skin, btme,
and spirit; that these are not to be sus-
tained w1thout good eheer—and that gd»d

«€heer is not tobe had without the mqpussd&?

%2
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"thatevet miracles Mr. Lancaster may
achieve i in_this respect, I, must own I have
never becn able to'discqver any magic, but
money, that could conjure a beef steak on
my tablz. "And yet I must suppose that

-he has found, or still expects to find, some
substitute for meney, or for beef; else he
would never have refused the offers I have
alluded to; nor have spurned the Liver-
pool purse of five hundred guineas.

Lyttleton. leprpoo@rse !—Explain,

Sir— )

Mason. (Once, Sir, at a celebrated club
of Wits, cilled thé « Eccentrics,” it
fell.tn the lot of Lancastér, as a test of
his qualificationygte make an extempore
oration in Defence of the Slave® Trade,—

The manner in ‘which he acquitted himself
absolut&y electrified: t@e audience.—The
perfect originality* of his arguments—the
spbtilty of his conclusions—the brilliancy
of his fancy, and the correctness of his

~ altogether displayed him’ o
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by far the most able sophist of the qlub,
and such was the impression produced on
the minl of a Liyerpool merchant, who
happened to be present, that he seriously
offered the orator, on behalf of » Com-
mittee, of which he was the organ, five
hundred guineas, if he would write a small
tract in the same sirit, or throw the sub.
stance of his speech into a pa.rphlet. —At
that very timg, Lancaﬁtu' was in debt,
and in want ; —#fis wonld you believe it,
Lancaster spurned the overture with dis-
dain!

Lyttleton. Is tlus’a truth“ﬁSpeak to
me, Lancaster ;* .-—-convmoe me that,Jt.deo
not dream. o

Lancaster. It is true, Sir, that such an
offer actually followed the, wild rhapsody.ot '
the moment on txmh boyish occation, to
which Mason has alluded.—But, however .
marvellous it be that such a propositio
should hava been seriously offered, surely.

it is not matter of surprize, that the insult.
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was .repelled with the indignatiop that it
merited. .l trust there ic not to be found’
(out of the pdle of the ipfernal crew them-
selves) a tongue or pen, that could be
s.imulsted by wealth’s mpst potent magic,
to plead in favour, or defence, or palliation
of “that hell-deservmg criminal, who buys
or sells a BROTHER-MAN !

Mason, A very good speech, Lancaster,
but, what will you get by itd—

‘Lytileton. (with u foaﬁ;bf animated joy
towards Laxcaster,) E%E’mr THING !

Mason. That’s. better pay than he ever
expected,{ an sure. thy, Sir, you beat the
Fiwerpool merchant hollow—Well, Lancas-
ter, I w:shyou joy withall myheart. I must
be off—for I must send to Loridon, by to
night's post, art accoynt of the opening of
the Flitnflaniton theutrg, which takes place
to-morrow. The little manager, Dashall,
Qomes down handsomely and I ought not
to disappoint him.— :

Lyttletcm. M.’ Mason,—-Mr Mason,~~
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you are culpable—I am not blamelesa—
Too much bare-faced venulity hds, with
too much complaisance, been. glready
listened to.— Sir, yeur most obedient.
Here Lyttletoa bowed, with ap air that
repulsed the wish of the humbled Mason
to reply :—he, therefore, with.good policy,
took the hint, and left Lancaster and his
~patron te conclude their walk alone. °

l&ﬂl .

" Silent, with folded arms, and medita-
tive brow, Lyttleton walked slowly. on.
Several minutes p&sed away, during
which the only sound that fell upotr vire
listening ear of Lancasteff was the mono-
“tonous dashing of the waves upon the
pebbly shore they trod Hopmg and» fear-,
ing, he watched the vxsage of him, upon
whose lips his destiny appeared to hever}
anxiously endeavouring to explorer the
workmgs of ‘his mmd
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The playful alr of relaxation, that sat
upoh his countenance for the ‘few mo-
ments "dﬂrmg which he had trifled with
the venal Mason, was fiow gone; and his
stern and %knitted brow dénoted more than
mere t}nought——lt indicdted anger.

_Euddenly ‘he stood still, and gradually
reising his fine expressive eyes from the

+base to the summit of the white and
craggy cliffs, that towered before them, he
exchimed,—

“ Land. of my ~Faxhers' — Country
of my Heart!—Cragdle of Liberty {—Ark
of Truth’-.-Oh Ehgland' forgive me,
that hat even for an instant I - have played the
traitor !”

Then tun'ung to Lancaster, he conti-
nuéd— .

« ‘%1 am angry thh myself perhaps be-
yord the measure of my / fault; but when I
reflect, how mych of all the glory and the
god;*which she possesses, England owes to
the intorruptible advocates and agents of
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her Fg;n Press, I. stand .self-condemned
for treasort, in'holding even playful parley
with that literary pander to jhe- “Town’s
corrupted taste! Every friend of liberty
and truth, every 18ver of his countfy, gust,
on rellection, feel? and ought to show,
contempt and indignation towards tfig
whole pernicious tribe of which he is a°
specimen} a race of shameless hirelings,
who, profaning the office of British Jour-
nalists,

“ With infamous ‘emiil;' grown bold,

¢ Write on their bosnmb—-la be let or sold ;
* Stamp Truth’s bright naqxe upon a fie just made,
“To turn a penay i the way of trade!"*

- v

* To this most execrable tfadg, England
must quickly turn her jealous vigilance, or
her sons yill be involved insensthly in intel-
lectual darkness, thessufe precursor of the
fall of Freedom.—No Minister, however
desperate, would have dared to hurl the open

% Cowper.
L3
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blaw of* violence, agafnst‘th;itjce'y-stone of
the glogious arch of Civil and_ Rehglous
“ Freedom,—the Just Liberty of “the Press.
But the yenal spirit of the times has bred
«and festered a nest of traitorsto truth, to
reason, and their eountry, whose iniquitous
_occupation it is, to pervert that noble engine
“of the mind to purpdses of corrupt folly,
fraud, and malice~—and who %thus render
nugatory, by corruption, that influence of
‘duty, which force codld not subdue. For
so long 2s WealtH ‘sticlters. from general
execration, and umversal scorn, the corrupt
agentsTof “the préss, where can bigotry
—with more facility disseminate its delusions,
or despotism more leisurely prepare its
chains, than among a generous and confid-
.ing people; whose, credulity actually sup-
ports in aﬁuence the wretches who cals
lously conspire to betray them?
“ But’enough of the dark side of our
theme |—Let me refresh my spirits with
recollections of that noble disdain of “ri-
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bery, which yoy, even when pinched by
want, 'dlsplgyed — let mé rémember +the
struples df a just mind in refusing your
assistance’ to Masdn's Anti-Vetus”;—and
above all, let me veflect with joy.upon the
virtuous indignatica with which you8purn®
ed the overtures of the vﬂe trafﬁckers
in human creatures., °

“ Thesq’thoughts Tecall my mind to the
object which I had in view, when I re-
quested your. cdmpgny in this mornirg’s
stroll—I see—Idwpow, your heart’s whole
character. — You would reject a gift,
however splendid, w.h'xcﬁ entdiled your
dependence on the dowor ; or your mind’s
slavery to any prescribed system.

‘““Yet, let neplainlyask you, howyoumean
to live ? Blush not at therecollection of your
poverty Blush not a¢ the’ convxctm:x, that
your poverty is pr(mlauned by your con-
signment to that abode of paupers, from
which it is my glory, and my joy, that b
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have redgemed you. I perceive your feelings
are’excited ; rather let your undérstanding
.be arotiséd :_you. have been too long the
creature of 1mpulse escape at once from

the spares of a sensibility too morbid to be

followed as a guide, and select for yourself

sowne path of life in which you may hence-

forth walk erect, and, with a manly step,

‘pursue some object worthy of gpur talents
and . your energies! There is one sub-

ject, which I will not $ affect’ to pass over
without notice.— J.am- not blind to the

attachment which Whit€'s grand-daughter

cherishes “for yow,-;-but I am convinced

that, even were you ten-times mére of a

Tover than you are, you would never suffer

a selfish passion so far to degrade yoigas to
forget how great a disparagement there

-new ig between Mlss Clarendon and you :—
_she tHe heiress jo fifty thousand pounds,

and you s
Lancaster. (interrupting him.) -Spare
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me, Sir,—Spare me. You have tpuched a
painful chord, indeed. ‘

Lyttleton. The pam ir over-but it was
necessary to premise.thus much. Now let me
ask another question : could you plegsantly
spend a year or wwo in the society, I will
speak plain, the service of such a man #5 1
am? If so, 1 will engagc, that you shal
acquire ttofold the pecuniary profits which
- you could reap from any other occupatlon

of your time and talents.
Lancaster. Are youserious, Sir?
Lytuleton. Mot seripus.—I have urgent
occasion for a confidential esecretary —
You afe precisely suited to my wants—A
year or two, perhaps, spent in habits of
frxen&y intercourse with a rthan, whose
life has been a series of somances, may
‘not be uhpleasantly passed; and I shall be
“both gratifitd and Jbliged, if, in retarn for,
your company and services, you will accept
the independence of a gentleman for thé
remainder of your life.
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Lyttleﬁon then, in a manner peculiarly
his oWn, contmued the converéation on
the aﬂ'qlrs of Lancaster—and so dexte-
rously did he exert his skill in mental anato-
my, tlgixt in the course of that morning’s
walk, thewhole heart of the young visionary
wds laid bare to the view of the delighted
Lyttleton. His philanthropic spirit re-
joiced in the unexpected discovery of such
a suitable object of his _patronage ; and *
henwardly resolved, that all ‘the aid which
wealth could give to genius and integrity
should, wrthout Jipnits, ‘be afforded to this
new idol of <his hopek ! .

SCENE IiI

As they tvere returning to Elimfﬁton',
they were met.by the Eayl of St. Orville.—
At the sight oﬂ"this you E nbbleman,
. Lancaster started, trémbled,”and turned .-
pale. He attempted to avoid the Early but
‘Lyttleton observed-it, and said—

#* I understand, my Lord, that there.is.
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some mlsunderstandmg——some ,mystery,
between Your Lordship and this young
gentleman ; whom I must mtroduce, in his
new character of Secretary

St. Orville. There was, Sir—'—l:gt this
letter, which I nave just received, dis-
solves the mystery, much to the henour of
Mr. Secretary Lancaster, whom 1am proud
to take bysthe hand.—I told you, i you'
remember, that Mr. Lancaster-afid I had
met once af the house of a common® ac-
quaintance. Thag person was the titled and
celebrated chere amie, gf a no less celebrat-
ed money lender, wl’i.ose manslon is noto-
riously” open to 'gamu,ters of all -ﬁhnks —
-A plan had been digested to entrap your
huﬂe servant, then little mote than nine-
teen years old, infoa marnagg with a demi-
rep of'fa;ion, for *which the infamous *
contrivers Mwere to receiye four thousand
pounds. I escaped the matrimonial snare ;
but was fleeced of my money at their caf
sables; and further robbed by means of
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pretendgd bonds and other securities, in
which the master of this, notofious ren-
dezvous of sharpars was a general dealer.
At this house I once saw this gentle-
man ,%ar’nd his name wa% imvlicated in a
transaction by which I" was defrauded of
twd thousand pounds. When called upon
by me for explanation, he thought fit
only to give evasive answers, and general
pleas of innocence, though the circum-
stavices were elearly capable of explanation.
T considered him guilt 7, but having aban-
doned the set, to which' I considered him
to belong, 1 utroubled: myself no further—
nor, in all probablhty, would the remem-
brance of his person ever have regarred
to me, had I not encountered, *§
astonishment, «in your, Lancaster, the
Lancaster of those &ays of g déngerous
Jindiscretions! .

Lyttleton. He has related the whole
affairto _me, and 1 am convinced of his
innocence : he was never but that once in
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the house, to which he was,decoyed by gn
. artful tool *of th&proprictor.

St. Orv'Ye. Lancaster, you smays now
do more than assert your innocence—you
may prove it. The wretch, Falconer;s LO
more. He died a miserable death, and,
stung by remorse, made an ample con'--
fession of those forgeries which incurred
my suspidon of your guilt. I am now
aware of the motiyes which prevented your
explanation : they are ‘honourable to yout
feelings of humagity}" which mide you
submit to the unmerited suspicion of
being co-agent in a fmud, rathes than
exculpate yourself by those proofs, which
must ie sarrendered Falconer to the
exccutier. *

Lancaster. How can I siffficiently ac- .
knowledge my,pbli gatlons' to your lordship’s
presentcandour,and your fortnergenerosity.
The sufferings I have endured, from your
suspicions of my guilt, have been, indeed,
seyére—-yet they are but mild punishments
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for a career of giddy thoughtlessness and
extrayagance, which, first#eading me to dis-
regard all cstimate qf expense,.made me
inevitably an instrument of injury to my
cred®ors ; then hurried me from precipice
to precipice of daugegous errors, until I
‘was consigned, by self-inflicted poverty, toa
‘workhouse pallet. *

Lyttleton. Enough of self-condemna--
tion. We must all reflect that, ¢ The
web of our lives is"of a ‘mingled yarn:
good and evil : *duf, virtues would be’
proud, if they.were not checked by our;
vices; and our vic{‘s would despair if they
werz not cherished by dur virtues’—Thus
says Shakespear, who of all writﬁ;,‘ next
to the inspired authors of Holy ‘Writ,
speaks clozest to the-heart of man. It
becdimes you never to forget the errors of
your youth; but I shall remember- only
your incorruptible integrity of prificiple,
that has left bare those errors, rather thap
cover them with the mantlé of weslth,”
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which prefgrred the exposure of “those
wrrors, which was %ffered to you by «the
hands of coriuption!

They had now ,reached the ggte of
Lyttleton’s cottage, and the terminatias® of
their walk concluded the eonversation,
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CHAPTER VL.

SqENE I.

It was the universal echo at F‘limﬂamton,

“ that this was to be a prodigious grand

«aight at the :
“Yigkpry.”

This structure was the chef d'ceuvre of
Mr. Adhére, and :the sums which he had
Dlanned away upon it, amounted to a total
that startled even Flimflam himself,

A celebrated Beauty of Fashion, whose
. influence antong the huut ton was supreme,
hadvso far honoured the ledger of Flimflam,
as to cause htr Most Noble name to be
emblazoned on the debtor side ; but always

kept the opposite per conira page, a pure
unsullied blank.
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Old-fashioned book-keepers would havg
heen Ruzzlec] to balance such sort of, ac-
counts; but modern atlepts in the science
of book keeing, are aware, that on some
occasions, the value received for. mgmies
paid or lent, is neo‘éssan]y tnvisible ; is not:
expressed, but understood. .

Thus, in retarn for slany pecuniary ad-
vances to the Maichioness of Minchjnton,
Flimflam had receiyed as many 1mportant
hints. These hints could ngt certalnly be*
posted in his ledgerqyet fas he oftén de-
clared, that they much more ¢han balanced
all the paunds, shillings, $nd pence, which
stood beneath her'name. .

When one of Flimflam’s friends suggest-
ed to him, with'a sort of eclectic spirit, that
Libiaries were now brecorpe so‘common, it
would be . better to hjt dpon some ndvel
substitute—he consulted his Oracle of High
Fashion and Taste, who exclaimed: .

“The fool, the fool, what is a Watering-
Place’without a Library ? it would be like a
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church wuhout a pulpit, or more apropos,
‘—-a bell without a clapper ! Lex me just hint
to you my notion Oi ‘the matter,” cohtinued
the Marchioness,” (whose “altitade and
circufnference inspired all the awe which
naturaﬁy arises froms a contcmplation of
the great) « the evil of the existing things
of this kind, lies in their pcttrmess—-let
me just hint to you, that onr ole objection
to the pigmy booths, called libraries, at !
‘other places, is. the ~Jwarfish area of
the things.—~Oply ,concewe the horrifying
barbarism of  the thmg, to find our-
selves pressed u;to a corner, by a wedge
of summensmg slopsellers < from the
Minories on one side ; and a screw of
quizzing puppies, from Puddle-dock, on the
other. = Not that the canaille should hﬂ
shut out—-Oh’ no—no—m—qgite i
contrarie—Ilgt thcm in by all means; they
are the spectatdrs, without whose . admira-
tion, we show-folks should act a poor spirit-
less part, But let me repeat the hint to]
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you, that to make the Iabrary at 2 water-
| ing-place, *at all adapted to *thié purposes of
.8 staring-room for faghionables, jr mu.s.t have
caracrousy gss—take that Aine—Ilet there
be ample'stage robm, and you will have a
succession of aetdts from the gre'lt world,
'who will feel as much gratxﬁcatmn in wm'lc-
ing in, walking round, and walking out'
as the hutnble sons and daughters of John
Bull themselves experience in gazidg at us,
and guessing 4t our titles!” .

Flimilam took the dinf: Adhere soon
realized it ; and thus a spagious and magni-
ficent pavilion of pledyure, reased its proud
ctipola, fike a second Ranelagh, on 'the s spot
where had formerly stood the thatched
parsonage house -of the village of Thistle-
ton.

Such *was the orfgin of the guperb
Library at Flimflaniton ;—-but when it was,
ﬁmshed——Where was the suitable Libra-
diant—

« Numerous and daring as were the specu-
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lators and adventurers of the day, not one,
of all the sangum,e Face, appedred 1 to have
suﬂic:pnt spirit to em, bark in sych a pata-
gonian undertaking.

:AQ'ef-tisemerit followed advertisement,
with proposals of the ot alluring kind ;
S~ all the- purchase-money might remain
‘in mortgage ; s and any further sum,.to any
amount, wanted to carry on the"undertak-
ing, wonld be lent jby the Proprietor, at
common mterest, thhout fufther security.”

In vain—the bait wag unsuccessful ; the
season was fast advanclng The PAnymN
Lisrary, builton theplan of the Pantheon;
decorated with the nfost tastetul orna-
ments ; furnished ‘magnificéntly ; and
stocked with every work of Literature,
‘that could be.bought, was still a2 mere dead
picture~—and Flimflam was in. déspair |
© At length, tesolved that, at all events,
the Grawxp ?.AVIL{QN,LIBRARY .should
open with the commencement of the
season, he determined to take the riske of
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the comcern, upon himself ; and his anxiety
~was gow turned to the dscovery of asuvit-
able conductor or cbnductors® It this
task he had soligited the assistance of
such of his fashioryible acquaintanoe8, as
were mpst likely to give him proper hints.—3
At the head of these was Char'es Meredith h .
good -natured feilow, wilo was upon faumhar
terms with all the fashionable world ; 3 and
who contrived to supﬁrt the character of
a man of ﬁshnorthhout any fontune and
to obtain the reputation of a man of taste,
with ne better. pretengiéns than-a bold
assurance, and pert flippancy of opittion. —
This gentleman had] like the Marchioness,
begn _introduced to Flimflam; and, like
the Marchioness, had got into his books ;
to him, therefore, HMimflam nfentioned his
dilemma concermng a, Librariau.

“ My dear boy,” said Mertdith, slapping
his friend the Banker heaﬂlly ‘on the
shoulder, * you must have two Librarians,
and¥ have, at thus moment, got the very

VOL. II, b
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twd in ;ny eyé, who, of all men in the
world, ate the best aﬂapted to the sftua-
. tion :—Harry Puff and Bub Riffle, were
certainly designed by wature, and have
‘been ?&mirably qualified- by education and
experience, to conduct such an establish- -
anent as the Flimflajton Library.

Flimflam. Indeed! Explain, Sir.

Meredith. In the first place, I defy you
tofind a cleyerer inventor' then Puff.

Flimflam. Whaj do you mean by inven-
tor? (

Meredith, Oh, a eort of Romancer ; or,
if you ‘must have‘it —g—a— did gou ever
hear of a white lie ?

Flimflam. Is that ingenious talent ary
recommendation ? ‘

Mereditk, Certainly =~ Why, Sir, if a
man, in the situationef a Librarian, were
to tell truth only once in the course of a
day, it-is ten thousand to one, but he
would give unpardonable offence.— For
instance, suppose Lady M ary Hazlewood
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at hiselbsw, whose tongse being perpet-
ualfyemployed in sc(nd:\lizihg othér .ﬁ'op'ie,
she alwa):s has her ears ready to catch.
the whispers wiich she suspects‘are level-
ed at herself.—¢ ®ray, Mr, Thingimme,”
says her Ladyship, ¢ be 50 good 4s to tell me,
what that person was muttering about 3
What did he say ¥~ '

If the answer were to be givenetruly, it
would be, ‘¥e’sai¢ that yeur Ladyship
looked all the woise this morning, for the
money and rest you had lost last night.’—
Now Puff would say, ¢ He repatked, my
Lady, what a loss Fliniflamton would have
to deplore, when we have the misfoftune
4% deprived of your Ladyship.’—

Then agzin — A young blood, ;from
Throgmarton Street, sghio has got leave of

old Daddy to spend a month and a few

Bank notes where 'he pleases; puts up his

horses, and with his head full of kigh life,

trpndles’ himself into the Library—and

sthacking' his'-whip on his bran new
N3
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Wetlmgton overalls, turns over the © Sub-
scriptton “Book,” withythe air of an ‘ge-
somplished lounger, and enquires'; ¢ Well,
Mlster, who has the ‘Devil sent among
you’ Any body here? , Any Fashion?
' Any High-fiyers ? Let’s look at your book
«No, all cits—2all “cockneys —your place
will never do at this rate.—The Newspapers
announced, that there was not a hole to
poke ‘one’s nose inj and moreover, that
the Duchess of—pf— whats her name,
was here.’

Troth’ would say,“‘ihat the season was
very indifferent; ‘and that no Duchess was
thought of ;" but Puff would exclaim,
‘ We are very full, very full, indeed—qvits .
crowded, Sir, — and we have shoals of
fashioftables’ fresh every day.. ‘The Duchess
eomes today or«oamrrew, -gertain, -and
then we sz be gay. ¥

_An * Author, hugible, #nd of course

paoy, oreeps. in 8n tiptoe, looks cautiously
mmd, bites his finger nails, and then
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whispers, ‘How do you do, Sis?’ ¢ Well—
eh,—prap may I venture®o ask "you,*Sir,
are’there many ordeps 0 that little veerk of
mine? — Does it move > — Do you hear,
it -spoken -of ? - What do folke say ¥’—
What truth wquld say in this cas€” would
drive the poor wervous scribbler afvay«
from Flimflamtoun fpr ever.—Not a cofly
sold, nos a single enquiry made—PufF says,
¢ Oh, 1 amabsolutely tern to pieces for your
work, Sir.-Yen tre really eruglto the warld,
and unjust to your pwn-fame. Why don’t
you favour us niere ﬂequently, Sir, with
your charming productions =1 wish, Sir,
you weuld turn gour Yelefts to poetry—the
pictutesqué beauties of Flimflamton,under-

spoar pen—oh, what a thing you would
make of it !'—

Thug you perceive, my 'déar boy, ( wuh .
another slap on ik shoulder) I hate made
it appea, that a Librarian, whose difficult
business it i§ te make every conceited,
idle, dissipated, nervous, and whimsical

o
E AN
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vigitor satisfied with themselves, must:
necessarily be {nventing or evading from
morsing<o night ;‘anﬁ that I know t& be
Puflf's grand* forte. )

Flimfiem. So much fer one qualifica-
tion—%hat next ?

Meredith.« Seconly, my dear boy, Puff
Has very good teeth. o

Flimflam. Tor biting ? :

Meredith. No, for tittering.—A genteel
Libgarian neyer fails to titter whenever the
ladies speak to htm, or he to the ladies.

. Flimflam. Proceed, 'Sit.

" Meredith. In ‘the.thlrd place, Puff is
thoroughly lazy. -

Flimflam, What's the merit of laziness?

Meredith, 1t enables him to enduredha
languor ‘of doing nothing—If ‘a Librarian
were of dn'‘ indgstrious tymn, he
would “be perpetualfly ‘charged with rude-
hess, as every bedy expects him to do
othing, but listlessly to listen to their non-
sense, and appear delighted ~Seriously, my
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dear boy, Harry ‘Puff- was ofadg for your
Grand Ifbrary,  ° ‘

Flitgflam. Yoik rpea’n-my Grafid Dibrary
was made for Harry Puff; who ishe ? »

Meredith. Harry Puff isa. sm’ar‘t’young
fellow, of gentcel'connecuons whose head
is an excellerit catalogue of ‘bdoks for Itght
reading, having beep apprentice to-a mcﬁ-
nack bookseller in Bond Street ;. but

¢ s Whose nage-stmck mind, ,
o Nor fate could rule,® nor hli mdentures bind.”

Hehas since triéd the life of a strolling
player; and, baving @t lengtb d:scovered
thgs his talents,in ‘Rhat 'line ‘are not’
quite o popular as Kean’s, he is now con-
#gipeed of his folly, and would, I am per-
suaded make an excellent Librarian. .
Flimfigm. So much for Buff>-now, then,
25 to Raffle. - .
. Meredith. Raffie’s .education began at
seven years of age in.a Billiard.room ; and
has been regidérly followed up througheall-
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the courses “of the Gamester’s School and
Colleges. Raffle has, by his® prudence,
realized a few - hundreu}, and has absoldtely
“foresworn all farther practice. ~— Tbe
HonouraBle Mr. Light, . Frank sLowe,
rcfordqhnre Rashton,, Lard Tomlins, the
Adwmiral, and half-a-dozen others of that
fet, with you *mow. who at their head.y
would, I have no doubt, patronise Bob ; and‘
-they would bring over the two Duchesses
the’ Marchioness of Miaéhinton, Lady
Fanny, Mrs. Ldwe,. en4 all gheir followers,
whase. spirit and gaiety would give soul
, and zest to- any undertaking. . Bob’s expe-
rience -and : talents- point him out .as the
man. of all men for the dashing belles, and
the supertutendance of the loo-tibk.s,
. bagatelles, raffles, lotteries, and,d snug
'Subsgrlptlon quﬁ*—— while  Puff. ogles,
‘titters, and talks- nofsense to the senti-
- menmtal heroines of the hour. v
The e}oqw:nce of. Merednh prevailed.
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SCENE 1.

Last scason Pufff”and Rajffle” yere the
agents of Flimflam ; tkis season the un:
derteking was 3t their own tespo‘umblht)g
and every atiractfon thatimagination could
devise, was now held forth. at the Gx':md
Pavilion Library.—As all the world wefe:
undoubtedly at Flimflamton, so all Flim-
flamton were at this instant in thé Pavilion
Library, or Were geing to, br returﬁing,,
from- that scene ofeghiety and splendour.

The principal Saloon wus crowded most
delightfully, as one OR the first opnaments.
of the ‘musical-world.was expected: to: dis-
play her talents ; and it was generally
FWnderstood, that the.train of the Marchio~
ress of Minchinton, and Mrs. Fhmﬂam,
who patecnised ‘the th:‘wonld inglude a.
royal Duke,

Impressions as various as the number of’
beholders were created by the briltian®
scene;, and dialogues of gvery descrip.

® n 3
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tion, from motlex groups of every rank and
quaht.x} were, at the same time, rehearsmg
on this 4plend1d stage. ;i The pen, whose
office it is to fill these light pages, can
only xmperfectly register short samples of
_ the, conversation of. two ‘or* three groups,
lele'bted mdlscnmmately from the whole.

L

SCENE III.
. .+The Crisp family and:My. Mason.

Crisp. (pulling Masos by the shirt of his
“coat.) Lord, Mr, Mason, how monstrous
lueky that I-have gof hold of you at last—
- if we have not been squeezing and pushing
to get at you so, you can’t think,—Polly,
my dear, dn’t lose your brother. ~ °~-
Mason. (elbowing away.) How dye
do? How d' ye do ?, % ou must exense me;
but I am known, to sd’ many people here,
that really my attentions are not at ‘my
‘own disposal. ‘
Crisp. O, Sir, your most obedient-—
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pray don’t make any apologieg—I thought
you might like to know what I “have-just
overheard that oldegbntleman sin “slack,
with the’ flapped hat, and 2 bit ®of silk
tied round ‘his, waist, like an apron, tell
that little gentleman with the pig-efl.  *

Mason. (seizing Crisp's hand.) What
was it? What did he «say? My degr
Crisp, you must not mistake me—I am.
always proud - of every opportunity of
taking you by°Ahe hand. , Mrs. Grisp,
my dear lady, Ihopel haye tbe gleasure to
see you well, and ‘Masfer, and Miss Crisp 2
—A’nt you delighted’with the bailliancy,
elegance, and gccohmodatlon, of this
superb Library 7 You: never ‘saw such an
assembly at Margate—no sych-room as
this, there or any where else—the chande-
liers alope cost a lho*saud potinds.—Well,
Crisp,—-and so—angd sé—theBishop?said.

Mrs, Crisp. (standing tiptoe.) La!—is
that a Bishop ? I thought Bishops hag
big wigs and lawn sleeves.
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. Mason, Yes, _my dear madam, it is the
B:aHop of k

Mmtef Crisp, Baps,‘bl:ft me up—I waut
blook at it—shew it me.

Miss Orisp. 1 will see t—let me: see a
kshop.

Urisp. ‘Hold_ your tongues—you little
torinents.  Its always the way with Mrs.
* Crisp—one can never go any where w:thout
these little plagues at our heels.

Mason. Well—bup as you were say-
ing, Crisp, or going &g say-—-the Bishop
#aid—Whatdid he say, my dear fellow ?

Crisp. Fajth now' Mason, I've a good
mind not totcl_l yoﬁ (and its a famous
bit of mews) for 1 think you meant to
eut ;—aua though you are a peg highes
in the world now, thag you were when we
were both prentrceo, and used .o spout
apeeches out of Plays,at the Robin Hood
Club; yet after all, on Apothecary and a
kouse-keeper, let me tell you, is not to be

llawn upon by a pzckeggup of paragraphs.,
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Mason. You will have yodr joke ;—but
now, my *good fellow, hat was it it you “over-
héard the Bishop'¢fy ¢ t Come now, don’t be
caustic, and you shall see a neat httle article
in a day or two} on the Rosa 'Pinctura, that
shall surpass evety thing in the shape ,of a
puff, that I have ever done

Crisp. You are a persuasive fellow2—
why, titen, you must know, from ;hat 1
heard drop betyeen them, 95t seems,
that there *is going to B8 one of e the
grandest Reviews, «thag eder wag known in
this eountry. The whole Court, and all
the Afinistry, ‘and the Benck of Bishaps,
and all the Clergy, ahd the Pin
Club, are pledged to be upon the groiind, to-

*coliitenange this Grand Review. ‘There
is tobe a sham fight, nodoubt, as some
thousands of a certanﬁScoxch corps, (I think *
it was the EdMburgk Regiment they
mentioned;) are to be knocked down ;—
no expence is beto spared—and it is to Be
done on a much grander scale than ever
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was tried before. They had some secret
at the end of it, Yor they began to jabber
some™vutiandish hng\: «
« Mason. (laughing.) Ha — Ha'— Ha—
Good bye: Crisp; andthankyoufor nothing.
~The Keview they spoke qf, isa Literary
'Jou.rnal that is preparing to come out in
opposition to theEdinburgh Review. That
‘little gentleman is to be the Lditor, and the
Bishop iscone of its warmest patrons. As
to the gibbedsh you speak of, 1 conceive
that an apothecary and, a house-keeper ought
to have understood it, for I dare say it was
Latin, 43 the Editor s constantly quoting
Juvenal ; butI forgdt, Jyvenal's is got dog
Latin*—good bye. (Moving off.)

Mrs.: Grisp. 1 wonder you demean youg-.
self so before Dukes and Lords, and'
Dachesses and Ladles, as' to spesk to such
low fefiows as writes ig the papers —See,
yonder is Miss Perryman and her brother,
gud Deputy Moveall, that’s a party that will.
do one credit to seem acquainted with.—
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SCENE 1IV.»

The Marchioness Minchinton’and"Mr.
" Stanly, &c. &c.”

Marchioness. There really are cépahxlmes
in these rooms for*a masquerade. *

Stanly. What but a masquerade is the
present crowd? Was” thére ever a more
motley ctew assembled under one roof?
Examine the visgges of the whole
congregation,® and , though « vizors *gre
not worn, you shall discover searce one
face in ten, that is  the same which
the owner wears “at howe. # Poor
things-#~what pains tl\1'ey take to spem the
characters they arenot |
*  Marchioyess. Apropos of ch¥Tacters.—
Have you seen the St. Orville group ? Pray
point me out the magxcnan, 'Lytt]eton, if
you see him, and ethe old merchant, and
his gmnd-daughter——o my evil gemus,
here comes an epiteme—no, an encyclo
pedia of all vulgarity.
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An extriordioary bustle and pressure
announced the arm@ of the gredt: patroness
of Flipflamton. « AR equipagg of prodt-
*gious splendour had conveyed her to the
(door—-and the crowd on'each side giving
way, formed an alley, tlirsugh which Mrs:
Fl{mflam swam into the Library, in
Motion and appearance, like the fresh
painted figure at the head of a ¢hip, at a
launch.~She was a woman past the middle
age of life, orpulentdn per$on, coarse in
her manuers, vélgertin her specch, proud,
and hard-hearteg, .bold, but grossly igno-
rant. “I;Ier-dress was a ludicrous specimen’
of extravagant profusion*and bad taste, in
form, fabnc, ‘and colours : and her head,
neck, arps; and wrists, were loaded, “but
not ornamented, with diamonde..

Swummng on, se perceived ¢he Mar-
ehxoness at a djstanceé;. and ‘when with &:
vigour of arms and elbows, that.disconcert-
d the well-dressed, aud- terrified the deli--
cate part of the assembly, she at length:
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arrived at her—she poured forth . speech,
intended fo be strikingly genteel in words
addpted tq the convgrsaziones of th.e Taun-
dry, with a voice and gesture whlch Mol¢
Flaggon would Have envied.

. Absolutely - svetpowered by shame, the
Marchioness blushed lhrough her rouge,
and ‘was compelled tp leah for supporg oh
the arm of Stanly.

- To increase her martification, jdst at the
same instanty Stanly Ppointed out the “ap-
proach of Lyttletany with Lancaster on
one arm, and Emma Clarendon on the
other.—The Countes§ St. Orville, ?a con-
trast in® all respects to Mrs. Fhmﬁam,
richly but elegantly attired, grdcefully,
with a sweet enchanting sdile, moved
forward, her beautiful arm gncircling that
of the vemerable White, The young Ead,
her brother, follow&d, leading the interest-,
ing Miss Oldways, while Charles Old-
ways was directing his divided attention t&
the old Merchant, and the young Dowager.
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"The Manchioness solicited of her friend.
the’ Countess ad introduction tosLyttleton,
with wh&ém she enlesed into conversation,

.as well as with White and Lahcaster, to
the great chagrin of Mrs. Flimflam, who
“had nc*other method at hand of venting
her spleen,’ than by an indirect attack on
the poverty ofi the Oldways. Addressing:
herself to Stanly. in a key of vaice which
‘the object of her attack could not avoid
hgaring, sha said, * Poor ‘Miss Oldways ! 1
suppose she's come tq hear Thingummeean.
Atthe Opera she may be heard for five shil-
lings th t’hq gallery-*—though my Box costs
me seven hundred ponnds for the season ;
—bit to people that are buried by circum-
stancés i the country, such a treat 23 this
must be dehclous She’s most charm-
‘ing m a prwate romn——l had her at owr
party last mght—we had a select hundred
exactly. I'm sorry Mr. Oldways is so
vodd—for I’m sure I should have no objec-
tion to.the young people being invited to-
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Bur parties, without being asked again.—
Indeed, weask many respedtable familids to
visitus, though we kqﬁit don’tsu® them to
give enterfainmentson the scale that'we do,.
In this world of. »s and downs, a# the say-
ing is, some grewericher and some'ﬁc;orér ;.
but for my part, I'm sure I shalf never shut
my doors against a genteeb family, mex;é]ﬁ
because sheir “fortune is the worse for
wear.” . .

Miss Oldways®was not insensible to this
sneer ; but consoled her.sel.“ with the idea,
that the quicker feelings of her loved
parent were spared the mortjficatfon of
hearing thése ande mady otber coarse re-
marks, the offspring of a bad and vhlgar
spirit; and she was more than cofffEhsated
for the momentary chagrin she felt, by the
tender asgjduities and de.licat:: attentions of"
St. Orville, which h indignation at® -such‘
grossness impelled him to display more un-
remittingly and more conspicuonsly, thane
the respectful nature of his attachment to
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Mnss Olldwhys would otherwxse have per-
mitted.

SCENE YV,

Another group consisted of' Mpr. Perryman;
Depuyy Moveall, and’ Mr. Ragfle.

' Perryman. ' say, Mr. Raffle, don't you
think it would answer to have a hoy to rur
to this “place from Billingsgate, as it secms
tn°take so }

Rqfle. My deag Sir, you forget how long
8 voyage it woyld be.

© Petryman. Well' so it mxght—bu‘t its
’half the pleasure of gomg to thete sort ¢ ~
places —If one comesby the way of get-
Ungmaﬂge of scene like, and a htfle re- |
creation from, the shop, only think what a
' complete change, & sea voyage is :—how
vastly salubriqus to* the constitution—
besides the fun of it, and all that. R

Rafle. Every one in their humour, Sn-.;':’
I think we have provided for almost ali%
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“astes, Nr. Deputy Moveal]' Tm glad
.3 see you wear 8o wahl, Sir. Dp you.re-
‘nember the Aldertan’s odd #rich for fifty
pounds, at the Nag’s head Club ? ,Its some
years ago now. [ suppose the esfpora-*
tion is as famous for good whist-men <as
formerly. If any of the geptlemen shou‘d’
vnsnt Flimflamton, I czh accommodate llﬁm ‘
w:th every thing requisite fora con)fortablt.

rubber, quite gpuag.

Moveall. Why, I'lftell you, my friend, T
am not so much in'thal way as formerly—
Tvegrown fond of the tolintry, ang I can

}Jnve chegp at mysister's Mrm, apcfso havegot
off all committees but such as pay aeman
gomething for his fime—you uaderetand
me. A Sheriff’s dinnerfor a Lord Mayor's
day, ora partxcular- depate ™ she Council,

_someumes keeps me, ot else I amneprin-
cipally at the farm. But pray, what is the®
opinion of folks about this rich strangeg
who has bought Moreton 7 I begin to
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thirfk v;é havé come here om a fool's
errahd B
« Roffe. Tts all a mystery ; but yonder
stands ofie, who is likely to know more
about W than any one at Flim{lamton.
.I’err_/mah What, he: Oh! bless you,
fknow him very well—he is one of the
most active Police officers we have—and 2
very gertlemanly well behaved man into
the bargain.« We megt occasionally at the
Burton in my meighbpurhood. He has
an excellent nuse, for scenting a hoaz. He
is hereVill the ])uk:' goes; I have asked
him about Igtileton, and what «do you
think'now is his opmnon ? Why, that this
LyttreT'oﬂ"‘ls come Jpon some grand Plar
or other, about the restoratlon of the
Bourbons, fot frous what he operhears,
for hes no blab, but because some of the
French Princes, and the Duke himself;
kave had private meetings with him at the
Cottage,” where he cunducts - himself as
stately and as grand as an Ambassador ;—



THE MAGIC OF WEALTH. 263 *

’
and what's a better joke than aﬂ' my'late
lodger, Lancaster, i s‘!ﬂmsu.ogn..cd into a
sort of Setretary, tp this grand Bas aw—.
an't that good ?

Moveall. 1 gm, inclined to bermeve tne
matter is pretty much as yoa say; bjt, '
however, a jaunt here and back will do mg
‘harm, Pegryman, to either of us. 7

Perryman. No fegs, won't its—=At all
events, I hawe $ot paid Lanqaster’s dept,
and a hand-ome cqmpliment from our
‘prentice that was, ’\'Inss (‘laren(lon White,
as it seems she is row to be talied, for
a sort af hush mqney?o sink the ‘milliner,
I suppose. Well, after all, the girl is better
suited for a carriage than<a cowmiter S and,
since she has behaved so handsome to
sister Arabella, and"heg formerbompamons’
Burrowes, especially, 1" shall interfére no
mrere in the matter.
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SCENE VI. '
. h’
by rd ‘, »
Lyttleton and Lancaster.

Lytcl"on. (takmg Zancaster aside) A
word with you. Do you * observe at the
*othér end of the rcom a tall figure ina
fordgn uniform $

Lancastcr. Yes—He with the musta-
chios? :

Iyttleton “The same He s looking for
me, but I ‘have réascns for avoiding him at
present, There rare’ eyes upon me here
which I must keep klind to my connection
with that foretgner. ‘Now mark my
instreations : pat this ring upon any
finger of yourleft Hand—walk near him,’
with that hand raised to.jour chin, so that

" the ring may catch Lis observation” When
you are satjsfied he mnbtices you, signifv
your knowledge by a respectful bow, and
pass on in 'silence—wherever you lead he
will follow you—-—-conduct him to some
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place where, quite’ unobserved, you mhy
cofiverse yitle him.  Address”him. in
Latm ; and say that‘yvu,are compissioned
to deliver Yo him a, ring :—afld to®receive,
whatever communication he hassto make
to him, who wagedthat ring. e3® ®

Lancaster. What if he do. net recogrise
the sign ¢
Lytelelen. Have I not said he will, -

| Lancaster. Your pardon—I obey.

" Lyttleton rejofned his party, and _La.n-
r caster sauntered tgtyards. the foreigner.
The ring was displatyed as directed,
- and recognised as L)’ttfcton. hag fore-
gold. N

After a short absence Lancdier re-ap-
pearéd, and delivered tq,,lﬂ%'patxem a“fétter,
which he retired to'a Tecess to read. It
was in cgpher—but Lyttleton®was so per-
fect in the key, thgt h:a'quickly unfavell-
e®the intelligence it conyiied ; and re-’
turning to Lancaster, with “8" countenance,
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full of animatiop, he =aid, ‘T.ancaste
the wme is cumc. Now. tien, is’ur
mel the moment .o cast oft the ved of”
mystery, beueath which, hitherto, I have
spoken und have acted A 11 o
woubrn, yet a tale of truth, shall be
dictrred to your pen, which, to the
wurthy 1nwates  of the Manor Jouse,
wili unfold howwlosely the de<iry of their
ancient fanuly has been imterwovcr with
that of imy who 18 now called Lyttleton.
At praseut be ercumspect,  The eyes of
I'inina Ulatendon tollow you every whete ;
w1 2o mber my 1ajunction. T do 1ot ex-
act nsenmbilt y to such chacaus, sach con-
stancy W=~ do not ask you mnot to love,
"or aot to hope I only ask the trial el
relay .
The Cou*%q 3¢ rville and others now
approdched, and a general conversation
ensued, witiigthe Library began to e


















