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ADVENTURES OF A GENTLEMAN. 5

I have observed that ’the“distingﬁiéh‘in'g trait of
people accustomed to good society, 1s a calm imper-
turbable quiet, which pervades all their actions and
habits, from the greatest to the least; they eat in
quiet, move In quiet, hve n quléig and lose their
wife, or even their money in’ quiet; while low
persons cannot take up either a spoon or an affront
without making such an amazing noise about it.
To render this observation good, and ‘to return
to the intended elopement, nothing farther was
said upon that event. My father introduced Con-
way'tb Brookes’s, and invited him to dinner twice
a week for a whole twelvemonth. :

Not long after this occurrence, by the death of
my grandfather, my uncle succeeded to the title and
estates of the family. He was, as people justly ob-
served, rather an odd man: built schools for peasants,
forgave poachers, and diminished his farmers’ rents s
indeed, on account of these and similar eccen-
tricities, he was thought a fool by some, and a
madman by others. However, he was not quite
destitute of natural feeling; for he paid my father’s
debts, and established us in the secure enjoyment

of our former splendour. Bgt this piece of gene-
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some = story about Queen Elizabeth and Lord
Essex; then, sinking back with the -exertion, tell
me, in a languid voice, of the blessings of a literary
taste, and admonish me mnever to read above half
an hour at a time for fear of losing my health.

Well, to Eton I went; and the second day I
had been there, I was half killed for refusing, with
all ‘the pride of a Pelham, to wash tea-cups. I
was rescued from the clutches of my tyrant by a
boy not much bigger than myself, but reckoned
the best fighter, for his size, in the whole school.
His name was Reginald Glanville; from that
period we became inseparable, and our friend-
ship lasted all the time he stayed at Eton, which
was within a year of my own departure for Cam-
bridge.

His father was a baronet, of a very ancient and
wealthy family; and his mother wasa woman of
some talent and more ambition. She made her house
one of the most recherché m London. Seldom seen at
large assemblies, she was eagerly sought after in the
well winnowed soirées of the elect. Her wealth, great
as it was, seemed the least prominent ingredient of

her establishment. There was in it no uncalled for
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at that carly age, with a deep and impassioned
melancholy He was so reserved in his manner,
that it was looked upon as coldness or pride, and
was repaid as such by a pretty general dislike.
Yet to those he loved, no one could be more open
and warm; more watchful to gréﬁfy &hé‘rs, more in-
different to gratificationfor himself: an utter absence
of all selfishness, and an eager and active benevolence
were indeed the distinguishing traits of his character.
I have seen him endure with a careless goodnature
the most pro’ifoking affronts from boys much less
than himself; but directly I, or any other of his
immediate friends was injured or aggrieved; his
anger was almost implacablé. Although he was of a
slight frame, yet early exercise had brought strength
to his muscles, and activity to his limbs; and his
skill in all athletic exercises whenever (which was
but rarely) he deigned to share them, gave
alike confidence and success to whatever enterprise {
his lion-like cburage tempted him to dare.

Such, brieﬂy and imperfectly sketched, was the
character of Reginald Glanville—the one, who of
all my early companions differed the most from

myself; yet the one whom I loved the most, and
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-

the one whose future destiny was the most inter-’
twined with my own. 77

I was in the head class when I left Eton. As
I was reckoned an uncommonly well educated boy,
it may not be ungratifying to the admirers of the
present systefn of education to pause here for a mo-
ment, and recal what I then knew. I could make
twenty Latin versesin half an hour; I could construe,
without an English translation, all the easy Latin
authors, and many of the difficult ones, with it ; 1
could read Greek fluently, and even translate it
through the mediumof a Latin versionat the bottom
of the page. I was thought exceedingly elever, for.
I had only been eight years acquiring all this fund
of information, which, as one can never recal it
_ in the world, you have every right to suppose that
1 had entirely fmgotten before I was five and
twenty., As I was never faught a syllable of
English during this period; as when I once
attempted to read Pope’s poems, out of school
hours, I was Jaughed at, and called ““a sap ;° as my
mother, when I went to school, renounced her own
‘instructions ; and as, whatever school-masters may

think to the contrary, one learns nothing now-a-
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days by inspiration ; so of everything Which relates
to En‘glisl.:l literature, English laws, and English
history (with the exception of the said story of
Queen Elizabeth and Lord Essex), you have the
same right to suppose that I was, at the age of
eighteen, when I left Eton, in the profoundest
ignorance. :

At this age, T was transplanted to Cambridge,
where T bloomed for two years in the blue and
silver of a fellow commoner of Trinity. At'the end
of that time (being of royal descent), I became
entitled to an fionorary degree. I suppose the térm
is in contradistinction to an honourable degree,
which is obtained by pale men in spectacles and
cotton stockings, after thirty-six months of intense
application. :

I do not exactly remember how I spent my
time at Cambridge. I had a piano-forte in my
room, and a private billiard-room at a village two
miles off; and between these resources, I managed
to improve my micd more than could reasonably
have been expected. To say trath, the whole
place reeked with vulgarity. 'The men drank beer
by the gallon, and eat cheese by the hundred
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and his fortune at the same time, went up to
London at the age of twenty-one, a raw, uncouth
sort of young man, in a green coat and lank hair.
His friends in town were of that set whose members
are above ton, whenever they do not grésp at its
possession, but who, whenever they do, lose at once
their aim and their equilibrium, and fall immeasur-
ably below it. I mean that set which I call ¢ the
respectable;”  consisting of old peers of an old
school ; country gent‘lemen‘, who still disdain not to
love their wine and to hate the French ; generals
who %awve served in the army; elder brothers
who succeed to something besides a mortgage ; and
younger brothers who do not mistake their capital
for their income. To this set you may add the
whole of the baronetage—for I have remarked that
baronets hang together like bees or Scotchmen; and
if I go to a baronet’s house, and speak to some ene
whom 1 have not the happiness to know, I always

29
.

say < Sir John

It was no wonder, then, that to this set belonged
Sir Lionel Garrett—no more the youth in a green
coat and lank hair, but pinched in, and curled

out—abounding in horses and whiskers—dancing
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all night-—lounging all ‘day—the favourite of the -
 old ladies, the Philander of the young.

' 'One unfortunate evening Sir Lionel Garrett
was introduced to the celebrated Duchess of D.
From that moment his head wasturned. Before then,
he had always imagined that he was somebody—
that he was Sir Lionel Garrett, with a good-looking
person and eight thousand a-year; he now knew
that he was nobody unless he went to Lady G.’s,
and unless he bowed to Lady S. Disdaining all
importance derived from himself, it became abso-
lutely necessary to his happiness, that all his im-
‘portance should be derived solely from his acquaint-
ance with others.  He cared not a straw that he
was a man of fortune, of family, of consequence ;
he must be a man of fon; or he was an atom, a
nonentity, a very worm, and no man. No lawyer
at Gray’s Inn, no galley slaye at the oar, ever
worked so hard at his task as Sir Lionel Garrett at
kis. Tom, to a single man, is a thing attainable
enough. Sir Lionel was just gaining the envied dis-
tinction, when he saw, courted, and married Lady
Harriett Woodstock. .

His new wife was of a modern and not very rich
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- family, and striving like Sir Lionel for the notoriety
of fashion; but of this struggle hé was ignorant.
He saw her admitted into goed: society—he ima-
gined she commanded it ; she wasa hanger on—
he believed she was a leader. . Lady Harriett was
crafty and twenty-four—had no -objection to be
married, nor to change the name of Woodstock
for Garrett. She kept up: the baronet’s mistake
till it was too late to repair it.

Marriage did not bring Sir Lioncl wisdom.
His wife was of the same turn of mind as himself :
they might have been great people in the country—
they preferred being little people in town. They
might kave chosen friends among persons of re-
spectability and rank—they preferred deing chosen
as acquaintance by persons of ton. Society was their
being’s end and aim, and the only thing which
brought them pleasure was the pain of attaming it.
Did I not say truly that I would deseribe indi-
viduals of a common species? Is there one who
reads this, who does not recognize that overflowing
class of the Englisﬁ population, who would conceive
it an insult to be thought of sufficient rank to be
respectable for what they are ?—who take it as an
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honour that they are made by their ‘acquaintance ?
—who renounce the ease of living for themselves,
for the trouble of 'living for persons who care not
a pin for their existence—who are wretched if
they are not dictated to by others—and who toil,
groan, travail, through the whole course of life, in
order to forfeit their independence ?

I arrived at Garrett Park just timeenough to dress
for dinner. AsI wasdescending the stairsafterhaving
performed that ceremony, I heard my own name pro-
nounced by a very soft, lisping voice, ¢ Henry Pel-
ham, dear what a pretty name. Is he handsome?”

“ Rather distingué than handsome,” was the
unsatisfactory reply, couched in a slow, pompous
accent, which T immediately recognized to belong
to Lady Harriett Garrett.

% Can we make something of him ?” resumed the
first voice.

¢ Something 1"’ said Lady Harriett, indignantly;
“ he will be Lord Glenmorris! and he is son to
Lady Frances Pelham.” :

 Ah,” said the lisper, carelessly; ¢ but can he
write poetry, and play proverbes 2

“ No, Lady Harriett,” said T, advancing; “but
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permit me, through you, to assure Lady Neltihorpe
that he can admire those who do.” :

“So you know me then 27 fid" the lisper:
I see we shall be excellent friends:” and disen-
gaging herself from Lady Harriett, she took my
arm, and began discussing persons and things,
poetry and china, French plays and musie, till I
found myself beside her at dinner, and most assidu-
ously endeavouring to silence her by the superior
engrossments of*a béchamelle de poisson.

I took the opportunity of the pause, to survey
the little circle of which Lady Harriett was the
centre. In the first place, there was Mr. Davison,
a great political economist, a short, dark, corpulent
gentleman, with a quiet, serene, sleepy countenance,
which put me exceedingly in mind of my grand-
mother’s arm-chair ; beside him was a quick, sharp
little woman, all sparkle and bustle, glancing a
small, grey, prying eye round the table, with a most
restless activity : this, as Lady Nelthorpe after-
wards informed me, was a Miss Trafford, an ex-
cellent person for a Christmasin the country, whom
every body else was dying to have; she was an

admirable mimic, an admirable actress, and an
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great penchant pour les beaux arts et les beawx
hommes. : :

There were four or five others of the unknown
vulgar, younger brothers, who were good shots
and bad matches; eldgrly ladies, who lived in
Baker-street, and liked long whist; and young
ones, who never took wine, and said “ §ir.”

I must, however, among this number, except
the beautiful Lady Roseville, the most fascinating
woman, perhaps, of the day. She was evidently
the great person there, and, indeed, among all
people who paid due deference to fon, was always
sure to be so every where. I have never seen but
one person more beautiful. Her eyes were of the
deepest blue; her complexion of the most delicate
carnation ; her hair of the richest auburn: nor
could even Mr. Wormwood detect the smallest
fault in the rounded yet slender symmetry of her
figure.

Although not above twenty-five, she was in that
state in which alone a woman ceases to be a depen-
dant—widowhood. Lord Roseville, who had been
dead about two years, had not survived their mar-

riage many months; that period. was, however,
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very distingué in appearance, in order to do
so I L% 7Y PSS

L« You khow, my dear, ‘that those Garretts are
in themselves any tﬁing but unexceptionable ; you
will,v therefore, take care not to be Zoo intimate;
it is, however, a very good house: all you meet
there are worth knowing, for one thing or the other.
Remember, Henry, that the acquaintance (‘not
the friends) of second or third-rate people are always
sure to be good : they are not independent enough
to receive whoever they like—their whole rank is
in their guests; you may be also sure that the mé-
nage will, in outward appearance at least, be quite
comme @l faut, and for the same reason. Gain as
much knowledge de Tart culinaire as you can : it is
an accomplishment absolutely necessary.. You may
also pick up a little ‘acquaintance with metaphysics,
if you have any opportunity ; that sort of thing is
a good deal talked about just at present.

<1 hear Lady Rosevilleis at Garrett Park. You

must be particularly attentive to her; you will
probably now have an opportunity de faire wotre
ceeur that may never again happen. In London,

she is so much surrounded by all, that ishe 15
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quite inaccessible to one; besides, there you will
have so many rivals. Without flattery to you, I
take it for granted, that you are the best looking
and most agreeable person at Garrett Park, and it
will, therefore, be a most unpardonable fault if you
do not make Lady Roseville of the same opinion.
Nothing, my dear son, is like a liaison (quite in-
nocent of course) with a woman of celebrity in the
world. In marriage a man lowers a woman to his
ownrank ; in an affair du ceeur he raises himself to
her’s. I need not, I am sure, after what I have
said, press this point any further.

¢ Write to me and_tell me all your proceed-
ings. If you mention the people who are at Gar-
rett Park, I can tell you the proper line of conduct
to pursue with: each.

“I am sure that I need not add that I have
nothing but your real good at heart, and that I
am your very affectionate mother,

“Fraxces Prrmam.

“P.S. Never talk much to young men—re-
member that it is the women who make a reputa-

tion in society.” -
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« Well,” said I, when T had read this letter,
and adjusted my best curl,”“"my mother is very
right, and so now for Lady Roseville.”

I went down stairs to breakfast. = Miss Trafford
and Lady Nelthorpe were in the room talking
with great interest, and, on Miss Trafford’s part,
with still greater vehemence.

¢ So handsome,” said Lady Nelthorpe, as I
approached.

¢ Are you talking of me,” said I.

¢ Oh, you vanity of vanities,” was the answer.
“ No, we were speaking of a very romantic ad-
venture which has happened to Miss Trafford and
myself, and disputing about the hero of it. . Miss
Trafford declares he is frightful; I say that he'is

beautiful. Now, you know, Mr. Pelham, as to

23

ou
1 ¢ There can,” interrupted I, < be but one
opinion—but the adventure ?”

<« Ts this I” cried Miss Trafford, in a great fright,
lest Lady Nelthorpe should, by speaking first,
have the pleasure of the narration.—¢ We were

walking, two or three ddys ago, by the sea-side,
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picking up shells and talking about the ¢ Corsair,”

when a large fierce- o
¢« Man ! mterrupted I L &
¢ No, dog; (renewed MlSS Tlafford) ﬂew‘ sud-
denly out of a cave, under a rock, and began
growling at dear Lady Nelthorpe and me, in the

most savage manner imaginable. He would cer-

bb

tainly have torn us to pieces if a veryrtal_vl‘
¢¢ Not so very tall either,” said I.ady Nelthorpe.
“Dear, how you interrupt one,” said Miss Traf-

ford,  pettishly, ¢ well, a very_ short man;, then,

wrapped up in a cloak

“In a great coat,”’ drawled Lady;. Nelthorpe
Miss Trafford went on . without noticing the emen-
dation,—*¢ had not with incredible rapidity sprung
down the rock and—"

< Called him off,” said Lady Nelthorpe,

“ Yes, called him off,” pursued Miss Trafford,
looking round for the necessary symptoms of our
wonder at this very extraordinary incident.

* What is the most remarkable,” sald Lady
Nelthorpe, ¢is, that though he seemed from his

dress and appearance to be really argentlem‘anr, he
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never stayed to»ask if we were alarmed or hurt—
scarcely even looked at us— S
(T don’t wonder at #hat!” said Mr. Wormwood,
who, with Lord _ Vihcent, had just entered the
" room -)—"‘ and vanished among the rocks as sud-
denly as he had appeared.” =
¢ Oh, you’ve seen that fellow, have you?” ald
Lord Vincent, “so have I, and a devilish queer
looking person he is,—
€ ¢ The balls ‘of his broad eyes roll'd in his head,
And glar’d betwixt a yellow and a red ;

He looked a lion with a gloomy stare,
And o'er his eyebrows hung his matted hair.’

Well remembered, and better. applied—eh, Mr.
Pelham :

** Really,” said I, « I am not able to judge of the
application, since I have not seen the hero.”

Oh ! it’s admirable,” said Miss T'rafford, ¢ just
the description I should have given of him in prose.
But pray, where, when, and how did you see
him ?”

“ Your question is reiigiously mysterious, ¢rie

Juncta in uno,” replied Vincent ; ¢ but I will answer

it with the simplicity of a Quaker. The other
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ter, but of another world than myself; we had not
one thought, or opinion in common; we looked upon
things with a totally different vision ; T was so0n
convinced  that she was of a nature exactly con-
trary to what was generally believed—she was any
thing but the mere mechanical woman of the
world. She possessed great sensibility, and even
romance of temper, strong passions, and  still
stronger imagination ; but over all these deeper
recesses of her character, the extreme softness and
languor of her manners, threw a veil which no
superficial observer could penetrate. = There were
times when I could believe that she was in-
wardly restless and unhappy; but she was too
well versed in the arts of concealment, to suffer
such an appearance to be more than momentary.

I must own that I consoled myself very easily
for my want in this particular instanee of that
usual good fortune which attends me auprés des
dames 5 the fact was, that I had another object in
pursuit. All the men at Sir Lionel Garrett’s were
keen sportsmen. Now, shooting is an amusement
I was never particularly partial to; I was first

disgusted of that species of rational recreation at a
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in the additional health and strength " these diurnal
exertions produced me. - ‘ ;
One ‘morning; chance threw into:my way whe
bonne aventure, which 1 took ‘care’ to  improve.
From that time the family of a Farmer Sinclair,
(one of Sir ' Lionel's tenants) 'was ‘alarmed ' by
strange ‘and supernatural noises: one apartment
in especial, occupied by a'female member of  the
household, was allowed, “even by the clerk of  the
parish, a very bold man, and a bit of 'a sceptic, to
be hatinted’s ‘the ‘windows of 'that ‘chamber were
wont to open and shut, thin airy voices confabulate
therein, and dark shapes hover thereout, long
after the fair occupant had, with the rest of the
family, retired to repose. But the most unaccount-
able thing was the fatality which attended me, and
seemed to mark me out, nolens wolens, for an un-
timelydeath. I, who had so carefully kept out of the
way of gunpowder as a sportsman, very narrowly
escaped being twice shot as a ghost. This was
but a poor reward for a walk more than a mile
long, in nights by no means of cloudless climes

and starry skies; accordingly T resolved to “ give
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ficiency in all romance) to look for a few moments
at the exceeding beauty of the scene around me.
The church itself was extremely old, and stood
alone and grey, in the rude simplicity of the
earliest form of gothic architecture: two large
dark yew-trees drooped on each side over tombs,
which from their size and decorations, appeared to
be the last possession of some quondam lords of
the soil. To the left, the ground was skirted by a
thick and luxuriant copse of evergreens, in the front
of which stood one tall, naked oak, stern and leaf-
less, a very token of desolation and decay ; there
were but few grave stones scattered about, and
these were, for the most part, hidden by the long
wild grass which wreathed and climbed round
them. Over all, the blue skies and still moon
shed that solemn light, the effect of which, either
on the scene or the feelings, it is so impossible
to describe. ‘

I was just about to renew my walk, when a tall,
dark figure, wrapped up, like myself, in a large
French cloak, passed slowly along from the other
side of the church, and paused by the copse I
have before mentioned. I was shrouded at that
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moment from his sight by one of the yew trees; he
stood still only for a few moments; he then flung
himself upon the earth, and sobbed audibly, even -
at'the spot where I was standing. T was in doubt
whether to wait longer or to proceed; my way
lay just by him, and it might be dangerous to
interrupt so substantial an apparition. However,
my curiosity was excited, and my feet were half
frozen, two cog‘ent reasons for proceeding ; and, to
say truth, I was never very much frightened by
any thing dead or alive.

Accordingly I left ‘my obscurity and walked
slowly onwards.” T had not got above three paces
before the figure rose, and stood erect and motion-
less before me. His hat had fallen off, and the
moon shone &full upon his countenance ; it was
not the wild expression of intense anguish. which
dwelt in those hueless and sunken features; nor
their quick change to ferocity and defiance, as his
eyes fell upon‘me; which: made me start back and
feel ‘my heart stand still! = Notwithstanding: the
fearful ravages graven in that countenance, then so
brilliant with the graces of boyhood, I recognized,
at one glance, those still noble and chiselled features.
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any young gentleman who likes fen-shooting, and
wants a nice, pretty, quiet apartment—"
¢ I will certainly recommend this,” said I.

“ You see it at present,” rejoined the landlady,
“quite in a litter like: but it is really a-sweet
place in summer.”

¢ Charming,” said I, with a cold shiver, hurry-
- ing down the stairs, with a pain in my ear, and
the rheumatism in my shoulder.

‘¢ And this,” thought I, ¢ was Glanville’s resi-
dence for nearly a month! I wonder he did not
exhale into a vapour, or moisten into a green
damp.”

I went home by the churchyard. I paused on
the spot where I had last seen him. A small
grave-stone rose over the mound of earth on which
he had thrown himself; it was perfectly simple. :
The date of the year and month .(which showed
that many weeks had not elapsed since the death of
the deceased) and the initials G. D. were all that -
was engraven upon the stone. Beside this tomb
was one of a more pompous description, to the
memory of a Mrs. Douglas, which had with the

simple tumulus, nothing in common, unless the
VOL. T. D
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initial letter of the surname corresponding with the
Jatter initial on the neighbouring gravestone, might.
authorize any connection between them, not sup-
ported by that similitude of style usually found in
the cenotaphs of the same family ; the one, indeed,
might have covered the grave of a humble villager
—the other, the resting-place of the lady of the
manor.

I found, therefore, no clue for the labyrinth of
surmise : and I went home, more vexed and dis-
appointed with my day’s expedition than I liked to
acknowledge to myself. I whal

Lord Vincent met me in the hall. ~¢ Delighted

to see you,” said lte, «I have just been to ———,

(the nearest town) in order to discover what sort of
savages abide there. ‘Great preparations for a ball
__all the tallow candles in the town are bespoken—
“and T heard a most uncivilized fiddle, ¢ twang
short and sharp; like the shrill swallow’s cry.’
The one milliner’s shop was full of fat squiresses,
buying muslin ammunition, to make the dull go
off; and the attics, even at four o'clock, were
thronged with rubicgnd damsels, who were al-
ready, as Shakspeare says of wavesin a storm,

*»

s¢¢Curling their monstrcus heads.






52 ; PELHAM ; OR,

carelessly looking at it, and reaching across the
table_, to help myself to the pédté de foie gras.

¢ Mare ! exclaimed  the incorrigible  punster,
delighted with my mistake : ¢ I.thought that you
would have been better acquainted with your
propria que maribus.”’ 5

% Humph ! said Wormwood, ¢ when I mok at
you I am always at least reminded of the as.in
presentil”

Lord Vincent drew up and looked unutterable
anger. Wormwood went on with his dry toast,
and Lady Roseville, who that merning had, for a
wonder, come down to breakfast, good naturedly
took off the bear. Whether or not his ascetic
nature was somewhat mollified by the soft smiles
and softer voice of the beantiful countess, I cannot
pretend to say; but he certainly entered into a
conversation with her, not much rougher than that
of aless gifted individual might have been. = They
talked of literature, Lord Byron, converzaziones,
and Lydia White.*

« Miss White,” said Lady Roseville, ¢ has not
only the best command‘_' of language herself, but

* Written before the death of that lady.
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¢ Indeed!” cried Lord Vincent ; ““and pray, Mr.
Wormwood, what did you say 7’

« Why,” answered the poet, glancing with a sig-
nificant sneer over Vincent’s somewhat inelegant
A person, “T thought of your lordship’s ﬁgure, and
said— grace !”

“ Hem—hem '—¢ Gratia malorum tam infida est
quam ipst,” as Pliny says,” muttered Lord Vincent,
getting up hastily, and buttoning his coat.

I took the opportunity of the ensuing pause to
approach Lady Roseville, and whisper my adieus.
She was kind, and even warm to me in returning
them ; and pressed me with something marvellously
like “sincerity, to be sure to come and see her
directly she returned to London. T soon dis-
charged the duties of my remaining fareweli.s, and
in Tess'than half an hour, was more than a mile
distant from Garrett Park and its inhabitants. I
can’t say that for one, who, like me, is fond of being
made a great deal of, that there is any thing very
delightful in those visits into the country. = It may
be all well enough for married people, who, from

the mere fact of being married, are always entitled
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was in despair, but by degrees she grew reconciled
to the idea.

¢ Your health will improve by a purer air,”
said she, “ and your pronunciation of French is,
at present, any thing but correct. Take care of
yourself, therefore, my dear son, and pray lose no
time in engaging Coulon as your maitre de
danse.” A

My father gave me his blessing, and a check on
his banker. Within three days I had arranged
every thing with Clinton, and, on the fourth, I
returned with h# to London. From thence we
set off to Dover—embarked—dined, for the first
time in our lives, on French ground—were asto-
nished to find so little difference between the two
countries, and still more so at hearing even the
little children talk French so well*—proceeded to
Abbeville—there poor Clinton fell ill :—for several
days we were delayed in that abominable town, and
then Clinton, by the advice of the doctors, return-
ed to England. I went back with him as far as
Dover, and then, impatient at my loss of time,

¥ See Addison’s Travels for this idea.

0
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the ordinary herd. After various cogitations as
to the particular one I should assume, I thought
nothing appeared more likely to be remarkable
among men, and therefore pleasing to women, than
an egregious coxcomb: accordingly I arranged
my hair into ringlets, dressed myself with singular
plainness and simplicity (a low person, by the bye,
would have done just the contrary), and putting
on an air of exceeding languor, made my maiden
appearance at Lord Bennington’s. . The party was
small and equally divided between French and
English, the former had been all emigrants, and
the conversation was chiefly in our own tongue.

I was placed, at dinner, next to Miss Paulding,
an elderly young lady, of some notoriety at Paris,
very clever, very talkative, and very conceited.
A young, pale; ill-natured looking man, sat on her
left hand ; this was Mr. Aberton, one of the
attachés.

« Dear me!” said Miss -Paulding, ¢ what a
pretty chain that is of your’s; Mr. Aberton.”

“ Yes,” said the attaché, “ I know it must be
pretty, for I got ‘it at Brequet’.s, with the watch.”
(How common people always buy their opinions
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“ Really,” I answered, ¢ I have only been
once out in your streets, at least & pied, since my
arrival, and then T was nearly perishing for want
of help.” :

¢ What do youmean ?” said Madame D’ Anville.

« Why, I fell into that intersecting stream
which you call a kennel, and I a river. Pray,
Mr. Aberton, what do you think I did in that
dangerous dilemma ?”’

¢« Why, got out again as fast as you could,”
said the literal attaché. : L

¢ No such thing, I was too frightened: I stood
still and screamed for assistance.” .

Madame D’Anville was delighted, and Miss
Paulding astonished. -Mr. Aberton muttered to
a fat, foolish Lord Luscombe, ¢ What a damna-
tion puppy,”—and every one, even to the old
Madame de G——s, looked at me six times as
attentively as they had done before.

As for me, I was perfectly satisfied with the
effect I had produced, and I went away the first, in
order to give the men an opportunity of abusing

me; for whenever the men abuse, the women, to
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support alike their coquetry and the conversation,
think themselves called upon to defend.

The next day I rode into the Champs Elysées. I
always valued myself particularly upon my riding,
and my horse was both the most fiery and the
most beautiful in Paris. The first person I’ saw
was Madame I’Anville. At that moment I was
reining in my horse, and conscious, as the wind
waved my long curls, that I was looking to the
very best advantage, I made my horse bound
towards her carriage, which she immediately
stopped, and speaking in my natural tone of voice,
and without the smallest affectation, I made at once
my salutations and my court.

“T am going,” said she, “to the Duchess

D
come !” :

«T don’t know her,” said I.

“ Tell me your hotel, and I'll send you an
invitation ~before ~dinner,” rejoined  Madame
D’ Anville.

“T lodge,” said T, ‘“at the Hotel de ;

Rue de Rivoli, aw seconde at present ; next year, I

g’s this evening—it is /ker night—do

suppose, according to the usual gradations in the









68 PELHAM; OR,

and' then for the next quarter of an hour found
myself overflowed with all the witticisms poor Lord
Vincent had for days been obliged to retain. T
made an engagement to dine with him at Véry’s
the next day, and then glided off towards Madame
D' Anville. §
She was surrounded with men, and talking to
each with that vivacity which, in a Frenchwoman,
is so graceful, and in an Englishwoman would be
so vulgar. Though her eyes were not directed
towards me, she saw me approach by that instinc-
tive perception which all coquets possess, and
suddenly altering her seat, made way for me
beside her. I did not lose so favourable an
opportunity of gaining ker good graces, and losing
those of all the male animals around her. T sunk
down in the vacant chair, and contrived, with the
most unabashed effrontery, and yet with the most
consummate dexterity, to make every thing that T
said pleasing to her, revolting to some one of her
attendants. Wormwood himself could not have
succeeded better. One by one they dropped off,
and we were left alone among the crowd. Then,
indeed, I changed the whole tone of my conversa-
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tion. = Sentiment succeeded fo satire, and the pre-
tence of feeling to that of affectation. In short, I
was so resolved to please that I could scarcejéx fail
to succeed.

In this main object of the evening I was not
however solely employed. I should have been very
undeserving - of - that character for observation
which I flatter myself I peculiarly deserve, if I
had not during the three hours I stayed at Ma-
dame D-——g’s, conned over every person re-
markable for any thing, from rank to a ribbon. The
duchesse herself was a fair, pretty, clever woman,
with manners ratherrEnglish than French. She
was leaning, at the time I paid my respects to her,
on the arm of an Italian count, tolerably well known
at Paris. Poor O 1! I hear he is just mar-
ried. He did not deserve so heavy a calamity !

Sir Henry Millington was close by her, care-
fully packed up in his coat and waistcoat. . Cer-
tainly that man is the best padder in Europe.

“ Come and sit by me, Millington,” cried old
Lady Oldtown ; ¢ I havea good story to tell you
of the Duc de & : :

Sir Henry, with difficulty, turned round his

e")'l
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~ «T hope, in the first place, that you have left
your letter at the ambassador’s, and that you will
not fail to go there as often as possible. Pay your
court in particular to Lady She is a
charming person, universally popular, and one
of the very few English people to whom one
may safely be civil. = Apropos, of English
civility, you have, I hope, by this time discovered,
that you have toassume a very different manner ;
with French#people than with our own country-
men : with us, the least appearance of feeling or

enthusiasm is certain to be ridiculed every wheres;

but in France, you may venture to seem not quite
devoid of all natural sentiments; indeed, if you
affect enthusiasm, they will give you credit for
genius, and they will place all the qualities of the
heart to the account of the head. You know that
in England, if you scem desirous of a person’s
acquaintance you are sure to lose it; they imagine
you haye some design upon their wives or their
dinners ; but in France you can never lose by
politeness : nobody will call your civility, forward-
ness and pushing. If the Princess De T ———,
and the Duchesse de D

VOL. I. E

, ask you to their
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houses, (which indeed they will, directly you have
left your letters) go there two or three: times a
week, if only for a few minutes in the evening.
1t is very hard to be acquainted with great French
people, but. when you are, it is your own  fault if
you are not intimate with them.

¢« Most English people have a kind of diffidence
and scruple at calling in the evening—this is per-
fectly misplaced : the French are never ashamed
of themselves, like us, whose persons, families,
and houses are never fit to be seen, unless they
are dressed out for a party.

¢« Don’t imagine that the ease of French. man-
ners is at all like what we call ease : you must not
lounge on your chair—mnor put your feet upon a
‘stool—nor forget yourself for one single ‘moment
when you are talking with women.

% You have heard a great deal about the gal-
lantries of the French ladies ; but, remember that
they demand infinitely greater attention than
English women do; and that after a*month’s in-
cessant devotion, you may lose every thing, by a
moment’s impolitesse.

¢« You will not, my dear son, misinterpret these
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hants: - T suppose, of cmurse, that all your Zaisons
mresplatomied 10 ovd atsdt on Grmisl o

ot Your father is laid up with the gbut “and
.’.ﬂl}eadfully_ﬂl-tempered and. peevish ;. however, T
keep:iout: of ithe ‘way as much as possible. I :
dined yesteraay at: Lédy Roseville’s: she praised
you' very' miuch, - said | your manners. weré par-
ticularly'good, ‘and that you had alreadyquite
the wsage ‘du monde. ' Lord Vincent is, T  undet-
stand, " at- Paris: though very tiresome with his
learning ‘and  Latin, he is exceedingly clever ‘and
répandu ; be sure to cultivate ‘his ‘acquaintance.
124 If you"are ever-at a loss as to the individual
character of a person you wish to gain, the general
‘knowledge' of human nature will teach: you one
infailible 'specific;~flattery ¢+ The quantity and
quality may vary according to the exact niceties
of art}: but in any quantity and in-any quality it
i3 more orJess' acceptable, and therefore- certain
to please.: Only never (or at least very rarely)
flatter when other people, besides  the one 'to be
Alattered; are by ; in that case you offend the rest,
and you make even your intended dupe a.shamed
to be pleased.

E 2
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*“ In general, weak minds think only of others,
and yet seem only occupied with themselves;
you, on the contrary, must appear wholly engrossed
with those about you, and yet never have a single
idea which does not terminate in yourself : a fool,

my dear Henry, flatters himself—a wise man
flatters the fool.

“ God bless you, my dear child, take care of
your health—don’t forget Coulon, and belicve me
your most affectionate mother, °

Sl Lol b

By the time I had read this letter and dressed
myself for the evening, Vincent’s carriage was at
the porte cocher. T hate the affectation of keeping
people waiting, and went down so quickly, that I
met his facetious lordship upon the stairs. ¢ Devil-
ish windy,” said I, as we were getting into the
carriage. :

« Yes,” said Vincent; “but the moral Hoface
reminds us of our remedies as well as our mis-
fortune— :

¢ Jam galeam Pallas, et =gida,
Currusque—parat’'—
viz: ¢ Providence that prepares the gale, glves us
also a great coat and a carriage.’”
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who ﬁrefé‘t ‘fried soles and ‘potatoes to'the various
delicacies they ¢an ‘command “here, might, by the!
same perversion-of taste; prefer Bloomfield's poems
to Byron'si delicate taste depends solely ‘upon
the physical construction ; and a man who has it not
in cookery, must want it in literature. - Fried sole
and potatoes ! ! If T had written a volume, whose
merit was in elegance, I would not show it to such
aman! but he might be an admirable critic upon
¢ Cobbett’s Register,’ or ¢Every man his own
Brewer.”” ‘ : it o3
¢« Excessively true,” said Iy ¢ what shall ‘we
order ?” : tapcibor thiiw
« D’abord des huitres ~d Ostende,” said ' Vin-
cent; “as to the rest,” taking hold of the carte;
<« deliberare wtilia mora utilissima est.? 0 11
‘We were soon engaged in all the pleasures ‘and
pains of dinner. 16 2290
< Petimus,” said Lord Vineent, helpmg imself
to some poulet a PAusterlitz, < petzmm bene vi-
vere, quod petis, hic est 2” ; JEi 18 0T9W
" We were not, however, assured of that fact at
the termination of dinner. | If half the dishes were
well donceived and better executed, the other half
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were proportionably bad. Véry is, indeed, no
longer the prince lof Restaurateurs. The low
English who  have -flocked  there, have entirely
ruined the place.  What ‘waiter—what cook can
possibly respect men who take no soup, and begin
with a 73t ; who know neither what is good‘n()t
what is bad ; who eat 7ognons at dinner instead of at
breakfast, and fall into raptures over sauce Robert
and  pieds de cochon ; who cannot tell, at the first
taste, whether the beaune is premiere gualité, or
the fricasee made of a yesterday’s chicken; whe
suffer in the stomach after a champignon, and die
with indigestion of a truffie? O ! English people,
English people ! why can you not stay and perish
of apoplexy and Yeorkshire pudding, at home ?

By the time we had drank our coffee it was con-
siderably past nine o'clock, and Vincent had busi-
ness at the ambassador’s before ten ; we therefore
parted for the night.

« What do you think of Véry's?” said I, as we
were at the door. - :

« Why,” replied Vincent, “when I recall the
astonishing heat of the place, which has almost sent
me to sleep; the exceeding number of times in
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CHAPTER XIIIL

I would fight with broad swords, and sink point on the first blood dvawn

like a gentleman’s.
The Chronicles of the Canongate-

‘I stroLiED idly along the Palais Royal (which
English people, in some silly proverb, call the
capital of Paris, whereas no French man of any
rank, nor French woman of any respectability, are

_ever seen In its promenades) till, being somewhat
curious to enter some of the smaller cafés, I went
into one of the meanest of them ; took up a Jour-
nal des Spectacles, and called for some lemonade.
At the next table to me sat two or three French-
men, evidently of inferior rank, and talking very
loudly over L’'Angleterre et les Anglois. 'Their
attention was soon fixed upon me.

Have you ever observed that if people are disposed

E 3
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to'thinlillof youy tiothing 'so soon‘determines thews
to do so as any’act of yours; which, however inno-
centandinofiensive, differs from theit ordinary habits
and cuistoms?’ No sooner had my lemonade made
its” appearance, than T perceived an increased sen.
sation among my neighbours of the next table, ‘In
 the first'place, lemonade is not much drank;, as you
may' suppose, among the' French 'in winter; and,
in the second;’ my beverage had an ‘appearance of
ostentation, from' being ‘one of the dearest articles
I could have ‘called for:' Unhappily, T dropped my
newspaper—it’ fell under the: Frenchmen’s table’:
mstead of calling the garcon, T was toolish enough
to stoop for: it myself. « Tviwas exactly “underthe
feetof 'one of the Frenchmen; I asked him, with
the greatest civility, to move : he ma(ie no reply. I
could noty for<the: dife of ‘me, ‘refrain from giving
himva slight, very'slight push'; the next momdent
he moved'ingood earnest; the whole party sprang
“upashe st the example. ' The offerided leg gave |
three terrific' stamps wpon the'’ ground, and:T was
immediately assailed by a whole volley of umintelli-
gible abuse. “At'that time ' I was very little accus-

£ (11 2 I 91 o fIRixt
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" tomed to French. vehemence, and perfectly unable
to; reply to the vituperations I received.

~ Instead ‘of answering them, I therefore ah.
‘berate‘d‘what was best to be done.  If, thought I,
I walk away, they will think me a coward, and
insult ‘me in the streets; if I challenge them, I
shall have to fight with men probably no better
than shopkeepers ;  if I strike this most noisy
amongst thew, he may be silenced, or he may de-
mand satisfaction ;" if the former, well and good ;
if the latter, why I shall have a better excuse for
fighting him than T should have now.

My: resolution was therefore taken. I was never
more free from passion in my life, and 1t was,
therefore, with the utmost calmness and composure
that, in ‘tl]e!midst of my antagonist’s harangue, I
raised my hand and—quietly knocked him down.

He rose in a moment. ¢ Sorfons,” said he, in
alow tone, ‘¢ a Frenchman never forgives a blow !”
At that moment an Englishman, who had been
sitting unnoticed in an obscure corner. of the cafe,
came up and took me aside.

¢ Sir,”?: said he, “‘don't think of fighting the
man; heis a tradesman in the Rue S%. Honoré.
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I myself have seen him: behind: the courter ; re:
member that ¢ @ ram may kill @ butcher’ ” . .
““8ir,” I replied, ¢ I thank you a thousand
timés for your information.  Fight, however, I
wust, and I'll give you, like the Irishman, my
reasons  afterwards : perhaps ' you: will' be' my
second.”
. With pleasure,” said the Englishman, (a
Frenchman would have said, < with pain I’?)

We left the café together. My countryman
asked them if he should go to the gunsmith’s for
the pistols. ;

*“Pistols !” said the Frenchman’s second : ““we
will only fight with swords.”

* No, no,” said my new friend. “On ne prend
le licore an tabourin.” < We are the challenged,
- and therefore have the choice of weapons.”

Luckily I overheard this dispute, and called to my
second—<¢ Swords or pistols,” said I ; it is quite
the same to me. I am not bad at either, only do
make haste.”

Swords, then, were chosen and soon procured.
Frenchmen never grow cool upon their quarrels :

and as it was a fine, clear, starlight night, we went
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forthwith to'the' Boisdle' Boulogne: “We fixed our
ground in ‘a spot tolerably retired, and, I' should
think, pretty’ often -“fréqlieri’\ted “for  the'same pur-
pose. " I'was. ‘exceedingly confident, for T knew
myself to have few equals in the art of fencing';
and ['had all the advantage of coolness, which my
hero was a great deal too much in earnest to pos-
sess. ' We  joined swords, and in a very few
moments T discovered that my opponent’s life was
at my' disposal.

“Cest bien,” thought I'; < for once I’ll behave
handsomely.”

The Frenchman made a desperate lunge. I
struck his swora from his hand, caught it instantly,
and, presenting it to him again, said,

%I think myself peculiarly fortunate that I may
now apologize for the affront I have put upon you.
Will you permit my sincerest apologies to suffice?
A man who can so well resent an injury, can for-
give one.”

Was there ever a Frenchman not taken by a
fine phrase ? - My hero received the sword with a
low bow—the tears came into his eyes. '

% Sir,” said he, ¢ you have fwice conquered.”
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++ We left the spot .with, the greatest amity- and
affection, and re-entered, with a profusion of bows,
our several fiacres. - o - & :

<€ Let me,”; T said, when I found myself. alone
with my second, * let me thank you most cordmlly
for your assistance ; and allow me to cultivate an
acquaintance so singularly begun. | I lodge at
the Hotel de - Rue de Rivoli; my name is

Pelham.  Your's is w

¢ Thornton,” replied my countryman. T will
lose' no time in -profiting by an offer of acquaint-
ance which does me so much honour.” _

- With these, and various other fine speeches, we
employed the time till T was set down at my hotel;
and my companion, drawing his cloak, round him,
departed on_foét, to fulfil (he said, with a mysterious
air) a certain assignation in the Fawbourg St. Ger-
main. :
I said to Mr. Thornton, that I would  give
him my reasons for fighting after I had. fought.
As I donot remember that I ever did, and as Iam
very unwilling that they should be lost, I am now
going to bestow them on the reader. | Itis true that
I fought a tradesman. . His rank in life made such
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i action’ perfectly gratuitous on my part, and to
many people ‘perhaps perfectly unpardonable. The
following was, however, my view of the question:
Tt striking him I had placed myself on ks level; if
1 did 50 in order to insult him, I had a right also
to do'it, in order to give him the only atonement in
my power: had the insult come solely from him; I
might ' then, with some justice, have intrenched
myself in my superiority of rank—contempt would
have been as optiona) as revenge : but I had left
myself no alernative in being the aggressor,: for if
my birth was™ to preserve me from redressing an
mjury; it was also'to preserve me from committing
ot I'confess, that the thing would have been
wholly different had it been an English, instead of
a French; man; and this, because of the different
view of the nature and importance of the affront,
which the Englishman would take. No English
tradesman has an'idea ‘of es lois d’armes—a blow
can'be refurned, or it can be paid for.

But in France; neither a sef-fo, nor an action for
assault; would repay the: generality ‘of any class
removed from the poverty ‘of the bas peuple, for so
great and inexcusable an affront. In all countries it
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is the feelings of the generality of people, that cour-
tesy, which is the essence of honour, obliges one to
consult. Asin England I should, therefore, have
paid, soin France I fought.

If it be said, that a French gentleman would not
have been equally condescending to a French
tradesman, I answer, that the former would never
have perpetrated the only insult, for whidh the
latter might think there could be only one atone-
ment. Besides, even if this objection held good,
there is a difference between the duties of a native
and a stranger. In receiving the advaatages of a
foreign country, one ought to be doubly careful
not to give offence, -and it is therefore doubly m-
cumbent upon us to redress it when given.  To
the feelings 'of the person I had offended, there was

but one redress. © 'Who can blame me if I granted

it?
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CHAPTER XIV.
. ;

Erat homo ingeniosus, acutus, acer, et qui plurimum et salis haberet
et fellis nec candoris minus.
PLINY.

I po not know a more difficult character to
describe than Lord Vincent’s. Did I imitate
certain writers, who think that the whole art of
portraying individual character is to seize hold of
some prominent peculiarity, and to intreduce this
distinguishing trait, in all times and in all scenes,
the difficulty would be removed. I should only
have to present to the reader a man, whose con-
versation was nothing but alternate jest and quota-
tion—a due union of Yorick and Partridge. This
would, however, be rendering great injustice to the
character I wish to delineate. There were times

when Vincent was earnestly engrossed in discussion
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in-which a jest rarely escaped him, and quetation
was introduced on}y as a serious illustration, not as
a humorous peculiarity. ' He  possessed. great mis-
cellaneous erudition, and a memory perfectly sur-
prising ‘for its fidelity and extent. He was a
severe critic, and had a peculiar art of quoting
from each author he reviewed, some part that par-
ticularly told against him. ' Like most men, in the
theory of philosophy he was tolerably rigid; in
its practice, more than tolerably loose. By his
tenets you would have considered him a very Cato
for stubbornness and sternness: yet was he a very
child in his concession to the whim of the moment.
Fond of meditation and research, he was still
fonder of mirth and amusementg and while he was
among the most instructive, he was also the boonest
of companions.  When alone with me, or with
men whom he imagined like me, his pedantry (for
more or less, he always was pedantic) took only a
jocular tone; with the savan or the bel esprit, it
became grave, searching, and sarcastic. He was
rather a contradietor than a favourer of ordinary
opinions ;; and this, pechaps, led him not unoften
into paradox; yet was there much soundness, even
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in his most ‘vehement notions, and the strength of
mind which made him think only for himself, was
visible in  all the “productions it created. I have
hitherto only given his conversation in one of its
moods; henceforth I shall be just enough occa-
sionally to be dull, and to present it sometimes to
the reader in a graver tone.

Buried deep beneath the surface of his character,

was a hidden, yet a restless ambition : but this was
perhaps, at present, a secret even to himself. We
know not our own characters till time teaches us
self-knowledge: if we are wise, we may thank
ourselves ; if we are great, we must thank fortune.
* Tt was this insight into Vincent’s nature which
drew us closer together. T recognized in the man,
who as yet was only playing a part, a resemblance
to myself, while he, perhaps, saw at times that L
was somewhat better than the voluptuary, and
somewhat wiser than the coxcomb, which were all
that at present it suited me to appear.

In person, Vincent was short, and' though not
ill-_yet ungracefully made—but his countenance
was singularly fine. . His eyes were ‘dark; bright
and penetrating, and his forehead  (high and
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thoughtful,) corrected the playful smile of his
mouth, which might otherwise have given to his
features too great an expression of levity. He
was not positively ill dressed, yet he paid no
attention to any external art, except cleanliness.
His usual garb was a brown coat, much too large
for him, a coloured neckcloth, a spotted waistcoat,
grey trowsers, and short gaiters: add to these,
gloves of most unsullied doeskin, and a_curiously
thick cane, and the portrait is complete.

In manners, he was civil, or rude, familiar, or
distant, just as the whim seized him; never was
" there any address less common, and less artificial.
What a rare gift, by the bye, is that of manners !
how difficult to define—how much more difficult to
impart! Better for a man to possess them, than
wealth, beauty, or talent; they will more than
supply all. No attention is too minute, no labour
too exaggerated, which tends to perfect them. He
who enjoys their advantages in the highest degree,
viz., he who can please, penetrate, persuade, as the
object may require, possesses the subtlest secret of
the diplomatist and the statesman, and wants

nothing but opportunity to become * great.”
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the urbane Frenchman to join his party ; the con- -
versation turned almost entirely on literary subjects.
Allusion heing made to Schlegel’s History of Lite-
rature, and the severity with which he speaks of
Helvetius, and the philosophers of his school, we
began to discuss what harm the free-thinkers in
philosophy had effected.

¢ For my part,’”” said Vincent, ‘I am not able to
divine why we are supposed, in works where
there is much truth, and little falsehood, much
good, and alittle evil, to see only the evil and the
falsehood, to the utter exclusion of the truth and the
good. All men whose minds are sufficiently laborious
or acute to love the reading of metaphysical inqui-
ries, will by the same labour and acuteness separate
the chaff from the corn—the false from the true.
It is the young, the light, the superficial, who are
easily misled by error, and incapable of discerning
its fallacy ; but tell me, if it 1s the light, the young,
the superficial, who are in the habit of reading the
abstruse and subtle speculations of the philosopher.
No, no! believe me that it is the wery studies
Monsieur Schlegel recommends, which' do harm

to morality and virtue; i is the study of literature
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pleasure P—all mankind ! Would it not therefore be
better, instead of 'depriving some of profit, and all
of pleasure, by banishing poetry and fiction from
our utopia, to correct the minds which find evil,
where, if they were properly instructed, they
would find good? Whether we agree with Hel-
vetius, that all men are born with an equal capa-
city of improvement, or merely go the length with
all other metaphysicians, that education can im-
prove the human mind to an extent yet incalcu-
lable, it must be quite clear, that we can give
sound views instead of fallacies, and make common
truths as easy to discern and adopt as common
errors. But if we effect this, which we all allow
is so easy, with our children ; if we strengthen their
minds instead of weakening them, and clear their
vision, rather than confuse it, from that moment,
we remove the prejudicial effects of fiction, and
just as we have taught them to use a knife, without
cutting their fingers, we teach them to make use of
fiction without pervertingit to their prejudice. What
philosopher was ever hurt by reading the novels
of Crebillon, or seeing the comedies of Moliére ?

You understand me, then, Monsieur de G-, I do, it
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is true, think that polite literature (as it is
termed,) is prejudicial to the superficial, but for
that reason, I would not do away with the litera-
ture, I would do a§vay with the superficial.”

“ T deny,” said M. D’A——, ¢ that this is so
easy a task—you cannot make all men wise.”

“ No;” replied Vincent, “but you can all
children, at least to a certain extent. Since you
cannot deny the prodigious effects of education,
you must allow that they will, at least, give com-
mon sense ; for if they cannot do this, they can do

" nothing. Now common sense is all that is neces-
sary to distinguish what is good and evil, whether
it be in life or in books: but then your education
must not be that of public teaching and private
fooling; you must not counteract the effects of
common sense by instilling prejudice, or encou-
raging weakness; your education may not be car-
ried to the utmost goal: but asitfar as does go you
must see that the road is clear. Now, for instance,
with regé\rd to fiction, you must not first, as is
done in all modern education, admit the disease,

VOL. T. EF
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debated, was least understood, and ought to be ad-
mired rather as excellent for the day than esti-
mable in themselves. The life of Bolingbroke would
convey a juster moral than all his writings: and
the author who gives us a full and impartial me-
moir of that extraordinary man, will have afforded
both to the philosophical and political literature of
England one of its greatest desideratums.”

¢ It seems to me,” said Monsicur DE—;
“ that your national literature is peculiarly deficient
in biography—am I right in my opinion.?”

¢ Indubitably I said Vincent ; “ we have not a
single work that can be considered a' model in bio-
graphy, (excepting, perhaps, Middleton’s Life of
Cicero.) The ¢mmediate reason, probably, is the very
little appetite there is in England for works of. that
descrii)tion; and  this brings on aremark I have
often made in distinguishing your philosophy from
ours. It seems to me that you who excel so
admirably in biography, memoirs, comedy, satiri-
cal observation on peculiar elasses, and pointed

aphorisms, are fonder of considering man in his
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upon the subject satirized, must necessarily be ob-
solete when the class itself has become so. . The
political pamphlet, admirable for one state, may be
absurd in another; the novel which exactly de-
lineates the present age may seem strange and un
familiar to the next ; and thus works which treat of
men relatively, and not man in se; must: often confine
their popularity: to the age and even the country
in which they were written. :While on the other
hand, the work which treats of man himself; which
seizes, discovers, analyzes the human mind, as
it is, whether in the ancient or. the modern, the
savage or the European, must evidently be ap-
plicable, and consequently useful, to all times and
all nations. He who discovers the circulation of
the blood, or the origin of ideas, must be a philo-
sopher to every people who have veins or ideas ; but
he who even most successfully delineates the man-
ners of one country, or the actions of one indivi-

dual, is only the philosopher of a single country,

or a single age. If, Monsieur D t, you will

condescend to consider this, you will see perhaps
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told her lover to pick it up. Monsieur Margot,
the trial to which I shall put you is less severe.
Look, (and Mrs. Green threw open the window)—
look, I throw my glove out into the street—de-
scend for it.” ‘

“ Your commands are my law,” said the roman-
tic Margot. < I will go forthwith,” and so saying,
he went to the door.

¢ Hold, Sir!” said the lady, ¢ it is not by that
simple manner that you are to descend—you must
g0 the same way as my glove, out of the window!”

¢ QOut of the window, Madame !’ said Monsieur
Margot, with astonished solemnity ; ¢ that is im-
possible, because this apartment is three stories
high, and consequently I shall be dashed to
pleces ”

* By no means,” answered the dame; ¢ in that’
corner of the room there is a basket, to which
(already foreseeing your determination) I have
affikeden rope; by that basket you shall descend.
See, Monsieur, what expedients a provident love

can suggest.’
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- It will give me my death of ‘cold, Madame !”
said Monsieur Margot, earnestly. ‘

- ¢ Bah |” said the Englishwoman : ¢ what knight
ever feared cold ? .~ Besides, you'mistake ; the night
is warm, and you look so handsome in your gown.”
- ¢Do I!” said the vain Monsieur Margot, with
an iron expression of satisfaction ; <if that is the
case, I will mind it less; but may I retarn by the
‘door ?” ‘ o

¢ Yes,” replied the lady ; ¢ you see that 1. o
not require too much from your deyvotion—
.enter.”

% Behold me!” said the French master, insert-
©ing his body into the basket, which immediately
began to descend.

The hour and the police of course made the
street . empty ; the lady’s handkerchief waved in
token of encouragement and triumph. When the
basket was within five yards of the ground, Mrs.
Greene cried to her lover, who had hitherto: been
elevating his serious countenance towards her, in

sober, yet gallant sadness—
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¢ Look, look, 'Monsi:‘eur'—'-l-'é'ti-'aighf" before
you.” : 3

The lover turned round, as rapid_lyh as ‘lylis habits
would allow him, and at that instant the window
was shut, the light extinguished, and the basket
arrested. There stood Monsieur Margot, upright
in the basket, and there stopped the basket, mo-
tionless in the air. : i ‘

What were the exact reflections of Monsieur
Marg?)t, in that position, I cannot i)retexid to deter-
mine, because he never favoured me with them ;
but about an hour afterwards, Vincent and I (who
had been delayed on the road) strolling up the
street, according to our appointmént, perceived, by
the dim lamps, some opake body leaning a&'}inst
the wall of Madame Laurent’s house, at about
the distance of fifteen feet from the ground.

We hastened our stéps towards it; a mea-
sured and serious voice, which I well knew, ac-
costed us—

<« For God’s sake, gentlemen, procure me assis-

tance; I am the victim of a perfidious woman,
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ridiculed—and ' what 'is- worse, T shall IOSe my
pupils:” 11999 aid-—omund evolysibin »
“ My good friend,” said I, # you had better
lose your pupils than your life; and the day-light
will soon come, and then, instéad of being ridiculed
by the porter, you will be ridiculed by the ‘whole
street 1” - b

Monsieur Margot groaned. ¢ 'Go, then, my
friend,” ‘said he, * procure the ladder ! Oh, those
she devils ! —what could make mesuch a fool 1

While Monsieur Margot was venting his spleen
In a scarcely articulate mutter, we repaired to
the lodge —knocked up the porter, communicated
the accident, and procured ‘the ladder. However,
an observant eye had been kept upon our proceed-
ings, and the window above was re-opened, though
so silently that I onI} perceived the action. The
porter, a jolly, bluff, hearty-looking fellow, stood
grinning below with a lanthorn, while we set the
ladder (which only just reached the basket) against
the wall.

The chevalier looked wistfully forth, and then,
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by the light of the lanthorn, we had afair view of
his ridiculous figure—his teeth chattered woefully,
and the united cold without and anxiety within,
threw a double sadness and solemnity upon. his
‘withered countenance ; the night was very windy,
and every instant a"x‘?apid current seized the un-
happy sea-green vesture, whirled it in the air, and
threw it, as if in scorn, over the very face of the
unhappy professor. The constant recurrence of this
sportive irreverence of the gales—the high sides of
the basket, and the trembling agitation of the in-
mate, never too agile, renderedsit a work of some
time for Monsieur Margot to transfer himself from
the basket to the ladder; at length, he had fairly
got out one thin, shivering leg.

¢ Thank God !” said the pious professor—when
at that instant the thanksgiving was checked, and,
to Monsieur hlaréot’s inexpressible astonishment
and dismay, the basket rose five feet from the lad-
der, leaving its tenant with one leg dangling out,
like a flag from a balloon.

The ascent was too rapid to allow Monsieur
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whole body, screaming, and shouting, and scolding,
and laughing after him. {

The next morning passed without my usual
lesson from Monsieur Margot; that was natural
enough; but when the next day, and the next,
rolled on, and brought neither Monsieur Margot
nor his excuse, I began to be uneasy for. the poor
man. Accordingly I sent to Madame Laurent’s
to inquire after him: judge of my surprise at
hearing he had, early the day after his adventure,
left his lodgings with his small possession of books
and clothes, leaving only a note to Madame Lau-
" rent, enclosing the amount of his debt to her, and
that none had since seeq, or heard of him.

From that day to this I have never once beheld
him. The poor professor lost even the little money
due to him for his lessons—so true is it, that in a
man of Monsieur Margot’s temper, even interest is

a subordinate passion to vanity. "
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be exceedingly desirous, but perfectly unable, to
assist hers and a great number of people were
looking on, doing nothing, and saying ¢ Good God,
how dangerous ! ;

I have always‘ had a great horror of being a
hero in scenes, and a still greater antipathy to
“ females in distress.”” However, so great is the
effect of sympathy upon the most hardened of us,
that I stopped for a few moments, first to look on,
and secondly to assist. Just when a moment’s
delay might have been dangerous, I threw myself
off my horse, seized her's with one hand, by the
rein she no longer had the strength to hold, and
assisted her with the other to dismount. ~ When all
the peril was over, Monsieur, her companion,
managed also to find his legs; and I did not, T
confess, wonder at his previous delay, when I
discovered that the lady in danger had been his
wife. He gave me a profusion of thanks, and ske
made them more than complimentary by the
glance which accompanied them. — Their carriage

was in attendance ‘at a short  distance behind.
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The husband went for it—I remained with the
lady.” " Belien b i w1

¢ 'Mr. Pelham,” ‘she said, T have heard much
of you from my friend Madame D’Anville, and
have long been anxious for your acquaintance. I
did not think I should commence it with so great
an obligation.”

Flattered by being already known by name, and
a subject of previous intefest, you may be sure
that I tried every method to improve the oppor-
tunity I had gained ; and when I handed my new
acquaintance into her carriage, my pressure of - her
hand was somewhat more than slightly returned.

< Shall you be at the English ~ambassador’s
to-night ?” said the lady, as they were about to shut -
the door of the carriage.

< Certainly, if you are to be there,”” was my
answer. »

<« We shall meet then,” said Madame, and her
look said more.

I rode into the Bois; and giving my horse to
'my servant, as I came near Passy, where I wasto
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“ You are growing tired of me, my friend,” she
said : | “and 'when I consider your youth and
temptations, I cannot be surprised at it—ryet, T.
own, that this thought gives me much greater pain
than I could have supposed.” »

“Bah! ma belle amie,” cried I, * you deceive
yourself—T adore you—I shall always adore you';
but its getting very late.” : !

Madame D’Anville sighed, and we pa.rted She
is not half so pretty or agreeable as she was,
thought I, as T mounted my horse, and remembered
my appointment at the ambassador’s. = #oh

I took unusual pains with my appearance that
evening, and drove to the ambassador’s hotel in'
the Rue Faubourg St. Honoré, full half an hour
earlier than T had ever done before:: I had been
some time in the rooms without discovering my:!
heroine of the morning. . The Duchess of H-~—n
passed by. 1 bib sfnid)

“ What a wonderfully beautiful woman,” said
Mr. Howard de Howard (the spectral secretary
of legation) to Mr. Aberton,
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% Ay, answered Aberton, “but to my ftaste,
the Duchesse de Perpignan is quite equal to her—
do you know her 2”

¢« No-—yes !" said Mr. Howard de Howard ;
« that is, mot exactly—not well,” an Englishman
never owns that he does not know a duchess.

< Hem !’ said Mr. Aberton, thrusting his large
hand through his lank light hair. < Hem—could
one do anything; ‘do you think, in that quarter #*

¢« T should think ome might, with a tolerable
person !” answered the spectral secretary, looking
down at a pair of most shadowy supporters.

< Pray,” said Aberton, ‘¢ what do you think of
Miss

¢ Think of her!” said the secretary, who was

as poor as he was thin, “why, I have thought of

? they say she is an heiress.”

her {?

& They say, that fool, Pelham, makes up to her””
(Little did Mr. Aberton imagine, when he made
this remark, that I was close behind him.)

<1 should not imagine that was true,” said the
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attention was first diverted into a new channél, by
a loud exclamation from the dark visaged gambler
at the table ; it was the first he had uttered, not-
withstanding  his * anxiety ; and, from the deep
thrilling tone in which it was expressed, it con-
veyed a keen sympathy with the overcharged feel-
ings which it burst from.

With a trembling hand, he took from an old
purse, the few N apoleons that were still left there.
He sct them all at one hazard, on the rouge. He
hung over the table with a dropping lip ; his hands
were tightly clasped in each other; his nerves
seemed strained into the last agony of excitation. I
ventured to raise my eyes upon the gaze, which
I felt must still be upon the gambler—there it
was fixed, and stern as before; but it now con-
veyed a deeper expression of joy than of the other
passions which were there met. Yéta joy so ma-
lignant and fiendish, that no look of mere anger
or hatred could have so chilled my heart.” I drop-
ped my eyes. I redoubled my attention to the
cards—the last two were to be turned up. A mo-
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quiring from my master of the graces; i short, I
took the greatest pains to complete my education.
I wish all young men who frequented the Conti-
nent for that purpose, could say the same.

One day (about a week after the conversation
with Vincent, recorded in my last chapter) I was
walking slowly along one of the paths in the Jardin
des Plantes, meditating upon the various excel-
lencies of the Rocher de Cancale and the Duchesse
de Perpignan, when T perceived a tall man, with a
thick, rough coat, of a dark colour (which I recog-
nized long before I did the face of the wearer)
emerging from an intersecting path. He stopped
for a few moments, and looked round as if expect-
ing some one. < Presently a woman, apparently
about thirty, and meanly dressed, appeared in an
opposite ‘direction. She approached him;  they
exchanged a few words, and then, the woman
taking his arm, they struck into another path, and
were soon out of sight. = I suppose that the reader
has already discovered that this man was Thorn-

ton’s companion in the Bois de Boulogne, and the
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hero of the Salon de Jeu, in the Palais' Royal. |
I could not have supposed that so noblea countex |
nance, even in its frowns, could ever have wasted
its smiles upon a mistress of  that low station to
which the woman who had met him' evidently
belonged. However, we all have our little foibles;
as the Frenchman said, when he boiled his grand-
mother’s head in a pipkin.

I myself was, at that time, the sort of person
that: is always taken by,a pretty face, however
coarse may be the garments which set it off; and
although I cannot say that I ever stooped so far as
to become amorous of a chambermaid, yet I could
be tolerably lenient to any man under thirty who
did. . As a proof of this gentleness of disposition,
ten minutes after I had witnessed so- unsuitable a
rencontre, I found myself following a pretty little
bourgeoise into a small sort of cabaret, which was,
at the time I speak of (and most probably still is)
in the midst of the gardens. I sat down, and |
called for my favourite drink of lemonade; the:

little grisette, who was with an old woman, possibly
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« Non—mille remercimens!” said I— you arve
very good to be so interested in my accommoda-
tion.”

¢ Those curtains might be better arranged—that
sofa replaced with a more elegant one,” co%inued
my new superintendant.

“ Really,” said I, “T am t0,. too mitich flat-
tered. Perhaps you would hké to ;aave my rooms
altogether ; if so, make at least no scruple in say-
ing it.”

¢ Oh, no,” replied the lady, I have no objec-
tion to your staying here.”

«You are too kind,” said I, with a low boy.

There was a pause of some moments—I took
advantage of it.

« I think, Madame, I have the honour of speak-
ing to—to—-to—"

¢ The mistress of the hotel,
quietly. ¢« I merely called to ask you how

”

said the lady,

you did, and hope you ere well accommo-

dated.”
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¢ Rather late, conSxdermg I have been Six weeks
in the house,” thought I, revolving in my mmd‘.v
various reports I had heard of my present visitor’s
disposition to gallantry. However, Seeiug it was
all ovg' with' me, I resigned myself, with the
patience of a martyr, to the fate that I foresaw. I
TOse; aﬁwtoached her chair, took her hand (very
hard and thin it m’)§ too), and thanked her with a
most affectionate squeeze. ;

1 bhave seen much English I’ said the lady,
for the first time speaking in our language.

“Ah ” said I, giving another squeeze.

“You are handsome gargon,” renewed the
lady. ‘

I am so,” I replied—

At that moment Bedos entered, and whispered
that Madame D’Anville was in the anti-room. :

“ Good heavens !” said I, knowing her jealb'usy
of disposition, “what is to be done? Oblige
me, Madame,” seizing the unfortunate mistress of

the hotel, and opening the door to the back en-
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the Luxembourg; 1 gave Bedos, E?f“JM:QMa

[ )

ture, various little commissions,. and, told him he

need. not be'at home till the evening, .. Long before
the expiration of an hour Madame D’Anville's ill
humour. had. given me an excuse for,_affecting; it
Wﬁﬁlf;» Tired to death of her, and. panting for
a high tone—eomplamed of ‘her All
her want of love—spoke  rapidly—
watted forno reply, and leaving her at the Luxem:
houtgs proceeded  forthwith to Galignani’s, likea

man just delivered from a strait waistcoat. .17

s Jueave me now, for a few minutes,, .in‘.jtheri!egéipg:
room. dt Galignani’s, and retur to.the mistress of
the hotel, whom I had' so unceremoniously, thrust

“out of - my salon: - The passage into which she had

been - put communicated by one door withmy
rooins, -and by another with “the staircase..: - Now,
it had so happened, that Bedos: ‘was in the,habit
of locking the  latter door, and. keeping the key;
the. other-egress, .it .will be remembgteﬂ.dlgﬂﬂy
had secured: 5o that: the unfortunate mistress, of

Qv
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consoling herself with ‘the ‘eertdinty that hériélease
must eventually take plade.~= sruenaly tads avnid o0
~“Meanwhile, toreturn tomyself-Lfrom which dear
little-person, T very seldom; ‘even-in’ imagination,
digress—I found Lord Vincent at Galignani’s;
cavefully looking over * Choicé Extracts from the
béébDEhg‘lfsh Aeiliodsi?ob odi sd jeum osH  .boog

“ Ah, my good fellow ! said he,. “I' am~de-
lightéd ‘to sée"you's T made “such’ a capitab-quéta-
tioli “juist’ Mow * the 'young” Benningtons “were
drowning a poor devil of a puppy; the youngest
(to whom“the motlier belonged) looked ‘on' With a
grave earnest face, till the' last ‘kick was over, and
then' burst into tearsi “Why do you cry so?’ said
I. ¢Because it was so cruel in us to drown''the
poor puppy A § rephed “the juvenile - Philocunos.
““ Pooh;' ‘said” T, ‘de juvat ervores niersa jam
puppe fateri. * ‘Wasit not’ good ?—you remember
it Clatdian, éh, Pelham 2 Think of ifs being
thrown away on those Latinless young lubbers!
Have‘“you seen “any  thing of Mr. Thornton
lately 7
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o) really clever——those trees. w}nch are the soundest‘
at the core ploduce the ﬁnest frmts, and the most
beautiful blossoms 7
Lord Vincent grows poetlcal thought I—how
very different he really is to that which he affects
to be in the world : but so it is with every. one
—we are all like the ancient actors: let our
faces be ever so béautiful, we must still wear
a mask. TR v
After an hour’s walk, Vincent suddenly recol-
lected that he had a commission of a very import-
ant nature in the Rue J. J. Rousseau. This was
—to buy a monkey. * It is for Wormwood,” said
he, “ who has written me a long letter, describing
its qualities and qualifications. I suppose he wants
it for some practical joke—éome embodied bittelli\
'lléss%God forbid I should thwart him in so 'cha:_
ritable a desxgn L ;
¢« Amen,” said I; and we proceeded together to
the monkey-fancier. After much deliberation WG,

at last decided upon the most hideous ap}mal I
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grateful: apparitions of Escallopes: de' Saunion: and
Luaitances de Carps vise in a'gentle’ vapour’ before
1y ‘eyes 'breathing a'sweet and pleasant odouryand
contrasting'the dream-like delicacies” of their hue
and aspect, with'the ‘dire and ‘dure ‘realities which
now' weigh® so" heavily on the  region below: my
heart ! “And" thot; most ' beautiful ‘of all=thou
evening star of entremets—thou that delightest in
truffles, and gloriestin a dark cloud of  sauces—
exquisite foic-gras!—Have I forgotten thee? “Do
T niot, on 'the contrary; see thee—smell thee—taste
theé—aind almost die with rapture of thy posses-
“sioni? " What, though the goose, of which thowart
‘a part; has, indeed, been roasted alive by a slow

-

fire, i

iorderto increase ‘thy divine proportions—
'yet “has'not our Almanach—the Almanach:des
‘Gourmands—truly ‘‘declared “that sthe goose xe-
Sbiced amid all her tortures—because of ‘the glory
‘that ~awaited “her? »o 'Did'she not, vin" prophetic
~yision, behold her enlarged and ‘ennobled foie dilate

into patés and steam into sautés—the companion
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We eutered my: salon with a roar, and set: Bedos
to. work  at -the punch  forthwithi - Bedos, that'
Ganymede of a valet, had himself but just-arrived,
and was unlocking the : door as we -entered. - We
s0on, blew up-a; glorious fire; and our spirits bright-
ened in proportion. Monsieur Jocko sate on Vin-
cent's knee. Ve monstrum, as he classically termed
it... One of our compotatores was playing with-it:
Jocko grew suddenly in earnest—a grin—ascratch’
and a bite, were the work of a moment.

¢ Ne-quid: nimis—now,”said Vincent, gravely,
instead . of ' endeavouring to soothe the : afflicted
party, who grew into a towering passion. No-
thing but. Jocko’s absolute- disgrace could: indeed
have saved his life from the venge;mce of the suf-
ferery, anitesd b -89 Bouil :

o ,Wh.ere shall we banish him'?? said Vineent.
¢ Oh,” I replied;, ¢ put -him out in that back
passage ; ‘the. outer: door. is' shut; he’ll ‘be quite
safe ;” and to the passage he was therefore imme-"

diately consigned. .- .i-
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single;blow split the skull ‘of the' unhappy monkey
intwain. It fell with-one convulsion on the gmund
and gave up-the'ghost: "~ = ©oivode Sl or ohe
2 Weithen raised the unfortunate landlady; placed
her on the sofa, and Dartmore administered a plen-
tiful 'potation - of the Curacoa punch. | By slow
 degrees she revived, gave three most doleful suspi-
rations, and- then; starting up, gazed wildly-akotind
her. ‘Half of us’ were still laughing—-my unfortu-
nate . self among the number ; - this' the’ enraged
landlady no sooner perceived than:she imagined
herself ‘the victim of -some. preconcerted villainy.
Her: lips trembled with passion-=she uttered the
most dreadful imprecations ;- and had: I not retired
into-a corner, and armed myself with the déad body
of Jocko, which I wielded with exceeding valour;she
might; with-the siniple weapons with which nature
‘had provided her ‘hands, have for ever demolished
the Iovesand,graces that abide in the face of Hem'y
Pelhaniz ta o917 sham cgodog odf besisn
= ‘When~at last:she saw that. nothmg hostile was
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was-every where “ablised<one” found faiilt with
my’ neckeloth L anothier with my minid=the lank
Mr. Aberton declared " that' T puit oy hair in
i:af:)er;s,? ‘and < the 'stuffed Sir: Henry Millington
said T was a - thread-paper’ myself.* One blaméd
my riding—a second my daneing=a' third won-
deved how any womman- could like ‘e, and a fourth
said that no woman ever could. shiasz 1o
2 On'one point, however, all=—friends and: foes—
were alike “agreed s viz.that I was a consummate
puppy, and excessively well satisfied’ with myself.
Al vérité, they ‘were not 'much mistaken there!
Why is it, by the bye, that to be plea;sed”wit'ﬁ
‘one’s-self . is"tbé»’s’:n‘est way of offending ‘everybody
else 21 If ‘any one, male ‘or female, an evidentad-
mirer of his or her own pex"f'ection:;;éhter’-a_, roont,
how perturbed, restless, and unhappy every indivi-
dual of the offender’s sex instantly becomes: for them
not only enjoyment but tranquillity*is over; and
i they could annihilate’ the unconscious vietim: of
theirspleen, I fully believe no Christiar 'toleration

would come in the way of that last extreme of
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wiser to receive—solicit even==favours, than accord
them ;" for the vanity of the oblqger s always flat-
tered-—that of the obligee rarely.::

Well, this is an unforeseen dlgressmnf? fle%ﬁ!mé
return! I had mixed, of late; verylittle with the
English. = My mother’s introductions'had procured
me ‘the entrée of the best French houses; and te
them, therefore, my evenings were usually devoted.
Alast that ‘was a happy time, when my carriage
used “to ‘await me at the door of the Rocher'de
Cancale, and ‘then whirl me to a suecession of visits,
varying in ‘their ‘degree and mature as the whim
prompted : now to the brilliant soirées of Madame
De ===, ot to the appartemens aw troisieme of
some less ‘celebrated daughter of dissipation’ ‘and
écarté ;3 iow to the literary conversaziones: of ‘the
Duchesse de D-
and then to the feverish excitement of the gambling

s, ‘or ‘the Vicomte d' A== st

house. * Passing from each with the sappetite « for
amusement kept alive by variety; finding: in'mone

a disappointment, and in every one a weleome ; full

"
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have yielded o Her. | She vas' pleased Witk sigh;
but she  adored suppeérs’ She Would léave very
ﬂﬁﬁg for her Tover, except’ her dinner. “The attaché
soon duarrelled with her, and T was’ msta’lle‘& mtg :
the platonic honours of lns oiffte, Mi¥ag s 998G
SO At first; T'own that I was flattered by ﬁéf»k:hc‘ﬁéé‘{

and though'she ‘was terribly emigedﬁié of myL‘peﬁts
soins, T' managed to keep up her affection; ‘and;
whatis still more wonderful, my ‘own, for the Bettet :

part of ‘a'month. ~ What then cooled ‘me was the

following' occurrence :
T «was' in ‘her” boudoir one eir‘eﬁing,k’“wliéﬁi‘h‘é?
[feninie de chambre came to tell Gs' that the dué was
in''the" p%i's;s:age. B Not%ith"statndiné fhe 'innocence
of our attachment, the duchesse \ira'é-'iﬂ"ééi'ir?iél%ﬁ%_
fright’s & small door was at thie Teft of the attoman,
on “which’/we were sitting. ' < Oh, no, “io, ' Ot
thiete, " cried” thie Tady'; but T, ‘who Saw no othet
refuge, enitered it ‘forthwith, and before she could
forfet ‘iie otit, the duc wasin the foom© 5+ 181
““In‘themiean Whﬂe, T'amused' myself by examining

= . 1rW »_Aé.di,f 1) ? 0l 9ft
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Notwithstanding my preservation from these
attacks, this new Messalina had resolved on my
destruction, and another means of attempting it
still remained, which the reader will yet have the
pleasure of learning.

Mcr. Thornton had called upon me twice, and
twice I had returned the visit, but neither of
us had been at home to benefit by these reciprocities
of politesse. His acquaintance with my mysterious
hero of the gambling house and the Jardin des.
Plantes, and the keen interest I took, in spite of
myself, in that unaccountable person, whom I was
persuaded I had seen before in some very different
scene, and under very different circumstances,
made me desirous to increase a connoissance, which;:
from Vincent’s detail, I should otherwise have been.
anxious to avoid. I therefore resolved to make
another attempt to find him at home ; and my
headache being somewhat better, I took my way.
to his apartments in the Faubourg St. Germain.

I love that gquartier—if ever 1 went to Paris

again I should reside there. It is quite a different:
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world from the streets usually known to, and te-
nanted by the English—there, indeed, you are
among the French, the fossilized remains of the
old régime—the very houses have an air of desolate,
yet venerable grandeur—you never pass by the
white and’ modern ‘mansion of a nowveaw riche ;
all, even to the ruggedness of the pavé, breathes
a haughty disdain of innovation—you cross one of
the numerous bridges, and you enter into another
time—~you are inhaling the atmosphere of a past
century ; no flaunting boutique, French in its trum-
pery, English in its prices, stares you in the face;
no stiff coats, and unnatural gaits are seen anglicis-
ing up the melancholy streets. Vast hotels, with
their gloomy frontals, and magnificent contempt of
comfort ; shops, such as shops might have been
in the aristocratic days of Louis Quatorze, ere
British vulgarities made them insolent and dear ;—
public edifices, still redolent of the superb charities
of le grand monargu'e—carrie;ges, with their huge
bodies and ample decoraticns ; horses, with their
Norman dimensions and undocked honours; men,

VOL. I. k
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on whose more high, though not less courteous
demeanour, the revolution seems to have wroﬁght
no democratic plebeianism—all strike on the m_ir;d
with a vague and nameless impression of antiquity ;
a something solemn even in gaiety, and faded in
pomp, appear to linger over all you behold ; there
are the Great French people unadulterated by
change, unsullied with the commerce of the vagrant
and various tribes that throng their mighty mart of
enjoyments.

The strangers who fill the quartiers on this side
the Seine pass rot there; between them and  the
Faubourg there is a gulf; the very skies seem
different—your own feelings, thoughts—nature it-
self—alter, when you have passed that Styx which
divides the wanderers from the habitants: your
spirits are not so much damped, as tinged, refined,
ennobled by a certain inexpressible awe—you ar¢
girt with the stateliness of Eld, and you tread the
gloomy streets with the dignity of a man, who 18
recalling the splendours of an ancient court where

he once did homage.



ADVENTURES OF A GENTLEMAN. 195

T arrived at Thornton’s chambers in the Rue St.
Dominique. ¢ Monsieur, est-il chez lwi 7 said I to
the ancient porteress, who was reading one of Cre-
billon’s novels.

“ Qui, Monsicur, aw quatriéme,” was the an-
swer. I turned to the dark and unclean stair-
case, and, after incredible exertion and fatigue,
arrived, at last, at the elevated abode of Mr.
Thornton.

« Entrez,” cried a voice, in answer  to my rap.
I obeyed the signal, and found myself in a room of
tolerable dimensions and multiplied utilities. A
decayed silk curtain of a dingy blue, drawn across
a recess, separated the chambre a coucher from the
salon. Tt was at present only half drawn, and
did not, therefore, conceal the mysteries of the den
within ; the bed was still unmade, and apparently
of no very inviting cleanliness; a red handker-
chief, that served as a nightcap, hung pendant
from the foot of the bed ; at a little distance from it,
more towards the pillow, were a shawl, a parasol,

k2



196 PELHAM ; O,

and an old slipper. ~On a table, which eod
between the two dull, filmy windows, weré f)lé.ééd
a cracked bowl, still reeking with the lees of
gin-punch, two pottles half full, a ino'uldy cheese,
and a salad dish; on the ground beneath it lay iwb
huge books, and a woman’s bonnet. '_

Thornton himself sat by a small consumptive
fire, in an easy-chair; another table, still épread
with the appliances of breakfast, viz. a cdifeé—pot,
a milk-jug, two cups, a broken loaf, and an empty
dish, mingled with a pack of cards, one dice, and
an open book de mauvais gout, stood imme-
diately before him.

Every thing around bore some testimony -of the
spirit of low debauchery ; and the man himself,
with his flushed and sensual countenance, his u@-
washed hands, and the slovenly rakishness of his
whole appearance, made no unfitting representation.
of the Genius Loci. v

All that I have describedy together with a

flitting shadow of feminine appearance, escap-
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Amg through another door, my quick eye disco-
vered in the same instant that I made my saluta-
_ﬁon. 2
: 'I:hornton rose, with an air half careless. and
‘half abashed, and expressed, in more appropriate
terms than his appearance warranted, his plea-
surable surprise at seeing me at last. There was,
however, a singularity in his conversation, wh_iéh
gave it an air both of shrewdness and vulgarity.
This ‘was, as may before have been noted, a
profuse intermixture of proverbs, some stale, some
new, "some sensible enough, and all savouring
of a roé.bulary carefully eschewed by every man
of ordinary refinement in conversation.
¢ T have butasmall tenement,’” said he, smiling ;
“ but, thank Heaven, at Paris a man is not made
by his lodgings. Small house, small care. Few
gargons have indeed a more sumptuous apartment
t'har; myself.”
¢ True,” saidL; < and if I may judge by the
bottles on tbe opposue table, and the bonnet beneath
k3
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it, you find that no abede is too. humble or too
exalted for the solace of the senses.” ? A i

¢ ’Fore Gad, you are in theright, Mr: Pelham,”
replied Thornton, with a. loud, coarse; chuckling
laugh, which, more than a year’s conversation
could have done, let me into the secrets of his cha-
racter. - I care not a rush for the decorations of
the table, so that the cheer be good ; nor for the.
gew-gaws of the head-dress, as long as  the face is

pretty—¢ the taste of the kitchen is better. than the

smell” Do you go much to Madame B——’s, in
the Rue Gretry—eh, Mr. Pelham ?—ah, DIl be
bound you do.” * , ap

“ No,” said I, with a loud laugh, but internal
shiver; ¢ but you know where to  find le don
vin_ et les jolies filles. As for me, 1 am still a
stranger at Paris, and amuse myself but very in-
differently.” ; = el

Thornton’s face brightened. ¢ I tell you what,:
my good fell

I beg pardon—I wmean Mr..
Pelham—I can shew you the best sport in the
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world, if you can only spare me a little of your
time —this very evening, perhaps?”

T fear,” said I,,«“ T am engaged all the present
week 3 but I long for nothing more than to culti-
vate an acquaintance, seemingly so ewactly to my
own taste.”

“Thornton’s grey eyes twinkled. ~“ Will you.

~ breakfast with me on Sunday ?” said he.

~<I shall be o0 happy,” I replied.

There was now a short pause. I took advantage
oftiigz v ] think;” said I, “I have seen you once
or twice with a tall, handsome man, in a loose great
- coat of very singular colour. Pray, if not imper-

; tinent, who is he ? ' I am sure I have seen him
before in England.”

I looked full upon Thornton as I said this ;
he changed colour, and answered my gaze with a
quick glance from his small, glittering eye, before
he replied. I scarcely know who you mean, my
acquaintance is so large and miscellaneous at Paris.
It might have been Johnson, or Smith, or Howard,
or any body, in short.”
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“It is a man nearly six feet high,” said I,
¢ thin, and remarkably well made, of a pale,crom,-
plexion, Jight eyes, and very black hair, mustachios
and whiskers. 1 saw him with you once in the
Bois de Boulogne, and once in a hell in the Palais
Royal.  Surely, now ‘you will recollect who
he is ?”

Thornton was evidently disconcerted. Oh!”
said he, after a short pause, and another of his
peculiarly quick, sly, glances—¢¢ Oh, that man; I
have known him a very short time. What és his
name ? let me see!” and Mr. Thornton affected
to look down in a complete réverie of dim remem-
brances. ,

I saw, however, that, from time to time, his eye
glanced up to me, with a restless, inquisitive ex-
pression, and as instantly retired. _

¢ Ah,” said I, carelessly, I think I know who
he s !”

« Who ! cried Thornton, eagerly, and utterly
off his guard. 5

¢« And yet,” I pursued, without noticing the in-

*
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sent for him into her apartement, accosted him with
a smile, bade him sit down, regaled him with cold
vol-au-vent, and a glass of curagoa, and, while he
was felicitating himself on his good fortune, slipped
out of the room : presently, three tall fellows en-
tered with sticks.

“ We’ll teach you,” said the biggest of them—
“ we'll teach you to lock up ladies, for the indul-
gence of your vulgar amusement;” .and, without
one other word, they fell upon Bedos, with incre.
dible zeal and vigour. The valiant valet defended
himself, tooth and nail, for some time, for which
he only got the more soundly belaboured. In the
meanwhile the landlady entered, and, with the
same gentle smile as before, begged him to make
No ceremony, to proceed with his present amuse-
ment, and when he was tired with the exercise,
hoped he would refresh himself with another glass
of curagoa,

“It was this,” said Bedos, with a whimper,
*“ which hurt me the most, to think she should serve

me so crug]ly, after I had eaten so plentifully of

=
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the vol-au-vent ; envy and injustice I can bear, but
treachery stabs me to the heart.”

When these threshers of men were tired, the lady
satisfied, and Bedos half dead, they suffered the
unhappy valet to withdraw; the mistress of the
hotel giving him a note, which she desired, with
great civility, that he would transmit to me on my
return. 'TChis, I found, inclosed my bill, and in-
formed me that my month being out on the morrow,
she was unwilling to continue me any longer, and
begged I would, therefore, have the bonté to choose
another apartment.

¢ Carry my luggage forthwith,” said I, * to the
Hotel de Mirabeau;” and that very evening I
changed my abode.

I am happy in the opportunity this incident
affords me of especially recommending the Hotel
de Mirabeau, Rue de la Paix, to any of my coun-
trymen who are really gentlemen, and will not dis-
grace my recommendation. Tt is certainly the best
caravansera in the English quartier.

I was engaged that day to a literary dinner at
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I loathe myself as I write that sentence; but no
matter : from that moment you loathed me too.
You did not take into consideration, that T had
been living on excitement all my youth, and that
in my maturer years I could not relinquish it. I
had reigned by my attractions, and T thought
every art preferable to resigning my empire: but
in feeding my vanity, I had not heen able to
stifle the dictates of my heart. Love is so natural
to a woman, that she is scarcely a woman who resists
it : butin me it has been a sentimént, not a passion.

“ Sentiment, then, and vanity, have been my
seducers. T said, that I owed my errors to cir-
cumstances, not to nature. You will say, thatin
confessing love and vanity to be my seducers, T
contradict this assertion—you are mistaken. Tmean,
that though vanity and sentiment were in me, yet
the scenes in which I have been placed, and the
events which I have witnessed, gave to those Ta-
tent currents of action a wrong and a dangerous
direction. I was formed o love ; for one whom T
did love T ‘could have made every sacrifice. I

VoL, I. M












ADVENTURES OF /Al GENTLEMAN. 245

the honour of exchanging a few words with me in
private. I saw, at the first glance, that he was
a gentleman, and accordingly withdrew with him
among the trees, in the more retired part of the
garden.

“ Permit me,” said he, “to inquire how that
ring and chain came into your possession ?”’

‘ Monsieur,” I replied, “you will understand
we, when I say, that the honour of another person
is,,imp_ljcated in my concealménf of that sécret.’;‘

¢ Sir,” said the Frenchmén, cdlourihg viblehtl_y,

1 have seen them before—in a word, -they be-
long to me !”*
-+ I'smiled—my young hero' fired at this. . ¢ Oui,
Monsieur,” said he, speaking very loud, and very
quick, * they belong to me, and I insist:upon your
immediately restoring them, or vindicating your
claim to them by arms.”

“You leave me but one -answer, Monsiéur,”
said I'5 ¢TI will find & friend 'to wait upon you

immediately.  Allow me to inquire: your address ?”
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wﬂl-maklng - But do get this . busmess oyer as.
soon as you can, that we may. dme at the Rocher
afterwards.”

“Well, my dear Pelham, sa1d Vmcent, ‘:“;I
cannot refuse you my services ; and as T _suppose
Monsieur D'Azimart will choose swords, I yen-
ture to augur every thing from your skill in that
species of weapon. It is the first time I have
ever interfered in affairs of this nature, but I
hope to get well through the present.

&% ¢ ¢ Nobilis ornatur lauro collega secundo.’

as Juvenal says: au revoiry’ > and away went Lord
Vincent, half forgetting all his late anxiety for my
life, in his paternal pleasure for the delivery of his
quothtion.

Vincent is the only punster T ever knew with a
good heart. No action to that race in'generﬂ is
so serious an occupation as the play upon words ;
and the remorseless habit of murdering a phrase,
renders them perfectly obdurate to the simple
death of a friend. I walked through every variety

the straight paths: of the Tuileries could afford,
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¢ Tt is not in our power,” said T, receiving the
pistol. . I looked steadily at D'Azimart, and ‘took
my aim.. His pistol, owing, I suppose, to the
trembling of his hand, went off a moment sooner
than he had anticipated—the ball grazed my hat.
My aim was more successful—TI struck him in the
shoulder—the exact place I had intended. He
staggered a few paces, but did not fall. :

We hastened towards him—his cheek assumed a
still more livid hue as I approached ; ‘he muttered
some half-formed curses between his teeth, and
turned from me to his second. '

¢ You will inquire whether Monsieur D’Azi-
mart is satisfied,” said I to Vincent, and retired to
a short distance. B

¢ His second,” said Vincent, (after a brief con-
ference with that person), * replies to my question,
that Monsieur d’Azimart’s wound has left him, for
the present, no alternative.” Upon this answer T
took Vincent’s arm; and we returned forthwith to
my carriage. .

% I congratulate you most sincerely on'the event

M3
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tenance of Wa,rburton—-my eyefell uponrthe num-
benof thedhotélissonos of sm guad poy lliw sonmy
.. % Surely,” said: I, ¢¢ 1 have: been in that house
before.” | nailitaD ov5)
4% Likely enough,” growled - Vincent, who' was
gloriously drunk. ¢ It is a house:of two-fold
utility—you may play with cards, -or coquet with
women, selon wvotre goit.” (V" betq!

At these words T remembered the hotel and its
inmates immediately. < It belonged to an old noble-
man, who, though on the brink of the grave, was
still grasping at, the ‘good things on the margin.
He lived with ja pretty and clever woman, who bore
the name and honours of his wife,. They kept up
two: salons, one pour le petit soupery and the other
pour le petit jew. : You 'saw much écarté and more
loye-making; and lost your heart and your money:
with equal facility. ~Ina word, the marquis and
Lis jolie petite femme were a wise and prosperous
couple; who made the best of their lives, and lived
decently and honourably upon other people.

¢ dllons, Pelham,” cried Vincent, as /I was still
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standing at the ‘doorin ‘deliberation’: ¢ how muach
longer will you keep me to congealin this ¢ eager
and nipping air’ —=Quamdiu nostram patientiam abu-
tére Catilina !” TLa10i9d
¢ Let us enter;” said T ;¢ I have'the run of the
Housey and we may find —* ool ool
{46 Some’ young vices—some fair iniquities,” ™ in-

. o Fersimoa EERA Tl
§ ' 3

terrupted Vincent, with a hicenp-—
oy 1 ¢ Leade on, good fellowe,’ quoth Robin Hood, ., ,
¢« Lead on, I do bid thee.’ ”?
And; with these words, the ‘door opened: in obe-
dience to my ‘rap; and we mounted ' to'the’ mar-
quis's tenement aw premiere. ‘

T'he room was pretty full—the soi-disante Mar-
quise was flitting from table to table—betting at:
each, and coquetting  with all; and the marquis
himself, with a moist eye and a shaking hand, was
affecting the Don:Juan with the various Elviras
and ‘Annas® with which his salon was' crowded.
Vincent was trying to follow me through the crowd,

but his confused ‘vision and- unsteady 'footing led






ADVENTURES OF A GENTLEMAN. 255

Meanwhile I had looked round the room for the
objects of my pursuit ; to my great surprise I could
not perceive them ; they may be in the other rcom,
thought I, and to the other room I went; the sup-
per was laid out, and an old donne was quietly
helping herself to some sweetmeat. All other
human beings (if, indeed, an old woman can be
called a human being) were, however, invisible, and
I remained perfectly bewildered as to the non-
appearance of Warburton and his companion. I
entered the Salle & Jouer once more—I looked
round in every corner—I examined every face; but
in vain, and with a feeling of disappointment very
disproportioned to iny loss, I took Vincent’s arm,
and we withdrew.

The next morning I spent with Madame
D’Anville—a French woman easily consoles herself
for the loss of a lover—she converts him into a
friend, and thinks herself (nor is she much deceived)
benefited by the exchange. We talked of our
grief in maxims, and bade each other adieu in anti-
theses. Ah! it is a pleasant thing to drink with

VOL. I. 7
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Alcidonis - (in Marmontel's Tale) of the rose-
coloured vial—to sport with the fancy, not to brood
over the passion, of youth. There is a time when
the heart, from very tenderness, runs over, and (so
much do our virtues as well as vices flow from our
passions) there is, perhaps, rather hope than anxiety
for the future in that excess. Then, if Pleasure
errs, it errs through heedlessness, not design ; and
Love, wandering over flowers, ‘ proffers honey,
but bears not a sting.” Ah! happy time! in the
lines of one who can so well translate feeling into

words—

<« Fate has not darkened thee—Hope has not made
The blossoms expand it but opens to fade ;
Nothing is known of those wearing fears

Which will shadow the light of our after years.”

The Improvisatrice.

Pardon this digression—not much, it must be
confessed, in my ordinary strain—but let me, dear
reader, very seriously advise thee not to judge of
me yet. When thou hast got to the end of my

book, if thou dost condemn it or its hero—why
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1

mg me in that language Waa therefore as JUd]CIOUS
as dehcate Hxs observatlons owed httle to hls
and the air whlch accompa.med them pleased you
as graceful even in a simple individual. J udge
mo The

upper palt of hls countenance is promment .md

then if they charmed me in the ,
handsome, and hls eyes have much softneSa of
expression. = His figure is slight “and ‘partlcu-
larly well knit 5 perhaps he is altogeﬁlyef more
adapted to strike in private than in “pu‘bzlic' effect.
Upon the whole, he is one of those very” few per-
sons whom you would have had pride in knowing
as an equal and have pleasure n acknowledgmg,
as a superior. '

As the
courtesy to the Duc de ————, T bowed my way

paused, and turned ‘with gré‘ét

to the Duchesse de B——. That' personage,
whose liveliness and piquancy of ‘rnanner”‘a'lﬁa’y's
make one wish for one’s own sake that her rz_'mk‘
was less exa'lted, was speaking with great volubility

to a tall, stupid looking man, one of the ministers,
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suspected) gain by the disguise he had assumed ?
He was ‘too 'rich to profit' by any sums he could
win from Tyrrell, and too much removed from
Thornton's' station in life, to' derive any pleasure
~or benefit from his acquaintance with that person.
His dark threats of ' vengeance in the Jardin des
Plantes, and his reference to the two hundred
pounds Tyrrell possessed, gave me, ilideed,'some
clue as to his real object ; but then—why this dis-
guise? Had he known Tyrrell before, in- his
proper: semblance, and ‘had anything passed be-
tween  them, which rendered this concealment now
expedient P—this, indeed, seemet probable enough';
but, was' T'hornton  entrusted with the secret?—
and, if revenge was the object, was that low man a
partaker in its execution P—or was he not, more
prohabl;, playing the  traitor to both ? = As for
Tyrrell himself, his own designs upon Warburton
were sufficient to prevent pity _f’or any fall into the .
pit he had dug for others,
‘Meanwhile, time passed on, the hour grew late,

and the greater part of the guests were gone ; still
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did not turn round to see me, and was probably
too much engrossed to hear me. ey
.. You may yet have a favourable reverse,’ sald
he to Tyrrell,

¢ Impossible !”  replied the latter, in a tone of
- such deep anguish, that it thrilled me to the yery
heart. I am an utter beggar—I have nothing
in,  the  'world—I ' have  no expeetation . but to
starve 177, - » ‘ | eid ansar i

While he was saying thls, I percelved by the
faint and uncertain light that. Warburton’s hand
was raised to his own countenance.

¢ Have you 70 hope—~no spot wherein to look
for comfort—is beggary your: absolute and only
possible resource from famine ?” he replied, in a
low and suppressed tone. ]

At that moment we were just descending into
the court-yard. | Warburton was but one step
behind Tyrrell 5 the latter made no answer ; but
as he passed from the dark staircase into. the
clear moonlight of the. court, I caught a glimpse

of the big tears which rolled heavily and silently
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.

grees, appearing to recover: his full c(;n'Sciousneﬁs_'
of the present, and recollection of ‘the past, he
pressed my hand warmly, and after a short silence,
during which we moved on slowly towards the
Tuileries, he said—¢ Pardon me, Sir, if T have
not sufficiently thanked you for your kindness and
attention. I am mow quite restored ; the close
room in which I have been sitting for so many
hours, and. the feverish excitement of play, acting
upon a frame very debilitated by ill health, ocea-
sioned, my momentary - indisposition. I am now,
I repeat, quite recovered, and ‘will ‘no longer tres-
pass upon your good nature.”
% Really,” said I, “ you had better not" dis-
card my services yet. Do suffer me to accompany
you home 2’ [ Bt
¢« Home !”” muttered Tyrrell, with a.deep sigh;
% no—no " and then, as if recollecting himself, he
said, ¢ I thank you, Sir, but—but—"

I saw his embarrassment, and interrupted him.
“ Well, if T cannot assist you any further, T will
take your dismissal. - I  trust we shall meet again

N 3
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restless and burning anxiety I felt—ngt;iﬁrom,g,_i,d_l‘g
curiosi‘ty, but from my early and intimate fnend-
ship for Glanville, to fathom its cause—all crowded
upon my mind with a feverish confusion, that gﬁ'e,(_;-
tually banished repose. v

It was with that singular sensation of pleqsure
which none but those who have: passed: frequent
nights in restless and painful agitation,; can recog-
nize, that T saw the:bright sun -penetrate through
my shutters, and heard Bedos move across. my
Toom. e e

“What hour will Monsieur, have the‘fp:ost
horses ?” said that praisewerthy valet.

At eleyen,” answered I, springing out of bed
with joy at the change of, scene which the very
mention of my journey brought before my mind. ‘

I was a luxurious personage in those dayslhad‘
had a bath made from my, own design; _ggrgss}_v_it‘
were constructed two small frames%one for the®
journal of the day, and -another to hold my break-
fast apparatus ; in this manner I was accustomed

to lie for about an hour, engaging the triple hap-
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piness of reading, feeding, and bathing. - Owing to
some : unaccountable delay; Galignani’s - Messenger
did not arrive at the usual hour,-on the morning of
my  departare ; to finish -breakfast, or' bathing,
without Galignani’s Messenger, was perfectly im-
possible, so I remained, till' I was half boiled, in a
state of the most indolent imbecility. A
At last it came + the first paragraph that struck
my- eyes was the following :—¢T¢: is- rumoured

among the ecircles of the Faubourg, that a duel

was fought on ——, between a young Englishman
‘and Monsiear D —— ; the cause of ‘it is saidto
be the pretensions of both to the beautiful Duchesse
de P

, who, if report be true, cares for neither
of the gallants, but lavishes her favours upon a cer-
tain agtaché to the English embassy.”

-Such, thought I, are the materials for all human
histories. - Every ‘one who reads; will eagerly swal-

Jow this account as trues- if an author were writing
the memoirs of the court, he would compile his
facts and scandal from  this yery. collection of ‘re-

cords; and yet, though so near the truth, how
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totally: false it i1 Thank ‘Heaven, however, that,

atleast; T am not suspected of the ' degradation of
‘the.duchesse’slove ;=to fight for her may make me
seem a fool—to! be loved by her would constitute
~me a villain.”” o ’

- ' The next passagel in thatcollection of scandal
which struck me was—:¢We understand that I. W.

‘Howard de Howard, Esq., Secretary, &c., is shdrtly‘
itodead to-the! hymeneal altar the  daughter: ‘of

"Timothy Tomkins, Esq., late Consul' of ——=”’
I quite. started cout of my bath with delight. I
scarcely’suffered myself to be dried and ‘perfumed,
before I sat down' to writé'the following congratu-

latory epistle to the thin man :—

« My DEan Mzr: Howarp Dt Howarp,

¢ Permit me, before I leave Paris, to compliment
-you: upon that happiness which I have just learnt is
in'store:for you. ‘Marriage to a°man like you, who
has survived the vanities of the world—who has at-
tained that prudent age when the passions are calmed

into reason, and the purer refinements of friendship
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succeed to the turbulent delirium of the senses—
marriage, my dear Mr. Howard, to aj.i.rgapllike you,
must, indeed, be a most delicious ,U;_tgg;fa‘m.;_JAfier
all the mortifications you may meet elsg;yheré,
whether from malicious females, _c_nj;z:;_ misjudging
world, what happiness to turn to one being to
whom your praise is an honour, and -‘X,Q@;iﬁl‘?;igﬁﬂ-
tion of consequence ! £ U . e

« But if marriage itself be so des1rable, what w01ds
shall T use sufficiently expressive of my congratu-
lation at the pavrticularr match you have chosen, so
suitable in birth and station ? T can fanéy you, my
dear Sir, in your dignified retirement, expatiating
to your adﬁlil‘ing bride upon all the honours of
your: illustrious line, and receiving from her, in
return, a full detail of all the civic glories that have
ever graced the lineage of the Tomkins's. As the
young lady is, I suppose, an heiress, I conclude you
will take her name, instead of changing it. Mr.
Howard de fo a0 Tomkins, will sound
peculiarly majestic; and when you come to the

titles and  possessions of your ancestors, I am per-
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We' reached Calais in safet,y, and in good tlme,
the next day. ¢
¢ Will Monsieur dine in his rooms, or at the
table d'hote &
¢ In his rooms, of course !” said ' Bedos, mdlg.
nantly ‘deciding the question. = A French valet’s
dignity is always involved in his master’s.co o
¢ You are" too good, Bedos,” said I Ishall
dine at the table d'hite—who have you there in
general 27 : i
¢ Really,” said the garcon, ¢ we have such a
swift succession of guests, that we seldom 'see the
same faces two days running. . 'We have as many
. changes as an English administration,”
¢ You are facetious,” said I. E
~““No,”” returned the gargon, who was a philoso-
. pher as well as a wit; ¢ no, my digestive organsare
very weak, and par: conséquence; I am: naturally
melancholy— A4k, ma foi, trés triste I and with these
words the sentimental plate-changer placed his
hand—I can scarcely say, whether on his heart, or

his stomach, and sighed bitterly !’
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. % How long,” said T, **does it want to dmner ?”
My question restored the garcon to himself.

¢ Two hours, Monsieﬁr, two hours,” and twirl-
ing his serviette with an air of exceeding import-
ance, off went my melancholy acquaintance to
compliment new customers, and complain of  his
digestion. - :

After I had arranged myself and my whiskers—
two very distinct affairs—yawned three times, and
drank two bottles of soda water, I strolled into the
town. As I was sauntering along leisurely enough,
I heard my name pronounced behind me. I'turned,
and saw Sir Willoughby Townshend, an old baronet
of an antediluvian age—a fossil witness of the,
wonders of England, before the deluge of French
manners swept away ancient customs, and created,
out of the wrecks of what had been, a new order of ‘
things, and a new race of mankind.

« Ah ! my dear Mr. Pelham, how are you? and
the worthy Lady Frances, your mother, and your
excejllent father, all well?~—I'm delighted to hear

it. Russelton,” continued Sir Willoughby, turn-
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mg to a middle-aged man, whose arm he held ;
& you remember Pelham—true Whig — great
frlend of Sherldan s P—let me mtroduce his son to
you.‘ Mr. Russelton, Mr. Pelham ; Mr. Pelham,
Mr. Russelton : ,

At the name of the person thus introduced to
ne, a _t}iblr(r)usand_.récollectipns crowded upon my
niind; .ﬂ’leyconten-lporary and rival of Napoleon—
the autocrat of the great world of fash;l;m‘ and
cravats—the mighty genius before whom aristo-
cracy hac_i been humbled and ton abashed—at whose
nod, .‘ the haughtiest noblesse = of Europe had
quai]ed—who had introduced, by a single example,
starch Into neckcloths, and had fed the pampered
appetlte of his boot-tops on champagne —whose
coat and whose friend were cut with an equal
gracé%and whpse_ name was connected with every -
triuﬁ}pbfthat the world's great virtue of audacity
éoﬁld_ achieve — the illustrious, the immortal
Russelton stood before me. I recoghised in him
. épﬁgénial, though a superior spirit, and I bowed
with a prqf;undity of veneration, with which no

other human being has ever inspired me.
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“Mr. Russelton  Seémeéd pleased w1th my ev1dent
respect, and retiited my salutatlon Wlth a mock
dignity, whlch enchanted me He oﬁ'ered me hls
disengaged arm ; 1 'took it with tlaneport, and we
all three proceeded up the street. :

986, bzud Sir \Vllloughby-—“ 50, Russelton,
you like your quarters here; plenty of sport among
the Enghah I should think: you have not forrrot
the art of quizzing ; eh, old fellow 7'

"% Even if I had,” said —V.[l Russelton, speak-
mg very slowly, ¢ the 51ght ‘of Sir W]Houghby
Townshend would be quite safficient to refresh my
memory. Yes,” s b wreck, after
a short pause,—¢ yes, T Tike my’residence pretty
well;" T enjoy a calm conscxence, and a clean shirt,
what mote can man desire? 'T have made acquaint-
*ance with a tame parrot, and T have taught it to
say, whenever an English fool with a stiff neck and
a'loose” swagger passes him—¢ True Britoh—true
Britoh. T'take care of my health, afid reflect
upon old age. * T have read Gil Blas, and the Whole

Duty of Man; and, in short, what with ‘instract-
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ing' my parrot, and improving myself, I think T
pass ‘my time as creditably and':déc'brou-siy‘as, the
Bishop of Winchester, or my Lord of A—v.ily|
h]mself 'S0 you have just come from Parls, I
prequme, Mr: Pelham ?”
¢« I left it yesterday !”
¢ Full” of "those horrid English, T suppose;
thrusting ‘their broad hats and narrow minds into
every shop in the Palais Royal—winking  their
_dull eyes-at the damsels of the counter, and manu-
facturitig their notions of French into a higgle
for sous.’ Oh! the monsters !—they bring on a
bilious attack whenever I think of them : the other
: day onelof them accosted me, and talked me into
a nervous fever about patriotism and Toast pigs:
luckily: T'was near my own house, and reached it
before the thing became fatal ; but only think, had
I 'wandered too far, when he met me; at my time
of life, the shock would have geen too great; I
siaouldcertainly- have perished in'a fit.” I hope,at’
least, they would have put the cause of my death
in"wmy: epitaph-—¢ ]jied, of ‘an Englishman, John
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Russelton, Esq., aged, &c’ Pah! You are not
engaged, Mr. Pelham ; dine with me to-day; Wil-
loughby and his umbrella are coming.”

+ € Volontiers,” said I, ¢ though I was going to
make observations on men- and ‘manners at the
table d’hdte of my hotel.”

%] am most truly grieved,” replied Mr. Rus-
selton, ¢ at depriving you of so much amusement.
With me you will only find some tolerable Lafitte,
and an anomalous dish my cuisiniére callsa mutton
chop. ' It will be curious to see what variation in
the monotony of mutton she will adopt to-day.
The first - time I ordered ¢ a chop,” I thought I
had am«.p]y explained every necessary particular;
a certain portion: of flesh, and a gridiron : at seven
o'clock, up came a coteleite pannée—faute de mieuz.
I swallowed the composition, drowned as it was, in
a most pernicious sauce. I had one hour’s sleep,
and the nightmare,.in consequence. The next day,
I imagined no mistake could be made: sauce was
strictly prohibited ; all extra ingredients laid ander

a most special veto, and a natural gravy gently
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recommended : - the cover was removed; and lo !
a breast of mutton, all bone and gristle, like the
dying gladiator ! This time my heart was too full
for wrath ; I sat down and wept!. To-day will be
the third time I shall make the experiment, if
French cooks will consent to let one starve upon
nature. For my part, I have no stomach left now
for art; I wore out my digestion in youth, swal-
lowing Jack St. Leger’s suppers, and Sheridan’s
promises to pay.”

¢ Pray, Mr. Pelham, did you try Staub when
you were at Paris ?”

“ Yes; and thought him one degree better than
Stultz, whom, indeed, I have leng condemned, as
fit only for minors at Oxford, and majors in the
infantry,”

* True,” said Russelton, with a very faint smile
at a pun, somewhat in his own way, and levelled at
a tradesman, of whom he was', perhaps, a little
Jealous— ¢ True; Stultz aims at making genile-
men, not coats ; there is a degree of aristocratic pre-

tension in his stitches, which is vulgar to an appal-
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ling degree.  You can tell a Stultz coat any where,
which is quite enough to damn it: the moment a
man’s ‘know"n by an invariable cut, and that not
original, it ought to be all over with him, Give
‘me the man who makes the tailor, not the tailor
who makes the man.”

“Right, by G—1!7 cried Sir Willoughby, who

£

was as badly dressed as one of Sir E s din-

ners. “Right; just ‘my opinion. I have ah:ays
told my Schneiders to make my clothes neither in
the fashion nor out of it; to copy no other man’s
coat, and to cut their cloth according to'my natu-
val body, not .according to an isosceles triangle.
Lok at this coat, for instance,” and Sir Willough-
by Townshend made a dead halt, that we migﬁt
admire his garment the more accurately.

«“Coat!"” said Russelton, with an appearance of
the most naive surprise, and taking hold of the
collar, suspiciously; by the finger and thumb ; “coat,

Sir Willoughby ! do you call this thing a coat 2”

VoL, I. o
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with yawning, stretching, admiring my rings, and
putting pen to paper, in the intervals of these more
natural occupations, it was time to bathe and dress
before my letters were completed. I set off to
Russelton’s abode in high spirits, and fully resolved
to make the most of a character so original.

It was a ve;‘}‘r :sniallhréox_n‘in which T found him;
he was stretched in an easy chair before the fire-
place, - gazing complacently at his .feef, and appa-
rently occupied in any thing but listening to Sir
Willoughby *Townshend, who was talking with
great vehemence about politics and the corn laws.
Notwﬁthstanding the heat of the weather, there
was a small fire on the hearth, which, aided by the
earnestness of his efforts to convince his host, put
poor Sir Willoughby into a most intense perspira-
tion. Russelton, however, seemed enviably cool,
and hung over the burning wood like a cucumber
on a hotbed.  Sir Willoughby came to a full stop
by the window, and (gasping for breath) attempt-
ed to throw it open.

*“What are you doing ? for Heaven’s sake, what
o2
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deigned to exert before, approached his chair to
mine, and began a conversation, which, in spite of
his bad witticisms, and peculiarity’ of manner, I
found singularly entertaining.

Dinner was announced, and we adjourned to
another room—poor - Sir Willoughby with his
waistcoat unbuttoned, and breathing like a pug
in a phthisis—groaned bitterly, when he discovered
that this apartment was smaller and hotter than
the one before. - Russelton ‘immediately helped
him ‘to 'some sealding soup—and said, ‘as he told
the servant to hand Sir Willoughby the cayenne—
¢ you will find this, my dear Townshend, a very
sensible potage for this severe season.”

" Dinner -went- off tamely enough, with the ex-
ception of ‘“our stout friend’s” agony, which Rus-
selton enjoyed most luxuriously. The threatened
mutton-chops did not make: their ‘appearance, ‘ard
the dinner, though- rather too small, was excellently
cooked, ‘and better arranged. With the dessert,
the poor baronet rose; and ‘pleading sudden indis-
position, tottered out of the door:
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. When he was gone; : Russelton threw: himself
back!in his chiair; -and laughed for several minutes
with & low chuckling sound, till the tears ran:down
his check. ¢ A nice heart you must:have!”
thought I—(my conclusions of characterare always
drawn from small propensities). ot oo

. After a few jests at Sir Willoughby, our con-
versation turned upon other individuals. L seon
saw that Russelton was a soured and disappointed
man 3 his remarks on people were -all’ sircasms—
his mind was overflowed with a suffusion of ill-
pature—he bit as well as growled. . No man of the
world ever, I.am convinced, beconies a real philo-
sopher in retirement.  People who. ~have! been
employed | for :years upon trifles: have -mot { the
greatness of mind; which could: alone make them
indifferent to what they have coveted all ‘their

lives, as most enviable and important. .-

¢ Haye you read ————7s memoirs 7 said M.
Russelton ¢ No! Well, I imagined  every one
had at least- dipped into them.: T have often had

serious thoughts of dignifying, my own retivement,
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years, and I felt my heart swell with something
like family pride, as T gazed on the magnificent
extent of hill and plain that opened upon me, as I
passed the ancient and ivy-covered lodge. Large
groups of trees, scattered on cither side, seemed, in
their own antiquity, the witness of that of the
family which had given them ‘existence. 'The sun
set on the waters which lay gathered in a lake at
the foot of the hill, breaking the waves into un-
numbered sapphires, and tinging the dark firs that
overspread the margin with a rich and golden light,

that put ‘me excessively in- mind of the Duke of

’s livery.

When T descended at the gate, the servants,
who stood arranged in an order so long that it al-
most startled me, received me with a visible glad-
ness and animation, which shewed meat one glance,
the old fashioned tastes of their master.  Who, in
these days, ever inspires his servants with a single
sentiment of regard or interest for himself or his
whole race ? That tribe one never, indeed, considers

as possessing a life separate ‘from their services to
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us: beyond that ppurpose of ‘existence, weknow
not even if they exist. ~As Providence made - the
stars for the benefit of ‘earth, so he made servants
for the use of gentlemen ; and, as neither ‘stars nor
servants appear -except when we -want them, so I
suppose they are in a sort of suspense from being,
except at those important and happy moments. i

To return—for if I have any fault; it is'too great
a love for abstruse speculation and reflection,—I
was formally ushered  through- a great hall hung
round with huge antlers and rusty armour, through
a lesser one, supported by large stone columns, and
without any other adordiment thanthe arms of the
family 5othen through ‘an anti-room, covered with
tapestry; representing the gallantriesof King Solo-
mon to'the Queen of 'Sheba; and lastly, into the
apartment -honoured by ' the -august . presence of
Lord: Glenmorris. - That personage was dividing
the sofa with three spaniels and a setter; he rose
hastily when I was announced, and then'checking
the first impulse which ‘hurried him, 'perhaps; into

an unseemly warmth of salutation, heldout his
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hand with a pompous air of kindly protection, and
while .he pressed mine, surveyed me from head to-
foot to see how far my appearance justified his con-
descension.

Having, at last, satisfied himself, he proceeded
to inquire after the state of my appetite. He
smiled benignantly when I confessed that T was ex-

cessively well prepared to testify its capacities (the
first idea of all kind-hearted, old-fashioned people,
is to stuff you), and silently motioning to the grey-
headed servant who stood ‘in attendance, till re-
ceiving the expected sign, he withdrew. :Tord
Glenmorris informed me that dinnerwasover for
every ‘one but myself, that for me it would be
prepared in an-instant, that Mr. Toolington ‘had
expived four days since, that my mother' was; at
that moment, canvassihg for me, and that my own
electioneering qualities were to open their exhibition
with the following day: - 3l

After this  communication ‘there 'was’a short
pause: ¢ What a beautiful place this is "’ ‘said I,
with great enthusiasm. Lord Glenmorris  was

pleased with the compliment, simple as it was.
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% Yes,” said he, “it is, and I have made it
still more so than you have yet beenaabl-le;-jtolp'e;;;;
ceive.” : ) dord apoily Hitvr nosl

“ You havebeen planting, probably, on the other
side of the park.” . , :

“No;” said my uncle, smiling; *Nature had
done every thing for this spot when I came to it,
but one, and the addition of that one-,or‘namentis
the only real triumph which art ever/can achieve.”

- ¢ What isit?” asked I; *oh, I know —water.”

- % Ycua are mistaken,” answered ILord Glen-
morris; ‘it is the ornament of—Aappy faces.”

I looked up to my tundle’s countenance in sud-
den surprise; I cannot explain how I was struck
with the expression which it wore ; so calmly bright
and open !—it was as if the very. daylight had set-
tled there.

“ You don’t understand this at present, Henry,”
said he, after a moment’s silence; ¢ but you will
find it, of all rules for the improvement of property,
the easiest to learn.. - Enough of this. now. .., Wiere,
you not au désespoir at leaving Paris ?”

T should have been some months ago ; but
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ghers of Buyemall, Mr. Lufton offered himself in
opposition to the Glenmorris candidate. In this age
of enlightment, innovation has no respect for the
most sacred institutions of antiquity. The burghers,
for the only time since their creation as a body,
were cast first into doubt, and, seco;dly, into rebel-
lion. The Luffon faction Horresco referens, were
triumphant, and fhe rival candidate was returned.
From that hour the borough of Buyemall was open
to all the world.

My uncle, who was a good easy man, and had
some strange notions of free representation, and
libﬂertj ofelection, professed to care very little for
this event, : ‘He contented himself henceforward,
with exerting his interest for one of the members,
and left the other seat entirely at the disposal of
the line of Lufton, which, from the time of the
petition, continuea peaceably to monopolize it.

During the last two years, my uncle’s candidate,
the late Mr, Toolington, had been gradually dying
of a dropsy, and the Luftons had been so parti-

cularly attentive to the honest burghers, that it









314 (4 PELHAM 3 OR,

principle, and yet professed what all parties would
allow was the best.

At the first house where I called, the proprietor
was a clergyman of good family, who had married
a lady from Baker-street; of course the Reverend
Combermere St. Quintin and his wife valued them-
selves upon being *“ genteel.” 1 arrived at an unlueky
moment; on entering the hall, a dirty footboy
was carrying a yellow-ware dish of potatoes into
the back room. Another Ganymede (a sort of
footboy major), who opened the door, and who
was still settling himself into his coat, which he had
slipped on at my tintinnabulary summons, ushered

me with a mouth full of bread and cheese into this

said back room. T gave up every thing as lost,

when I entered, and saw the lady helping her
youngest child to some ineffable trash, which I
have since heard is called ¢ blackberry pudding.”
Another of the tribe was bawling out, with a loud
hungry tone— A tatoe, pa!” The father himself
was carving for the little group, with a napkin

stuffed into the top button-hole of his waistcoat,

|

!

|
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and the mother, with a long bib, plentifully bespat-
tered with congealing gravy, and' the nectarcan
liquor, of the  blackberry-pudding,”: was sitting,
with a sort of presiding’ complacency, on a high
stool, like: Jupiter on . Olympus,  enjoying rather
than. stilling the confused hubbub of  the little
domestic ' deities, who  eat, clattered, .spattered,
and squabbled around her. ‘ i

Amidst all this din and confusion, the candidate
for ‘the borough of Buyemall was ushered into
the household: privacy of. the genteel. Mr, and
Mrs. St. Quint,  Upstarted the lady at the sound
of my name.  The Reverend Combermere St. Quin-
tin seemed  frogzen into sfone. The plate between
the youngest child and the blackberry-pudding,
stood 'as 'still as the 'sun in Ajalon.  The morsel
between the mouth of the elder boy and his fork
had a, respite ' from - mastication. . The, Seven
Sleepers icould not have been: spell-bound ' more
suddenly. and completely. g

. Ah!” cried I, advancing eagerly, with an _air
of serious and yet abrupt g]adpess; ¢ how deuced

P2
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“";'1ent 'b}rtb s Here, yt)u Kknow, ¢ money
makes the man, as the vulgar proverb has it.”
il Yes “said Mr. St. Quintin, with ‘a slgh e

1s :really dreadful to see those upstarts rlsmg
around us, and tbrowmg every 'thing that is
respectable and ancient into the back ground.
Dangerous tlmes these, Mr. Pelham—dangerous g
ttmes, nothmg but mnovatmn upon the ‘most
sacred msututmns. - I am sure, Mr. Pelham, that
)our prmmples ‘must be decidedly’ against these
new-fashloned doctrmes, which lead to’ nothmg
‘ but anarchy and confuswn——absolutely nothing.”’

“‘Im de]xghted to find you so much of my
opinion ! P sald 1. “T cannot endure any thing
that Zeads {0 anarchy and confusion.”
" 'Here Mr. Combermere glanced at his wife—
who rose, called to the children, and accompanied
by them, gracefully withdrew. e Tl

w Nb“;r'fjhen,”b said Mr. Combermere, drawing
his"chi\ir ‘nearer _t:ofme,—“'now, M. Pelham, we
can dlscuss these ‘matters. Wormen are no poli-

ticians,”—and at this sage aplorism, ‘the Rev.
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ing-room, Mrs. St. Quintin in her best attire, and
the children on their.best behaviour, I should have
been as stately as Don Quixote in a brocade dress-
ing-gown, but finding them in such dishabille, T
could not affect too great a plainness and almost
coarseness of bearmg, as if I had never been ac-
customed to anything more refined than I found
them ; nor might I, by any appearance of pride in
myself, put them in mind of the wound their own
pride had received. The difficulty was to blend
with this familiarity a certain respect, just the
same as a French ambassador might have testified
towards the august person of George the Third, had
he found his majesty at dinner at one o’clock, over
‘mutton and turnips.

In overcoming this difficulty, T congratulated
myself with as much zeal and fervour as if I had
perfor'med the most important victory; for, whether
it be innocent ‘or sanguinary, in war or at an elec-
tion, there is ‘no.triumph so gratifying to the vi-
ciousness of ‘human nature, as the conquest of our

fellow beings.
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But I must ret;i—rp.zto,;my ‘wine-merchant, Mr.
Briggs.  His house was at the entrance of the town
of Buyemall; it stood inclosed. in a. small garden,
flaming with crocuses and sunflowers, and exhibit-:
ix;g an arbour to the right, where, in the summer
evenings, the respectable owner might be seen with:
his waistcoat unbuttoned, to. give that just and ra-
tional liberty to the subordinate parts of the human
commonwealth which the increase, of their conse-
quence after the hour of dinner, naturally demands.
Nor, in those moments of dignified ease, was the
worthy burgher without the divine inspirations of
complacent  contemplation, which the weed of Vir-
ginia bestoweth. - There, as he smoked and puffed,
%nd looked out upon the bright crocuses, and me-
ditated over the dim recollections ' of the hesternal
journal, did M. Briggs revolve in his mind the
vast importance of the borough of Buyemall to the
British empire, and  the vast importance J ohn
Briggs was to the borougly of Buyemall,

When I knocked at the door a prettyish maid-

servant opened it, with a smile, and a glance,

-
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my own heart; butyou ‘must be aware that one
does not like to be bamboozled out of one’s right
of election, by asmooth-tongued fellow, who sends
one to the devil the moment the election is over—
or still worse, to be frightened -out ‘of it by some
stiff-necked proud- coxcomb, with: his pedigree in
his hand; and his aeresinhis face, thinking he does
you a marvellous honour to ask you at-all.. Sad
times these for- this free country, M. Pelham,
when' a parcel of conceited paupers, like' Parson
Quinny (as-I call that reverend fool, Mr. Comber-
mere ;St. Quintin), 1magine they have a right to
dictate to warm honest men, who can buy their
whole family out and: out. . I tell you what, Mr.
Pelham, we shall never do anything for this coun.
try till we get rid of those landed aristocrats, with
their ancestry and humbug. T hope you're of my
mind, Mr. Pelham.”,

¢ Why,” answered I, ¢ thereis certainly nothing
so respectable in Great Britain as our commercial
interest. A man who makes himself is' worth a

thousand men made by their forefathers.”
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your representatlve Mr. B;iggs; 1 dare sajr it
may seem rude and 1mp011tlc to address you m
this manner 2 but Iam a plam, blunt man, and g
dlsdam the vulgal arts of electxoneermg, Mr
Brlggs i

« Give usb your fist, old boy,” cried the wine
merchant in a transport; ¢ give us your fist; [
promlse you my support, and T am éellglnted to
vote for a young gentleman of such eacellent prm-
ciples.” : : :

So much, dear reader, for Mr. Briggs, who
became from that interview my staunchest sup-
porter. I will not linger longer upon this part of
my career; the above conversations may serve as
a sufficient sample of my electioneering qualifica-
tions: and so T shall merely add, that after the due
quantum of dining, drinking, spouting, lying,
equivocating, bribing, rioting, head-breaking, pro-
mise-breaking, and—thank the god Mercury, who
presides over clections—chairing of successful can-
didateship, I found myself fairly chosen member

for the borough of Buyemall.
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prised in the course of the election to discover; yet
they want that careful cultivation, which in order
to shine in the House of Commons they must
receive.  Entre mous, Henry; a little reading
would do you no harm.”

« Very well,” said I, “ suppose I begin with
Walter Scott’s novels 7 am told they are ex-
tlemely entertaining.”

£ True, answered my uncle, ‘%ut they don’t
contam the mo=t accurate notions of history, or the
soundest, prm_c.lplesr of political philosophy in the
world. . “What. did - you think of doing to days,
Henry2”’ :

« Nothing!” said, I very innocently.

«¢ T should coneeive that to be an usual answer
of yours, Henry, to any similar question.”

« I think it is,” veplied I, with great naiveté.

« Well, then, let us have the breakfast things
taken away, and do something this morning.”

s« Willingly,’” said L, ringing the bell,

The table was cleared; and my uncle began his

examination. Little, poor man, had he thought
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~you an acquaintance with the principles of the sei-
ence; not that you may be entitled to boast of
knowledge, but that you may be enabled to avoid
ignorance; not that you may discover truth, but
that you may detect error. OFf all sciences, poli-
tical economy is contained in the fewest books, and
yet is the most difficult to master; because all its
higher branches require earnestness of reflection,
proportioned to the scantiness of reading. Mrs.
Marsett’s elementary work, together with some
conversational enlargement on the several topics
shie treats of, will be enough for our present pur-
. pose. I wish, then, to show you, how inseparably
allied is the great science of public policy with that
of private morality. And this, Henry, is the
grandest object of all. Now to our present study.”
Well, gentle reader, (I love, by the bye, as you
already perceive, that old-fashioned courtesy of
addressing you)—well, to finish this part of my
life which, as it treats rather of my attempts at
reformation than my success in error, must begin
to weary you exceedingly, I acquired, more from

VOL. I. q



338 : PELHAM § OR, /10

my uncle’s conversation than the books we read,
a sufficient acquaintance with the elements of
knowledge, to satisfy myself, and to please my
instructor. And I must say, in justification of my
studies and my tutor, that I derived one benefit
from them which has continued with me to this
hour—viz. I obtained a clear knowledge of moral
principle. Before that time, the little ability T
possessed only led me into acts, which, I fear,
most benevolent reader, thou hast already suffi-
ciently condemned: my good feelings—for T was
not naturally bad—never availed me the least
when present temptation came into my way. I
had no guide but passion ; no rule but the impulse
of the moment. What else could have been the
result of my education? If I was immoral, it was
because I was never taught morality. 'Notthing,
perhaps, is less innate than virtue. I own that the
lessons of my uncle did not work miracles—that,
living in the world, I have not separated myself
from 1its errors and its follies: the vortex was too

strong—the atmosphere too contagious; but I






